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Mrs.  Kenneth  Bryan  Neal,  New  York  City 

"I'm  devoted  to  the  Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet,”  confides 
this  lovely  bride.  "My  very  first  cake  of  Camay 
brought  such  delicate  new  softness  to  my  skin.” 


meitMio/i ye  into  mode  it  /eeit/ 


Be  saving  with  all  soap  during  wartime.  To  help  your 
Camay  last,  do  this: 

★Get  good  lather  from  just  a few  rubs  on  Camay. 
★Take  Camay  from  the  water  after  lathering.  Wipe 
your  soap  dish  dry.  ★Tuck  CAMAY  SLIVERS  inside  a bath 
mit.  You'll  get  grand  lather! 


The  magic  of  a softer,  more  velvety 
complexion  can  be  yours  . . . with  just 
one  cake  of  Camay!  Yes,  you  can  have 
lovelier  skin  as  quickly  as  that  when 
you  change  from  improper  care  to  the 
Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet.  Doctors  tested 
this  care  on  over  100  complexions. 
And  with  the  first  cake  of  Camay,  most 
complexions  sparkled  with  fresh  new 
radiance,  looked  more  sweetly  soft. 

It  cleanses  without  irritation 

In  these  tests,  you  see  proof  of  Camay’s 
mildness  . . . proof  it  can  benefit  skin! 


"Camay  is  really  mild,”  said  the  doc- 
tors, "it  cleansed  without  irritation.” 
Surely  the  Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet  can 
bring  such  striking  improvement  to 
your  complexion  ...  so  start  with 
Camay  tonight. 

Go  on  the  Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet! 

Take  just  one  minute,  night  and  morn- 
ing. Cream  Camay’s  mild  lather  over 
your  face— nose,  chin.  Rinse  warm.  If 
your  skin’s  oily,  add  a C-O-L-D  splash. 
With  your  first  cake  of  Camay,  you’ll 
see  enchanting  new  beauty. 


hearts  are  drawn  to  a bright,  sparkling  smile! 


healthier.  Guard  against  "pink  tooth  brush". . . use  Ipana  and  massage 


Smiles  are  brighter  when  gums  are 

You’ll  celebrate  Victory  with  a clear 
conscience.  Because  you’re  working 
hard  toward  it  now.  Good  girl.  After  hours, 
you  rate  the  best  in  fun  and  romance ! 

So  powder  your  nose  — and  smile.  Go 
out  and  have  FUN!  That  smile,  now  — 
how’d  it  look  in  the  mirror?  Did  it  spar- 
i kle?  Was  it  bright  and  captivating? 

That’s  the  kind  of  smile  that  turns  heads 
and  hearts!  If  you’ll  notice,  most  popular 
girls  aren't  beautiful  at  all.  But  they  all 
have  a beautiful  smile! 


So  see  to  it  that  your  smile  is  at  its 
radiant  best.  Remember,  a sparkling  smile 
depends  so  much  on  firm,  healthy  gums. 

Never  ignore  "pink  tooth  brush"! 

If  you  see  a tinge  of  "pink”  on  your  tooth 
brush  — see  your  dentist!  He  may  say  your 
gums  are  tender  because  soft  foods  have 
robbed  them  of  exercise.  And,  like  many 
dentists,  he  may  suggest  "the  helpful  stim- 
ulation of  Ipana  and  massage." 

For  Ipana  is  designed  not  only  to  clean 


teeth  but,  with  massage,  to  aid  the  gums. 
Let  Ipana  and  massage  help  keep  your 
gums  firmer,  your  smile  more  sparkling. 


Your  Country  needs  you 
in  a vital  job! 

A million  women  are  needed  to  serve 
on  the  home  front  — to  carry  on  the 
tasks  of  men  gone  to  war  — to  release 
more  men  for  wartime  duties. 

Jobs  of  every  kind— in  offices,  stores 
and  schools  — as  well  as  in  defense 
plants  — are  war  jobs  now.  What  can 
you  do?  More  than  you  think! 

If  your  finger  can  press  a button, 
you  can  run  an  elevator  or  a packag- 
ing machine!  If  you  can  keep  house, 
you’ve  got  ability  that  hotels  and  res- 
taurants are  looking  for! 

Check  the  Help  Wanted  ads.  Or  see 
your  local  U.  S.  Employment  Service. 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Start  today  with  Ipana  and  massage 
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The 

greatest 
star  of 
the 

"d  screen! 


HEM 


This  is  our  Twenty  Year  Anniversary 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

M-G-M  was  born  in  1924.  The  bells 
were  ringing,  the  birds  were  singing  and 
the  faint  roar  of  a lion  was  heard  in 
the  nursery. 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

It  is  a cause  for  celebration,  they  tell 
us.  The  greatest  gesture  towards  the 
entertaining  of  humanity  is  symbolized 
in  those  three  little  letters  M-G-M. 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

The  stars  that  have  risen  from  the 
Culver  City  studios  form  a constella- 
tion, the  like  of  which  has  never  em- 
bellished a trade  mark. 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

The  Big  Parade,  The  Merry  Widow, 

Ben-Hur,  Trader  Horn,  Grand  Hotel, 
Mutiny  on  The  Bounty,  San  Francisco, 
The  Good  Earth,  Boys  Town,  Gone  With 
The  Wind,  Mrs.  Miniver,  Random  Har- 
vest, Madame  Curie — all  and  many  more 
were  released  under  the  M-G-M  aegis. 
★ ★ ★ ★ 

Truly  an  anniversary  to  celebrate. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

And  the  celebration  will  reach  its  flower 
in  June’s  end  when  almost  every  theatre 
in  the  land — every  theatre — will  play 
some  film  produced  by  M-G-M.  Feature 
pictures  and  short  subjects  will  be  scat- 
tered onto  the  screens  of  all  the  houses. 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

As  part  of  the  celebration,  there  will  be 
displayed  for  first  showing,  a picture 
that  literally  required  this  twenty  years 
of  background  to  produce. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

It  is  “The  White  Cliffs  of  Dover”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Directed  by  Clarence  Brown,  produced 
by  Sidney  Franklin,  based  on  the  poem 
by  Alice  Duer  Miller,  M-G-M  presents — 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

One  of  the  greatest  actresses  of  our 
time  in  her  greatest  performance — 
Irene  Dunne. 


★ ★ ★ ★ 

This  story  of  love — Irene  Dunne  and 
Alan  Marshal — is  played  on  a back- 
ground that  clasps  hands  across  the 
seas  connecting,  not  dividing,  America 
and  England. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

The  screen  play  by  Claudine  West,  Jan 
Lustig  and  George  Froeschel  has  skil- 
fully translated  this  poem  to  the  screen, 
intensifying  its  realistic  drama,  impart- 
ing a mightiness  of  action  in  purely 
screen  terms. 


★ ★ ★ 

The  poem  remains,  a 
thing  apart,  of  great 
beauty.  The  film  emerges 
as  one  of  the  most  excit- 
ing emotional  experiences 
the  screen  can  provide. 
★ ★ ★ ★ 
We’re  twenty  and  just  a 
little  shaver. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 
.Next  year  we’ll  be  ( 
twenty-one! 
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‘The  Day  After  Forever’ 
‘Going  My  Way”»“Swing- 
ing  On  A Star”  • plus  " Ave 
Maria”  • "Silent  Night, 
Holy  Night”  and  3 Other 
Old  Favorites 


as  Bing  tames  the 
toughest  gang  this 
t$ide  of  Sing  Sing! 


JAMES  BROWN 
PORTER  HALL 


BARRY  FITZGERALD  • FRANK  McHUGH  • 
JEAN  HEATHER  • GENE  LOCKHART  • 
FORTUNIO  BONANOVA 

Rise  Stevens-:- 


Barry  Fitzgerald,  as 
Father  Fitzgibbon  who 
thought  the  Bishop  had 
played  a joke  on  him 
when  he  sent  him  Bing! 


B.  G.  DeSYLVA,  Executive  Producer 
Screen  Play  by  Frank  Butler  and  Frank  Cavett 


Jim  Brown  and  Jean  Heather, 
whom  Bing  gets  going  together 
'jind  going  his  way ! 


IMTY  YEARS  OF  M G M HITS...  AND 


1924  BIG  PARADE  1925  THE  MERRY  WIDOW  1926  FLESH  DEVIL  1927  BEN 


1931  TRADER  HORN 


1 944  marks  twenty  years  — exciting  years— epic  years  — that 
M-G-M  has  been  producing  your  greatest  entertainment!  To 
celebrate  its  anniversary— the  studio  of  hits  now  pours  into  one 
magnificent  picture  all  the  mastery  at  its  command— and  gives  the 
screen  the  romance  that  is  destined  to  be  remembered  forever! 


1933  TUGBOAT  ANNIE 


1935  MUTINY  8S  BOUNTY 


1940  BOOM 


1937  GOOD  EARTH 


1938  BOYS  TOWN 


1939  WIZARD  OF  OZ 
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NOW  THE  GREATEST  OF  THEM  ML! 


1928  TELL  IT  tTh°e  MARINES  1929  BROADWAY  MELODY 


1930  MIN  AND  BILL 


rt.-iMT'P 


* 


starring, 

IRENE  DUNNE 

A CLARENCE  BROWN  Production  with 
ALAN  MARSHAL  and  with  RODDY 
McDOWALL  . FRANK  MORGAN 

VAN  JOHNSON  . C.  AUBREY  SMITH  . DAME 
MAY  WHITTY.  GLADYS  COOPER  . Directed  by 
CLARENCE  BROWN  • Produced  by  SIDNEY 
FRANKLIN  • Screen  Play  by  Claudine  West, 
Jan  Lustig  and  George  Froeschel  • Based 
on  "The  White  Cliffs"  by  Alice  Duer  Miller 
A METRO -GOLDWYN- MAYER  PICTURE 


1932  GRAND  HOTEL 


1936  SAN  FRANCISCO 


TOWN 


1941  HONKY  TONK 


1942  MRS.  MINIVER  1943  RANDOM  HARVEST 
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GOSSIP  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  HYMIE  FINK 

CHIT  CHAT:  Now  it’s  the  Betty  Grable 
doll  . . . Designer  Rene  Hubert  started 
it  when  he  made  an  exact  replica  of 
Betty  dressed  in  her  favorite  “Rosie 
O’Grady”  frock  replete  with  miniature  lace 
muff  and  tiny  violet  corsage  and  presented 
it  to  Betty  and  Harry  James’  new  infant 
Victoria  James.  . . . 

Van  Johnson  is  so  troubled  over  those 
printed  reports  of  his  romance  with  Bette 
Davis.  Van,  who  has  never  met  Bette  but 
would  like  to,  is  afraid  the  first  lady  of  the 
screen  will  think  he’s  seeking  publicity 
. . . Carmen  Miranda  keeps  shaking  her 
turban— non,  non,  non  theese  a-way— 
when  her  name  is  coupled  romantically 
with  that  of  Ary  Barroso,  composer  of 
“Brazil.”  “My  heart,  she  ees  with  Alberto 
Santos  in  Souse  America,”  the  lady  says 
gravely. 

George  Raft,  who  looks  so  pale  and 
wan  since  his  return  from  the  front,  should 
have  lost  those  twelve  pounds  before  he 
made  “Follow  The  Boys,”  instead  of  after 
. . . Turhan  Bey,  who  has  the  most  beau- 
tiful telephone  voice  in  Hollywood,  is  up- 
set over  those  “going  Hollywood”  reports. 
Claims  he’s  only  trying  to  keep  away  from 
the  vaudeville-hoofer  roles  the  studio 
wants  him  to  play.  My  heavens,  how  aw- 
ful: And  they  with  a second  Valentino  on 
their  hands.  . . . 

Cowboy  Red  Barry’s  wife,  Peggy  Stewart, 
finally  divorced  him  after  repeated  threats 
and  Joan  Fontaine  decided  to  do  ditto  to 
Brian  Aherne  who  acts  like  a ship  without 
a rudder,  poor  lamb  . . . Everyone  in  town 
so  sick  and  bored  with  the  Chaplin  cases 
nevertheless  felt,  despite  his  unpopularity, 
the  first  verdict  a fair  one — but  imagine  the 
consternation  of  the  natives  to  glimpse 
Charlie  and  his  eighteen-year-old  wife 
trotting  down  the  aisle  of  a movie  the  very 
night  he  was  acquitted — and  to  add  to  the 
bewilderment  the  picture  was  “Passage  To 
Marseille,”  which  deals  extensively  with 
a prison  . . . Errol  Flynn  got  himself  flat- 
tened to  the  floor  by  Captain  Dan  Topping 
of  the  Army  Air  Corps  (husband  of  Sonja 
Henie)  at  a gay  party,  which  adds  nothing 
to  their  credit  or  prestige.  . . . 

Hollywood  is  also  bored  with  Flynn  and 
his  episodes  and  maybe  Warner  Brothers 
are  beginning  to  be,  too,  seeing  they’ve 
signed  Paul  Brinkman,  handsome  man- 
about-town  and  Flynn’s  exact  double  . . . 
Brinkman  once  squired  Lili  Damita  about 
when  Lili  and  Flynn  were  fighting  and  all 
the  papers  reported  a reconciliation  much 
to  Flynn’s  rage  . . . Warners  have  changed 
Brinkman’s  name  to  Paul  Brooks,  so  who 
knows — he  may  be  the  next  big  brave  hero 
of  the  Flynn  epics  if  Errol  doesn’t  soon 
quiet  down. 

( Continued  on  page  8) 
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Leeuwenhoek,  the  crotchety  genius  who  first  saw  germs 
through  the  crudest  of  microscopes,  found  the  world  indif- 
ferent to  his  thrilling  revelation.  Today  his  name  is  deathless. 

Tireless  Pasteur,  devoting  his  life  to  the  study  of  the  "little 
beasties”  that  swam  before  Leeuwenhoek’s  eyes,  fought  an 
uphill  battle  against  ignorance  and  skepticism  to  prove  that 
they  were  a living  source  of  disease  and  death.  Now  he  is 
immortal. 

The  great  and  good  Lister,  using  antiseptic  to  control  the 
deadly  germs  that  Leeuwenhoek  saw  and  Pasteur  defined, 
performed  his  life-saving  miracles  in  surgery  before  a hopeful 
few  and  a doubting  many.  "An  instrument  in  the  hands  of 
God,”  he  is  enshrined  in  Westminster  Abbey. 

As  with  man  so  with  medicine;  the  endless  tides  of  Time 
write  the  verdict  to  guide  the  world.  The  mediocre  are  for- 
gotten and  fail;  the  meritorious  survive  and  succeed. 

It  is  a matter  of  pride  to  us,  that  Listerine  Antiseptic, 
named  for  the  great  Lister,  today  serves  humanity’s  needs  as 


ably  as  it  did  more  than  half  a century  ago  when  it  was  ac- 
claimed an  outstanding  non-poisonous,  non-irritating  antiseptic. 

Listerine  Antiseptic  stands  ready  to  aid  you  in  a thousand 
little  emergencies  calling  for  quick  germ-killing  action  with 
complete  safety  ...  a delightful,  effective  solution.  Make 
this  a "must”  for  your  family  medicine  cabinet. 

GOOD  NEWS! 

Most  stores  have  received  recent  shipments  of  Listerine  Antiseptic  for 
civilian  use.  You  should  now  be  able  to  obtain  Listerine  Antiseptic 
in  some  size  at  your  favorite  drug  counter. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Company,  St.  Louis,  Missouri 


In  service  more  than  60  years 

LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC 
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Me  built  ships  and  broke 
hearts  in  a way  all  his  own 
...  a great  guy  in  a great 
film  filled  with  spectacular 
excitement! 


MICHAEL  O'SHEA 
ANNE  SHIRLEY 

Man  from 
Frisco 

GENE  LOCKHART 

DAN  DURYEA  • STEPHANIE. 
BACHELOR  • RAY  WALKER 
TOMMY  BOND 


A Republic  Picture 


J,\[  yORKV-p 

Jni>iie  otuff 

Wife  plus  husband: 
Ingrid  Bergman, 
flanked  by  spouse 
Dr.  Peter  Lindstrom 
and  (right)  pro- 
ducer  David  Selznick 


Wife  minus  hus- 
band: Joan  Fon- 
taine, recently 
separated  from 
Brian  Aherne, 
has  a conversa- 
tional turn  with 
two  of  the  Navy 
at  Mocambo 


( Continued  from  page  6) 

Powell  News:  By  this  time,  every- 
thing should  have  been  settled  between 
Joan  Blondell  and  Dick  Powell,  but 
did  you  know  that  up  until  the  moment 
that  their  domestic  troubles  actually 
went  before  a judge,  these  two  were 
sharing  the  same  house  though  barely 
speaking?  Dick,  except  for  occasional 
jaunts  out  of  Hollywood  on  camp  tours, 
had  been  occupying  the  family  house 
with  the  children  all  along;  and  when 
Joan  returned  to  town  from  her  stage 
tour  in  the  East,  why  she  just  moved 
back  in  there  too.  It  probably  wasn’t 
from  choice.  She  probably  couldn’t 
have  found  another  place  to  live  any- 
way. The  housing  shortage  in  glamour 
town  is  everything  you’ve  heard  it  is! 

Odds  and  Ends:  Virginia  Bruce  has 
certainly  pepped  up  lately.  Seems  to  be 
really  having  fun  for  the  first  time  in 
years.  Lots  of  beaus  too  . . . George 
Sanders  is  going  to  ask  the  modest  sum 
of  a hundred  thousand  dollars  a picture 
for  his  services  from  now  on  ...  You 
should  see  the  nifty  decor  of  Carole 
Landis’s  new  apartment.  Millions  of 
people  showed  up  for  her  house-warm- 
ing and  almost  obscured  the  view  of  the 
drapes  . . . Dave  Rose  has  just  about 
decided  to  give  in  and  let  Judy  Gar- 
land have  his  permission  to  get  her 
divorce.  His  real  interest  in  Gloria  De 
Haven  may  have  something  to  do  with 
it.  . . . 

That  Fontaine  Crisis:  A really  down- 
hearted guy  after  the  marital  rift  made 
headlines  was  Brian  Aherne  whose  do- 
mestic fiasco  with  Joan  Fontaine  was 
denied  (at  their  request)  by  every  re- 


porter in  Hollywood  save  one  who 
knew  better.  Ironically,  the  day  they 
broke  up,  Brian  was  to  do  a radio 
show  which  was  full  of  reference  to 
his  wife — and  at  the  very  last  minute, 
during  the  final  rehearsal  for  the  pro- 
gram, all  those  lines  had  to  be  thrown 
out  and  others  written  in  because  the 
newspapers  were  already  on  the  streets 
with  the  story.  Someone  who  talked 
with  Joan  next  day  on  the  phone  re- 
ported that  she  had  to  hang  up  in  the 
middle  of  the  conversation — she  was 
on  the  verge  of  hysteria.  But  a couple 
of  nights  later  she  was  a guest  at  a big 
party  at  Lady  Mendl’s  (who  does  a vast 
amount  of  entertaining)  and  being  gay 
as  a lark.  The  gown  sensation  of  this 
particular  party,  by  the  way,  was  fur- 
nished by  Gypsy  Rose  Lee  (imagine 
Gypsy’s  furnishing  a sensation  by 
wearing  something!)  in  an  hour-glass 
type  of  long  dinner  dress,  slit  to  the 
knee  on  one  side.  Gypsy  can’t  wear 
any  nail  polish  for  weeks  and  weeks 
while  making  the  period  picture,  “Belle 
Of  The  Yukon” — and  she  feels  posi- 
tively nude,  my  deah! 

Last-minute  Flashes:  Bob  Hutton  (he 
was  so  good  in  “Destination  Tokyo” — 
remember?)  and  his  socialite  bride 
Natalie  Thompson  are  trying  to  decide 
whether  two  careers  in  a family  are 
better  than  one.  Natalie,  who  had  a 
movie  contract  before  their  marriage, 
may  try  again  ...  You  should  hear 
the  gossips  trying  to  link  Myrna  Loy 
with  her  first  husband,  producer  Arthur 
Homblow,  now  that  she’s  about  to  di- 
vorce her  second  mate.  Myrna  is  back 
in  Hollywood — probably  for  keeps. 

( Continued  on  page  10) 


V 


YOU’LL  WHOOP  AND  HOLLER  as  Jack  tops 
his  side-splitting  stints  in  ‘Princess  O’Rourke,’ 
‘Shine  On  Harvest  Moon’  and  ‘The  Hard  Way!’ 
It’s  a laughter-iffic,  fun-tastic  festival  from 


come  on  the  run  €o*  a 
riot  of  fun/  See  jack  in 
HI S FIRST  STARRING  PICTURE  / 


WARNER  BROS 


show 
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With  ROBERT  SHAYNE  • Directed  by  PETER  GODFREY  • Screen  Play  by  Francis  Swann  8 Edmund  Joseph  • Adapted  by  Richard  Weil  • From  a Play  by  Harvey  J.  O’Higgins  8 Harriet  Ford 
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They’re  no  weak  sisters,  these 
DeLong  Bob  Pins.  Stronger,  du- 
rable spring  . . . they  last  and  last. 


Stronger  Grip 


If  the  Store  is  out  of  DeLong  Bob 
Pins  today,  try  again  next  time  you're 
in.  Shipments  are  received  regularly 
but  quantities  are  still  restricted. 


Quality  ^Manufacturers  for  Over  50  Years 

BOB  PINS  HAIR  PINS  SAFETY  PINS 
SNAP  FASTENERS  STRAIGHT  PINS 
HOOKS  & EYES  HOOK  a EYE  TAPES 

SANITARY  BELTS 


Boys,  If  You  Had  a Date  With:  Lana 
Turner — she’d  flirt  with  other  men 
over  your  shoulder. 

Judy  Garland — she’d  look  very 
pretty  and  once  she  smiled  at  you  you’d 
be  hers  for  the  asking. 

Anne  Shirley — she’d  make  you  run 
and  carry  and  fetch  and  bring  like  a 
little  slave. 

Rita  Hayworth — she’d  never  say  a 
word  but  she’d  look  so  beautiful. 

Anne  Baxter — she’d  be  seriously  in- 
terested only  if  you  weren’t  an  actor. 

Betty  Hutton — she’d  hope  you  were 
serious  and  she  might  even  try  to  be. 

Joan  Leslie — someone  would  have 
to  tell  her  to  put  on  enough  make-up 
to  look  at  least  prettily  fetching. 

Lucille  Ball — you  couldn’t  have  your 
pictures  snapped:  Desi  wouldn’t  like 
it. 

Katharine  Hepburn — she’d  scare  the 
daylights  out  of  you  with  her  “full  of 
beans”  personality. 

Veronica  Lake — you  could  be  seltzer 
water  from  head  to  foot  before  the 
evening  was  over,  she’s  that  playful. 

Purely  Personal:  Bill  Powell  always 
seems  to  Cal  to  be  a man  who,  given 
a reprieve  by  Fate,  is  making  up  for 
things  in  the  past  by  deeds  in  the  pres- 
( Continued  on  page  12) 
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( Continued  from  page  8) 

And  she’s  had  a couple  of  dates  with  the 
dashing  Hornblow.  But  his  interests 
are  elsewhere  romantically — and  the 
last  time  we  saw  Myrna,  she  was  lis- 
tening very  hard  to  every  word  that 
Helmut  Dantine  was  saying.  They  were 
at  the  swank,  new  restaurant  La  Rue, 
which  is  right  across  the  street  from 
the  famous  Mocambo  and  Trocadero 
night  clubs. 

Girls,  If  You  Had  a Date  With:  Bill 
Eythe — he’d  be  gay,  witty,  amusing, 
but  he’d  have  his  mind  on  Anne  Baxter. 

Turhan  Bey — he’d  give  you  the  for- 
eign eye  and  entrance  you  out  of  your 
senses,  but  he’d  be  thinking  of  how  to 
get  better  roles. 

Errol  Flynn — he’d  pretend  he  was 
the  little-boy  type  that  needed  your 
understanding  and  so — 

Helmut  Dantine — he’d  be  tense  and 
then  flattering  and  then  very  Viennese, 
and  then — 

Monty  Woolley — you’d  take  the  next 
to  the  end  seat  (Monty  would  have  the 
end  one)  at  Romanoff’s  bar  and  there 
you’d  sit  and  greet  the  passing  world. 

George  Raft — he’d  be  polite  and  gen- 
tlemanly unless  you  didn’t  want  him 
to  be. 

Bob  Cummings — he’d  want  to  make 
it  a six-some  with  four  other  people. 

Dennis  Day- — he’d  oblige  by  singing 
softly  your  favorite  song  across  the 
table. 

Edgar  Bergen — you’d  be  “chum”  and 
see  a movie  at  his  house. 
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PAT 


ROBERT 


RUTH 


O BRIEN  RYAN  HUSSEY 


«*, FRANK  McHUGH  BARTON  MacLANE 


SHARE  THE  REAL  THING  WITH  OUR  SUPER- 
COMMANDOS! in /ICT/O/V/  lNlOV£f 

<§»  # 

* 


Produced  by  Robert  Fellows  — Directed  by  Hgrold  Schuster  — Screen  play  by  Warren  Duff 


To  Families  and  Friends  of  Servicemen:  This  is  one  of  the  films  chosen  by  the  War  Department  and  provided  by 
the  motion  picture  industry  for  showing  overseas  in  combat  areas.  Red  Cross  hospitals  and  at  isolated  outposts. 


Another  of 
the  great 

IKO 

RADIO 

V 


This  is  it!  The  hot-with- 
excitment  story  of  our 
fighting  Paramarines, 
who  are  making  our 
hearts  and  our  head* 
lines  sing  with  pride! 
You'll  love  the  way 
they  thrill  you  I You’ll 
thrill  to  the  way  they 
love! 


p 

IK 

M 


11 


LONG  KNOWN 
TO  DOCTORS 


p 

HI 
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ANEW  outlook  on  the  whole  prob- 
lem of  monthly  hygiene  is  provided 
by  the  invention  of  Tampax,  the  pat- 
ented internal  absorbent.  This  principle 
of  internal  absorption  has  long  been 
used  by  doctors,  but  the  physician  who 
perfected  Tampax  has  ingeniously  made 
it  available  for  women  in  general. 

Tampax  is  so  comfortable  you  forget 
you  are  wearing  it.  As  it  involves  no 
belts,  pins  or  external  pads, 
there  is  of  course  no  bulk  to 
show,  even  with  sheer  formal 
evening  gown  or  modern  swim 
suit.  Another  advantage : no 
odor  can  form.  Tampax  is  made  of  pure, 
genuine  surgical  cotton  and  a month’s 
supply  will  go  into  an  ordinary  purse. 
Each  individual  Tampax  is  wrapped  in 
patented  applicator.  Easy  to  insert,  quick 
to  change— and  no  disposal  problems. 

Buy  Tampax  at  drug  stores  and  no- 
tion counters.  Three  sizes:  Regular, 
Super,  Junior.  An  average  month’s  sup- 
ply costs  29j— or  4 times  the  quantity 
in  the  economy  box  for  98^.  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


3 Absorbencies 

REGULAR 
SUPER  JUNIOR 


Accepted  for  Ad- 
vertising by  the 
Journal  of  the 
American  M edical 
Association. 


( Continued,  from  page  10) 
ent  and  getting  a lot  of  soul  comfort 
from  it. 

If  that  radio  star,  oh  so  big,  doesn’t 
listen  to  reason  and  forget  his  infatua- 
tion for  that  so  beautiful  blonde  who 
won’t  be  interested  too  long,  his  whole 
career  will  be  ruined  and  a million 
fans  will  be  stunned  out  of  a year’s 
growth. 

Jinx  Falkenburg’s  mother  makes  all 
her  daughter’s  clothes. 

Bill  Eythe’s  dining  room  is  covered 
in  plaid  suiting. 

Bob  Hutton  is  so  in  love  with  his 
wife  he  forgets  everyone  else  around 
him. 

Turhan  Bey  wears  the  best-looking 
sport  clothes  in  town. 

Evelyn  Keyes  worries  herself  silly 
over  her  wide  hips. 

Robert  Walker  can’t  read  a menu 
without  his  glasses. 

Betty  Hutton  was  none  too  popular 
with  the  cast  and  extras  of  “Incendiary 
Blonde.” 

Baby  Talk:  Alice  Faye’s  second 
daughter,  newest  First  Baby  of  Holly- 
wood, was  born  while  Papa  Phil  Harris 
was  away.  He  tried  to  reach  the  hos- 
pital in  time,  but  plane  priorities  pre- 
vented it.  Probable  name  of  the 
personable  new  Miss  Harris — Phyllis. 

All  That  Glitters:  Girls,  if  you  some- 
times give  up  in  discouragement  after 
looking  at  the  divinely  gowned  stars 
— don’t.  Take  old  Cal’s  word  for  it, 
they  have  their  little  problems  and 
their  little  deceptions,  too.  For  in- 


stance, at  a gala  party  recently  Alexis 
Smith  made  a terrific  entrance  in  a 
lame  gown  that  seemed  to  have  floated 
from  some  dream  world  to  this. 

“You  look  wonderful,  Alexis,”  Anne 
Shirley  said.  “That  is  a heavenly 
dress.” 

Alexis  laughed.  “Don’t  tell  anyone, 
but  I wore  this  dress  in  a movie  I made 
over  two  years  ago  and  I just  borrowed 
it  from  the  wardrobe  department.  But 
you  look  pretty  elegant  yourself  there, 
Anne.” 

It  was  Anne’s  turn  to  giggle.  “Look, 
know  why  I don’t  dare  cross  my  feet? 
Well,  I borrowed  these  divine  gold  san- 
dals from  the  wardrobe,  too.  Look  on 
the  bottoms.”  And  holding  up  her  feet 
Alexis  saw  printed  on  each  sole  in 
white  crayon,  “For  Linda  Darnell.” 

Come  Uppance  Comes  to  Rooney:  He 

saw  her  once  and  that  was  enough  for 
Rooney,  the  Mickey.  With  all  the  con- 
fidence of  the  old  boy  himself,  he  dialed 
her  number. 

“Is  this  Marjorie  Jackson?  Well, 
this  is  Mickey  Rooney.” 

“Oh,  yes.” 

“How  about  a date?” 

“Thank  you,  no,  I’m  busy.” 

There  was  a slight  pause,  not  for 
station  identification  but  for  embar- 
rassment. Rooney  isn’t  used  to  turn- 
downs. But  nothing  daunted,  he  tried 
it  again.  And  again.  And  even  again 
and  again.  Marjorie,  who  was  busy  at 
work  on  “Irish  Eyes  Are  Smiling,”  re- 
mained adamant.  Mr.  Rooney  and  his 
date  were  out. 
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He  couldn’t  stand  it,  so,  dressing  up 
in  his  best  red  and  green  sweater  with 
the  plaid  stripes,  he  called  at  the  house, 
hat  in  hand. 

Mrs.  Jackson  met  him  at  the  door. 
He  looked  at  her,  swallowed  his 
Adam’s  apple  three  times  and  asked  to 
see  Marjorie.  She  wasn’t  home  from 
the  studio  but  Mrs.  Jackson  asked  him 
in.  He  sat  on  the  edge  of  the  divan  and 
waited. 

“Now,  Mickey,”  Marjorie  began 
when  she  found  him  waiting  there, 
“you  might  as  well  know  why  I won’t 
go  out  with  you.  For  one  thing  I un- 
derstand you  either  show  up  hours  late 
for  a date  or  else  don’t  show  up  at  all 
and  offer  no  explanations.  Well,  you 
couldn’t  do  that  to  me,  Mickey,  so  we 
might  as  well  understand  each  other 
now.” 

“Well,  will  you  just  go  out  to  din- 
ner with  me  tonight  and  give  me  a 
chance?”  he  asked. 

Marjorie  agreed.  “He  was  a won- 
derful little  boy,”  she  told  a friend  of 
Cal’s  afterwards,  “and  couldn’t  have 
been  sweeter.  He  opened  the  car  door 
for  me  at  all  times  and  proved  himself 
a gentleman.” 

Result — Marjorie  is  still  working  in 
“Irish  Eyes  Are  Smiling”  and  Mickey 
is  still  phoning  and  things  are  just 
where  they  are. 

More  results — He’s  going  into  the 
Army  (last  heard  of  he  passed  his 
physical)  the  most  baffled  lad  in  all 
Hollywood,  for  at  last  Andy  Hardy  has 
met  his  Waterloo. 

The  Red  Skelton  Case:  We  called 
Edna  Skelton  on  the  telephone. 

“For  heaven’s  sake,  what’s  all  this 
about  Red?”  we  asked. 

We  referred,  of  course,  to  the  mad 
scramble  of  Red  and  the  girl  friend 
Muriel  Morris  to  obtain  a marriage 
license  and  then  defaulting  on  the 
marriage  at  the  last  minute. 

Thirty-year-old  Muriel,  a model 
known  as  the  typical  California 
Sweater  Girl,  has  been  Red’s  girl 
friend  since  his  divorce  from  Edna  over 
a year  ago.  Recently  after  a mis- 
understanding with  Red  she  went  to 
Mexico.  Upon  her  return  Red  popped 
the  question  and  the  two  rushed  down 
to  the  City  Hall  for  a license.  “Now 
who  takes  the  blood?”  Red  asked  fa- 
cetiously, but  the  joke  was  his  undoing. 

“Haven’t  you  your  health  certifi- 
cates?” the  clerk  asked  in  astonish- 
ment. 

“Nope — never  even  heard  of  it,”  Red 
said  and  so  the  license  was  denied.  By 
the  time  it  could  be  obtained  again 
Muriel  was  issuing  statements  to  the 
press — to  wit,  she  was  in  love  with  a 
prominent  and  wealthy  businessman  in 
Mexico  and,  besides,  she  wouldn’t  be 
happy  with  Edna  around,  Red’s  former 
wife,  who  writes  most  of  his  radio  ma- 
terial. Or  so  the  papers  had  it. 

“When  Red  tells  me  to  get  out  of 
his  life,  I’ll  go,”  Edna  said.  “But  not 
until  he  tells  me.” 

“Edna,  Red  needs  you,”  we  said. 
“He  ’really  does.”  We  felt  privileged 
to  say  this  in  view  of  our  friendship. 

“No.”  Her  voice  was  unemotional 


Half  a minute  with  Mum . . . 


prevents  risk  of  underarm  odor 


and  your  charm  is 
safe  for  hours  — 
through  busy  day 
or  dancing  date. 

Use  Mum  every  day, 
after  every  bath 
. . . Mum’s  quick! 


Mum  works  instantly— 
not  by  stopping 
perspiration,  but  by 
preventing  risk  of 
underarm  odor. 

Mum’s  sure! 


keeps  you  nice  to  be  near ! 


YOU  TRY  new  ways  to  enhance  your 
appeal!  The  glamour  of  a smart 
hair-do— the  lure  of  frills  and  ruffles. 

But  even  these  clever  tricks  can  fail  if 
daintiness  is  lost— if  the  tiniest  trace  of 
underarm  odor  tells  on  you. 

So  keep  dainty  this  quick,  sure  way 
. . . use  Mum!  Even  the  most  refreshing 
bath  simply  removes  past  perspiration, 
but  Mum  prevents  risk  of  future  under- 
arm odor! 

And  Mum’s  easy  to  use!  It  smooths 


on  with  just  a touch  of  your  fingertips 
. . . even  after  you’re  dressed.  For  Mum’s 
safe  for  fine  fabrics,  safe  for  your  skin. 
Let  Mum  make  your  daintiness  sure! 

• • • 

For  Sanitary  Napkins  — Mum  is  an  ideal  de- 
odorant for  this  important  use. 

Product  of  Bristol-Myers 

Mum 

TAKES  THE  ODOR  OUT  OF  PERSPIRATION 
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puts 

romance  on  your  lips 
. . . gives  them  glowing, 
glamorous,  inviting  color 
...keeps  them  always 
alluring,  silken-soft.  As 
fine  a lipstick  as  money 
can  buy,  yet  priced  only 
59  cents.  Plastic 
case,  with  "stay- 
put”  cap.  At  * 
drug  and  I I 

ft  ■ 

dept,  stores 


A Flattering  Shade  For  Every  Type 

Corinlhio  Inc.,  N*wY<ttk 


but  low.  “Not  any  more  he  doesn’t 
need  me.  He’s  rich  and  can  buy  any- 
thing. Writers — anything  he  needs.” 

But  Cal  doesn’t  agree,  for  only  re- 
cently at  a party  for  soldiers  at  the 
Masquers  Club  we  watched  the  two 
work  together  on  the  stage.  We  liked 
the  camaraderie  between  them,  the 
way  Red  looked  at  her  as  he  led  her 
onto  the  stage  and  said, 

“Fellows — I want  you  to  meet  Edna 
Skelton,  who  writes  my  material  and 
helps  me  so  much.”  And  then  the  two 
went  through  their  act  together — 
friendly  and  informally  chummy. 

“I  feel  in  a circumstance  like  this 
there  is  little  Red  can  say,”  Edna  told 
us.  “What  can  he  say?” 

We  agreed  that  in  this  case  silence 
was  indeed  golden. 

“You  know,”  Edna  said,  “Red  and  I 
practically  raised  each  other.  We’re 
all  the  close  family  each  other  has.” 

“Edna,  why  don’t  you  go  back  and 
marry  Red?”  we  asked. 

“Because,  don’t  you  see,  it  wouldn’t 
solve  anything.  I’d  be  right  back” — 
she  broke  off  and  changed  the  subject. 

“You  don’t  know  how  hard  Red  and 
I have  tried  to  go  overseas  for  a year 
now,”  she  said,  “and  now  with  this 
new  twenty-six-year  age  limit  and 
Red  being  thirty-one,  maybe  they’ll  let 
us  go.  We  want  to  go  so  badly.  It 
would  mean  as  much  to  Red  as  the 
boys,  for  I feel  he’s  so  mentally  upset 
by  all  this.  At  least  I know  this,  I’ll 
never  walk  out  on  him  as  long  as  he 
needs  me.” 

She  laughed,  but  we  wondered.  In 
fact,  the  longer  you  live  in  Hollywood 
the  more  you’re  aware  the  greatest 
stories,  the  greatest  tragedies,  the  com- 


edies, farces  and  dramas  are  lived  by 
the  stars  behind  the  cameras  rather 
than  before. 

Our  Boys  in  Service:  Ensign  Richard 
Ney  came  to  town  on  a brief  leave 
from  duty  overseas  to  find  his  wife 
Greer  Garson  deep  in  the  production 
“Mrs.  Parkington.”  ’Twas  ever  thus 
when  service  men  and  their  movie-star 
brides  get  together  for  a short  time. 

Sergeant  Tony  Martin,  who  was 
thought  to  be  overseas,  slipped  into 
town  almost  unnoticed.  Very  few  peo- 
ple glimpsed  ' the  handsome  singer. 

Dickie  Moore  is  a handsome  young 
private  in  the  Army  stationed  at  Camp 
Seibert,  Alabama.  Seems  only  yes- 
terday Dickie  was  playing  those  little 
boy  roles. 

Coast  Guardsman  Cesar  Romero  is 
now  stationed  in  Honolulu  and  on 
shipboard  is  a perfect  gob,  Cal  hears, 
performing  all  his  duties  with  the  same 
old  Cuban  charm. 

There  were  many  farewell  parties 
for  Captain  Clark  Gable  (who  saw 
much  of  the  beautiful  Ava  Gardner, 
but  so  very  quietly)  who  is  off  to 
Washington,  D.  C.,  and  possibly  an- 
other overseas  assignment. 

German  Peter  Van  Eyck,  now  a nat- 
uralized American  who  did  so  well  as 
the  hysterical  German  officer  in  “The 
Moon  Is  Down,”  is  off  to  Fort  Mac- 
Arthur  as  a private  in  the  Army.  Odd, 
remembering  Peter’s  brother  is  a Mes- 
serschmitt  pilot,  or  was  when  the  war 
began. 

Captain  Louis  Hayward  of  the  Ma- 
rines is  showing  signs  of  reco’vering 
from  the  illness  that  has  kept  him  in  I 
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the  Corona  Naval  Hospital  for  weeks 
and  wife  Ida  Lupino  is  so  pleased  she 
doesn’t  even  mind  her  broken  ankle 
bone. 

Lieutenant  Jeffrey  Lynn,  who  en- 
listed in  the  Army  under  his  real  name 
of  Ragnar  Lind,  is  now  a staff  officer 
of  a Mitchell  Squadron  based  in  Italy 
and  doing  a swell  job. 

Captain  John  Huston  arrived  in  New 
York  from  a long  overseas  trek  to  find 
his  girl  friend  Olivia  de  Havilland  still 
in  the  Aleutians — entertaining  the  sol- 
diers. Friends  hope  they’ll  see  each 
other  before  Captain  Huston  goes  back. 

John  Payne,  having  completed  a 
long  strenuous  course,  is  now  a full 
member  of  the  Ferry  Command  flying 
the  world  over. 

Corp.  Russell  Gleason  has  graduated 
from  the  Signal  Corps  School  at  Camp 
Crowder  and  is  now  specializing  in 
the  use  of  radar. 

Robert  Preston,  First  Lieutenant  in 
Combat  Intelligence,  is  now  overseas 
coaching  fliers  in  his  Marauder  group 
what  to  expect  from  the  Germans  in 
way  of  opposition.  Preston  enlisted 
under  his  real  name  of  Robert  Preston 
Meservey. 

Eddie  Norris,  due  to  a bad  appendix, 
has  been  honorably  discharged  as  a 
flight  instructor  and  is  making  pic- 
tures at  Universal.  Forty-seven  of 
his  students  are  now  in  active  duty 
overseas. 

Lieutenant  Tyrone  Power  has  been 
promoted  to  first  lieutenant  in  the 
Marine  Corps  and  is  finishing  his 
Navy  flight  course  at  Corpus  Chrigti, 
Texas. 

The  Kathryn  Grayson  Case:  Three 
times  in  the  three  years  they’ve  been 
married  Kathryn  Grayson  has  gone  to 
the  divorce  courts  to  rid  herself  of  hus- 
band John  Shelton  the  actor.  And  each 
time  she  has  relented  and  called  it  off. 

What  has  happened  to  this  couple 
and  especially  Kathryn  and  her  prom- 
ising career  is  really  a tragedy.  Tears, 
too  many  tears;  aches,  too  many  heart- 
aches; words,  too  many  bitter  utter- 
ances have  passed  between  them  and 
yet — he  holds  her  with  love  and  will 
and  this  time  by  law;  no  woman  being 
permitted  to  divorce  a man  in  service 
without  his  consent. 

Feeling  the  matter  needed  consider- 
able clearing  up — we  telephoned  Lieu- 
tenant John  Price  (his  real  name)  at 
the  Veterans’  Hospital  in  Sawtelle 
where  he  had  undergone  a minor  op- 
eration and  received  a warm  invitation 
to  call. 

We  found  him  young — he’s  twenty- 
eight  — and  handsome,  sun-tanning 
himself  beside  a captain  on  the  deck 
of  the  hospital. 

“Is  it  true  you  refuse  to  give  Kath- 
ryn a divorce?”  we  asked  when  we 
found  a secluded  corner. 

He  smiled  a little.  “Yes,  it  is.”  And 
then  he  proceeded  to  tell  us  why. 

“Movies  have  never  been  conducive 
to  emotional  stability.  Motion-picture 
people  seem  to  make  it  a habit  to  sep- 
arate, I guess,  but  this  time  it  has 
really  been  my  fault.  I simply  got 
irked  a "d  . packed  up  my  things  and 
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left.  Kathryn’s  pride  was  hurt  and  first 
thing  I knew  she  was  seeing  lawyers. 
I have  cause  to  regret  my  actions.  And 
I believe  I have  learned  my  lesson.” 

We  didn’t  say  anything  about  those 
telephone  calls  during  her  caravan 
Bond  tour  that  left  her  numb  with  pain 
or  the  tears  she  shed  at  his  recrimina- 
tions. We  didn’t  mention  them  be- 
cause we  felt  we  understood  what  was 
behind  them — Kathryn’s  youth  (she’s 
six  years  younger  than  John)  her  pop- 
ularity and  his  love  and  jealousy  and 
all  the  things  that  go  with  blind  love 
which  can  be  a relentless  master. 

“Has  she  been  to  see  you  out  here?” 
we  asked  him. 

“Oh,  yes.  She  came  to  tell  me  she 
wanted  a divorce.  But  I refused.  You 
see,  underneath  I don’t  believe  she 
does.  Underneath  I think  she  loves 
me.  I won’t  believe  she  doesn’t.”  A 
touch  of  panic  came  into  his  voice. 
“Why,  I have  no  plans  ahead  without 
Kathryn.  You  see,  I love  her.  What 
would  I do  with  my  life?  Things  can’t 
change  unless  they  were  phony  from 
the  start. 

“I  can  tell  you  this.”  He  was  grim 
now.  “I’m  not  going  to  spend  the  rest 
of  my  life  carrying  a torch.  I’m  going 
to  work  at  getting  her  back. 

“We’ll  outgrow  these  quarrels  if 
we’re  let  alone,”  he  said.  “Everyone 
has  them.  And  I give  you  my  word 
there  has  actually  been  no  important 
issue  at  stake  between  us.  We  get  mad 
over  nothing,  don’t  speak  and  I get 
rash  and  move  out.  But,”  (and  he 
repeated  himself)  “I’ve  learned  my 
lesson.  The  one  thing  we  must  do  is 
not  to  take  our  anger  out  on  each 
other.” 


Someone,  we  thought  to  ourselves, 
has  been  advising  young  Shelton. 
Someone  wise. 

We  spoke  of  her  youth  and  beauty 
and  success  in  her  latest  picture, 
“Thousands  Cheer.”  We  spoke  of  the 
beautiful  pink  satin  dress  she  had  worn 
in  that  picture. 

“Yes,  she  wore  that  in  New  York 
while  we  were  there,”  he  said,  “and 
she  was  a sensation.” 

John  Shelton  is  an  actor  in  service 
now,  unable  to  forge  ahead.  Could  he, 
we  wonder,  resent  Kathryn’s  forging 
ahead  to  stardom  while  he  remained 
behind  having  to  begin,  perhaps,  all 
over  again? 

Certainly  Metro  - Goldwyn  - Mayer 
Studios  feel  she  has  been  retarded  in 
her  career.  They  make  no  bones  in 
saying  so.  At  any  rate,  it  all  adds 
up  to  heartache  any  way  you  put  it. 

“I’ll  sign  no  papers,”  John  said  stub- 
bornly but  quietly  when  he  glimpsed 
Kathryn’s  mother  coming  up  the  walk. 
“No  papers.” 

But  Cal  wondered  at  that  and  we 
were  right  in  our  doubts,  for  a few  days 
later  Lieutenant  Shelton  phoned  us  at 
our  home.  “I’m  going  to  give  in,”  he 
said.  “Kathryn’s  family  have  assured 
me  her  future  happiness  rests  in  our 
separation.  They  say  she  is  nervous 
and  unhappy  and  I’m  the  last  one  to 
want  that.  So,  now  that  I am  sure 
there’s  no  hope,  there  is  nothing  to  do 
but  give  her  the  necessary  permission.” 

And  so  another  chapter  is  written  to 
still  another  Hollywood  marriage.  Too 
bad  it  couldn’t  have  had  a happier  end- 
ing, but  who  are  we  to  look  within  the 
hearts  of  others  and  know  what  is  really 
written  there? 
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The  Boy  Situation:  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox  seems  to  have  a market  on  the 
young  eligibles.  Bill  Eythe  is  a swell 
guy  and  handsome,  too,  but  something 
tells  Cal  Bill  has  his  heart  set  on  Anne 
Baxter.  Still  you  WAVES,  WACS, 
SPARS,  and  Marines  might  see  what 
you  can  do  about  it.  No  harm  trying. 

Give  a thought  to  Stanley  Prager 
out  there,  too.  Stanley  is  the  lad  who 
left  the  cast  of  “In  The  Meantime,  Dar- 
ling” with  a heart  ailment  from  which 
no  one  else  in  medical  history  has  re- 
covered. A rare  drug  did  the  trick  and 
now  Stanley  is  back,  has  finished  his 
picture,  and  is  deep  in  the  heart  of 
“Take  It  Or  Leave  It.” 

Give  a long  look  at  Frank  Latimore 
when  you  see  “In  The  Meantime,  Dar- 
ling.” He’s  cute.  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox  thinks  he’s  so  good  they  gave  him 
a new  contract  before  he  left  for  war. 

John  Hodiak,  around  thirtyish  and 
Lana  Turner’s  beeg  moment  in  “Mar- 
riage Is  A Private  Affair,”  is  the  Gable 
of  the  hour.  What  a big  hunk  of  thing 
as  some  one  put  it.  Married?  Certainly 
not,  girls.  M-G-M  is  his  studio. 

Eddie  Ryan,  the  youngest  of  the 
Sullivan  boys  and  now  in  “Take  It  Or 
Leave  It”  (we’d  take  it),  is  a lad  we’d 
go  daffy  over  if  we  were  a pretty  WAC 
or  WAVE.  Kinda  young,  around  twenty, 
but  what  a lad!  Single,  too. 

Turhan  Bey  of  Universal  leads  the 
foreign  contingent  in  popularity  and  is 
looking  around  for  a love  life. 

A dashing  young  Englishman  is  this 
Peter  Lawford  of  M-G-M;  kinda  buoy- 
ant and  twenty-one.  His  father  and 
mother,  Sir  Sidney  and  Lady  Lawford 
(both  over  here),  didn’t  like  the  idea  of 
Peter  in  the  cin-e-mah  too  well  but 
after  seeing  him  in  “The  White  Cliffs 
Of  Dover,”  they  were  charmed,  my 
dears!  To  tell  the  truth,  so  was  old  Cal. 

Well,  girls — give  you  any  ideas?  If 
you  follow  through,  keep  us  posted. 

The  Girl  Situation:  Louise  Allbritton, 
Susan  Hayward,  Grace  McDonald, 
Betty  Hutton,  Anne  Shirley,  and  other 
Hollywood  beauties  are  feeling  the 
man  shortage.  Have  no  steady  regulars 
and — well,  fellows,  take  a hint! 

Jacqueline  White  of  M-G-M  is  a 
lovely,  dignified  little  lady,  blonde  and 
beautiful  as  well,  who  is  heart-free. 

But  about  Anne  Baxter  over  at 
Twentieth.  Anne  grows  prettier  and 
more  important  by  the  minute,  but  Cal 
feels  Anne’s  too  career-conscious  to 
care  much. 

If  you  like  a girl  so  honest  and  frank 
she’ll  rock  you  back  on  your  heels, 
consider  Susanna  Foster  of  Universal. 
What  a honey  and  so  heart-free,  fel- 
lows. Honest,  we  wouldn’t  kid  you. 

But  here’s  the  surprise  package  of 
them  all.  Gloria  Jean,  also  at  Universal, 
has  grown  up  into  a perfect  honey,  cute 
and  sweet  and  sooo  attractive.  Wait  till 
you  see  her  in  “The  Ghost  Catchers,” 
and  tell  us  if  we’re  right  or  wrong. 

And  all  this  is  for  the  very  thought 
of  you  fellows  in  service. 
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BY  SARA  HAMILTON 

A reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures.  One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


t'V  The  Story  Of  Dr.  Wassell  (Paramount) 


Film  tribute:  Carol  Thurston,  Gary 
Cooper  in  "The  Story  Of  Dr.  Wassell 


A HERO  of  this  war,  an  unassuming 
man  whose  adherence  to  duty  could 
not  be  swerved,  is  glorified  in  typical 
Cecil  B.  DeMille  style  with  Gary  Cooper 
doing  a good  job  in  the  title  role. 

That  America  produces  men  such  as 
this  Dr.  Wassell  of  Arkansas,  middle-aged 
(movie  imagination  was  stretched  a bit 
in  the  age  and  romance  of  the  hero),  al- 
most inexperienced  in  military  matters, 
defying  orders  to  save  his  handful  of 
crippled  sailors,  is  thrilling  just  to  think 
about.  There  is  no  losing  the  war,  no  low- 
ering the  standards  of  this  great  democ- 
racy with  the  Dr.  Wassells  of  this  country 
on  the  job.  What  more  heartening  message 
could  any  movie  hope  to  project? 

Attracted  by  a circular  concerning  the 
efforts  of  doctors  and  nurses  in  China  to 


combat  a plague  that  is  wiping  out  thou- 
sands of  natives,  Dr.  Wassell  takes  him- 
self to  China  and  succeeds  in  locating  the 
germ  just  too  late.  Another  had  also  found 
the  germ  and  received  the  glory.  At  the 
outbreak  of  the  war  we  next  find  him  in 
Java  caring  for  the  wounded  from  the 
crippled  U.S.S.  Marblehead.  When  the 
Japs  take  Java,  all  walking  cases  are  or- 
dered home  with  stretcher  cases  remaining. 
His  rescue  of  these  Americans,  his  tenacity 
and  courage  make  a thrilling  climax. 

Laraine  Day  as  the  nurse  whom  Dr. 
Wassell  loves.  Carol  Thurston  as  Tremar- 
tini,  the  Javanese  who  gives  her  blood  and 
her  heart  to  sailor  Dennis  O’Keefe,  Signe 
Hasso,  as  the  Dutch  nurse,  Carl  Esmond 
and  Elliott  Reid  as  the  men  who  love  her 
are  outstanding. 


Your  Reviewer  Soys:  A fitting  tribute  to  a great  but  simple  man. 


^ Home  In  Indiana  (Twentieth  Century-Fox) 


THE  heart  appeal  of  this  story,  the  Tech- 
nicolor beauty  of  the  countryside,  the 
warm  tender  performance  of  Lon  McCal- 
lister,  render  this  a picture  lovely  to  see 
but  hard  on  the  emotions.  The  fact  the 
story  lags  in  spots  and  is  dullish  in  others 
is  more  than  balanced  by  its  good  points. 

Lon  McCallister — and  incidentally,  this 
is  only  his  second  film — (the  first  having 
been  “Stage  Door  Canteen”)  proves  his 
mettle.  The  boy’s  an  actor,  rest  assured. 
As  a homeless  boy,  Lon  comes  to  the  farm 
of  Walter  Brennan,  a former  successful 
horse  breeder.  The  boy  learns  to  drive 
and  handle  the  one  remaining  horse  on 
the  farm  and  even  secretly  manages  to 


breed  her  to  the  stallion  of  Brennan’s 
neighbor  and  enemy.  The  colt  is  carefully 
trained  to  sulky  racing  with  Lon  driving 
and  eventually  Brennan  is  brought  back 
to  prosperity  and  happiness  again.  But 
not  without  that  lump  in  your  throat  for 
the  beauty  and  tragedy  of  the  favorite 
horse. 

Jeanne  Crain  and  June  Haver  are  two 
newcomers  who  are  here  to  stay.  June  is 
a beauty  and  Jeanne  radiates  naturalness 
and  a certain  naivete  that  is  most  ap- 
pealing. 

Charlotte  Greenwood,  Charles  Dingle 
and  Ward  Bond  are  splendid  in  supporting 
roles. 


Deep  emotion:  Jeanne  Crain  and  Lon 
McCallister  in  "Home  In  Indiana" 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Easy  on  the  eyes,  hard  on  the  heart. 


W The  Adventures  Of  Mark  Twain  (Warners) 


Good  story:  Fredric  March,  Alexis  Sm  ith 
in  "The  Adventures  Of  Mark  Twain" 


MARK  TWAIN,  nee  Samuel  Clemens, 
comes  to  life  on  the  screen  in  the 
finely  etched  performance  of  Fredric 
March.  To  those  who  have  read  and 
laughed  with  the  great  humorist,  discover- 
ing the  human  weaknesses  and  the  humble 
greatness  of  the  man  will  be  a joy  to  be 
cherished  always. 

Reared  in  the  small  town  of  Hannibal, 
Missouri,  little  Samuel  and  his  pals,  in- 
spired by  Sam’s  imagination,  pirated  on 
the  lazy  current  of  the  great  river.  Later 
he  worked  in  his  brother’s  printing  shop, 
ran  away  to  become  one  of  the  best  pilots 
on  the  Mississippi  and  later  journeyed  into 
the  raw  West  in  search  of  gold.  He  failed 
to  find  the  metal  but  in  his  job  as  reporter 
on  a little  newspaper  he  found  his  fortune 
in  writing. 

Your  Reviewer  Says: 


Lecturing  in  the  East  he  finally  meets 
the  girl  he’d  dreamed  of,  Alexis  Smith, 
and  after  a courtship  greatly  opposed  by 
his  sweetheart’s  father  he  marries  and 
settles  down  to  write  the  immortal  “Tom 
Sawyer”  and  “Huckleberry  Finn.”  He 
amassed  a fortune  and  lost  it,  he  attained 
dignity  and  lost  it,  but  never  that  mag- 
nificent humor  or  little-boy  quality. 

There  are  times  when  the  story  is  slow, 
but  on  the  whole  it’s  as  pleasant  an  expe- 
rience as  reading  a warm,  friendly  volume 
by  Twain  himself.  To  repeat,  March  is 
wonderful. 

A word  of  praise  goes  to  make-up  man 
Perc  Westmore,  to  Alexis  Smith  for  a 
truly  beautiful  performance,  to  Donald 
Crisp,  Alan  Hale  and  Robert  Barrat  for 
interesting  performances. 


A well-told  tale  of  a great  American. 


For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  22 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  I 18 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  70 
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^ Cobra  Woman  (Universal) 

MY  doodness  gwacious,  here  comes  still 
another  of  those  mythical,  out-of-this- 
world  tales  with  that  fabulous  stock  com- 
pany of  fairy-tale  actors  including  Maria 
Montez,  all  draped,  or  undraped  rather, 
in  high  priestess  chiffon,  who  gets  kid- 
napped on  the  eve  of  her  wedding  to  Jon 
Hall.  Sabu,  as  Hall’s  devoted  friend,  aids 
him  in  tracing  his  missing  bride  to  the 
Cobra  Isle,  a place  of  horror  to  which  no 
stranger  is  ever  permitted  by  the  snake- 
worshiping  natives.  As  it  turns  out,  Montez 
is  actually  the  twin  sister  (you  get  two 
Montezes  for  the  price  of  one  this  time) 
of  the  cruel  High  Priestess  of  Cobra  Isle 
and  has  been  taken  there  to  replace  the 
wicked  sister  as  ruler. 

Now,  of  course,  you  know  as  I know, 
unless  we’re  both  running  a terrible  tem- 
perature, that  no  such  nonsense  goes  on, 
but  that’s  why  it’s  such  fun  and  really 
enjoyable,  like  reading  a fantasy  of  old. 

And  Maria  is  loovley.  Edgar  Barrier, 
Lon  Chaney  and  Lois  Collier  get  all  bound 
up  in  the  mystic  hysteria. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Nonsense — but  it’s  fun! 

^ Show  Business  (RKO) 

CET  on  the  band  wagon,  folks,  for  a ride 
from  burlesque  to  the  Ziegfeld  Follies 
and  if  you  don’t  enjoy  every  minute  of 
its  umpety-bumpety  ride  you  should  have 
your  head  examined.  Even  those  who  are 
averse  to  Cantor  and  his  Cantorisms  will 
laugh  despite  themselves  and  how  good 
it  will  seem — that  laugh — with  no  Nazis, 
no  drama  of  broken  hearts,  no  nothing 
but  fun,  songs  and  nonsense  all  the  way. 

It  begins  when  Cantor  wins  an  amateur 
night  contest  and  teams  up  with  the  es- 


tablished star  George  Murphy.  Later  the 
pair  join  up  with  a sister  act,  comprised 
of  Constance  Moore  and  Joan  Davis,  and 
love  hits  out  in  all  directions.  Murphy 
marries  Constance  only  to  separate  over 
the  usual  motion-picture  misunderstanding 
of  the  “other  woman”  Nancy  Kelly.  Joan 
sets  out  to  win  Cantor  and  kills  the  audi- 
ence doing  it.  We  can  see  right  now  that 
this  is  a story  that  can’t  be  explained,  for 
after  all  it’s  the  spirit,  the  gaiety,  the  songs, 
oldies  and  newies  that  lift  “Show  Business” 
right  into  top  place. 

Joan  Davis  is  a riot  on  wheels.  That  girl 
could  wring  guffaws  from  a marble  statue. 
So  go  see  it  and  forget  your  troubles. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Whoopee! 

Tampico  (Twentieth  Century-Fox) 

HARD-BOILED  sea  captains  who  get  all 
mixed  up  with  Nazi  agents  are  begin- 
ning to  weigh  heavily  on  our  movie  - 
minded  shoulders.  Here  we  have  Edward 
G.  Robinson,  same  old  tough  sea  dog  of 
movie  lore,  rescuing  a ship-wrecked 
damsel  at  sea  whom  he  marries  to  save  her 
being  held  at  Tampico  because  her  papers 
were  lost  at  sea.  And  why  wouldn’t  they 
be,  pray  tell?  Who  carries  passports  about 
in  a foaming  Pacific? 

Anyway,  when  the  captain’s  ship  is  tor- 
pedoed shortly  after  he  leaves  her  ashore, 
he  suspects  his  bride,  who  is  Lynn  Bari 
by  the  way,  of  espionage.  He  is  aided  and 
abetted  in  this  belief  by  his  pal  and  sec- 
ond officer,  Victor  McLaglen.  Furious, 
Robinson  denounces  his  bride  only  to  dis- 
cover later  that  McLaglen  is  the  rat. 

Fur  flies  and  so  did  we. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Let’s  all  take  a nice 
boat  ride. 


^ Address  Unknown  (Columbia)]! 

|_|  AD  “Address  Unknown”  been  made  ( 
n immediately  after  the  release  of  the* 
exciting  magazine  story  from  which  itl 
was  taken,  it  undoubtedly  would  have  I 
been  the  masterpiece  it  now  attempts  to 
be.  But  its  message  of  hate  and  disintegra- 
tion of  character  through  Nazism  has  by 
now  been  told  so  often  from  the  screen 
even  the  brilliant  characterization  by  Paul 
Lukas  (and  what  an  actor)  fails  to  lift  it 
to  the  heights  at  which  it  was  aimed. 

Regardless,  it’s  a fine  picture,  beautifully 
done  and  expertly  acted  by  Lukas  as  the 
man  who  becomes  so  imbued  with  Nazism 
he  turns  from  his  door  the  daughter  of 
his  former  partner  in  San  Francisco, 
knowing  it  means  her  death.  K.  T.  Stevens, 
as  the  daughter  of  the  non-Aryan  partner 
who  suffers  through  Paul  Lukas’s  fevered 
Hitlerism,  is  an  accomplished  performer. 

Drama  and  suspense  are  injected  into 
the  story  when  messages  in  code,  un- 
favorable to  the  Nazi  cause,  begin  to  pour 
in  upon  Lukas  in  Germany  from  San 
Francisco.  His  inability  to  explain  them 
or  to  halt  their  flow  causes  Lukas  to  be 
seized  by  the  Nazis  as  a traitor.  It’s  only 
when  the  final  message  is  returned  to 
America  marked  “Address  Unknown”  that 
it  is  revealed  the  trick  messages  which 
have  led  Lukas  to  his  death  had  been 
sent,  not  by  the  non-Aryan  father  of  Miss 
Stevens,  but  by  her  fiance  and  Lukas’s 
own  son.  Peter  Van  Eyck  as  the  son  is  an  _ 
actor  that  shows  great  promise. 

Mady  Christians  as  the  wife  of  Lukas  is  ; 
a brilliant  actress.  Morris  Carnovsky 
as  the  bewildered  partner  of  Lukas  and 
Carl  Esmond  as  the  German  who  leads 
Lukas  into  his  hell  of  hate  are  both  good, 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  recommend  it. 
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FACE  POWDER 

For  that  clear,  flower-fresh  complexion,  you  need 
the  softer,  lighter  texture  of  Irresistible’s  new 
air-whipt  Face  Powder.  Whipped  into  a deli- 
cate mist  by  mighty  whirlwinds  of  pure,  filtered 
air.  Irresistible  Face  Powder  is  non-drying,  color- 
true  . . . clings  longer,  giving  your  skin  that  satin- 
smooth,  wonderfully  clear  complexion.  . . . Try 
Skintone,  the  new  air-whipt  Powder  shade/ 


10c— 25c  SIZES 


RRESISTIBLE  LIPSTICK 

TATS  ON  LONGER... 

S-M-O-G-T-H-E-R! 


'A/'/ 


That  “Irresistible  something" 
Is  IRRESISTIBLE  PERFUME 
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Strong  motion  picture:  Poldy  Dur  and 
Robert  Watson  in  "The  Hitler  Gang" 

^ The  Hitler  Gang  (Paramount) 

THE  rise  of  Adolf  Hitler  and  the  men 
’ who  forced  and  kept  him  in  power  as 
their  Fiihrer  is  told  with  such  convincing 
straightforwardness  that  the  film  takes  on 
tremendous  authority  right  from  the  start 
— a start  that  goes  back  to  the  very  incep- 
tion of  Nazi  hoodlumism. 

That  the  story  holds  itself  to  a steady 
level,  sidestepping  the  rug-chewing  hys- 
teria of  Herr  Schicklgruber  for  the  sake 
of  adhering  to  facts  (obtained  after  ex- 
haustive research)  lends  an  even  grimmer, 
more  horrible  aspect  to  these  men,  un- 
mindful of  civil  codes  and  decency.  Our 
one  complaint  is  the  abrupt  ending,  but 
come  to  think  of  it,  Hitler’s  life  chapter 
hasn’t  reached  the  finis  yet,  has  it? 

The  events  include  that  fatal  putsch  of 
November  9,  1923,  that  failed  to  come  off 
and  instead  landed  Hitler  and  his  gang  in 
jail;  the  burning  of  the  Reichstag;  the 
unspeakable  blood  purge  and  the  maneu- 
vers that  prompted  it;  the  self-deifica- 
tion of  Hitler  as  the  messiah  of  the  world. 
These  are  clearly  and  fascinatingly  set 
forth,  exactly  as  they  happened.  It’s  as  if 
the  pages  of  history  themselves  had  come 
to  life. 

As  the  foreword  suggests,  for  the  first 
time  in  any  film  it  presents  these  men 
not  only  as  they  appeared  to  the  pub- 
lic but  also  as  they  appeared  to  one  an- 
other. Suspicious  of  each  other,  hating, 
double  crossing,  double  dealing  are  Joseph 
Goebbels  played  so  well  by  Martin  Kos- 
leck — and  Hermann  Goering,  brought  to 
the  screen  by  Alexander  Pope.  Also  ex- 
pertly characterized  are  Captain  Ernst 
Roehm  by  Roman  Bohnen,  Rudolph  Hess 
by  Victor  Varconi,  Heinrich  Himmler  by 
Luis  Van  Rooten,  Julius  Streicher  by 
Alexander  Granach,  General  von  Hinden- 
burg  by  Sig  Ruman. 

But  it  remains  for  Robert  Watson,  the 
man  who  plays  Hitler  as  if  he  were  im- 
bued with  the  very  evil  spirit  of  the  man 
himself,  to  walk  off  with  honors.  Not  only 
does  Watson  take  on  the  physical,  but  the 
spiritual  (if  he  has  one)  likeness  of  the 
man,  never  overplaying  or  overacting  the 
role  by  an  inch. 

To  Poldy  Dur,  the  niece  Hitler  loved  and 
killed,  and  Helene  Thimig  fall  the  two 
feminine  roles  and  each  do  justice  to  their 
assignments.  Very  good,  too,  are  Tonio 
Selwart  as  Alfred  Rosenberg  and  Reinhold 
Schunzel  as  General  Ludendorff.  In  fact, 
the  cast,  the  producer  and  director  and  all 
concerned  deserve  endless  praise  for  bring- 
ing to  us  this  almost  documentary  film  of 
the  men  who  rule  Germany. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  It  should  be  a “must 
see.” 


Ever  hear  the  3 secrets 
of  summer  daintiness? 


Even  on  the  hottest,  most  disagreeable  days 
. . . the  stickiest  summer  nights  . . . here 
are  3 secrets  of  keeping  cool,  fresh  and 


I ? ”\  fragrantly  dainty  with  Cashmere  Bouquet 
' Talcum.  Yes,  3 secrets  you  can  depend  upon. 

0HOW  TO  KEEP  COOt  — First,  your  bath!  Then  dry 
yourself  gently.  Next  shower  your  body  generously  with 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Tajnum.  It  quickly  dries  up  lingering 
.moisture;  makes  your  skin  smooth  as  new  satin;  sets  the 
stage  for  cool  comfort. 


0 


HOW  TO  LOOK  FRESH  — Next,  before  you  dress, 

smooth  some  extra  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  over  the 
trouble  spots.  You  know,  those  places  that  chafe  easily.  You 
slip  into  your  girdle  slick  as  a wink  ...  no  chafing  or  .rubbing. 

© HOW  TO  STAY  FRAGRANTLY  DAINTY— Finally,  for 
dramatic  climax.  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  gives  your 
whole  person  a haunting,  sweet  perfume  . . . the  ' fragrance 
men  love”.  So— be  sweet!  Be  fresh!  It’s  such  an  inexpensive 
luxury. 

Cashmere  Bouquet  is  the  largest  selling  talc  in  America. 
Buy  it  in  10i  and  larger  sizes  at  all  toilet  goods  counters. 
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^ardley  English  Lavender,  the  lovable  fragrance, 

English  Lavender  Soap 

box  of  3 


YARDLEY 


YARDLEY  PRODUCTS  FOR  AMERICA.  ARE  CREATED  IN  ENGLAND  AND  FINISHED  IN  THE  TJ.  S.  A. 
FROM  THE  ORIGINAL  ENGLISH  FORMULAE,  COMBINING  IMPORTED  AND  DOMESTIC  INGREDIENTS 


Slightly  Terrific  (Universal) 

DROTH-ER!  Why  must  Leon  Errol  be 
^ forever  cast  in  a double  role?  Why, 
the  guy  doesn’t  even  look  like  himself. 

And  take  Eddie  Quillan  and  Anne 
Rooney,  now,  who  are  trying  to  stage  a 
big-time  revue.  Don’t  they  know  Rooney 
and  Garland,  to  say  nothing  of  Jane 
Withers,  have  been  using  that  gag  for 
years?  Well,  after  all,  it  isn’t  their  fault! 

The  musical  numbers,  which  go  on  and 
on  and  on,  are  strictly  from  the  breadline 
despite  the  efforts  of  Richard  Lane,  Betty 
Kean,  Ray  Malone  and  Lillian  Cornell. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  That  “slightly”  is  an 
exaggeration. 


Pin-Up  Girl 

(Twentieth  Century-Fox) 

A CONGLOMERATION  of  unhappy 
songs,  ridiculous  circumstances  and 
Betty  Grable  approaching  motherhood  has 
been  built  around  Twentieth’s  famous 
bathing-suit  pin-up  picture  of  the  lovely 
Betty.  It  isn’t  worthy  of  her,  let  us  yell 
that  right  out  in  print  and  her  many  fans 
will  join  us  in  our  complaint. 

The  story  is  as  wispy  as  that  now 
famous  swim  suit  and  tells  of  Betty  travel- 
ing from  her  home  in  Missouri  to  become 
a stenographer  in  Washington,  D.  C.,  with 
a stop-over  in  New  York.  It  doesn’t  seem 
too  illogical  to  the  Twentieth  bosses  that 
Betty  should  wow  New  York  night-club 
audiences  her  first  night  in  the  big  city 
in  an  unrehearsed  but  intricate  song  and 
dance  number;  or  that  she  should  meet 
up  with  the  hero  of  the  day,  home  from 
the  wars;  or  that  he  shouldn’t  recognize 
her  just  because  she  puts  on  a pair  of 
spectacles.  It’s  things  like  this,  you  know, 
that  give  the  impression  around  the  coun- 
try that  Hollywood  is  nuts.  A couple  more 
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Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

The  Story  Of  Dr.  Wassell 
The  Hitler  Gang 
Show  Business 

The  Adventures  Of  Mark  Twain 
Home  In  Indiana 


Best  Performances 

Gary  Cooper  in 
" The  Story  Of  Dr.  Wassell” 

Robert  Watson  in 
"The  Hitler  Gang” 

Paul  Lukas  in 
"Address  Unknown” 

Fredric  March  in 

"The  Adventures  Of  Mark  Twain” 

Lon  McCallister  in 
"Home  In  Indiana” 
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like  this  and  we’ll  believe  it  ourselves. 

John  Harvey  is  the  hero  and  he  looks 
pretty  cute,  too,  but  that  attractive  man 
who  dances  the  modern  Apache  with  Betty 
is  Hermes  Pan,  dance  director.  We  tell 
you  in  advance  because  we  know  you’ll 
be  asking.  And  the  roller-skating  scene 
is  pretty  lovely,  too.  In  fact,  the  Techni- 
color is  divine  if  only  it  had  something  to 
color. 

Joe  E.  Brown  and  Martha  Raye  are 
so  wasted  and  Eugene  Pallette  and  his 
own  second  front  take  up  more  space  than 
the  law  should  allow.  The  Condos  brothers 
dance  well. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  They  forgot  to  pin  up 
the  story. 

^ Seven  Days  Ashore  (RKO) 

EVERY  once  in  a while  a little  picture, 
minus  star  names  or  publicity  ballyhoo, 
creeps  in  upon  us  with  a package  of  hap- 
piness under  its  arm  and  the  resulting 
pleasure  is  doubly  welcome  because  of  its 
unexpectancy.  Such  a movie  is  “Seven 
Days  Ashore,”  with  RKO’s  team  of  comics 
Wally  Brown  and  Alan  Carney,  to  say 
nothing  of  Marcy  McGuire,  Dooley  Wilson, 
Gordon  Oliver,  Virginia  Mayo  and  Elaine 
Shepard  to  sow  their  little  seeds  of  amuse- 
ment. And  guess  what  comes  up?  Onions? 
No.  Radishes?  Never.  The  crop,  my  friends, 
is  a pleasant  evening’s  entertainment. 

The  plot  of  this  oldie  is  too  familiar  to 
rehash,  it’s  been  done  so  often,  but  we 
liked  best  the  shipmating  of  Brown  and 
Carney,  the  Romeoing  of  Gordon  Oliver, 
the  comedy  of  Dooley  Wilson  and  the 
pleasant  little  songs. 

There  is  nothing  breath-taking  about 
the  production,  you  understand,  and  even 
if  you  missed  it,  you’d  hardly  notice  it. 
But  still — 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  If  you  go,  you’ll  like  it. 

^ Lumberjack 
(Harry  Sherman-U.  A.) 

HOP  ALONG  CASSIDY  really  hops  along 
this  time  in  a gallopy  little  number 
that  generates  more  fast  action  than  an 
egg  in  an  electric  fan.  Things  really  spat- 
ter all  over  the  screen  with  Hoppy  and 
his  pals  riding  out  to  head  off  an  eloping 
couple.  They  fail  to  stave  off  the  ceremony, 
but  when  the  groom  is  shot  almost  im- 
mediately after  the  marriage  and  the  mur- 
derous schemers  set  in  to  defraud  the 
young  widow  of  her  rights  to  valuable 
timberland,  my  oh  my  do  things  happen. 
This  is  the  kind  of  Western  we  like,  folks. 
Lots  of  rootin’  tootin,  ornery  cusses,  heros, 
stubborn  heroines  and  wide-open  spaces. 
Nothing  like  it  for  stirring  up  the  liver. 
Andy  Clyde  is  a cute  old  codger  as  Hopa- 
long’s  (Bill  Boyd)  side-kick.  Ellen  Hall  is 
the  purty  gal. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Look  at  those  guys 
ride! 

^ Uncertain  Glory  (Warners) 

THE  trouble  with  “Uncertain  Glory”  is 
no  one,  actors,  producer,  writer  or  direc- 
tor seemed  to  be  able  to  make  up  his 
mind  whether  the  story  should  be  told 
dramatically,  farcically,  lightly  or  just  not 
told  at  all.  The  result  is  a touch  of  comedy, 
so-called,  when  one  expects  drama,  as  in 
the  church  confession  scene  and  drama 
when  one  hopes  everyone  is  surely  kid- 
ding the  pants  off  us  and  themselves.  It 
needed  a stronger  goal,  a clearer  perspec- 
tive and  a man  such  as  Gable  to  put  it 
over. 

There  are  several  good  moments  in  this 
story  of  a French  (Continued  on  page  115) 


In  writing  your  soldier,  do  you  — 

I I Rave  about  your  dates 
I I Tell  him  your  troubles 
I I "Talk"  to  him  as  you  always  did 


Don’t  be  a tear  jerk... or  killjoy!  "Talk” 
to  him  gaily... give  with  the  latest  gag.  Let 
your  heart  have  a word,  about  the  talks, 
walks,  dances  you  shared.  You’ll  be  glad 
you  didn’t  break  those  dates,  when  your 
calendar  said  "stay  home.”  You  didn’t  — 
for  you’d  learned  Kotex  isn’t  like  other 
napkins... doesn’t  just  "feel  soft”  at  first 
touch.  That  Kotex  is  more  comfortable  be- 
cause it  stays  soft  while  wearing. 


What  is  she  doing  ? 

| | Playing  with  dolls 
| | Studying  Fashion  Design 
I | Learning  puppetry 


Got  a knack  with  the  needle?  Good  style 
sense?  Fashion  design  offers  a rosy  future! 
Meanwhile,  join  Home  Ec  and  Art  classes. 
And  as  shown  here,  practice  fashion  design 
with  miniature  models.  Fashion,  you  know, 
inspired  the  flat,  pressed  ends  of  Kotex. 
This  is  a patented  Kotex  feature  — ends  that 
don’t  show  because  they’re  not  stubby.  You 
can  wear  the  clingingest  creation  with  nary 
a telltale  line!  , 


Should  you  try  this  if  you  are  — 

□ Shy 

I | On  the  prowl 

□ A five  by  five 


Know  your  napkins  — 

More  women  use  KOTEX 
than  all  other  sanitary  nap 


if’SA  WISE  GIRL  who  knows  that  a powder  deodorant  is  best  for  sanitary 
napkins.  Quest*  Powder,  the  Kotex  deodorant,  was  created  expressly  for 
this  use.  Quest  destroys  odors  completely.  It’s  unscented,  safe,  sure. 


\ 


p 

M 

M 


Keep  your  legs 
glamorous,  free  of 
unwanted  hair, with 
1MRA*.  This  exquisite 
cream  depilatory 
removes  superfluous 
hair  sweetly!  No  bad 
smell.  Norazor  nicks. 
No  uglyrazor  bristle. 
Just  smooth  it  on. 
Later . . . rinse  it  off. 
Such  a difference! 
Skin  is  hair- free  as 
alabaster.  Lovely! 
Try  IMRA  today! 
At  fine  drug  and 
department  stores. 
Large  4!/2-oz.  size 

(plus  Fed.  tax) 

BUY  WAR  BONDS 

*REG.  U.  S.  PAT.  OFF. 
U.  S.  PAT.  PEND.  * 


s ARTRA  Cosmetics,  inc.,  Bloomfield,  N.J. 
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Helmets  off  to  Randy  Scott  from 
a gang  of  jungle-weary  soldiers 


$10.00  PRIZE 
Let's  Share  Their  Peril 

THERE  seem  to  be  many  people  these 
days  who  don’t  like  war  pictures.  I’m 
not  one  of  them,  especially  since  just 
having  seen  “Destination  Tokyo.” 

I am  the  wife  of  a submarine  man,  one 
who  has  been  on  eight  war  patrols.  He 
was  in  Cavite  when  the  war  started  and 
has  only  been  home  once  since  then.  He 
was  here  for  two  and  a half  months  last 
spring  while  his  ship  was  in  overhaul  at 
Mare  Island.  He  told  me  many  things;  how 
once  they  were  subjected  to  seventy-two 
depth  charges  in  five  hours.  So  when  the 
picture  showed  the  Copperfin  undergoing 
the  same  treatment,  I felt  almost  as  though 
I were  seeing  my  husband  and  his  ship- 
mates and  as  though  I were  sharing  in 
their  dangers.  If  a woman  loves  a man  she 
wants  to  share  in  his  work,  his  adventures 
and  yes,  his  peril,  too.  I’m  very  grateful 
for  the  privilege  of  seeing  this  fine  picture. 
I’ve  seen  most  of  the  war  pictures,  but  for 
perfect  directing  and  acting,  this  one  seems 
by  far  the  best.  Cary  Grant  was  superb 
as  the  skipper. 

I say  give  us  more  pictures  of  war  action. 
It  doesn’t  hurt  any  of  us  here  at  home 
to  know  a little  of  what  our  service  men 
and  women  go  through. 

Mrs.  Zelma  Ziel, 

San  Diego,  Cal. 


was  the  verdict  of  every  one  of  them. 

I knew  despair — -days  of  self-pity  and 
destructive  bitterness.  Then  a neighbor 
took  me  to  see  “The  Song  Of  Bernadette,” 
and  though  the  light  on  the  screen  hurt 
my  eyes,  I could  follow  the  story  and  was 
entranced.  I left  the  theater  with  hope  in 
my  heart  and  faith  in  the  future  for  the 
first  time  since  my  return  from  the  war. 
Today,  one  month  later,  my  vision  is  clear- 
ing and  the  pain  in  my  eyes  'is  going 
away. 

Call  it  a “miracle”  or  any  other  name — 
it’s  just  wonderful  and  incomprehensible 
to  me. 

Paul  Bates, 
Chicago,  111. 


$1.00  PRIZE 
Protest 


| JUST  heard  Jennifer  Jones  got  the 
• Academy  Award  and  believe  me  it  sure 
burns  me  up.  I’m  not  a critic,  but  at  least 
they  should  have  given  the  public  a chance 
to  see  the  picture  before  giving  her  the 
Award.  The  picture  didn’t  get  here  until 
two  days  after  the  Award  was  given.  Well, 
maybe  she  deserved  the  Award,  but  what 
about  Joan  Fontaine  for  her  performance 
this  year?  And  let’s  not  forget  Ingrid 
Bergman  for  her  performances,  or  Greer 
Garson  for  her  magnificent  portrayal  in 
( Continued  on  page  97) 


$5.00  PRIZE 
A Miracle? 

I WANT  to  tell  you  how  a motion  pic- 
* ture,  “The  Song  Of  Bernadette,”  through 
its  touching  beauty  and  soaring  inspiration 
changed  the  course  of  my  life.  . . . 

I went  overseas  in  pre-Pearl  Harbor 
days  and  drove  an  ambulance  for  the 
British.  As  my  sight  is  poor,  I was  unfit 
for  combat  service  but  was  considered  a 
more -than -competent  driver.  The  frag- 
ment from  a bomb  which  exploded  near 
me  in  Africa  grazed  my  eye  and  gravely 
reduced  the  vision  in  it.  I returned  to  the 
States  and  saw  distinguished  eye  special- 
ists. “There  is  nothing  that  can  be  done 
— you  must  wait  for  time  to  help  you,” 


PHOTOPLAY-MOVIE  MIRROR  awards 
$10  first  prize,  $5  second  prize  and  $1 
each  to  every  other  letter  published  in  full. 
Your  letters  about  stars  or  movies  in  less 
than  200  words  are  judged  on  the  basis 
of  clarity  and  originality.  Do  not  submit 
previously  published  material  or  material 
that  you  are  sending  to  other  publica- 
tions. Plagiarism  will  be  punished  to  the 
full  extent  of  the  law.  Retain  a copy  of 
material  submitted  as  we  regret  we  are 
not  able  to  return  unaccepted  material. 
Address  your  letter  to  "Speak  For  Your- 
self," Photoplay-Movie  Mirror,  205  East 
42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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Mich  2 booted 


THIS  extraordinary  offer  to  new 
members  is  first  of  kind  in  his- 
tory of  “America’s  Biggest  Bargain 
Book  Club”!  YOURS  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE — choose  any  one  of 
FOUR  modern  best-sellers  at  left 
. . . and  any  one  of  FOUR  mas- 
terpieces at  right!  TWO  FREE 
BOOKS— Best  of  Old  and  Best  of 
New — both  fine  library  volumes. 


Choose  Free  One  of  These 

4 BEST  SELLERS 


THE  PRODIGAL  WOMEN 


By  Nancy  Hale 

Beautiful  Leda  can’t  give  up  her 
lover,  even  after  he  marries  her  friend! 

Maisie  Jekyll's 
love  brings  her 
close  to  insanity. 
Betsy  Jekyll 
watches  her  sis- 
ter's downward 
path  — follows 
it!  $3  in  pub- 
lisher's edition. 
Over  450,000 
distributed! 


1 

prodigal 


CONGO  SONG 

By  Stuart  Cloete 

In  a jungle  "Garden  of  Evil,”  nine 
men  fight  for  one  beautiful  woman 
...  a German 
officer,  a mad 
j artist,  a British 
big  game  hunter 
— even  a mis- 
sionary! "A 
double  - barreled 
thriller."  — N. 
Y.  Times.  $2.75 
in  the  publish- 
er's edition. 


With  Your  New  Membership  in  “America’s  Biggest  Bargain  Book  Club’’ 


Choose  Free  One  of  These 

4 LASSICS 


The  SUN  IS  MY  UNDOING 

By  Marguerite  Steen 

Enjoy  story  of  Matthew  Flood, 
slave-trader,  who  loves  his  way  through 
these  925  pages! 
There  is  Pallas, 
the  one  woman 
who  said  "No!” 
to  Matthew! 
Sheba,  African 
beauty  for  whom 
Matthew  mur- 
dered! Over 
770,000  copies! 
$3.00  in  pub- 
lisher's edition. 


FYRP  By  Charlotte 
tint  Bronte 

text  of  most  banned  book  of 
Century 


— now  smash 
hit  movie, 
starring  Orson 
Welles,  Joan 
Fontaine!  A 
passiona  e, 
daring  love 
story  of  a wo- 
man's love  for 
a married  man 
with  an  illegit- 
imate child 
and  insane 
wife. 


THE  STRANGE  WOMAN 

By  Ben  Ames  Williams 

To  the  New  England  world,  Jenny 
Hager  was  a charming,  righteous 
woman.  But  to 
eight  men  who 
really  knew  her 
— father,  hus- 
bands, sons, 
lovers  — this 
MaineCleopatra 
was  a shameless 
passionate  she 
devil 1700  pages 
$2.75inthepub 
llisher's  edition 


' 


BEST  KNOWN  7fll  A 
WORKS  OF  tULR 

Contains,  together  with  other  Zola 
masterpieces,  the 
famous  novel 
which  Parisians 
bought  secretly, 
carried  home 
under  their 
cloaks  — scar- 
let storyof  har- 
lotwhomZola 
took  from 
streets  and 
made  into 
immortal 
NANA  — 
who  drove  , 
men  to  de- 


SHORT 
STORIES  OF 

Complete  and 
frankest 
stories  of 
their  kind 
ever  written! 
Nearly  100 
tales  of  love 
passion, 
madn  ess, 
jealousy . 
Forbidden 
Fruit, Ball- 
o f - F a t , 

Love,  Ma- 
demoiselle 
Fiji,  Story 
of  a Farm 
Girl,  Bed 
No.  29  . 


DE  MAUPASSANT 

unexpurgated , the 


famous  FRENCH  NOVELS 

Contains  in  ONE  condensed  volume  : 
Thais — a holy 
man  reformed 
her  — then 
wanted  her. 

Camille — no- 
torious cour- 
tesan. Sapho 
— shocked 
Paris.  Ma- 
dame Bov- 
ary.  Made- 
moiselle De 
M a u p i n , 

Pere  Goriot, 

Count  of 
Monte 
Cristo. 


BOTH  BOOKS  YOURS  FREE  on  This  Amazing  Offer ! 


NOW  is  the  most  opportune  moment  of 
all  to  begin  your  membership  in  the 
Book  League  of  America ! Because  NOW  for 
the  first  time  in  Book  League  history — New 
Members  are  entitled  to  a FREE  COPY  of 
any  one  of  FOUR  widely  acclaimed  best- 
sellers (above,  left),  and  at  the  same  time, 
ALSO  A FREE  COPY  of  any  one  of  FOUR 
recognized  world  masterpieces  ( above,  right ) . 
TWO  BOOKS  FREE — just  for  joining 
"America's  Biggest  Bargain  Book  Club"! 

The  Best  of  the  New — AND  of  the  Old 

Each  month  ONE  of  the  Book  League's  selec- 
tions is  a modern  best-seller  by  a famous  author  like 
John  Steinbeck,  Somerset  Maugham,  Ernest  Hem- 
ingway, Pearl  S.  Buck,  Ben  Ames  Williams,  or  Ilka 
Chase — a book  selling  for  $2.50  and  up  in  the 
publisher’s  edition. 

The  OTHER  book  is  a masterpiece  of  immortal 
literature.  These  volumes  of  the  world’s  classics  are 
uniformly  bound  in  durable  cloth.  They  grow  into 
a handsome,  lifetime  matched  library.  The  great 
authors  in  this  series  include  Shakespeare,  Poe, 


Oscar  Wilde,  etc.  (Since  they  are  great  classics 
which  you  will  always  cherish  in  your  lifetime  li- 
brary, you  may  prefer  the  beautiful  DeLuxe  Edition 
bound  in  simulated  leather  with  silver  stamping. 
Just  take  your  choice.) 

This  is  the  ONLY  club  that  builds  for  you  a 
library  containing  the  best  of  the  new  best-sellers 
AND  the  best  of  the  older  masterpieces!  The  TWO 
books  sent  you  each  month  are  valued  at  $3.50  to 
$4  in  the  publisher's  edition.  But  you  can  get 
BOTH  for  only  $1.39! 

S-DAY  TRIAL — No  Obligation 

Send  the  coupon  without  money.  Simply  write  on 
the  coupon  your  choice  from  EACH  ot  the  two  groups 
of  books  shown  above.  Read  the  modern  BEST- 
SELLER you  have  chosen  AND  read  the  CLASSIC 
you  have  efiosen — for  five  days.  If  these  two  books 
do  not  convince  you  that  this  IS  ' America’s  Big- 
gest Bargain  Book  Club,"  simply  return  them;  pay 
nothing.  But  if  these  volumes  DO  demonstrate  that 
subscribing  to  the  Book  League  is  the  wisest  move  a 
reader  can  make  today,  then  keep  them  as  a gift; 
your  subscription  will  begin  with  next 
month's  double-selection.  Mail  coupon 
for  your  TWO  FREE  BOOKS  Now! 

BOOK  LEAGUE  OF  AMERICA, 

Dept.  MWG-7,  Garden  City,  N.  Y. 


LETS  ALL  BACK 
THE  ATTACX- 
WTTH 

WAR  BONOS! 


— ■ 

BOOK  LEAGUE  OF  AMERICA 

Dept.  MWG-7,  Garden  City,  N.  Y.  I 

Send  me  FREE  these 2 books:  (write TITLES  below ) : 

(Choose  one  from  best-sellers  at  left  above) 

(Choose  one  from  classics  at  right  above) 

Within  5 days  I may  return  them  if  I wish,  with- 
out cost  or  obligation.  Otherwise  I will  keep  them 
as  a gift  and  continue  to  receive  forthcoming 
monthly  double-selections  tor  a year — at  only  $1.39, 
plus  few  cents  postage,  for  BOTH  books. 


(Please  print  plainly) 


Occupation If  under  21,  age  please.  . . . 

□ HANDSOME  DE  LUXE  BINDING:  Check  box  if  you  wish 
your  masterpieces  (one  each  month)  in  simulated 
leather,  silver  stamped,  for  only  50c  extra  monthly.  We 
will  then  also  send,  in  this  same  binding,  your  FREE 
gift  copy  of  the  classic  you  choose — at  no  extra  charge. 
Slightly  Higher  in  Canada.  Address,  105  Bond  St.,  Toronto 


charge.  |i 
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Cased  on  the  Saturday  Evening  Post  Story  "The  Phantom  Filly”  by  George  Agnew  Chamberlain 

Walter  BRENNAN 

Lon  McCALLISTER  • Jeanne  CRAIN 
Charlotte  GREENWOOD -June  HAVER 

Directed  by  HENRY  HATHAWAY  . Produced  by  ANDRE  DAVEN 

SCREEN  PLAY  BY  WINSTON  MILLER 


NDING  HOOF 
ROBBING  KISS 
HUNDERING  THRILL! 


LOVELY  WOMEN!  FAST 
HORSES!  PROUD  MEN! 
FIGHTING  TO  WIN... 

NO  MATTER  THE  ODDS! 

LOVING  FOR  KEEPS... NO 
MATTER  THE  COST! 


Imuither  WINNER  FROM  CENTURY-FOX! 
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THE  marriage  Lana  Turner  fought  long  and  hard  to 
save  has  ended.  Lana,  with  new  reserve  and  maturity, 
doesn’t  talk  about  it,  or  about  Steve  Crane  whom  she 
is  divorcing.  Heretofore  she  always  has  been  willing — 
even  eager — to  talk  of  whatever  she  was  doing  or  think- 
ing or  feeling.  She  has  followed  her  impulses  with  a 
child’s  lovely  and  reckless  impulsiveness,  caring  nothing 
about  vague  tomorrows,  interested  only  in  the  same  bright 
hour. 

Years  in  themselves  do  not  bring  maturity,  a philos- 
opher has  said,  it  is  what  happens  in  the  years.  . . . This 
being  true,  bringing  Cheryl  into  the  world,  planning  to 
equip  her  to  face  life  and  coming,  at  last,  to  the  end  of 
her  rough,  uncertain  road  with  Steve,  all  these  have  been 
more  important  to  Lana  than  anything  that  ever  happened 
to  her  before.  And  it  is,  after  all,  understandable  that 
this  should  be  so. 

Lana  is  aware  that  she  is  different.  “I’ve  changed 
a lot,”  she  said  not  long  ago.  “People  used  to  call  me 
impetuous.  How  I hate  the  word!  Maybe  I was  impetuous 
once.  But  no  longer. 

“My  mother — my  pretty  mother  who  is  a grandmother 
at  forty — can  be  found,  any  fine  day,  buying  out  the  toy 
department  at  Saks.  She  is  living  with  Cheryl  and  me  in 
my  little  house  in  West  Los  Angeles  and  we  manage 
beautifully. 

“I’m  so  lucky  to  have  my  baby.  She’s  getting  so  cute. 
She’s  going  to  be  musical,  I think.  Already  she  beats  her 
hands  in  time  to  rhythm  and  turns  her  head  in  the 
direction  of  any  music  she  hears,  and  listens  intently. 
She’s  naturally  a good  little  girl  and  I want  her  to  grow 
up  that  way.  I’m  really  not  spoiling  her.” 

Lana  has  come  a long  way  from  the  little  high-school 
girl  a talent  scout  discovered  at  a soda  fountain  in 
Los  Angeles.  She  wore  red  then — red  shoes  and  red 
dresses  and  red  hats.  Sometimes  you  could  scarcely  see 
her  for  her  clothes. 

She  knows  better  than  that  now.  The  other  day,  for 
instance,  she  wore  a heavy  white  crepe  dress,  cut  low  of 
neck,  and  white  high-strapped  slippers  but  no  hat  or 
stockings  or  gloves.  Her  whitely  gold  hair  was  piled  high 
in  provocatively  tumbling  curls.  Her  flawless  complexion 
glowed  like  pink  carnations  and  her  arms  and  lovely  legs 
were  browner  than  Russian  mink. 

Only  a few  weeks  earlier,  on  April  8,  Lana  had  begun 
her  suit  for  divorce  from  Stephen  Crane,  charging  that 
he  caused  her  “great  pain  and  anguish  from  which  she 
continues  to  suffer.”  She  had  asked  the  right  to  the 
exclusive  custody  of  baby  Cheryl  Christiana,  bom  last 
July  25,  conceded  the  right  of  visitation  to  the  baby  to 
Steve  and  waived  alimony  claims.  ( Continued  on  page  79) 


ana 


. . . reacting  just  as  Holly- 
wood thought  she  would  to  her  recent 
divorce  from  Stephen  Crane 


BY  RUTH  WATER8URY 
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and  for  all,  the  rumors 
plaguing  this  girl's  life 


BY  LOBELIA  0.  PARSONS 


THE  persistent  gossip  that  Judy 
Garland  is  dying  of  some  mys- 
terious disease  can  now  be  put 
away  along  with  those  moth-eaten 
old  whispers  that  Shirley  Temple 
was  a midget  and  Mickey  Rooney 
was  a grown  man  made  up  as  a 
child! 

Judy  is  not  dying!  If  she  was  ill 
last  year,  she  has  thrown  off  the 
sickness  that  caused  her  friends  so 
much  anxiety  and  has  emerged  a 
new  girl — happy  and  healthy. 

She  is  now  sleeping  at  night  and 
within  the  last  month  she  has  put 
on  five  pounds  of  much-needed 
weight.  I want  to  say  all  this  in  a 
hurry  because  I have  never  known 
a rumor  to  sweep  so  malignantly 
over  Hollywood  in  the  usual  behind- 
hand whispers. 

At  my  listening  post  at  the  office 
I admit  I had  even  wondered  myself 
about  Judy.  I had  known  her  since 
she  was  a plump  little  thing  of  thir- 
teen actually  fighting  weight  like 
mad  and  trying  to  diet  because  her 
studio  told  her  she  was  too  fat.  I had 
watched  the  round  little  songbird 
grow  up,  marry  Dave  Rose  and  then 
day  by  day  seem  to  become  a mere 
shadow  of  her  former  robust  self. 

“It’s  an  unhappy  love,”  said  some 
of  the  gossipers.  “It’s  a grave  illness 
that  is  dooming  her  to  a life  of  tragic 


sickness,”  said  others.  When  I tried 
to  make  an  interview  appointment 
with  Judy  and  it  was  twice  post- 
poned, the  rumors  began  to  sound 
true. 

The  only  thing  to  do  was  to  keep 
on  until  I got  to  Judy  and  found 
out  the  truth.  The  truth  of  the  situa- 
tion, when  she  finally  came  to  see 
me  at  the  house,  was  almost  an  anti- 
climax. She  was  carrying  along  an 
ice  bag  for  a swollen  cheek  as  an 
antidote  for  a wisdom  tooth  that  had 
been  pulled  the  previous  day.  In 
spite  of  the  ice  bag,  she  looked  mar- 
velous but,  nothing  daunted,  I de- 
cided to  put  the  question  straight 
to  her. 

“Are  you  very  ill,  Judy?”  I asked 
her.  “What  does  your  doctor  say?” 
Even  as  I put  the  question  to  her 
everyone  had  been  whispering,  I 
was  thinking  I had  never  seen  her 
look  better.  But  maybe  it  was  that 
swollen  jaw  giving  her  the  look  of 
plumpness. 

“You  too,  Louella?”  she  laughed. 
“I’m  getting  so  weary  of  all  this  talk 
that  I’m  wasting  away  and  of  people 
pitying  me  because  I’m  so  thin.  Why, 
just  a few  days  ago  I picked  up  a 
newspaper  with  a picture  of  me 
taken  at  one  of  the  cafes.  My  eyes 
were  closed  and  I did  look  bad — 
but  not  half  as  bad  or  half  as  mad 


as  I felt  after  I read  the  caption.  It 
said:  ‘Judy  Garland  is  a very  sick 
girl  and  looks  it!’  ” 

I asked:  “Judy,  was  it  your  un- 
happy marriage  to  Dave  Rose  that 
caused  you  to  lose  all  that  weight?” 

“No,”  she  answered.  “Dave  and  I 
had  no  terrific  scenes  during  the 
time  we  were  married.  Of  course, 
there  is  always  an  emotional  upset 
when  a marriage  is  finished. 

“I  honestly  believe  what  caused 
me  to  lose  weight  is  that  I have 
worked,  and  worked  hard,  since  I 
was  two  years  old.  As  you  know, 
I’ve  been  on  the  stage  since  I was  a 
baby.  Perhaps  I didn’t  build  up 
enough  reserve  strength,  due  to 
making  so  many  pictures  during  my 
adolescence.  For  in  the  past  few 
years,  I’ve  been  so  weary  and  tired. 
I couldn’t  ever  seem  to  shake  a feel- 
ing of  fatigue  and  weariness. 

“And  I had  terrible  trouble  sleep- 
ing,” she  went  on.  “I  had  to  take 
something,  a sedative,  each  night 
and  even  then  I would  awaken  more 
exhausted  than  when  I went  to  bed. 

“But  recently  I have  been  sleep- 
ing like  a baby.  A few  nights  ago 
I slept  twelve  hours  around  the 
clock.  Right  then  and  there  I threw 
the  sleeping  pills  out  the  window. 
I know  now  that  I am  on  the  road 
to  getting  (Continued  on  page  106) 


(Left)  Judy,  still  the  little  girl  in  the  early  days 
of  her  marriage  to  Dave  Rose,  now  (right)  quite 
the  night-clubber,  with  English  Peter  Lawford 
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I GO  TO  WAR 

What  do  boys  think  about  on  that  first  day 
away  from  home?  Their  girls?  Their  families? 
the  answer — with  a punch 

BY 


I SAT  looking  quietly  out  the  win- 
dow . . . hearing  the  sound  of 
the  train  as  though  it  were  unreal 
. . . watching  the  trees,  the  tele- 
phone poles,  the  warmly  beckoning 
homes  in  the  distance  roll  by.  I 
watched  a life  fade  behind  me  with 
each  passing  mile,  a life  I had  known 
and  loved.  I waited  with  each  new 
moment  for  the  life  that  lay  ahead. 

And  as  the  many  thoughts  rolled 
through  my  brain  like  patterns  in  a 
kaleidoscope,  it  seemed  that  the 
train  kept  repeating,  “This  is  it  . . . 
this  is  it  . . . this  is  it.  . . .” 

Yes,  this  was  it.  The  day  so  many 
of  us  young  fellows  have  to  face. 
The  day  when  our  country  gives  us 
a chance  to  repay  our  debt  for  being 
Americans.  . . . 

I’ve  thought  back  to  that  day 
many  a time  here  in  the  barracks. 
I’ve  shared  the  feeling  of  countless 
boys  who  looked  out  a train  window 
and  perhaps  brushed  a tear  or  two 
away  from  their  eyes.  But  I know 


those  tears  weren’t  signs  of  weak- 
ness. They  were  tears  of  a young 
boy  growing  up.  Maybe  growing  up 
a little  early.  Maybe  missing  a lot  of 
youth  because  of  the  sudden  need 
for  manhood. 

. . . The  barracks  are  full  of  men 
tonight,  but  each  of  us  is  alone.  And 
lonely.  It’s  the  time  when  you  can’t 
help  remembering.  Remembering  so 
many  things.  Little  moments  that 
once  seemed  so  unimportant,  big 
moments  now  because  they  are  a 
part  of  the  life  that  has  slipped  away 
for  a while.  San  Jose,  California, 
where  I was  born  . . . school  rooms 
where  I wrestled  with  physiology 
and  civics.  Boy!  how  I detested  those 
subjects  . . . Meeting  Ingrid  Berg- 
man, who  has  that  naturalness  I like 
in  girls  and  being  so  embarrassed 
before  her  loveliness  I could  hardly 
speak  at  all.  . . . 

That  day  when  my  letter  came.  I 
remember  that.  All  it  said  was 
“Greetings.”  The  rest  I knew.  I 


had  been  waiting  for  it  for  weeks, 
ever  since  the  first  of  July  on  my 
eighteenth  birthday.  I was  working 
on  “The  Purple  Heart”  at  the  time. 
I remember  feeling  how  lucky  I was 
to  have  been  able  to  finish  two  pic- 
tures before  the  time  came.  Sure 
I had  regrets.  I loved  acting.  Ever 
since  I was  a kid  and  had  my  first 
circus  fever  I’ve  wanted  to  act — if 
you  don’t  count  one  brief  spell  of 
wanting  to  be  a veterinarian.  I could 
never  honestly  say  I didn’t  mind 
giving  up  the  life  that  meant  so 
much  to  me. 

I remember  when  I began  acting  in 
a couple  of  Little  Theater  plays  in 
Hollywood  I could  feel  something 
inside  of  me  growing,  something 
satisfying,  a lot  more  satisfying  than 
clerking  in  a grocery  store  in  Uni- 
versal City.  And  the  day  when  Mr. 
McIntyre,  an  executive  at  Samuel 
Goldwyn  studios,  came  to  see  me 
after  a performance  of  “The  Woo- 
key”  in  Hollywood  and  asked  me 
to  come  to  Samuel  Goldwyn’s  for  a 
screen  test  for  the  juvenile  lead  in 
“The  North  Star”  . . . The  awful 
expectancy  as  I made  the  test  . . . 
the  thrill  as  I was  told  I had  won 
the  part. 

Then  “The  Purple  Heart”  with 
its  further  progress.  And  director 
Lewis  Milestone’s  request  that  I ap- 
pear in  a third  straight  picture  with 
him,  “Guest  In  The  House.”  That 
was  swell  even  if  it  was  something 
I couldn’t  do  because  of  my  induc- 
tion. And  yet  I feel  at  times  as 
though  I had  done  it. 

. . . Those  are  some  of  my  thoughts 
as  I sit  in  the  darkening  barracks. 
Those  are  the  thoughts  that  make 
me  alone  in  a crowd  of  young 
Americans. 

What  are  they  thinking  about, 
these  other  fellows  around  me? 
Their  girls?  Their  mothers?  Their 
fathers?  Their  homes?  The  jobs 
they  left  behind?  The  hopes  they 
had? 

They’re  alone  too. 

I think  once  a boy  knows  he  is 
going,  he  looks  forward  to  that  day 
when  he  ( Continued  on  page  72) 
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Granger,  civilian, 
Hollywood  sensation 
of  "North  Star"  and 
' ' Purple  Heart'1 


Granger,  American 
fighting  man  in 
the  U.  S.  Navy 
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What  a good  many  women  would  give  a great  deal 

to  know — a behind-the-scenes  picture  of 
married  life  with  the  Fabulous  Frank 


IT  ISN’T  ALL  ROSES 

BY  NANCY  SINATRA 


Mrs.  Sinatra  with 
small  Nancy  and  the 
newest  Sinatra  rave 
— son  Frank  Junior 


WHEN  our  doorbell  rang  two 
hours  after  midnight  one 
time  last  April  I was  a little 
alarmed. 

We  were  all  women  in  the  house 
except  for  three-months-old  Frank 
Jr.  who  could  not  be  expected  to 
rout  any  nocturnal  prowlers. 

I had  urged  Frank  to  stay  in  New 
York  overnight  to  avoid  seeing  our 
home  in  the  last  stages  of  dismem- 
berment. 

The  storage  and  shipping  men  had 
been  there  all  day  and  now  most  of 
our  furniture  and  possessions  were 
on  their  way  to  our  new  home  in 
California.  The  house  was  desolate. 
No  rugs,  no  draperies.  The  beds 
were  left  for  a later  day’s  packing, 
and  so  was  the  kitchen  stove  and 


a few  storage  boxes — but  the  place 
was  anything  but  the  restful  retreat 
a man  deserves  who  has  to  snatch 
six  hours  sleep  between  a midnight 
benefit  performance  and  an  early 
morning  rehearsal. 

The  bell  rang  again,  insistently. 

My  sister  Tina  came  into  my  room 
and  grumbled  sleepily: 

“I  suppose  those  school  girls  who 
had  a picnic  on  the  lawn  today  are 
back  for  breakfast.  Don’t  Frank’s 
fans  ever  go  to  bed?” 

“I’d  better  answer  it,  I guess,”  I 
said.  “It  might  be  a telegram.”  And 
I struggled  into  my  robe  and  slippers 
and  ran  downstairs  to  the  door. 

But  it  wasn’t  a fan,  and  it  wasn’t 
a telegram.  It  was  my  husband, 
grinning  sheepishly  and  apologizing 


for  not  having  his  key  with  him. 

“I  thought  I warned  you  to  stay 
in  town,”  I said.  “The  house  is  a 
mess.” 

“I’m  tired  of  town,”  he  said.  “And 
I like  messes.  Is  there  anything  in 
the  ice  box?” 

No  matter  how  late  Frank  comes 
in,  he  loves  to  raid  the  ice  box. 

There  was  some  cold  spaghetti, 
left  over  from  the  impromptu  supper 
Tina  and  I had  fixed  for  ourselves 
when  we  finished  the  packing.  I put 
it  on  the  stove  to  heat  and  made 
some  toast.  I poured  two  big  glasses 
of  milk.  Frank  was  busy  in  the  liv- 
ing room. 

“I’ve  built  a fire,”  he  announced 
after  a while.  “Come  sit  by  it.” 

“On  what?”  I asked. 
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Sinatra,  en  route  to  Hollywood  and  more  fame 


“On  boxes,”  he  said.  “What  else?” 

So  we  sat  on  storage  boxes  beside 
the  roaring  fire  and  ate  the  spaghetti 
and  drank  the  cold  milk.  Frank  told 
me  about  the  day  in  town  and  I 
brought  him  up  to  date  on  the 
goings-on  at  home:  How  our  daugh- 
ter Nancy  and  her  best  friend  Mary 
Ann  from  next  door  had  “helped” 
the  packing  men  so  efficiently  that 
our  bill  would  be  four  dollars  more; 
how  Frank  Jr.  had  slept  through 
his  carriage  ride  in  the  park  and 
missed  the  first  spring  robins;  how 
my  father  had  telephoned  to  report 
that  he  had  gone  carefully  over  the 
plans  of  our  new  house  in  California 
and  was  convinced  Frank  had  made 
a good  buy.  (Daddy  is  a builder  and 
is  always  afraid  Frank  and  I will 
buy  a house  without  checking  things 
like  insulation,  foundations  and  roof- 
ing. He  doesn’t  know  Frank  as  well 
as  I do.) 

Frank  untied  his  shoes  and 
stretched  his  stockinged  feet  to  the 
fire. 

“Boy,”  he  said,  “it’s  good  to  be 
home.” 

It’s  at  moments  like  that  when  I’m 
happiest,  being  Mrs.  Frank  Sinatra. 

We’ve  never  had  enough  time  to- 
gether— from  the  day  we  were 
married.  At  first  it  was  because 
Frank  worked  at  night  and  I in  the 


daytime — an  awkward  arrangement 
which  we  put  up  with  because  it 
netted  two  $25  checks  a week  in- 
stead of  one  and  balanced  the 
budget. 

Then,  when  Frank  went  with 
Harry  James’  orchestra  he  was  fre- 
quently on  the  road  and  even  when 
I went  with  him  on  those  cross- 
country jaunts  it  was  more  like  be- 
ing smuggled  into  a fraternity  house 
than  having  a home  and  a normal 
life  like  other  young  married  couples. 

\A/  OMEN  whose  husbands  go  to 
work  in  the  morning  and  come 
home  in  time  for  dinner,  and  can  be 
counted  on  to  be  on  hand  in  case  of 
emergency,  don’t  know  how  lucky 
they  are. 

It  has  been  gratifying  to  me  to  see 
Frank  succeed  at  his  career,  because 
it  means  so  terribly  much  to  him.  I 
would  have  been  as  disappointed  as 
he  if  his  persistent  ambition  and 
daily  striving  to  improve  himself 
and  his  work  had  had  any  other 
result. 

But,  if  he  had  been  less  successful 
- — or  if  he  had  been  a successful 
lawyer  instead  of  a singer — he  would 
have  been  at  the  hospital  when  my 
babies  came,  pacing  up  and  down 
in  the  waiting  room  like  a normal 
father,  instead  of  checking  anxiously 


by  telephone  from  a broadcasting 
station,  the  last  time  from  a broad- 
casting station  three  thousand  miles 
away. 

Does  that  sound  petulant? 

I don’t  mean  to  be. 

I’m  proud  of  my  famous  husband 
and  content  to  share  him  with  the 
Schedule.  But  I don’t  pretend  that 
being  the  wife  of  the  current  sensa- 
tion is  all  roses  and  I am  triumphant 
when  we  can  outwit  the  Schedule 
for  an  hour  and  sit  in  front  of  the 
fire  and  talk  together,  even  if  we  do 
have  to  use  storage  boxes  for  chairs 
and  warmed-over  spaghetti  for  sup- 
per as  we  did  that  night  last  April. 

We  make  a game  of  Outwitting 
The  Schedule.  One  evening  not  long 
ago  I was  dining  in  town  with  some 
of  my  girl  friends.  I didn’t  know 
where  Frank  was,  except  that  his 
afternoon  appointment  with  his  busi- 
ness manager  would  probably  go 
right  on  through  the  dinner  hour. 

When  my  friends  and  I emerged 
from  the  restaurant  we  saw  a cluster 
of  young  girls  staring  in  the  windows 
of  another  cafe  across  the  street. 
They  had  autograph  books  and  they 
wore  bobby  socks.  p 

“That  can  mean  only  one  thing,”  m 
I said.  “My  husband!”  Then  I had  M 
an  idea.  “I  think  I’d  like  some  more 
coffee  and  dessert.”  I winked.  My 


Triple  center  of 
attraction:  Frank, 
his  daughter  and 
his  wife  steal  n 
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friends,  getting  the  point  as  good 
friends  always  do,  thought  they 
would  rather  go  on  home. 

I left  them  and  crossed  the  street 
and  broke  in  on  Frank’s  business 
dinner.  His  business  manager  got 
the  point,  too,  and  left  us  alone.  We 
had  dinner  all  over  again — and  got 
reacquainted.  Of  course,  the  swoon- 
struck  girls  at  the  window  watched 
every  bite  we  took  and  hung  on  our 
every  inaudible  word,  but  that  isn’t 
so  bad  when  you  get  used  to  it. 

Frank  and  I no  longer  require 
privacy,  in  the  usual  sense.  It’s 
enough  if  the  talk  can  be  about 
ourselves  and  the  children,  instead 
of  movies  and  the  radio  for  a while. 
The  Schedule  loses. 

AS  for  those  wonderful,  if  omni- 
present kids— we  don’t  expect  to 
be  without  them,  except  in  the  mid- 
dle of  the  night.  They  ring  our 
doorbell  from  daylight  until  dark. 
They  write  us— yes,  me,  too,  and 
Frank  Jr.  (who  had  fan  mail  and 
presents  before  he  was  born)  and 
Nancy — copious  letters. 

They’re  as  much  a part  of  our  life 
as  our  brothers  and  sisters  . 
more:  They  don’t  wait  to  be  invited. 
But  we  know  how  much  their  sup- 
port has  contributed  to  Frank’s 
meteoric  rise  and  we  love  the  dar- 
lings— nearly  always. 

Last  summer  Frank  had  a week’s 
vacation  for  the  first  time  in  five 
years  and  we  made  happy  plans  for 
a holiday — with  Nancy — at  Avon 
Beach.  We  wanted  to  relax,  to  swim 
and  lie  in  the  sun  and  wear  our  old- 
est clothes.  We  planned  to  do  nothing 
more  energetic  than  take  in  a neigh- 
borhood movie  after  the  baby  was 
in  bed. 

We  forgot  about  the  kids.  They 
swarmed  about  Frank  on  the  beach 
and  in  the  water.  They  ferreted  out 
the  location  of  our  little  apartment 
and  looked  in  the  windows.  They 
followed  us  to  the  movies.  They 
would  have  helped  put  the  baby  to 
p bed  except  for  the  police  who  finally 
m flung  a cordon  around  our  house  to 
rvi  discourage  them.  It  wasn’t  exactly 
the  sort  of  rest  we  had  counted  on. 

In  Hollywood,  things  are  a bit  less 


Schedule" 


hectic.  Frank  leaves  for  the  studio 
almost  before  light  and  our  dinner 
hour  is  moved  up  to  eight  o’clock  so 

!cat  r6,  Can  sPend  a little  time  with 
the  children  after  he  gets  home.  But 
he  is  home  for  dinner.  That  in  itself 
is  a drastic  step  toward  a normal 
life. 

Our  house,  backing  up  on  Toluca 
Lake,  isn  t elaborate  but  it  is  quiet 
and  secluded  and  this  summer  Frank 
and  I have  discovered  for  the  first 
time  how  nice  it  is  to  have  a picnic 
of  our  own  out  of  doors. 

Our  family  is  growing.  Tina  came 
west  with  us  and  helps  me  with 
blanks  business  affairs  and  corre- 
spondence. I used  to  handle  the 
books,  pay  the  bills,  the  salaries  and 
run  the  household  myself,  but  when 
the  Post  Office  appointed  a special 
mail  man  just  to  deliver  our  mail  it 
got  to  be  too  much. 

I have  help  with  the  babies,  too. 

I didn  t know  until  Miss  Hewitt  came 
how  much  time  I had  been  spending 
over  formulas  and  orange  juice.  I 
fought  the  step:  I had  managed  for- 
mulas and  orange  juice  when  Nancy 
was  little  and  was  secretary  and 
cook  and  bottle  washer,  too,  and  I 
loved  every  minute  of  it.  But  Frank 
Anally  convinced  me  that  all  of  my 
jobs  had  been  multiplied  by  two 
since  then  and  I was  running  out  of 
minutes. 

| AM  still  cook  and  bottle  washer 
and  F rank  won’t  argue  that  point- 
tor  the  very  good  reason  that  he 
thinks  no  one  can  broil  a steak  or 
make  a stew  to  suit  him  except  me. 
My  mother  and  father  are  wonderful 
cooks  and  I seem  to  have  inherited 
their  instincts  in  that  direction. 
Which  is  a good  thing  to  inherit 
when  you  are  married  to  a man  who 
despite  all  the  jokes  about  mal- 
nutrition— is  always  hungry. 

I m glad  Frank  likes  my  cooking 
and  my  housekeeping.  I’m  glad  I 
went  to  business  school  so  I can  help 
him  with  his  financial  affairs  It 
makes  me  feel  that  I am  an  impor- 
tant factor  in  his  life,  that  I am 
contributing  to  his  successful  career 

•!wu  quarrel  to  my  last  breath 
with  those  proponents  of  the  “eman- 


cipation of  women  who  say  home- 
making  is  not  creative. 

Give  a man  a home  he  wants  to 
come  back  to  and  no  matter  how 
much  glitter  gets  in  his  eyes  it  will 
not  blind  him  and  he  will  come 
home. 

I wish  I could  convince  the  people, 
particularly  the  young  people,  who 
have  been  envious  as  Frank  attained 
artistic  and  financial  success,  that  the 
best  thing  we  have,  our  rich  and 
happy  life  together,  is  something 
any  young  couple  in  love  can  attain. 
Money  hasn’t  anything  to  do  with 
it,  or  fame,  or  the  many  opportuni- 
ties that  we  have  to  go  to  the  chic 
places  and  be  seen  with  important 
people. 

We  still  have  our  marriage,  de- 
spite the  money  and  fame,  because 
it  was  a good  marriage  when  we  had 
nothing. 

| AM  always  sad  when  I read  in 
the  papers  that  the  marriage  of 
some  famous  couple  has  gone  on  the 
rocks.  They  didn’t  plan  it  that  way. 
They  wanted  it  to  work.  They  wanted 
to  be  happy. 

But  their  fame— the  Schedule- 
demanded  too  much  time  for  the  chic 
places  and  the  important  people  and 
they  never  found  the  necessary  mo- 
ments to  be  alone  together,  to  get 
to  know  one  another  well,  to  get  the 
roots  of  their  marriage  deep  into  the 
ground. 

We  almost  never  entertain.  When 
Frank  has  a few  hours  to  relax,  he 
wants  to  spend  them  in  the  nursery, 
playing  with  Nancy  and  Frank  Jr., 
01  puttering  about  in  his  study,  with 
his  record  collection  and  his  ship 
models.  He  doesn’t  want  to  put  on 
his  best  clothes  and  his  best  company 
manners  and  make  small  talk.  He 
gets  enough  of  that  during  working 
hours. 

We  eat  in  the  kitchen  if  we  want 
to,  and  we  often  want  to.  We  go  to 
bed  at  seven  o’clock  if  we  feel  like 
it,  or  sit  up  half  the  night  talking 
if  we’re  in  that  mood. 

We  spar  with  the  Schedule  and 
win  a few  rounds.  Enough  to  be. 
happy,  at  any  rate. 

I wouldn’t  change  a thing  in  our 
lives  if  I could.  Frank  has  the  suc- 
cess he  worked  so  hard  to  attain.  I 
have  the  proud  conviction  that  I’ve 
helped  him  do  what  he  wanted  to  do. 
And  given  him  what  he  wanted  even 
more— a home  that  is  a home  and 
a family. 

Okay,  it  isn’t  all  roses.  But  it’s  a 
good  life. 

The  End. 
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Dick  is  a backgammon  en- 
thusiast. Soon  he  hopes  to 
forsake  pictures  for  the 
U.  S.  Merchant  Marine 


A surprise  meeting  with  a "sur-  i 
prise"  star,  Dick  Jaeckel,  the  baby 
Marine  in  "Guadalcanal  Diary" 

BY  DOROTHY  DEERE  j 


is  a morning-paper 
reader.  He's  "L.K."  (Lo- 
tion King)  to  pals  for  the 
many  pomades  he  uses 


WHEN  a producer  walked  up  to 
Dick  Jaeckel,  mail  boy  on 
the  Twentieth  Century-Fox 
lot,  and  asked  him  if  he’d  like  to  be  a 
movie  actor,  young  Dick  answered 
with  what  is  best  described  as  a 
hoot. 

“Me — act?  I’ll  bet  you  I could  dive 
through  a keyhole  quicker!” 

The  producer,  knowing  no  more 
about  keyholes  than  what  he  had 
gathered  from  Winchell’s  column, 
didn’t  want  to  bet.  He  was  willing, 
however,  to  place  his  money  on 
young  Jaeckel  as  the  “baby  Marine” 
in  “Guadalcanal  Diary.”  That  “Ma- 
rine” part  was  what  helped  him  sell 
the  deal.  After  due  consideration, 
Dick  thought  maybe  he  could  act 
like  a fighting  man,  since  he  ex- 
pected to  be  one  someday.  They  had 
to  be  careful  with  that  “baby”  stuff, 
though.  Going-on  eighteen,  he  re- 
garded playing  the  role  of  a sixteen- 
vear-old  as  strictly  character  work. 

There  were  things  about  acting, 
when  he  got  into  it — and  especially 
when  he  got  into  the  Marine’s  tin 
hat  and  mud-caked  boots — that  were 
not  bad  at  all.  There  was  the  day 
when  he  lay  in  a jungle  setting,  a 
Marine  rifle  in  his  hands,  and  showed 
the  world  how  a young  American 


can  die — if  he  has  to.  There  was  a 
bayonet  slash  that  looked  real  on 
his  chest,  sweat  and  grime  on  his 
face,  and  the  tragic  un-complaint  of 
youth  cut  down,  in  his  eyes.  After 
awhile  even  the  other  actors — sea- 
soned troupers  like  Lloyd  Nolan  and 
Preston  Foster — forgot  they  were  on 
a sound  stage  where  the  slime  and 
dankness  and  choking  growth  sprang 
from  a set-builder’s  magic,  rather 
than  from  a lonely,  blood-soaked 
Pacific  isle.  . . . 

Dick  liked  this,  because  he  likes 
proving  he  can  do  something  worth- 
while, and  even  though  he  didn’t 
realize  how  really  worthwhile  his 
pretending  was,  he  liked  the  com- 
mendation on  the  older  men’s  faces. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  didn’t  care 
much  for  the  sequence  in  which  he 
had  to  pretend  to  lose  his  nerve 
during  the  bombing. 

“I’m  not  saying  I wouldn’t  be 
scared,”  he  said,  “but  I’ll  bet  I 
wouldn’t  yell  around  about  it.” 

Looking  at  his  well- slung  jaw  and 
squared  young  chin,  you’re  inclined 
to  agree  with  him.  But  it  happened 
to  be  part  of  the  story,  and  he  gave 
every  scene  the  best  he  could.  And 
later,  when  audiences  began  leafing 
through  the  celluloid  pages  of  the 


“Diary,”  they  watched  those  scenes, 
and  he  made  them  know  just  how 
it  was  with  all  those  other  fighting- 
hearted  kids  who  have  had  to  go  out 
and  learn  to  be  men — the  hard  way. 

When  the  picture  was  previewed, 
Dick  sat  laughing  at  himself  through 
most  of  the  reels.  He  thought  he  was 
“awfully  funny” — and  he  didn’t  mean 
as  in  comedy.  Without  even  waiting 
’round  the  studio  to  see  what  the 
score  was,  he  went  out  and  got  him- 
self another  job.  Frantic  casting 
executives  who  wanted  him  for 
“Wing  And  A Prayer,”  found  him 
working  at  a soda  fountain  with 
some  of  his  former  high- school  pals. 
He  went  into  the  second  picture,  but 
next  time,  he  says,  it  won’t  be  so 
easy.  If  he  has  his  way,  the  next 
time  anybody  comes  looking  for  him 
they’ll  find  him  in  the  U.  S.  Mer- 
chant Marine. 

All  of  which  brings  us  up  to  date 
on  Dick  Jaeckel,  the  actor,  and  gets 
us  started  on  the  rather  amazing 
story  of  Dick  Jaeckel,  the  boy.  The 
most  significant  characteristic  we 
can  set  down  to  begin  with  is  the 
fact  that  he  is  going  to  be  totally 
unimpressed  with  this  account.  So 
far  as  he  is  concerned,  the  data 
contained  ( Continued  on  page  86) 


Another  report  from  the  typewriter  that  has  helped  make  Hollywood  famous  . . . 
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HENEVER  I get  ready 
to  pay  my  check  in  any 
restaurant,  I recall 
James  Cagney’s  remark 
to  me:  “Always  tip  big. 
Never  be  afraid  of  over- 
tipping. You  can  never  tip  a person 
whose  living  depends  on  tips  too 
much.  I know.  I used  to  be  a bell- 
hop” ...  I have  been  out  with 
Hedy  Lamarr  many  times  and  often 
as  I sit  across  the  table  looking  at 
her  beautiful  face  I am  surprised  to 
hear  her  say,  “Look  at  that  pretty 
girl  sitting  over  there  in  the  corner.” 
I turn  and  look  and  generally  it  is 
some  movie  fan  who  is  just  staring 
at  the  beautiful  Lamarr,  who  also 
admires  beauty. 

* * 

Do  yoi  sometimes  wonder  what 
happens  to  the  Oscars  after  the  win- 
ners take  them  home?  I know  that 
Ginger  Rogers  has  her  Oscar  on  the 
soda  fountain  in  her  den,  that  Greer 
Garson  has  hers  standing  proudly  on 
the  mantelpiece  and  that  Katharine 
Hepburn  used  her  Oscar  for  a door- 
stop. Mike  Curtiz,  who  won  his 
Award  for  the  direction  of  “Casa- 
blanca,” has  been  known  to  stand 
near  his  Oscar  and  say,  “Mike,  don’t 
think  too  much  of  yourself.  You 
have  yet  to  make  a picture  like 
Michelangelo  or  Rembrandt.” 

* * • 

I always  like  to  wander  into  the 
offices  of  tke  movie  executives  and 
observe  the  fixtures,  such  as  the 
signs  and  autographed  photographs 
on  the  walls  . . . Arthur  Homblow 
Jr.  has  on  display  in  his  tastefully 
furnished  office  a James  Montgom- 
ery Flagg  drawing  of  Greta  Garbo 
which  is  autographed  by  Gee  Gee. 

. . . Buddy  De  Sylva,  in  his  Para- 
mount office,  has  a printed  sign 
which  tells  of  a conversation  be- 
tween Clark  Gable  and  an  inter- 
viewer. The  large  cardboard  quotes 
the  interviewer  asking  Gable  to 
what  he  attributes  his  amazing 
record  as  a box-office,  champion  for 
many  years.  Gable’s  answer  is: 
“Any  success  I may  have  achieved 
is  due  to  M-G-M’s  wisdom.  The 
studio  picks  my  stories,  casts  my 
pictures  and  selects  my  directors.” 
The  interviewer  then  asks,  “Without 
any  help  from  you?”  And  the  Gable 
answer  is,  “Without  any  help  from 


me.”  This  sign  is  prominently  dis- 
played so  that  any  actor  or  actress 
who  enters  De  Sylva’s  office  to  com- 
plain about  a scenario  can  read  it. 
Buddy  De  Sylva  claims  that  it  has 
saved  him  from  many  big  arguments. 
* * * 

I have  never  seen  Cary  Giant  in 
any  picture  that  he  wasn’t  enter- 
taining and  didn’t  give  a good  per- 
formance. And  that  goes  for  when 
I meet  him  in  person  too  ...  I think 
that  Joan  Bennett  would  be  one  of 
the  biggest  stars  in  pictures  if  she 


Personal  to  producer 
Arthur  Hornblow  Jr.  from 
Gee  Gee  (Greta  Garbo) 

were  as  alluring  on  the  screen  as 
she  is  when  she  dances  at  Mocambo. 
. . . Akim  Tamiroff  is  considered  by 
many  a fine  character  actor,  but  to 
me  he  could  be  billed  as  “1116  Man 
Of  A Thousand  Faces  And  One 
Dialect”  . . . One  of  my  great  plea- 
sures in  this  village  is  to  take  a walk 
along  the  side  streets  of  Hollywood 
and  note  the  old-fashioned  bunga- 
lows, the  cheap  cars  and  the  extras 
who  gather  on  the  porches.  Some  of 
the  extras  are  old  and  tired  and 
some  of  them  are  young  and  their 
eyes  look  toward  Beverly  Hills  and 
charge  accounts. 

♦ * * 

My  favorite  place  to  visit,  and  in 
this  I am  not  alone,  is  the  Schwaba- 
dero.  To  make  it  clear  to  you,  the 
Schwabadero  is  the  pet  name  given 
to  Schwab’s  Drug  Store.  And  .its 


particular  allure  is  not  the  fact  that 
celebrities  congregate  here,  for  you 
can  find  more  celebrities  at  Chasen’s 
or  Romanoff’s,  and  those  who  do 
come  to  the  Schwabadero  come  be- 
cause they  have  heard  and  read  so 
much  about  it  that  they  want  to  see 
“what  makes.” 

And  “what  makes”  is  the  fact  that 
a group  of  people  who  are  repre- 
sentative of  Hollywood  congregate 
here,  but  not  strictly  for  the  purpose 
of  being  seen.  Writers,  directors 
and  up-and-coming  actors  and  ac- 
tresses get  their  mail  and  phone  calls 
here,  they  get  checks  cashed  and 
they  read  all  the  magazines,  for  free, 
at  the  soda  fountain.  Every  night 
there  is,  as  it  has  been  called,  “the 
eleven  o’clock  floor  show”  and  the 
minute  you  enter  the  store  you  are 
part  of  that  floor  show.  .Albert 
Hackett,  the  writer,  who  recently 
joined  the  cast  of  characters,  aptly 
described  the  place  when  he  said:  “I 
asked  a friend  did  he  go  to  the 
Schwabadero  and  he  replied,  ‘Go 
there?  Why,  I live  there!’  ” 

The  other  night,  very  late,  the 
phone  rang.  Leon  Schwab  answered 
and  the  voice  at  the  other  end  asked: 
“I  would  like  to  know  if  the  drug 
store  across  the  street  from  you  is 
still  open.  I’d  hate  to  make  the  trip 
if  it  was  closed.”  Leon  said,  “Hold 

Joan  Bennett  at  Mo- 
cambo doing  what  should 
make  her  a big  star 
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star  tips  on  tipping  to  ermine-trimmed  Christmas  trees! 


The  hub  of  Hollywood 
but  not  because  of  the  ce- 
lebrities who  go  there 


Sidney  Skolsky  with  his 
friend,  Jimmy  Cagney,  pick- 
ing up  some  valuable  tips 


the  wire,”  walked  to  the  front, 
looked  across  at  the  rival  store,  re- 
turned and  said,  “Yes,  it’s  still  open. 
If  you  hurry  you’ll  make  it.” 

“Thank  you,”  said  the  party  at 
the  other  end. 

“That’s  okay,’I * * 4  replied  Leon.  “It’s 
just  part  of  the  Schwabadero 
service.” 

• * * 

I never  hear  the  name  Tyrone 
Power  without  wondering  what 
would  have  happened  if  Darryl  Zan- 
uck  hadn’t  imported  Annabella  to 
play  a role  in  a picture  . . . You 
can  have  your  Lana  Turner,  Betty 
Grable  and  Dorothy  Lamour  (and 
how  you  wish  you  could)  but  if  I 
had  my  choice  for  a date  tonight 
I’d  take  Judy  Garland  . . . There 
are  only  two  shows  on  Broadway 
that  I give  a tinker’s  dam  about 
seeing  and  they  are  “Oklahoma”  and 

“The  Voice  Of  The  Turtle.”  The 
song,  “The  Surrey  With  The  Fringe 

On  Top,”  I don’t  hesitate  to  predict 
will  become  an  American  classic.  I 
read  “The  Voice  Of  The  Turtle”  and 
still  get  a chuckle  from  this  bit  of 
dialogue  between  Margaret  Sullavan 

and  Audrey  Christie.  They  have 


both  seen  a musical  comedy  the 
night  before  and  Miss  Sullavan  asks 
Miss  Christie  what  she  thinks  of  it. 
Miss  C.  replies,  “I  thought  it  stank.” 
Miss  S.  asks,  “Oh,  why?”  Miss  C. 
says,  “I  don’t  know  why  I thought 
it  did.  If  I tell  you  that  a piece  of  fish 
stinks,  you  don’t  ask  why,  do  you?” 

* * * 

There  is  no  actor  on  the  screen, 
or  for  that  matter  on  the  radio,  who 
can  sing  like  Bing  Crosby — and  if 
that  be  treason,  you  Sinatra  booby 
socks  can  make  the  most  of  it  . . . 
I am  always  a little  amazed  when  I 
read  that  Marlene  Dietrich  is  ro- 
mancing with  Jean  Gabin,  for  I 
know  that  Miss  Dietrich  is  a mar- 
ried woman.  And  the  amazement  is 
no  less  when  I read  that  I have 
written  it  myself.  But  there  never 
have  been  any  objections,  not  even 
from  husband  Rudolph  Seiber  . . . 
No  matter  how  well  I get  to  know 
Paulette  Goddard,  I feel  that  I want 
to  know  her  better,  despite  the  fact 
that  she  once  decorated  her  Christ- 
mas tree  with  ermine  tips.  And 
that’s  Hollywood  for  you! 

The  End 


"The  Sroaner,"  other- 
wise known  as  Bing  Crosby, 
gets  an  honest  rating 
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“PXON’T  mention  it!” 

I J You’ve  said  it!  We’ve  said 
it!  Everybody’s  said  it!  For 
haven’t  we  all  something  in  our  lives 
we  would  like  to  forget?  The  Holly- 
wood stars,  however,  rarely  are  per- 
mitted to  forget  their  sore  spots, 
sensitive  points,  Achilles  heels,  or 
whatever  else  you  choose  to  call 
them.  For  the  minute  a mystery  is 
built  up  around  any  given  point  in 
their  spotlighted  lives  it  becomes  the 
question  everybody  most  frequently 
asks  them. 

Betty  Grable  is  a name  which 
makes  George  Raft  wince;  although 
George,  as  you  might  imagine,  is  not 
the  wincing  kind.  He  wishes  Betty 
well  in  her  marriage  and  mother- 
hood with  trumpeter  Harry  James. 
But  he  cannot  forget  that  the  Num- 


ber One  Pin-Up  Girl  gave  him  the 
air  before  he  got  around  to  giving 
it  to  her,  which  was  possibly  the 
first  time  any  such  thing  had  hap- 
pened to  him.  Betty  liked  George 
but  liked  a home  and  husband  more. 
It’s  doubtful  if  George  will  ever  en- 
tirely recover  from  this  unexpected 
reversal. 

Raft  isn’t  the  only  one  in  Holly- 
wood who  wishes  “the  one  before 
the  last”  might  forever  be  a tabu 
subject.  Rita  Hayworth  blushes — 
charmingly — every  time  she  is  re- 
minded that  she  was  once  in  love — - 
to  put  it  mildly — with  that  magnifi- 
cent specimen  of  man,  Victor  Mature. 
At  the  time  the  non-talkative  Rita 
could  be  positively  voluble  when 
discussing  Vic,  whom  she  swore  to 
Fearless  she  loved  and  would  marry. 


Before  Orson  covered  her  horizon, 
of  course. 

There’s  Jinx  Falkenburg,  too.  Jinx 
used  to  rave  about  her  love  for 
Major  Tex  McCrary  and  about  Major 
Tex  McCrary’s  love  for  her.  If  he 
didn’t  come  back  soon,  she  said  once, 
she  was  going  to  Europe  and  marry 
him  there.  It  was,  she  insisted, 
dewey-eyed — and  Jinx  dewey-eyed 
is  a delightful  dish- — the  real  thing 
in  her  life.  The  Major,  however, 
seems  to  have  lost  his  mood  for 
marriage.  But  don’t  mention  that — 
to  Jinx. 

Often  in  love  but  never  a bride, 
is  enough  to  get  any  girl  down,  in- 
cluding Olivia  de  Havilland.  “When 
are  you  getting  married?”  is  a ques- 
tion not  to  ask  Livvie.  She  goes  icy, 
especially  if  you  question  her  con- 


topics  which  you'll  do  well  not  to 
mention  to  these  particular  stars 
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cerning  a certain  director  who  now 
wears  the  khaki  of  the  Signal  Corps 
and  has  acquitted  himself  magnifi- 
cently under  fire.  We  suspect  this 
gentleman  really  has  Olivia’s  heart 
and  don’t,  for  one  instant,  blame  her 
for  doing  everything  in  her  power 
to  keep  the  scorching  light  of  pub- 
licity from  blighting  this  romance  as 
it  has  done  before. 

Before  Jennifer  Jones  won  the 
Academy  Award  for  her  perform- 
ance in  “Song  Of  Bernadette”  those 
who  talked  with  her  were  curious 
for  details  about  her  marriage  with 
Robert  Walker.  Jennifer  always  was 
distressed  when  this  subject  was  in- 
troduced. She  ducked  it  like  a 
weaving  boxer.  Everyone  thought, 
at  the  time,  that  she  did  this  because 
she  feared  it  would  hurt  her  budding 


BY 


career  to  be  publicized  as  a wife  and 
mother.  Nothing  of  the  kind.  Jenni- 
fer knew  her  marriage  was  on  the 
rocks.  She  and  Bob  Walker  already 
had  separated,  planning  divorce,  sev- 
eral times.  Although  their  status  is 
no  longer  secret,  it  is  still  unwise 
to  mention  B.  W.  to  J.  J. 

Likewise,  if  you  want  to  remain 
friends  with  John  Wayne,  never 
make  the  mistake  of  mentioning  his 
broken  marriage.  This  handsome 


actor,  very  sensitive  about  his  sepa- 
ration from  his  wife  and  four  chil- 
dren, can  be  curt  and  rude  to  tactless 
questioners. 

Mickey  Rooney  has  two  Achilles 
heels — one  romantic,  one  physical. 
Every  time  Mickey  sees  his  ex-bride, 
Ava  Gardner,  he  sees  red.  If  Mickey 
is  in  a night  club  with  some  cutie 
and  Ava  walks  in  Mickey  promptly 
asks  for  his  check  and  leaves  in  a 
huff.  Maybe  this  is  because  when  he 
tried  to  talk  Ava  out  of  a divorce  she 
wouldn’t  listen.  Maybe  it’s  because, 
following  their  divorce,  Ava  wouldn’t 
give  him  a date. 

Mickey’s  other  burr  is  his  height — 
or  rather  his  lack  of  it.  He  dislikes 
being  a little  guy.  If  you  look  closely 
at  the  living  room  of  Judge  Lewis 
Stone  in  the  ( Continued  on  page  83) 
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Would  you  tell 


your  children  to 


laugh,  make  up  their  own  minds,  have 


secrets?  Here's  one  dad's  views 


BY  DON  AlklECHE 


Ronnie  and  Donnie,  the 
eldest,  military  geniuses 


Tommie,  the  studious  one 
of  the  Ameche  quartette 


WHEN  I use  the  word  “com- 
mandments” in  the  title  of  this 
article,  I do  so  for  want  of  a 
better  one  to  describe  the  means  of 
pointing  out  a pattern  of  life  and 
character  which  I hope  my  children 
will  follow.  For  I do  not  believe 
any  human  being  has  the  right  to 
give  commandments  to  another  un- 
der normal  times  and  circumstances. 
Parents  can  only  plan  for  their  chil- 
dren, hope  for  them,  pray  for  them, 
counsel  and  guide  them.  This,  rather 
than  an  arbitrary  laying  down  of 
commandments,  is  what  Honore 
and  I try  to  do  for  our  sons  when 
we  say: 

THEY  must  laugh.  This  may  seem 
a trivial  thing  to  put  first  in  the 
raising  of  children.  But  it  isn’t.  For 
the  spirit  of  joyousness,  the  quality 
of  being  merry  about  things  is  the 
most  important  one  we  can  wish  for 
those  we  love.  The  very  sound  of 
laughter  is  a heartening,  healthy 
thing  in  your  house,  or  mine — or  in 
the  house  of  life.  After  all,  what 
distinguishes  a happy  from  an  un- 
happy person,  an  extrovert  from  an 
introvert,  is  the  ability  to  laugh— 
at  himself  as  well  as  at,  or  with, 
others. 

I feel  sorry  for  people  who  can’t 
laugh  and  I mistrust  them  a little, 
too.  There  is  something  slightly 
warped,  I believe,  about  those  who 
do  not  relish  the  laughter-provoking 
aspects  of  life  and  living,  the  antics 
of  their  friends — and  of  themselves. 
Nor  am  I referring  to  a sense  of 
humor.  That  is  important,  too.  But 
a sense  of  humor  can  sometimes  be 


an  ironic  thing,  even  cynical.  No,  I 
mean  laughter — spontaneous,  rib- 
splitting  honest-to-goodness  laughs. 
Honore  and  I go  out  of  our  way 
to  make  our  children  laugh.  We  en- 
courage in  them  the  habit  of  laugh- 
ing by  pointing  out  to  them  things 
that  are  amusing,  saying,  “That’s 
good  for  a laugh.”  We  often  clown, 
make  zanies  of  ourselves  in  order 
to  get  the  laughs.  And  we  laugh 
with  them. 

THEY  must  move  often.  By  this  I 
mean  that  I hope  they  will  not 
live  all  through  their  childhoods  in 


this  one  farmhouse  we  call  home, 
in  this  one  town  or  even  in  this  one 
state  or  country.  Basically,  I am  all 
for  the  “old  homestead”  idea.  There 
is  something  rooted  and  substantial 
about  the  ancestral  home  in  which 
you  were  born,  and  your  children 
after  you  and  their  children  after 
them.  Children  need  a base,  a sense 
of  permanence,  a sense  of  security. 

But  it  can  be  carried  too  far — and 
too  long.  I believe  that  roots  struck 
too  deeply  in  one  soil  bleed  when 
they  must  come  up.  I believe  that 
one  environment,  without  variation, 
from  infancy  to  maturity,  makes  it 
difficult,  painful  and  sometimes 
downright  impossible  for  people  to 
adjust  to  change  when  it  comes,  as 
come  it  must,  especially  in  our  world 
today.  For  life,  tomorrow,  is  going 
to  be  a very  flexible  thing,  with  all 
the  nations  of  the  world  practically 
our  next-door  neighbors.  After  the 
war,  England  will  be  an  overnight 
trip.  A week-end  jaunt  to  China 
may  not  be  a dream. 

It  is  not  possible  for  Honore  and 
myself,  or  for  most  families,  to  gypsy 
about  from  place  to  place  in  order 
to  make  it  easy  for  our  youngsters 
to  adjust.  But  we  are  sending  the 
two  older  boys,  Donnie,  aged  ten, 
and  Ronnie,  aged  seven,  away  to 
boarding  school.  Military  school. 
Later,  we  hope  to  send  them  to 
Eastern  or  mid- Western  colleges  and 
for  as  many  visits  and  trips,  far  from 
home,  as  possible.  Our  hope  is  that 
if  they  move  about  often  enough 
they  will  be  at  home,  not  only  in 
their  immediate  neighborhood,  but 
in  the  world.  ( Continued  on  page  95) 


Lonnie,  last  but  not  least 
of  the  energetic  Ameches 


45 


Hymte  Fink 


ZJip-ZJoppert  Shirfey  ZJemph  of  Since  Z/o«  'Went  -At 


Color  Portrait  Poll 


winner 


Combining  two  irresistible  attractions — one,  a quiz,  two,  a chance  to 
find  out  all  about  yourself  from  an  expert 

BY  LESTER  F.  MILES,  PH  D. 

Consulting  Psychologist 

Does  your  personality  cut  a good  figure? 

Are  you  the  well-rounded  type,  mentally  streamlined  to  get  the  most  out  of  fife?  Or  is 
your  personality  on  the  awkward  side,  like  a dress  that  doesn’t  quite  fit  and  so  hides  the 
"omeliness  of  the  figure  beneath? 

Perhaps  you  don’t  know. 

In  that  case,  this  test  will  help  you  find  out  by  analyzing  what  goes  on  behind  the  scenes 
in  your  head.  Watch  your  answers — yes  or  no— for  a silly  answer  would  get  you  a silly 
rating — and  that  would  be  a pity! 

Now — after  this  dire  admonition — let’s  begin! 


1.  Have  you  always  had  a definite  idea  or  plan  of  what  you  want  to  do  and  be? 

2.  Do  you  usually  meet  people  more  than  halfway  when  the  occasion  demands  your 
co-operation? 

3.  Do  you  usually  have  a set  place  for  everything  in  your  home? 

4.  When  someone  takes  the  trouble  to  criticize  your  actions  do  you  listen 
quietly  and  not  say  much  or  do  you  rise  to  your  defense? 

5.  Do  you  almost  always  contribute  something  to  official 
collectors  for  charities? 

6.  Do  you  have  a reputation  for  being  neat,  trim  and  fussy  about  your  personal  appearance? 

7.  No  matter  what  it  is — are  you  happy  in  your  work? 

8.  When  you  act  the  good  sport  about  something  is  it  usually  because  you  like  the 
people  involved  in  the  incident? 

9.  Do  you  almost  never  criticize  people — leaving  that  chore  to  others  more  willing  to  take  the  risk? 

10.  When  you  have  an  appointment  are  you  usually  on  time  or  there  ahead  of  time? 

11.  When  you  daydream,  is  it  about  things  that  can’t  ever  become  possibilities  and  realities7 

12.  Do  you  have  an  outdoor  hobby  such  as  a Victory  garden,  golf,  sailing,  hiking  club,  riding? 

13.  Once  you  start  anything  do  you  usually  like  to  finish  it  as  quickly  as  possible? 

14.  Even  in  the  heat  of  an  argument  do  you  usually  manage  to  keep  your  voice  down  and 
under  control? 

15.  Do  you  feel  yourself  capable  of  doing  things  most  other  people  do? 

16.  Are  you  usually  the  one  calm  and  collected  person  when  everyone  else  P 

is  “up  in  the  air”  over  some  happening?  f-,  r ((( 

17.  Do  you  usually  admit  your  mistakes  and  forget  them  as  readily  as  you  admit 
to  them? 

18.  Do  you  like  an  occasional  evening  or  week  end  all  to  your 
lonesome? 

19.  When  someone  does  you  an  injustice  do  you  usually  try  to  forget  it 
or  do  you  wait  your  chance  to  pay  back  in  kind? 

20.  Can  you  truthfully  say  you  never  put  on  a “holier  than  thou”  act  with  salesgirls,  doormen, 
waiters,  or  other  people  you  may  feel  are  beneath  your  walk  in  life? 


Now  turn  to  page  82  for  an  Inner  Sanctum  reading  of  the  real  you. 


Joseph  F.  Pinkos  and  Ray- 
mond L.  Erwin  (above)  of 
the  Naval  Repair  Base, 
San  Diego,  (California 


Joe  and  Ray,  who  work  in  the  Print  Shop 
at  the  San  Diego  Naval  Repair  Base, 
asked  to  see  these  two  sprirhtly  gals, 
Jacqueline  White  and  Julie  Bishop,  dish- 
ing out  ice-cream  cones  across  the  counter 
just  for  them  at  the  Hollywood  Canteen. 
Hope  you  enjoy  the  ice  cream,  boys! 


^COMMAND 


Here's  your  chance — ail  you  boys 


and  girls  in  uniform — to  ask  your 
favorite  star  to  pose  for  you  and 
then  see  your  own  camera  request 


come  true  on  these  very  pages 


Private  George  Russell 
of  Santa  Monica,  Cali- 
fornia, now  in  Alaska 


George  sent  word  down  from  the  tundras 
that  he  wanted  to  see  his  sister  drawing 
some  of  her  clever  cartoons  for  him.  And 
who  is  Sis?  She's  none  other  than  pretty 
Gail  Russell,  Paramount's  newest  star  in 
"The  Uninvited"  and  a very  talented  young 
lady,  as  you  can  see.  Here  she  is,  George! 


Private  Grissom,  who  has  seen  service  in 
North  Africa,  writes  (and  we  quote):  "I 
would  like  to  see  Hedy  Lamarr  as  she  nat- 
urally is  around  home.  No  fancy  clothes 
or  jewelry.  Just  plain  and  sweet  as  she 
is."  Here's  Hedy — no  fancy  clothes  or 
jewelry.  Just  plain  (well,  she  could  never 
be  that) — and  sweet — but  definitely! 


Up  from  the  Lone  Star  State  came  Sgt.  Bill's 
request  saying  that  since  Joan  Crawford  was 
one  of  his  favorites  and  since  "Oh,  What  A 
Beautiful  Morning"  was  another,  he'd  like  to  see 
the  two  combined.  So  Joan  obliged  by  record- 
ing "Oh,  What  A Beautiful  Morning"  for  Bill 


Jack  David 
Wollard  at  a 
Naval  hospital 
off  in  the  Pacific 


PERFORMANCE 


Sgt.  Bill  Sully 
who  is  at  Shep- 
pard Field.  Tex. 


This  is  an  invitation  to  the  men  and 
women  in  our  Allied  armed  forces  to 
take  part  in  Photoplay's  Command 
Performance.  W rite  the  Command 
Performance  Editor,  Photoplay,  205 
East  42nd  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y .,  telling 
exactly  what  yqu  would  like  to  see 
your  favorite  star  do. 

Our  cameraman  Hymie  Fink  will 
take  the  picture  of  the  star  if  the  star 
is  available ; it  will  be  reproduced, 
together  with  your  picture,  in  Photo- 
play and  the  original  picture,  auto- 
graphed by  the  star  to  you,  will  be 
forwarded  to  you  at  the  address  you 
give  the  Command  Performance  Edi- 
tor. A copy  of  the  issue  in  which  your 
requested  picture  appears  will  also  be 
sent  you  as  a gift  from  Photoplay. 

Be  sure  to  give  your  rank,  complete 
name  and  address,  the  name  of  your 
home  town — and  enclose  a picture  of 
yourself  if  you  can. 


Joe,  who  has  been  in  every  theater  of  war,  from 
North  Africa  to  Singapore,  asked  to  see  Ginger 
Rogers,  all  done  up  beautiful,  autographing  a 
picture  for  him.  Ginger,  who  has  a fighting  man 
of  her  own  out  there  somewhere,  couldn't  refuse. 
She  did  more  than  merely  autograph  a pic- 
ture. Just  look  at  that  smile.  It's  fcir  you,  Joe! 


By  V-Mail  came  a cheery  note  from  Jack  (he’s 
not  a patient,  he's  on  the  staff)  saying  he'd 
like  to  see  his  favorite,  Jane  Withers,  done  up 
for  some  fur-trimmed  swimming.  So,  Janie, 
who  works  her  feet  off  for  the  boys,  hied  her- 
self right  out  to  the  pool.  Like  it,  Jack? 
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James  Craig  in  "Marriage 
Is  A Private  Affair": 
rancher  by  choice,  actor 
by  determination,  attrac- 
tive strictly  by  nature 


There's  charm  in  his  brawn 
and  breadth  and  a love  of 
living  things  in  James  Craig 

BY  JANET  BENTLEY 


WO  tall  men,  separated  by  several 
K.>  housewives,  stood  in  the  line  be- 
?'ii  fore  the  check  stand  of  a Beverly 

W/p  Hills  market. 

Anywhere  else  on  earth  those 
men  would  have  created  a romantic  panic. 
But  Beverly  Hills  residents  are  accustomed 
to  movie  stars  in  their  midst. 

The  line  moved  along  with  that  slowness 
encumbent  upon  women  holding  bundles 
and  trying  to  fish  out  three  red  tokens  from 
the  bottom  of  littered  purses.  Watching  the 
female  fumbling,  the  two  men  grinned  at 
each  other. 

“I’m  trying  to  buy  a quart  of  milk,”  whis- 
pered Joel  McCrea,  giving  off  with  a com- 
edy moan. 

“And  I’m  trying  to  get  a pound  of  butter,” 
whispered  back  James  Craig.  Whereupon 
the  two  of  them,  who  produce  plenty  of  milk 
and  butter  on  their  country  ranches  which 
they  adore,  laughed  uproariously  and  every 
woman  in  the  market  joined  in  and  had  a 
wonderful  story  to  tell  her  husband  that 
night  at  dinner. 

It’s  not  strange  that  Joel  McCrea  should 
love  ranching.  His  grandparents  came  across 
this  great  country  of  ours  in  a covered  wagon 
and  cleared  themselves  a homestead  only 
a jump  and  a holler  from  where  Joel  has  his 
cattle  ranch  today. 

But  it  is  an  acquired  love  of  the  golden 
hills  and  the  ranch  lands  of  the  West  that 
makes  Jim  Craig  sing  the  new  song: 

“I’m  going  to  settle  down  and  never  more 
roam, 

And  make  the  San  Fernando  Valley  my 
home.” 

That’s  what  Jim,  born  in  the  dear  old 
Southland,  at  Nashville,  Tennessee,  intends 
to  do,  by  the  grace  of  M-G-M  in  the  event 
the  war  doesn’t  call  him.  It  is  all  part  and 
parcel  of  his  plan  of  life,  but  nobody  is  giv- 
ing it  to  him  on  a piece  of  old  Sevres  china. 
For  several  reasons  he’s  having  to  work 
for  it. 

There’s  the  business  of  his  having  to  learn 
the  trade  of  acting.  Hollywood,  mesmerized 
first  by  his  rapid  rise  from  bit  heavies  in 
Westerns  to  his  romantic  appeal  in  “Kitty 
Foyle,”  then  by  his  sincere  performance  in 
“The  Human  Comedy”  and  his  sympathetic 
role  with  Margaret  O’Brien  in  “Lost  Angel,” 
still  consistently  misunderstands  him.  Some 
people  in  the  movie  colony  will  tell  you 
James  is  money-mad,  an  error  that  James 
abets  by  explaining  why  he  became  an  actor 
in  the*  first  place.  ( Continued  on  page  92) 


known  as  Susan  Hayward, 
who  proves  that  luck  is  pluck 

Bf  IIIPTON  A.  WILKINSON 


1:7^1,  N old  apartment  house  on  Church 
W Avenue  in  Brooklyn  stands  only  a 

■ A W nickel’s  ride  from  Broadway.  It 
ULf  is  only  3,000  miles  (unless  you 
count  struggle)  from  Hollywood. 
Yet  one  sunny  spring  morning  that  house 
seemed  a whole  eternity  away  from  fame 
and  close  as  a whisper  to  tragedy. 

A small  girl’s  face,  with  amber  eyes  under 
soft  red  hair,  pressed  against  a window- 
pane  of  the  third  floor  front  to  watch  the 
running  children  below.  Above  the  children 
bits  of  white  fluttered,  rose  and  fell,  followed 
along. 

Six-year-old  Edythe  Marrener  whirled. 
“Mother!”  she  cried,  with  an  intensity  that 
would  never  leave  her.  “Please  give  me 
three  cents!” 

The  child  ran  down  the  stairs,  darted  out 
the  door  and  over  to  the  corner  candy  store. 
In  twenty  seconds  she  ran  out  again,  looking 
back  over  her  shoulder  to  admire  the  newest 
toy  novelty  swooping  up  and  down — a paper 
airplane  at  the  end  of  a string. 

There  were  no  yards  for  play  in  that  block, 
so  Edythe  headed  for  the  excited  children  in 
the  street.  At  that  moment  an  automobile 
shot  around  the  comer. 

Edythe  went  down,  trailing  the  paper  air- 
plane in  the  dust.  A front  and  a rear  wheel 
rolled  over  her  body.  The  atmosphere  in 
laughing  Church  Avenue  changed,  as  if  by 
dark  and  frightening  magic. 

When  the  ambulance  came,  an  interne 
said,  “It’s  well  you  didn’t  try  to  move  her — 
both  thighs  are  fractured.”  A neighbor, 
among  the  crowd  that  had  gathered,  told  a 
reporter:  “What  a terrible  thing!  Her  mother 
has  been  putting  out  a dollar  a week,  for 
two  years,  to  give  the  youngster  dancing 
lessons.” 

Newspaper  readers  and  Flatbush  neighbors 
responded  to  the  story  of  the  little  would-be 
dancer  whose  career  would  never  bloom,  for 
doctors  at  first  thought  she  would  die,  then 
feared  she  would  never  walk.  Presents 
poured  in  in  such  numbers  that  Mrs.  Mar- 
rener, not  a mother  to  spoil  a child,  held 
them  back,  turning  them  over  one  at  a time 
each  morning  for  a pleasant  surprise  to  the 
shattered  child. 

Edythe  fooled  the  doctors  and  walked  in 
six  months.  During  every  day  of  that  half 
year  in  bed,  she  received  a new,  “wonder- 
ful” present! 

Today  little  Edythe  Marrener,  known  as 
Susan  Hayward,  has  just  co-starred  simul- 
taneously in  two  ( Continued  on  page  108) 


"Don't  try  to  change  me!" 
says  Susan  Hayward,  who 
stars  in  "The  Hairy  Ape." 
And  who  would  change 
that  pretty  redhead? 
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plane,  too,  and  lots  of  swell  clothes.  Boy, 
that’s  for  me.” 

“Not  for  me,”  Joel  said  firmly.  “I  want 
a ranch.” 

The  other  boy’s  eyebrows  and  relaxed 
jawline  questioned  Joe’s  sanity.  “Sagebrush 
and  rattlesnakes!”  he  jeered. 

“And  blue  sky  and  sunshine  and  rain. 
Of  course,”  Joel  added,  staring  determinedly 
into  space  to  disguise  his  embarrassment,  “I 
want  a family,  too.  If  a guy  has  some  land, 
some  cows,  some  horses  and  a family — well, 
that’s  all  there  is.” 

Several  years  later,  when  Joel  was  first 
trying  to  crash  pictures,  he  lived  at  the 
Hollywood  Athletic  Club  with  George 
O’Brien  and  Charles  Farrell.  Late  at  night, 
hungry  sometimes — if  none  of  them  had 
worked  for  a while — they  used  to  gather  in 
someone’s  room  and  talk  of  the  future.  One 
of  the  group  was  going  to  buy — once  fame 
and  money  were  achieved — a cabin  cruiser 
big  enough  to  cross  oceans.  One  was  going 
to  have  a fifteen -room  house  with  a hot  and 
cold  running  swimming  pool.  Another,  hav- 
ing scored  a series  of  complete  telephone 
zeros  in  attempting  to  make  a hit  with  the 
lady  he  loved,  ruminated  on  the  pleasant 
prospect  of  being  a playboy  from  coast  to 
coast  with  a different  dream  boat  every 
night. 

Joel  always  broke  up  the  meeting  with 
his  tagline.  “I’m  going  to  buy  a ranch  where 
I’ll  own  my  own  sky  and  sunshine  and  grass.” 

“The  guy,”  they  said,  feinting  at  Joel’s 
jaw  but  never  taking  any  serious  chances 
with  his  celebrated  right,  “is  a hayseed  at 
heart.  He  just  ain’t  got  no  imagination.” 

George  O’Brien  got  the  first  break  and, 
for  a time,  fed  the  rest  of  them.  “When  you 
strike  it  rich,  Joel,”  he  said,  “I  expect  to  get 
paid  back  in  T-bones.” 

“I’ll  be  running  Herefords,”  grinned  Joel. 
“And  you’ll  really  get  your  share.”  (Any 
resemblance  of  this  conversation  to  any  red 
points,  living  or  dead,  is  purely  coincidental 
and  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  present 
situation.) 

Somewhat  later  Charles  Farrell  made 
“Seventh  Heaven”  and  was  in  the  chips,  so 
he  signed  the  checks.  “In  return  for  an 
eventual  week  end  on  your  celebrated  ranch, 
Mac,”  he  laughed.  ( Continued  on  page  80) 
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TALL,  rugged  man  approached  an 
apartment  building  in  a southern  city, 
checked  its  street  address  with  the 
note  in  his  hand  and  climbed  the 
stairs.  He  proceeded  to  an  apartment  and 
rang  the  bell.  A small,  pretty  girl  answered. 

Her  initial  expression  was  inquiry — the 
polite  look  reserved  for  Fuller  Brush  men 
and  the  census  taker.  Then  she  did  the 
world’s  biggest  double-take  as  she  recog- 
nized her  famous  caller. 

“May  I come  in?”  the  tall  man  asked  in  his 
beautifully  inflected  voice. 

Could  he  come  in!  Could  you  use  a mil- 
lion dollars! 

“I’ve  seen  your  husband  and  talked  with 
him,”  the  tall  man  began.  “He  is  at  Natal, 
Brazil,  doing  a splendid  job  for  his  coun- 
try. . . .”  He  talked  on  confidingly,  earnestly. 
He  described  the  hardships,  the  responsi- 
bilities, the  loneliness,  and  the  homesickness 
intrinsic  in  such  work.  He  explained  that 
the  man  to  whom  he  had  talked  was  broken- 
hearted because  his  wife  had  written  to  say 
she  was  considering  the  termination  of  their 
wartime  marriage. 

He  made  out  a splendid  case  for  the  ab- 
sent husband  and  when  he  left,  he  had  the 
wife’s  promise  of  a reconciliation. 

This  twentieth  century  cupid  had  just  re- 
turned from  a series  of  special  missions  for 
the  War  Department.  It  had  been  when  his 
plane  had  come  down  at  Natal  that  he  had 
been  pressed  into  peace  negotiation  service 
for  one  lonely,  miserable  boy  in  khaki.  The 
emissary's  name  was  Joel  McCrea. 

The  story  is  typical  of  him.  In  his  quiet 
way  the  man  McCrea  accomplishes  pretty 
nearly  anything  he  sets  out  to  do,  largely 
because  when  his  mind  is  made  up  even 
Gibraltar  could  scarcely  withstand  his 
gentle  but  relentless  determination. 

It  all  began  years  ago  when  Joel,  a tousel- 
headed,  grimy-pawed,  freckle-faced  kid, 
sold  newspapers  on  a Hollywood  street 
comer  where  the  opposition  sheet  was 
peddled  by  another  kid.  The  boys  vied  for 
customers  among  the  then-great  Hollywood 
stars  who  lived  on  the  cream  of  the  land. 

“When  I grow  up,”  Joel’s  competitor  al- 
ways said,  “I’m  going  to  have  a big  house 
and  about  ten  big  cars  that  can  go  a million 
miles  an  hour.  I’m  going  to  have  an  air- 
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Painting  in  words  and  phrases  that  colorful  guy,  Dana  Andrews,  who 


HIS  sleeping  hours  are  frequently 
bedevilled  by  a recurring  dream 
— that  he  is  on  the  stage,  before 
a huge  audience,  and  cannot  remem- 
ber his  lines. 

He  was  born  in  the  sleepy  little 
country  town  of  Collins,  Mississippi, 
which  was  formerly  known  as  Don’t, 
Miss. — an  impersonal  admonition  he 
is  determined  to  heed. 

He  drinks  three  quarts  of  raw  milk 
every  day. 

He  is  classified  1-A  and  may  be 
in  the  service  by  the  time  this  is 
published.  He  sings  an  excellent 
bass  baritone,  never  wears  a hat  and 
doesn’t  know  if  he  would  ever  be 
seasick  because  he  has  never  been 
on  a boat. 

His  friends  dub  him  “the  late  Mr. 
Andrews”  due  to  his  penchant  for 
never  being  on  time.  He  blames  this 
on  the  fact  that  he  was  five  days 
overdue  when  the  stork  brought  him. 

He  was  baptized  Carver  Dana 
Andrews. 

He  is  superstitious  about  three 
lights  on  a match  and  has  one  sister 
and  seven  brothers,  all  living  in 
Texas. 

He  is  an  avid  movie  fan  and  be- 
lieves that  an  occasional  matrimo- 
nial vacation  strengthens  the  mar- 
riage tie.  He  has  a special  fondness 
for  little  green  onions. 

He  used  to  bite  his  nails  but  cor- 
rected the  habit. 

His  father,  Charles  Forrest  An- 
drews, was  a Baptist  minister  who 
died  in  1940. 

He  is  six  feet  tall,  likes  marinated 


BY  JOSEPH  HENRY  STEELE 

herring  and  if  he  were  not  an  actor 
would  have  made  his  living  as  a 
landscape  designer. 

He  likes  hunting  quail  and  deer. 

He  has  never  been  to  Europe  and 
has  an  aversion  to  short  socks.  His 
long  socks  are  always  sagging  be- 
cause he  won’t  wear  garters.  He  is 
married  to  Mary  Todd  of  Santa 
Monica,  California. 

He  is  a graduate  of  Sam  Houston 
State  Teachers  College,  Huntsville, 
Texas,  and  plans  someday  to  learn 
the  tango.  He  dabbles  in  amateur 
photography,  specializing  in  still  life 
and  character  studies.  He  seldom 
eats  candy  and  is  nostalgically  af- 
fected by  Lee  Sims’  piano  recording 
of  “Contrasts  And  Improvisations.” 

He  was  born  on  New  Year’s  Day, 
1912. 

He  is  an  excellent  swimmer,  rates 
Director  Lewis  Milestone  his  best 
friend  and  has  a son,  David,  by  his 
first  wife  who  died  in  1935. 

He  loathes  crowds  and  his  father 
was  Scotch-Irish.  He  studied  eight 
years  for  the  opera  and  is  a follower 
of  “Li’l  Abner”  and  “Red  Ryder.” 

He  likes  popcorn,  tinkering  with 
tools,  and  old-fashioned  cocktails. 

He  dances  a good  rhumba,  suffers 
no  allergies  or  phobias  and  credits 
his  philosophic  attitudes  to  two  col- 
lege teachers — Professors  Montgom- 
ery and  Aydelotte. 

He  was  born  on  his  grandfather’s 
plantation. 


He  likes  caviar  and  worked  in 
1930  as  an  accountant  with  the  Gulf 
Oil  Company  in  Houston,  Texas. 

Dana  Andrews  has  an  inordinate 
weakness  for  rare  roast  beef,  the 
Philadelphia  Symphony  Orchestra, 
the  paintings  of  Van  Gogh  and  if 
he  had  life  to  live  over  again  he 
would  do  nothing  differently. 

He  doesn’t  like  cats  but  never  tires 
of  listening  to  Rachmaninoff’s  Piano 
Concerto  No.  2 in  C Minor. 

He  is  always  showing  off  his 
personally  trained  and  perfectly  be- 
haved cocker  spaniel,  which  he  got 
out  of  the  city  pound. 

His  cigarette  and  pocket  money  is 
budgeted  at  $10  weekly. 

He  gets  very  moody  at  times. 

LIE  HAS  had  measles  and  mumps 
' and  firmly  believes  that  snob- 
bery comes  out  in  people  as  a 
“cover-up  of  their  inferiority.” 

He  weighs  168  pounds  and  is  in- 
clined to  finish  everything  he  under- 
takes. He  likes  sleeping  until  eleven 
o’clock  Sunday  mornings  and  thinks 
San  Francisco  is  the  most  completely 
beautiful  city  he  has  ever  been  in. 

He  tried  desperately  to  get  the 
role  of  Father  Chisholm  in  “Keys  Of 
The  Kingdom,”  which  is  one  of  his 
favorite  books. 

He  used  to  play  hooky  and  go 
fishing,  and  has  never  attempted 
painting  or  modeling. 

He  is  a Sinatra  fan. 

His  father  nicknamed  him  “Hod- 
dy,”  an  outcome  of  Dana’s  childhood 
pronunciation  ( Cont’d  on  page  89) 


Dana  and  his  personally  trained  cocker  spaniel  from  the  city 
pound  . . . The  Andrews  family,  "Pop,"  Mama  Mary  and  Baby  Kath- 
erine . . . The  Andrews  library  and  its  master  in  a reading  mood 


MINISTER’S  SOI 

remembers  friends,  names,  underdogs  and  what  it  meant  to  live  in  a parsonage 


Dana  Andrews, 
nicknamed"Hod- 
dy"  by  his  father 
for  the  way  he 
said  "Howdy"  as 
a youngster,  will 
be  seen  in  "Wing 
And  A Prayer" 
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If  you  think  they're  unnecessary  in 

these  urgent  days,  see  what  this  star 


WHEN  I was  young  and  money 
at  our  house  was  none  too 
plentiful,  Mother  used  to  keep 
a “treat  box”  on  the  table  in  the 
front  hall.  Into  it  went  all  the  pen- 
nies that  came  into  the  house — 
change  from  the  milkman,  the  grocer, 
the  paper  boy  and  so  on.  The  rule 
was  that  not  one  of  those  pennies 
was  to  be  spent  for  anything  “use- 
ful” or  “everyday.”  They  were  for 
birthday  ice  cream  and  funny  little 
presents,  especially  for  “disappoint- 
ment presents.”  If  anyone  had  a dis- 
appointment— got  an  unexpectedly 
low  grade  at  school,  wasn’t  invited 
to  “the  big  party”  or  had  hurt  feel- 
ings for  some  other  reason — the  rest 
of  us  plotted  to  open  the  treat  box. 

Out  of  it  would  come  a bright  new 
scarf  for  the  disappointed  one  or  a 
silly  pottery  animal  to  make  us  all 
laugh  or  maybe  just  a bottle  of  olives 
to  make  us  fe’el  festive  at  dinner. 

The  best  present  I remember  hav- 
ing from  the  treat  box  was  a couple 
of  yards  of  pink  ruffles!  I had  wept 
because  I was  to  attend  a children’s 
party  and  “all  the  other  girls  would 
have  ruffled  dresses.”  Out  of  the  box 
came  the  pennies  for  the  ruffles  to 
bedeck  the  old  dress.  They  were 
wonderful  ruffles! 

I remember  that  Mother  said, 
“Ruffles  are  important — on  a dress 
and  on  our  lives.”  At  the  time  I 
thought  it  was  funny  to  talk  about 
ruffles  on  our  lives.  Now  I know 
what  she  meant. 

For  right  now  we  have  to  make 


use  of  the  little  things  to  brighten 
drab  wartime,  to  keep  alive  the 
habits  of  gracious  living  and  to  keep 
our  faith  in  the  fact  that  we  shall 
have  that  kind  of  living  again  one 
day. 

The  girl  in  a factory  who  wears 
dungarees  needs  a rose-colored 
housecoat  for  the  hours  when  she  is 
resting  at  home.  She  needs  to  do 
fragrant  things  to  her  face  and  hair 
and  bright  things  to  her  nails.  She 
needs  a touch  of  frivolity  on  her  date 
dress  and  most  of  all,  probably,  she 
needs  a silly  hat  to  make  her  feel 
giddy. 

Not  so  long  ago  Mrs.  John  Wayne 
bought  the  most  impudent  hat.  Every 
time  I saw  her  wearing  it,  I burst 
out  laughing.  Not  because  it  was 
ridiculous  and  ugly,  you  understand. 
But  because  it  was  pretty  and  amus- 
ing and  perky.  The  day  before  I was 
to  leave  for  my  last  Army  camp  tour 
a large  box  with  a bow  on  it  arrived 
at  my  door.  Inside  was  The  Hat. 
Mrs.  Wayne  had  sent  it  to  me  “for 
luck.”  I discarded  the  hats  I had 
bought  to  wear  on  the  tour  and  wore 
that  one  every  day  that  I was  gone. 
I know  my  tour  was  more  successful 
for  that  friendly,  funny  wisp  of 
millinery.  It  made  me  feel  gay  and 
made  me  able  to  spread  gaiety.  And 
the  boys,  too,  commented  on  my  mad 
little  topper. 

Such  little  things  give  us  a lift 
these  days!  Don’t  discount  them. 
They’re  important! 

Of  course,  our  “ruffles”  can’t  be 


extravagances.  We  need  our  money 
to  buy  War  Bonds.  So,  since  we 
can’t  create  many  bright  spots  with 
things  we  buy,  we’ll  have  to  create 
them  with  things  we  do.  This  takes 
ingenuity. 

Do  you  know,  I think  eating  is  one 
of  the  most  important  things  we  do 
for  fun  nowadays.  I’ve  always  adored 
meal  time.  Dinner  time  is  the  nicest 
time  of  the  day  at  our  house,  with 
the  whole  family  assembled,  relaxed 
and  amused.  I like  to  draw  it  out 
as  long  as  possible  and  I always  hope 
someone  will  have  a funny  story  to 
tell.  I’m  a pushover  for  funny  stories 
and  if  I hear  a good  one  I’ll  find  my- 
self laughing  aloud  at  the  mere 
memory  of  it.  Funny  stories  make 
good  trimmings  for  a family  meal. 

I T’S  especially  important  to  make 

occasions  of  dinners  now  that  we 
can’t  have  many  “occasions”  of  other 
sorts.  This  is  particularly  true  for 
the  girl  who  lives  alone  or  shares 
an  apartment  with  one  or  two  other 
girls.  Don’t  fall  into  the  drab  fem- 
inine habit  of  eating  “just  any  old 
thing”  in  the  kitchen.  Put  up  the 
bridge  table  in  the  living  room.  Lay 
it  with  a bright  cloth.  Light  some 
candles.  Put  the  family  geranium  on 
the  table.  Tuck  parsley  around  the 
scrambled  eggs  to  make  them  look 
pretty.  And  put  some  powder  on 
your  face  and  a bow  in  your  hair  for 
the  same  reason.  If  you  think  this 
last  gesture  is  silly  because  there  is 
no  one  to  ( Continued  on  page  76) 


Lady  with  ruffles: 
Loretta  Young,  of 
"Ladies  Courageous" 
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at 5 ijaeakiny 


ONE  of  the  unenjoyablest  evenings 
I ever  spent  was  when,  about  a 
year  ago,  i went  on  a chi-chi  date,  all 
done  up  in  orchids  and  satins.  At- 
tempting to  swish  into  a swanky  night 
club,  I found  myself  surrounded  by 
Marlene  Dietrich,  Lana  Turner,  Rita 
Hayworth  and  some  other  glamorous 
stars.  Which  made  me  look  silly  and 
feel  sillier.  I don’t  smoke,  don’t  drink, 
was  simply  out  of  place  and  my  escort 
was  simply  out  of  money. 

Which  reminds  me — one  of  the  big- 
gest mistakes  teen-age  kids  make  is 
spending  too  much  money.  A fellow 
can  take  a girl  out  and  have  an  awfully 
good  time  on  three  or  four  dollars — 
maybe  less.  There  isn’t  any  need  to  put 
on  a big  show  by  spending  twenty-five. 
I’ve  got  smart  enough  to  know  that  I 
can  have  better  fun  by  going  to  a 
movie  and  enjoying  a soda  afterwards 
then  I can  by  going  to  Mocambo  or 
the  Cocoanut  Grove.  I’ve  learned 
there  isn’t  any  point  in  rushing  things. 


Quna  -flltijion  ipaaking  : 


FEW  teen-agers  make  my  particular 

r 


mistake,  but  enough  of  them  do,  I think, 
to  make  a warning  worth  while: 

When  I was  a "middle-aged"  teener, 
I wanted  to  become  a doctor.  So  I 


jay 

While  other  kids  of  my  age  were  having 
fun  at  football  games,  dances  and  parties, 
I was  a bookworm.  When  I graduated,  I 
had  the  highest  average  in  my  class.  So 
what?  So  I wish  I’d  had  a high  average 
of  dates,  beaux,  romances — which  makes 
a better  basis  for  living  later  on.  For 
when  I stepped  out  of  my  ivory  tower  in 
my  senior  year  and  went  to  my  first 
dance,  I was  shy,  gauche,  unpopular. 
My  escort  gave  me  the  brush-off  as  soon 
as  he  could.  No  one  cut  in  on  me.  I 
was  a wallflower,  a desperately  unhappy 
one.  The  result  was,  I had  to  work  like  a 
stevedore  for  what  should  have  been  a 
natural  course  of  teen-age  events. 
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Who  says  modern  youth  doesn't  give  with  the  truth? 


l/itginia  Weidlet  ijaealing: 


MY  worst  mistake  was  never  wanting 
to  be  me.  I was  forever  copying 
and  imitating  older  girls,  especially  movie 
stars.  One  day  I posed  around  like  Kath- 
arine Hepburn;  the  next  day,  Joan  Craw- 
ford; the  day  after  that,  I was  Bette  Davis 
all  over  the  lot,  and  so  on. 

The  result  was  that  I've  had  quite  a time 
finding  out  what  I am  all  about;  what  I 
want;  what  I'm  best  fitted  to  do  in  life 
and  why. 

I've  had  to  develop  a style  of  dressing, 
a way  of  doing  my  hair,  and  it  had  to  be 
my  own  style  and  way,  not  Claudette 
Colbert's  or  Veronica  Lake's. 

It's  all  right  to  be  a chameleon  if  you 
were  born  a chameleon  . . . it's  very  con- 
fusing to  be  a chameleon  when  you  were 
born  a girl. 
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Here's  the  proof  supplied  by  some  candid  teensters 


Sfulanna  *Tostet  ipaaking: 


DONALD  O'CONNOR  and  I recently 
finished  a picture  called  "Top  Man." 
During  one  of  the  love  scenes,  we  spoiled 
the  take  because  Don  burst  out  laughing 
when  I muttered,  under  my  breath,  "Are 
you  kidding?" — on  account  of  the  dia- 
logue was  pretty  icky  and  teen-age  kids 
don't  talk  that  way  any  more.  Why  not? 
Because,  thanks  to  the  war,  we  haven't 
time  for  dalliance  and  those  "sweet  noth- 
ings" in  the  moonlight  we  read  about. 
Which  is  a pity,  for  I'm  sure  they  were 
sweet.  Suddenly  I realized  that  I,  like  so 
many  kids  today,  have  been  thinking  of 
love  as  something  off  the  assembly  line. 
So  now  I've  decided  that  I will  not  allow 
this  war  to  blitz  my  youth  but  that  I will, 
come  Hitler  and  high  water,  be  pre-war 
and  old-fashioned,  about  romance. 


yan  ipeakiny  : 

COSH,  what  haven’t  I done  wrong! 

So  what?  So  that's  all  right  'cause 
it  s a mistake  not  to  make  mistakes 
during  the  teen-age.  They're  a part  of 
the  fun  and  frenzy  of  growing  up.  You 
learn  from  them,  so  they  save  you  a 
lot  of  grief  later  on.  Like  I don't  smoke, 
but  I tried  it  once,  took  a puff  and 
turned  a chartreuse  green.  My  beau 
of  the  evening  took  one  look  at  me  and 
neyer  saw  him  again.  But  as  I never 
pulled  that  little  boner  again,  it — see 
what  I mean? — saved  me  many  a beau 
in  the  future. 

I'm  sentimental — plenty.  And  proud 
of  it.  It's  a mistake  not  to  be  senti- 
mental during  the  little-lambs-eat-ivy 
teens.  For  oh,  it  is  not  always  May, 
and  all  that! 

Anyway,  I have  a hope  chest  for  my 
"firsts" — first  corsage,  first  love  letter, 
even  a memento  of  my  first  kiss,  which 
same  is  a handkerchief  stained  with  the 
lipstick  I prudently  rubbed  off  for  the 
Occasion. 
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Shfoley  'femjala  ipaakiny : 

A GIRL  I know  was  in  love  with  a young 
flier.  He  wanted  to  marry  her.  But 
she  was  only  sixteen  and  her  parents 
advised  against  it.  She  didn't  marry  him. 
Then  a few  months  ago,  he  was  killed  in 
action.  Julie  (which  is  not  her  name)  says 
that  although  she  realizes  now  their  mar- 
riage would  have  been  a mistake,  it  is 
one  she  will  never  stop  regretting  she 
didn't  make.  For  she  had  a chance  to 
make  that  boy  happy  for  a little  while 
and  didn't  take  it.  She  is  quite  bitter 
about  it. 

Teen-agers  should  learn  by  their  own 
mistakes,  I believe,  and  not  by  taking  the 
cdvice  of  their  elders.  And  from  sixteen 
on,  kids  should  have  dates,  romances,  ex- 
periences. If  we  have  them,  we  won't 
abuse  our  freedom.  When  we're  teen- 
agers, our  instincts  are  good.  Kids,  like 
animals,  can  tell  what  people  are  like, 
whether  they  are  to  be  trusted  or  not. 
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Private  life  of 


Robert  WalTcer:  You 
saw  him  last  as  Private 
Hargrove.  You'll  see 
him  shortly  in  "Thirty 
’Seconds  Over  Tokyo" 


INDEPENDENT  is  the  word  for 
Robert  Walker — and  almost  the 
only  word  you  can  use  for  him 
without  changing  your  mind  the 
next  minute.  For  he  is  a thousand 
contradictions;  and  only  the  fact  of 
his  independence  shines  out  sharp 
and  clear.  Perhaps  in  this  lay  the 
curious  bond  of  sympathy  between 
Bob  and  Private  Hargrove  that  en- 
abled him  to  portray  so  memorably 
the  gentle  individualist  in  “See  Here, 
Private  Hargrove.” 

“He’s  shy  and  quiet,”  say  Bob’s 
friends,  who  are  the  Keenan  Wynns, 
the  Gene  Kellys,  Van  Johnson  and 
Mickey  Rooney.  “He  never  talks 
much;  he  sits  in  a corner  by  himself 
or  he  sits  in  a movie  by  himself. 
Guess  he’s  the  home-body  type.” 

“He’s  all  over  town,  talking  and 
friendly,”  say  the  headwaiters  of 
Hollywood,  who  watch  life  in  their 
night  clubs  and  restaurants.  “He’s 
like  mercury — rushing  around  our 
places,  table-hopping,  in  several 
spots  in  one  night.  Guess  he’s  the 
night-club  type!” 

Contradictory?  Completely!  And 
then,  of  course,  if  you  want  to  go 
back  a few  months  to  his  arrival  in 
Hollywood,  there  were  those  other 
opposite  statements: 

“He’s  the  happiest  husband  and 
father  in  the  West,”  said  all  the 
columnists  and  magazine  writers. 
Then:  “He’s  a bachelor  again!” 
shrieked  the  newsboys.  For  presto! 
Robert  Walker  and  Jennifer  Jones 
had  separated,  without  a word  of 
warning  or,  in  fact,  a word  of  any 
kind.  One  minute  they  were  living 
under  one  roof;  the  next  Jennifer 
and  the  two  babies  were  under  that 
roof,  but  Bob  was  in  a three-room 
apartment  a few  miles  away — in 
Beverly  Hills.  They  were  going  to 
get  a divorce. 

Even  his  appearance  is  contradic- 
tory to  his  independent  record  in 
life — he  looks  like  a quiet,  skinny, 
bashful  six-footer,  with  blue  eyes 
behind  spectacles  in  a bony  face  . . . 
the  face  that  has  become  famous  in 
“Bataan,”  “Madame  Curie,”  “See 
Here,  Private  Hargrove,”  and  now 
“Since  You  Went  Away”  and  “Thirty 
Seconds  Over  Tokyo.”  He  has  brown 
hair  above  a wide  forehead,  slim  and 
active  hands,  and  a grin  as  engaging 
as  a friendly  dog’s  tail.  Behind  the 
trailing  smoke  of  his  pipe  he  looks 
like  anything  but  a man  who  lives 
entirely  by  his  own  rules;  and  yet 
he  is  that  man.  His  life  has  been  a 
struggle,  too — the  first  sixteen  years 


I for  attention,  and  the  last  few  years, 

I but  one,  in  the  aching  need  for  food. 
Yet  always  he’s  been  independent 
— and  contradictory.  Just  look  and 
see: 

He  was  bom  on  Friday  the  thir- 
teenth in  Salt  Lake  City,  Utah,  of 
a Mormon  family.  His  father  was 
editor  of  the  Deseret  News  at  the 
time  Bob  put  in  an  appearance,  and 
three  sons  had  arrived  before  him 
— Wayne,  Walter  and  Richard,  who 
were  admittedly  the  most  attractive 
boys  in  town.  Bob  was  immediately 
i!  stamped  as  the  only  insignificant 
member  of  the  family.  He  was 
[ hardly  walking  before  adults  were 
saying  in  his  presence,  “Isn’t  it  a 
shame  he’s  not  handsome  like  his 
brothers?  So  skinny  and  nervous — 
and  wearing  glasses  too.  What  a 
pity!” 

Well,  Bob  didn’t  like  pity — nor  in- 
significance. So  he  began  rebelling 
in  his  crib  and  by  the  time  he  was 
I out  of  it  he  was  the  problem  child 
of  Salt  Lake  City.  At  school  the 
| only  way  he  could  get  attention  was 
j by  fighting,  breaking  windows  and 
pulling  hair — and  he  did  all  of  these 
i with  such  tenacious  energy  that  he 
was  expelled  at  the  age  of  six  from 
school.  Then  his  family  moved  to 
Ogden,  with  his  worried  parents 
hoping  aloud  that  in  a new  city  Bob 
would  become  a new  character.  But 
he  didn’t.  Again  he  was  the  terror 
of  the  school;  and  added  to  that  he 
formed  the  habit  of  running  away  to 
another  town — where  he  supported 
himself  by  selling  papers  until  he 
was  yanked  home  again. 

THE  Walkers  were  finally  desper- 
1 ate.  They  scraped  together  enough 
money  to  send  him  to  a really  dis- 
ciplinary school — the  San  Diego 
Military  Academy  in  California.  But 
discipline  was  perfume  to  Bob’s  nos- 
' trils  and  he  was  fast  becoming  the 
hoodlum  of  San  Diego — when  he 
was  stopped  in  midstream  by  the 
first  woman  who  influenced  his  life, 
Mrs.  Virginia  Atkinson.  She  was 
the  drama  coach  of  the  school  and 
in  this  proudly  arrogant,  sensitive 
boy  she  was  sure  there  was  acting 
talent,  if  she  could  induce  him  to 
show  it.  Bob  belligerently  tried  out 
for  a play  under  her  persuasion — 
and  for  the  first  time  in  his  life 
found  solid  ground  under  his  feet. 
He  was  a superb  actor.  The  realiza- 
tion that  he  could  excel  in  some- 
thing changed  his  personality  over- 
night— and  by  the  time  he  graduated 


A lively  look  at  the 


life  of  Robert  Walker,  whose 


"Hargrove"  is  the  symbol  of  G.  I.  Joes  everywhere 
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Above:  Bob,  the  star, 
relaxing  between 
scenes  at  the  studio. 
Left:  Bob,  the  father, 
playing  with  his  sons, 
Michael,  aged  three, 
and  Bobby  (about 
to  hurdle  the  high 
fence  with  his  dad- 
dy's help),  aged  two 
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he  was  the  most  popular  boy  in 
school,  the  leading  actor  and  scholar 
and  president  of  his  class.  The  stage 
had  solved  his  problems  of  adjusting 
himself  to  life. 

But  worse  problems  were  only  a 
few  months  away.  Again  they  were 
tied  up  with  a woman — and  they 
were  to  create  memories  which  he 
could  hardly  escape,  a few  years 
later.  She  was  Jennifer  Jones 
(though  her  name  was  then  Phylis 
Isley),  and  she  was  a warm,  friendly, 
graceful  girl  whom  he 
met  the  very  first  day 
he  attended  the  Amer- 
ican Academy  of  Dra- 
matic Arts  in  New  York 
City,  where  a wealthy 
aunt  had  sent  him  after 
hearing  his  acting  rec- 
ord at  the  San  Diego 
Military  Academy. 

Above  his  tuition  she’d 
given  him  nothing — so 
Bob’s  courtship  was 
conducted  on  a finan- 
cial shoestring. 

When  they  were  mar- 
ried, a year  after  they 
met,  it  was  in  her  home 
town  of  Tulsa,  Okla- 
homa, on  the  vast  sum 
of  $200  which  he’d  saved 
from  a contract  with  a 
local  radio  station.  Their 
one  other  asset  was  a 
blue  convertible,  which 
was  a wedding  present 
from  her  parents.  But 
neither  of  them  cared: 

They  were  in  love,  they 
were  young,  and  no 
doubt  the  world  would 
soon  awaken  to  their 
joint  acting  talents. 

They  drove  off  toward 
Hollywood,  where  they 
thought  the  studios 
would  probably  fight 
for  them. 

Five  months  went  by 
in  Hollywood,  with  their 
larder  getting  emptier 
every  day.  Then  one 
evening  after  Bob  had 
driven  them  both  back 
to  their  ramshackle  cot- 
tage after  another  fruit- 
less day  of  job-hunting, 
he  sat  down  in  the  liv- 
ing - bedroom  and  told 
himself  bluntly  that 
they  had  only  ten  dol- 
lars left.  He  was  still 
digesting  this  fact  when 
he  became  aware  that 
Jennifer  (who’d  been 
acting  mysterious  all 
day,  anyway)  was  standing  in  the 
kitchen  doorway  staring  at  him — and 
managing  to  look  mysterious  even 
now,  with  a frying  pan  in  one  hand. 
She  finally  revealed  her  mystery. 
“Bob,”  she  said  gently,  “we’re  going 
to  have  a baby.” 

That  galvanized  Bob  into  terrified 
action.  The  next  morning  he  went 
quietly  out  and  sold  their  beloved 
car — and  that  very  afternoon  they 
left  on  the  cheapest  train  available 


for  the  City  of  New  York  again. 

All  he  could  say  to  Jennifer  was, 
“I’m  sorry,  dear,”  when  they  stood 
in  the  New  York  quarters  they’d 
rented  until  he  could  find  a job. 
They  had  two  small,  dark  rooms  in 
Greenwich  Village,  for  which  they 
were  paying  $16  a month. 

Months  dragged  by,  while  their 
small  capital  got  lower  and  lower. 
Bob  had  long  since  given  up  his 
adored  habit  of  smoking  and  every 
morning  he  hurried  past  newsstands 


so  he  wouldn’t  be  tempted  to  buy  a 
paper. 

Then,  one  wonderful  day,  he  got  a 
four-line  part  in  a radio  show.  For 
it  he  received  twenty  dollars — and 
he  rushed  home  that  evening,  tore 
up  the  three  flights  of  stairs,  and 
banged  open  the  door  to  the  dark 
little  rooms.  “Jennifer!”  he  shouted. 
“I  just  made  my  first  acting  money 
since  we’ve  been  married — and  it 
inspired  me.  Our  luck’s  going  to 


change,  I know  it!  So  I’ve  already 
done  a few  things.  . . .” 

He  grabbed  her  wrist  and  dragged 
her  down  three  flights  of  stairs  with 
him  again.  At  the  curb  before  their 
rickety  dwelling  was  a dilapidated 
old  coupe.  Bob  pointed  it  out 
proudly.  “I  put  a down-payment  on 
it — it’ll  cost  $75  altogether!”  he  was 
shouting.  “And  I also  put  a down 
payment  on  a miserable  little  cottage 
out  on  Long  Island.  If  we’re  going 
to  be  parents,  we  should  be  in  the 
country.  Let’s  pack, 
right  now!” 

They  did,  and  they 
left  that  night  for  “the 
country,”  which  was 
Long  Beach.  Jennifer 
bumped  and  rattled  all 
the  way  out  to  their  new 
home  in  their  very  old 
new  car  and  winced  in- 
voluntarily when  she 
saw  it.  Bob  winced  too. 
It  was  a ramshackle 
little  clapboard  house 
and  cold  winds  blew 
through  every  crack, 
and  outside  the  wet 
fog  sat  over  their  roof. 
About  four  in  the  morn- 
ing Jennifer  prodded 
him  awake.  Even  before 
she  spoke  he  knew  by 
her  face  what  she  was 
going  to  say.  The  baby 
was  on  its  way — brought 
on  before  schedule  by 
that  wild  ride  out  there. 

There  was  another 
wild  ride  to  the  Forest 
Hills  Hospital.  Bob 
watched  the  nurses  take 
Jennifer  into  a doorway 
with  his  face  working 
and  his  stomach  sud- 
denly gone.  He  found 
himself  silently  making 
her  wild  promises  of 
success  and  security 
while  he  stalked  alone 
up  and  down  the  hos- 
pital corridors — for  ex- 
actly ten  minutes.  Then 
a nurse,  grinning  wide- 
ly, appeared  and  told 
him,  “Mr.  Walker,  you 
have  just  had  a son. 
Your  wife  is  resting 
nicely.  You  can  see  her 
this  afternoon — and  you 
can  go  away  now.” 

Bob  didn’t  leave  the 
hospital  on  his  feet — he 
flew.  By  some  miracle 
of  gravity  he  landed  in 
his  rattley  car  and  by 
some  miracle  of  machin- 
ery he  raced  it  into  New  York  City — 
singing  boisterously  and  uproariously 
the  while.  There  he  blew  aggres- 
sively into  two  radio  stations  . . . 
and  to  his  complete  amazement, 
landed  two  radio  jobs  with  two  se- 
rials— which  meant  steady  money 
for  months  and  big  money.  This 
shock  collapsed  his  wild  spirits  and 
by  the  time  he  saw  Jennifer  he  could 
only  whisper  feebly,  “Darling,  I 
think  we’re  ( Continued  on  page  99) 
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ONCE  upon  a time  there  was  a youngster  who  lived 
in  Hollywood,  a happy,  normal  little  boy  who  liked 
to  fly  his  kite  on  a windy  day  and  played  a mean  game 
of  marbles.  He  was  just  Any  Little  Boy,  for  all  the  smile 
that  you  couldn't  resist  and  eyes  that  you  somehow 
couldn't  forget. 

Then  it  happened  that  this  youngster  was  "discovered" 
by  a great  film  comedian  and  put  into  a motion  picture. 
That  was  in  the  old  "silent"  days.  The  picture  caught  the 
fancy  and  the  favor  of  the  world  and  brought  it  to  the 
feet  of  the  little  boy.  It  started  him  along  a screen 
career  so  fabulous  it  has  never  been  excelled  by  a child 
star  and  equalled  only  once.  It  made  his  parents  rich. 
It  made  the  producers  of  his  pictures  rich.  It  gave  him 
everything,  you'd  think.  But  there  you'd  be  wrong. 

This  fine  career  didn't  give  him  happiness.  What  fun 
was  a "career"  to  a six-year-old  boy  in  those  days?  The 
laws  which  protected  child  actors  were  very  sketchy  in- 
deed. Besides,  what  could  a fortune  mean  to  a boy  of 
six?  Kites  don't  cost  much;  marbles  don't  cost  much. 
What  matters  is  the  time  to  enjoy  them.  . . . 

Time  marched  on  and  this  small  star  did  an  unforgiv- 
able thing.  He  began  to  grow  up.  Pretty  soon  he  began 
to  look  funny  in  the  little-boy  clothes  he  had  once  worn 
so  gracefully,  even  in  the  baggy  (Continued  on  page  94) 
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Roses  for  Romance  . . , Roses  ac- 
cent the  high  waistline  Deanna  Dur- 
bin, of  "Christmas  Holiday,"  favors 
in  this  charming  afternoon-through- 
evening  dress.  Black  suede  gloves 
strike  a dramatic  note.  And  cog 


feathers  spray  down  the  sides  of 
the  templet  to  make  it  so  flattering 
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Roman  Stripes  for  a Holiday  . . . 
Orange  and  blue  stripes  make 
this  white  linen  gay.  It's  fly  front 
and  navy  blue  reptile  belt  make 
it  distinctive.  With  it  Deanna 
wears  navy  and  white  spectator 
pumps.  All  three  of  Miss  Durbin's 
outfits  from  Collins  Importers 
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Show  Your  Colors  . . . Bands  of 
red  and  blue  high  light  Deanna's 
white  crepe  which,  for  added  at- 
tractions, has  soft  sunburst  shirring, 
a narrow  kid  belt  and  hip-length 
snugness.  For  accessories,  a white 
silk  fringed  templet  hat,  white 
doeskin  gloves  and  white  pumps 


A Saturday-through-Monday  wardrobe 

that  will  help  you  have  a good  time 

* ^ 


A tw°.p^ce  dress  ( 
Etcher  linen  to  Serv 

with  T-/,ing  s«»- 
w'th  a tailored  yoke 

,wt"M  gilet  Va„ 

lovers-fcnof  button 

A Marie  Pb!|(ips 
O gmal.  9 ,5onPd 

AbJu6;,!'; a"  -1-*- 


Bonita  Granville,  star  of  "c 
*l°nL  *"«■  «°  and  fe°f  Open 

robe  a„dP79  for  ° ^piete  lf^ 

ana  discovered  week-end  ward. 

e question  "Whlt^lf* i answers 

"A  sun-back  j . ^ ' *ear?" 

wSit'fl  Sa,d  Bon/^S.  Wl,'Withoute^!  That's  a 
with  flowers,  match, na  thii!  *he  bol*r a— 


For  a list  of  stores 
where  these  fashions 
are  available 
see  page  120 


we°eUy;!lr;pe<J  “»on  for 
With  block  of  ay.!- f.°°- 


A Pat 


Hartlv 


1 0-1 8 


At»ut  tia  AlfcoC 


66 


There's  a lift  in  this  frank  advice  from  a woman  of  great  understanding 


EAR  MISS  COLBERT: 

I’m  in  love  with  a sailor  who 
is  stationed  at  present  in  the 
South  Pacific.  I write  to  him  often, 
although  I’ve  never  had  a real  date 
with  him.  You  see,  I’ve  known  him 
all  my  life  and  I’ve  spent  a lot  of 
time  with  his  family  and  his  younger 
sister  who  is  my  chum. 

I know  it’s  the  real  thing  for  me, 
but  I don’t  know  how  he  feels  toward 
me.  He  is  very  nice  and  sweet  and 
writes  wonderful  letters,  but  I don’t 
know  whether  that  means  anything. 
He  is  coming  home  soon,  so  I’ll  be 
able  to  find  out  where  I stand.  I’m 
19  and  I don’t  want  to  waste  my  best 
years  waiting  to  see  if  he  loves  me. 

Can  you  tell  me  two  things,  Miss 
Colbert,  since  I’ve  told  you  all  about 
it?  Can  you  give  me  a rule  of  find- 
ing out  if  he  loves  me?  And  if  he 
doesn’t  love  me,  can  you  tell  me  how 
to  make  him  love  me? 

Prudence  C. 

Dear  Prudence: 

It  isn’t  possible  to  tell  one  person 


how  to  make  another  love  her.  How- 
ever, I can  tell  you  hotv  I think  you 
should  treat  your  sailor  when  he  comes 
home.  Such  treatment  might  bring 
the  result  you  desire.  Remember  that 
he  is  coming  back  with  unpleasant 
memories.  He  is  looking  for  the  home 
he  left  and  the  associates  he  had  be- 
fore the  war.  Through  the  medium 
of  the  letters  you  have  exchanged,  he 
naturally  is  going  to  be  more  friendly 
to  you  than  before. 

How  fortunate  for  you  that  you  are 
a part  of  his  family.  See  that  he  has 
fun  while  he  is  home.  Watch  care- 
fully that  attentions  he  doesn’t  want 
are  not  forced  upon  him.  Give  him 
peace,  quiet  and  understanding.  Be 
genuine  in  your  consideration  of  him 
and  give  careful  thought  to  his  plea- 
sures. If  his  former  feeling  for  you 
has  ripened  into  love,  he  will  declare 
it,  but  nothing  on  earth  can  force  a 
man  to  propose  when  he  doesn’t  want 
to.  I have  a hunch  that  he  may  if  you 
give  him  the  attention  that  he  wants 
and  needs  right  now. 

.1  know  that  you  don’t  want  to  spend 
your  life  waiting  for  him  to  declare 
his  love.  Let  him  decide.  It  will  be 
better  for  you  both  and  I have  a 


feeling  he  will  pop  the  question. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

First  of  ail  I would  like  to  have 
you  read  the  two  enclosed  letters 
from  my  wife. 

Dearest  David: 

As  you  see,  I’m  at  home  again. 

I arrived  this  morning  (Saturday) 
very  tired,  but  glad  to  be  back 
here.  I’m  going  back  to  work  to- 
night. Seems  years  since  I’ve 
worked,  I forgot  my  job  so  com- 
pletely while  I was  with  you. 

Honey,  I’ve  seen  George  and 
told  him  that  there  is  no  hope  for 
him.  I’m  still  all  mixed  up  myself, 
but  I was  careful  to  hide  that  from 
him.  He  believed  me  completely 
when  I told  him  no  one  could  ever 
take  your  place.  He  is  now  work- 
ing in  a different  department,  so  I p 
will  never  see  him  at  work.  Also  m 
since  I’m  not  going  to  any  more  M 
of  the  swing  dances,  I’ll  never  see 
him  socially. 
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I’m  sorry  I originally  took 
you  at  your  word  and 
started  going  out  in  the  first 
place.  I thought  that  was 
what  you  wanted  and  never 
felt  the  least  bit  guilty  over 
doing  it.  Now  I know  how 
you  really  feel  and  could 
never  go  anywhere  without 
wondering  if  I were  doing 
right.  However,  what  I said 
about  you  still  goes.  I do 
want  you  to  go  out  as  much 
as  you  can.  Have  lots  of 
fun  while  you  can  because 
I really  will  be  happy  to 
know  you  are  having  fun. 

Honey,  I really  enjoyed 
the  time  we  had  together 
and  I’ll  always  remember 
your  furlough  with  a ten- 
der feeling.  Now  I have  to 
stop  and  get  ready  for 
work.  I love  you, 

Beverly. 


Dearest  David: 

Sunday  night,  and  here  I 
am  alone  with  my  two 
nephews.  I certainly  haven’t  had  a 
very  exciting  day  off.  I haven’t 
even  been  out  of  the  house.  Dar- 
ling, I’m  trying  so  hard  to  hold  out, 
but  I’ve  a lot  to  conquer.  Dancing 
is  just  in  my  blood  and  I can  hard- 
ly stand  the  thought  that  I can’t 
dance  any  more  without  knowing 
I’m  doing  you  an  injustice. 

Last  night  when  everyone  got 
ready  and  went  to  the  dance  and  I 
stayed  home,  I did  nothing  but 
cry  myself  to  sleep.  Maybe  I’ll  rid 
myself  of  this  restlessness  some 
way. 

As  I suspected,  I didn’t  get  my 
old  job  back,  but  I didn’t  have 
to  take  a salary  cut  and  the  new 
job  doesn’t  tear  me  down  a bit. 
Just  routine  office  work. 

It  is  now  midnight  so  I guess  I 
had  better  stop  and  get  ready  for 
bed.  Write  soon  and  don’t  forget 
I love  you,  I guess,  or  I darned 
sure  wouldn’t  be  sitting  here  twid- 
dling my  thumbs  tonight. 

I love  you, 

Beverly. 

And  now,  Miss  Colbert,  for  the 
necessary  information  to  explain 
these  letters:  My  wife  and  I were 
married  in  1937.  For  the  past  six 
years  we  really  got  along  swell. 
About  eight  months  ago  I began  to 
want  to  get  into  military  service  and 
was  so  restless  that  I quit  my  job 
and  enlisted  in  the  Seabees.  My 
wife  has  sort  of  resented  this  all 
along. 

Before  I left,  in  a fit  of  anger,  I 
made  a statement  that  I regretted 
later.  I told  her  she  could  go  out 
any  time  she  wanted  to,  with  anyone 
she  wished.  However,  I didn’t  think 
she  would. 

Since  I left  home  several  months 
ago,  she  has  gone  dancing  quite  a 


Write  Claudette  Colbert 


about  your  problem  in  care  of 
Photoplay,  8948  Sunset  Boulevard, 
Hollywood  46,  California.  If  your 
problem  has  general  interest,  she 
will  answer  it  soon  in  these  pages. 

If  Miss  Colbert’s  advice  has 
helped  you,  write  and  tell  her 
so.  The  most  sincere  letter 
in  this  “How  I Solved  My  Problem ” 
series  wins  a $25  War  Bond.  This 
month’s  letter  on  page  105. 


lot  and  believes  she  is  in  love  with 
another  man. 

I had  a 15-day  leave  not  long  ago 
and  we  spent  it  together.  We  had  a 
wonderful  time;  however,  I wasn’t 
quite  natural — jittery  and  strung-up 
— knowing  she  would  go  back  and 
be  with  the  other  fellow. 

My  wife  is  26  and  I am  30.  She 
has  very  nice  clothes,  a swell  per- 
sonality and  is  attractive.  She  is 
making  good  money  and  that  may 
affect  things  a little,  but  I don’t 
think  so. 

I don’t  believe  in  sharing  my  wife’s 
love,  yet  I hardly  know  what  to  do 
about  it.  I have  told  my  wife  how  I 
feel  and  she  states  that  she  is  not 
going  out  any  more,  but  she  seems 
unhappy. 

Well,  can  you  take  it  from  there, 
Miss  Colbert?  I can’t  quite  think  it 
through  to  the  future. 

D.  M.  McD. 

Dear  D.  M.  McD.: 

Yours  is  a serious  problem  and  I 
hope  that  my  advice  will  be  helpful 
to  you. 

You  and  your  wife  have  had  a seri- 
ous misunderstanding.  This  is  past 
now  and  you  both  understand  each 
other’s  feelings.  There  are  no  hidden 
secrets  and  you  are  evidently  both  will- 
ing to  make  a supreme  effort  to  pre- 
serve your  marriage  and  make  it  as 
happy  as  possible  during  these  trying 
times. 

1 think  you  should  allow  yOur  wife 
to  go  out  to  dances  if  that  is  what  she 
wants  to  do.  I would  write  to  her  and 
tell  her  you  think  she  should  go,  that 
she  could  always  go  with  groups,  not 
with  a lone  man,  and  not  with  the 
same  man  too  often.  She  should  have 
the  fun  and  companionship  that  seems 
so  necessary  to  her.  It  is  not  right  for 
her  to  be  sitting  home  alone  as  she  is 
doing  now.  This  will  only  make  her 
unhappy  and  will  not  solve  your  prob- 
lem. 


Your  wife  tells  you # that  she 
loves  you  and  that  the  infatua- 
tion for  the  other  man  is  over 
and  it  won’t  happen  again.  You 
must  trust  her.  This  is  a funda- 
mental of  marriage  and  you 
must  give  her  the  opportunity 
to  prove  this  to  you  and  to  her- 
self. I am  sure  she  will  be 
proud  of  your  trust  and  not  vio- 
late it. 

With  the  new  understanding 
between  you  two,  your  problem 
should  work  itself  out. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I’m  13  and  I am  writing 
not  so  much  about  myself  as 
about  my  town.  It  is  so  dis- 
gusting that  it  makes  me  sick. 
In  the  first  place  the  city  is  so 
far  behind  the  times  it  is  ter- 
rible. There  is  absolutely  no 
recreation  of  any  kind  on  Sun- 
day and  very  little  at  other 
times,  but  during  the  week  we 
are  in  school  so  it  doesn’t  mat- 
ter so  much. 

We  did  have  a very  new  and 
modern  bowling  alley  but  it 
recently  burned  and  it  won’t  be  re- 
built for  the  duration.  We  have 
three  shows,  but  they  are  always 
closed  on  Sunday. 

We  kids  get  so  bored  we  just  about 
die.  Do  you  have  any  good  ideas  to 
keep  us  from  going  nuts? 

Francine  B. 


Dear  Francine: 

Instead  of  being  disgusted  with  your 
town,  why  don’t  you  set  out  to  put  it 
on  the  map?  All  you  need  is  the 
assistance  of  a local  teacher,  the  con- 
sent of  parents  and  determination. 

Somewhere  in  your  town  there  must 
be  a vacant  house  or  a vacant  store- 
room which  you  could  use  until  it  is 
rented.  Cleaning,  painting,  and  equip- 
ping it  with  the  few  essentials  for  turn- 
ing this  building  into  a clubhouse 
would  keep  you  busy  and  interested 
for  a good  many  weeks. 

Your  club  should  not  consist  of  a 
small  circle  but  should  include  all  the 
students  in  your  school.  Nor  should 
it  be  devoted  entirely  to  pleasure. 
There  are  innumerable  war  agencies 
which  would  welcome  the  assistance  of 
an  energetic  group  of  high-school  stu- 
dents. Clothing  could  be  gathered, 
mended,  cleaned  and  put  into  condi- 
tion to  be  turned  over  to  any  number 
of  War  Relief  Funds,  or  the  Commu- 
nity Chest.  Paper  could  be  gathered 
and  bundled.  Milkweed  pods,  used  now 
for  life  jackets,  can  be  picked  and 
delivered  to  a local  war  agency. 

The  trouble  with  most  students  is 
that  they  start  a drive  halfheartedly 
and  lose  interest  after  a few  weeks.  If 
you’re  going  to  go  into  the  job  of  pro- 
viding a recreation  spot  for  yourselves, 
and  from  that  contributing  something 
worth  while  to  the  war  effort,  you’ll 
have  to  enter  the  project  with  thor- 
oughness and  irresistible  enthusiasm. 

The  best  of  luck  to  you. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

After  reading  your  helpful  answers 
to  others,  I ( Continued  on  page  101) 


CARLYN'S  LUMINOUS  copper-gold  hair  intensifies  the  creamy-white  look 
of  her  fine,  smooth  skin.  This  adorable  Pond’s  bride-to-be  met  her  fiance 
on  the  way  to  South  America — where  she  was  going  to  visit  friends,  and 
he  to  join  his  parents  who  live  part  of  the  year  in  Rio,  part  in  New  York. 


AT  U.S.O.  CANTEEN  SHOWS  Carlyn,  who  leads  in  dramatics  and 
dancing  at  her  college,  helps  entertain  the  boys  at  the  Great 
Lakes  Training  Base. "U.S.O.  Clubs  everywhere  need  volunteers 
for  all  kinds  of  work,”  she  says.  "Maybe  you  could  help,  too.” 


YOU  can’t  quite  capture  Carlyn’s  charm 
in  words,  but, you  know  she  has  stolen 
your  heart  completely — with  her  incredibly 
lovely  hair,  and  the  little-girl  naturalness 
of  her  enchanting  smile. 

You  know,  too,  that  her  complexion  is 
especially  pretty — smooth,  fresh  and  soft 
as  can  be.  "Pond’s  Cold  Cream,”  Carlyn 
says,  "is  my  beauty  cream.  It’s  such  a fine, 
smooth  cream  you  feel  it’s  bound  to  do 
nice  things  for  your  face.” 

THIS  IS  THE  WAY 

CARLYN  LOVES  TO  USE  IT  . . . 

She  Smooths  soft,  snowy-white  Pond’s 
over  her  face  and  throat.  Pats  it  with  brisk 


finger  tips  to  soften  and  release  dirt  and 
make-up.  Tissues  off. 

She  Rinses  with  a second  soft-smooth 
Pond’s  creaming,  working  the  cream  round 


and  round  her  face  with  little  spiral  whirls 
of  her  fingers.  Tissues  off  again.  "Two 
creamings  this  way  give  my  face  the  loveli- 
est, 'immaculate  feeling,”  she  says. 

Give  your  complexion  this  Pond’s  beauty 
care — every  night,  every  morning  and  for 
daytime  clean-ups.  It’s  no  accident  engaged 
girls  like  Carlyn,  society  leaders  like  beau- 
tiful Geraldine  Spreckels  and  Britain’s  Lady 
Kinross  love  Pond’s  so  well.  Ask  for  a big 
jar  of  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  today. 

ASK  FOR  A BIG  LUXURIOUS  JAR!  Large  sizes 
save  glass  and  manpower . And  it's  so  much  p 

quicker  to  dip  finger  tips  of  both  hands  in  the  M 

lovely  wide  Pond's  jar.  M 


sub 


TODAY— MANY  MORE  WOMEN  USE  POND’S  THAN  ANY  OTHER  FACE  CREAM  AT  ANY  PRICE 
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OsruLb- 

wuxAfi/  FIBS  larrup  On 4- 

(lxxaXsuxj  "fo  tLd-e  ! 


You  can  see  why  more  and  more 
women  prefer  Fibs  — the  Kotex 
tampon  with  the  smooth,  gently- 
tapered  ends  for  easy  insertion. 
And  you’ll  like  the  just-right  size 
of  Fibs:  not  too  large,  not  too 
tiny.  Your  own  eyes  tell  you  Fibs 
Tampons  must  be  easier  to  use! 


. . . amxL  Qu/J2ft/nxj_  mxxlkca- 

FIBS  txt/Lcu  Aafoi,  i 


Only  Fibs  are  "quilted”  — to  give 
more  comfort,  greater  safety. 
That’s  why,  with  Fibs,  there’s  no 
danger  of  cotton  particles  clinging 
to  delicate  membranes.  And  Fibs 
don’t  fluff  up  to  an  uncomfortable 
size  which  might  cause  irritation, 
pressure,  difficult  removal. 


Ttu, 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 


Faye  Emerson,  John 
Garfield  in  "Be- 
tween Two  Worlds" 


k^/V  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “OUTSTANDING”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
k/V  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “VERY  GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
1/  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 


^ ACTION  IN  ARABIA — RKO:  Ceorge  Sanders 
plays  an  American  foreign  correspondent  whose 
friend  is  found  slain  in  a Damascus  camel  market. 
So,  with  Virginia  Bruce,  he  uncovers  a plot  hatched 
up  by  the  Swastika  boys  to  incite  the  Arabs  against 
the  Allies.  Gene  Lockhart  is  the  fat  old  traitor, 
Lenore  Aubert  a shapely  shiekess,  and  Robert  Arm- 
strong goes  along  for  the  ride.  (May.) 

\/ALl  BABA  AND  THE  FORTY  THIEVES— 
Universal : You  can  relax  at  this  little  number  that 
must  have  been  made  just  for  the  fun  of  it.  Jon  Hall 
is  the  young  Caliph  of  Baghdad  who  joins  the  band  of 
Forty  Thieves  and  leads  them  in  their  daring  deeds 
against  the  cruel  Mongol  Khan.  Maria  Montez  is  the 
beauty  who’s  supposed  to  marry  the  Khan  but  instead 
is  captured  by  Hall.  Turhan  Bey  is  the  faithful  slave. 
(April.) 

BRIDGE  OF  SAN  LUIS  REY,  THE — Bogeaus- 
U.  A.:  Two  outstanding  performances  by  Louis  Cal- 
hern  and  Akim  Tamiroff  occasionally  highlight  this 
heavy  and  wearisome  story  of  five  people  who  are 
plunged  to  death  when  the  bridge  gives  way.  Donald 
Woods  is  the  priest  who  investigates  the  lives  of  the 
five  victims,  Lynn  Bari  isn’t  quite  up  to  her  role, 
nor  is  Francis  Lederer;  but  Nazimova  is  excellent. 
(May.) 

/BROADWAY  RHYTHM— M-G-M:  A lavish 
musical,  with  George  Murphy’s  dancing,  Ginny 
Simms’  singing,  Rochester’s  clowning,  Lena  Horne’s 
warbling,  Tommy  Dorsey’s  tooting,  Gloria  De 
Haven’s  trekking  to  stardom  and  Dean  Murphy’s 
impersonations.  The  songs  are  very  good  and  so  is 
everybody,  but  we  could  use  a little  more  story  and 
a few  less  people.  (April.) 

/'BUFFALO  BILL — 20th  Century-Fox:  A mag- 
nificent Western  with  color  emphasizing  the  breath- 
taking beauty  of  the  great  West,  this  tells  the  life 
story  of  Bill  Cody,  played  by  Joel  McCrea,  with  all 
its  joys  and  defeats.  Maureen  O’Hara  is  his  wife 
who  leaves  him,  Linda  Darnell  the  young  Indian  girl, 
Thomas  Mitchell  is  Bill’s  newspaper  friend  and 
Anthony  Quinn  and  Edgar  Buchanan  round  out  the 
cast.  (May.) 

\/CASANOV A IN  BURLESQUE — Republic:  Joe 
E.  Brown  who  teaches  Shakespearean  drama  in  an 
exclusive  college  by  day  performs  as  a low  come- 
dian in  burlesque  at  night.  All  goes  well  until  the 
burlesque  queen  threatens  to  expose  him  just  as  he’s 
about  to  launch  his  Shakespearian  festival.  June 
Havoc,  Ian  Keith  and  Marjorie  Gateson  join  in  the 
fun.  (April.) 


CHARLIE  CHAN  IN  THE  SECRET  SERVICE— 
Monogram:  Charlie  Chan,  the  Chinese  detective, 
played  well  by  Sidney  Toler,  is  in  Washington  this 
time  to  solve  the  murder  mystery  of  the  noted  inventor 
of  an  infernal  machine  destined  to  end  the  U-boat 
menace.  Gwen  Kenyon,  Marianne  Quon  and  Benson 
Fong  are  also  in  the  cast.  (April.) 

Y'CHIP  OFF  THE  OLD  BLOCK — Universal : 
Donald  O’Connor  meets  up  with  Ann  Blythe,  mem- 
ber oi  a theatrical  family  who  have  always  been 
allergic  to  the  men  in  Donald’s  family,  and  the 
attempts  of  Helen  Broderick  and  Helen  Vinson  to 
( Continued  on  page  110) 


SHADOW  STAGE 
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Want  a lovelier 


This  Beauty  care  really 
makes  skin  softer,  smoother^’ 


My  LUX  SOAP  BEAUTY 
FACIALS  DO  WONDERS 
FOR  MY  SKIN  ! 


“I  cover  my^face  generously 
with  the  creamy  lather,  work 
it  in  gently,  but  thoroughly,” 
says  lovely  Veronica  Lake.  “I 
rinse  with  warm  water,  splash 
with  cold,  pat  to  dry.  A 
beauty  care  that  works!”  , 


f 


m want  the  loveliness  that  wins  Romance! 
So  take  Hollywood’s  tip.  Give  your  skin 
regular  care  with  gentle  Lux  Toilet  Soap. 
In  recent  tests  of  these  beauty  facials 
screen  stars  recommend,  actually  3 out  of 
4 complexions  improved  in  a short  time! 


DON’T  WASTE  SOAP 

It’s  patriotic  to  help  save 
soap . Use  onl y what  you  need . 
Don’t  let  your  cake  of  Lux 
Tbilet  Soap  stand  in  water. 
After  using,  place  it  in  a dry 
soap  dish.  Moisten  last  sliver 
and  press  against  new  cake. 


Lux  Toilet  Soap  L A S T S... It’s  hard-milled!  9 out  of 70 Screen  Stars  use  if 


THIS  IS  THE  CRITICAL  YEAR- BUY  EXTRA  WAR  BONDS 


Two  proud  people — with  the  reason  for  if:  Farley  Granger  with 
his  mother  and  father  just  before  he  left  home  to  enter  the  Navy 


I Go  to  War 


(Continued  from  page  30)  will  say  good- 
by  to  his  loved  ones  and  board  the  train 
that  is  to  carry  him  to  a new,  strange — 
yes,  a frightening  life.  He  looks  forward 
to  it  with  a feeling  that  is  frightening  be- 
cause it’s  something  he  finds  so  hard  to 
imagine. 

THE  day  I said  good-by  I felt  low.  It’d 
* be  silly  to  say  I felt  otherwise.  Roddy 
McDowall,  his  sister  Virginia  and  Mrs. 
McDowall — how  kind  they  have  been  to 
me! — went  with  me  to  the  station  that 
morning.  So  did  Sam  *Levene,  my  great- 
est pal.  They  didn’t  talk  much  about  what 
was  coming.  They  kidded  and  talked  about 
nothing  important,  but  still  I knew  how 
they  felt. 

When  I got  to  the  station,  I went  through 
some  of  the  usual  routine  and  was  then 
told  that  I was  to  come  back  at  four-thirty 
that  afternoon.  The  McDowalls  and  Sam 
had  already  left.  I decided  to  go  back  to 
see  Sam.  I remember  knocking  on  his 
door  and  hearing  him  yell  out,  “Who’s 
there?”  When  he  opened  the  door  and  saw 
me,  he  could  only  say,  “What  are  you 
doing  here?  I thought  you’d  gone.”  I spent 
some  time  with  Sam.  He  talked  to  me 
quietly,  the  way  other  boys  have  been 
talked  to. 

“Farley,”  he  said,  “hundreds’  of  other 
boys  have  to  go  in.  What  they’re  leaving 
behind  is  as  important  to  them  as  acting, 
that  jaloppy  and  that  ranch  you  want  are 
to  you.  Their  farm  is  important.  Their  job 
as  a truck  driver  is  important.  Their  baby 
is  important.  They  feel  lost,  too.  But  you’ll 
realize — as  they  will — that  the  experience 
you  all  are  to  face  is  bound  in  some  way 
to  enrich  your  lives,  to  make  you  sturdier 
men.  It  even  may  make  a better  actor  of 
you,  kid.”  He  looked  straight  at  me, 
gripped  my  hand  and  said,  "I  know  it’s 
an  old  bromide,  but  make  the  best  of  it. 
You’ll  be  glad  you  did.” 

After  that,  I felt  better.  I would  make 
the  best  of  it.  Now,  there  was  a difference. 
Somehow,  I had  hope. 

Sam  and  the  McDowalls  went  back  down 
to  the  station  with  me  at  four  that  day. 
I was  glad  Sam  was  near.  And  Mrs.  Mc- 
Dowall— a mother  to  so  many  lonely  ser- 
vice men.  When  I got  to  the  station,  I 
was  told  that  the  train  wouldn’t  leave  until 


seven-thirty.  More  waiting  but  more  timej 
to  be  with  those  who  meant  so  much  to 
me.  Mother  and  Dad  stayed  home.  I 
didn’t  want  them  to  see  me  off.  Dad  would 
have  taken  it  okay,  but  I couldn’t  bear 
to  see  that  wonderful  sparkle  go  out  of 
my  mother’s  eyes.  I don’t  think  any  fellow 
likes  good-bys  at  the  station  with  his 
folks.  It’s  harder  for  them  and  harder  for 
him. 

...  I wonder  if  the  fellows  here  in  the 
barracks  had  that  same  feeling  of  pride; 
and  loneliness  I had  while  I was  waiting 
for  the  train  to  pull  out.  That  fellow  next; 
to  me  probably  did.  He’s  writing  a letter 
now  and  grinning  as  he  writes.  The  boy 
next  to  him  is  reading  a picture  magazine 
and  whistling  once  in  a while  at  some! 
pin-up  girl.  Another  kid  is  going  around 
showing  a paper  with  scratches  and  scrawls 
on  it  for  the  tenth  time  tonight.  That  was) 
a letter  from  his  two-year-old  boy. 

| WONDER  if  I was  right  in  thinking 
' there  was  too  much  to  do  to  be  serious 
about  any  one  girl.  I could  have  been 
thinking  about  her  now.  But  it  was  more! 
fun  just  to  be  with  the  gang  at  the  Palla- 
dium. I’d  give  a million  dollars  to  be  there 
right  now!  . . . No,  I wouldn’t.  It’s  more 
important  to  be  here. 

It’s  getting  darker.  And  the  nights  bring 
many  memories.  It  is  in  the  night  when 
you  have  to  call  upon  your  hope  and  your 
courage.  Best  thing  to  do  is  to  fasten  on 
something  concrete.  My  eye  catches  sight 
of  the  black  tie  of  my  uniform.  Reminds 
me  by  contrast  of  the  fancy  collection  of 
ties  I have  at  home.  Pretty  keen,  I used, 
to  think.  Well,  there  won’t  be  any  more 
added  for  a while  and  when  there  are, 
maybe  they’ll  be  different. 

I looked  outside  and  saw  the  snow.  And 
I remember  my  first  impression  of  the 
camp  when  I arrived.  . . . 

I just  thought,  “Gee,  it’s  cold!”  I had 
never  seen  snow  before.  It  lay  over  the’ 
whole  land.  It  was  white  and  brilliant. 
And  it  cut  you  right  through — the  cold. 

There  were  a lot  of  homesick  kids  that; 
night.  I was  one  of  them.  You’d  hear 
fellows  rolling  and  tossing.  Once  in  a; 
while,  you’d  hear  a muffled  sob.  Then  we 
heard  taps,  that  mournful,  solemn  sound. 
No  fellow  ever  ( Continued  on  page  74) 


Sassy  is  the  word  for  them!  It 
exactly  expresses  the  smart,  youth- 
ful  appeal  of  these  bandeaux  in 
colorful  Mexican  and  American 
plaids.  They  give  your  bosom  the 
lovely  uplift,  fine  support  and  super- 
service  for  which  Maiden  Form  is 
so  famous.  No.  7380 — in  assorted 
colors,  sizes  32,  34  and  36 — $1.00 


Of  course,  these  plaid  “Allo-Ette"  bandeaux 
are  only  one  of  Maiden  Form’s  many  styles, 
in  various  fabrics  and  designs.  For  complete 
selection — send  for  free  Conservation  and 
Style  Folders:  Maiden  Form  Brassiere 
Company,  Inc.,  New  York  16,  New  York. 


^£0  0.  S.  PAT. 
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JANTZEN  KNITTING  MILLS 
PORTLAND  14,  OREGON  • VANCOUVER,  CANADA 


...and  you'll  be  something 
lovely  to  look  at  in  one  of 

these  wonderful  new  Jantzen 

Velva- Lures ..  ."Jan"  with  the 
white  pique  pleated  fringe 
on  top  is  6.95 ..  ."Little  Colonel' 
with  white  braid  marching 
down  the  front  in 
circles,  6.95.  Both  have 
marvelous  Jantzen  bras. 


BUY  MORE  WAR  BONDS. ..AND  BRING  HIM  HOME  SOONER! 

L 


p 

M 
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FOR  10  IN  APPLICATORS 


In  Meds’  internal  protection,  dainty 
women  find  ALL  the  features  they  pre- 
fer—and  at  lower  cost! 

• Meds  are  made  of  fine  super- 
absorbent COTTON  for  comfort. 

• Meds’  dainty  APPLICATORS 
make  them  easy-to-use. 

• Meds’ exclusive  "SAFETY-WELL” 
absorbs  so  much  more,  so  much 
faster—  up  to  three  times  its  own 
weight  in  moisture. 

• Meds  are  carefully  designed  to 
satisfy  INDIVIDUAL  needs. 


“Next  time,”  why  not  try  Meds? 


Because  of  this  dainty,  carefully  designed 
applicator,  Meds  insorbers  are  easy-to-use! 


( Continued  from  page  72)  hears.it  without 
feeling  something  empty  inside. 

A couple  of  nights  after  I had  reached 
camp,  “The  Purple  Heart”  was  shown  in 
the  theater.  Once  the  fellows  knew  I was 
in  pictures,  they  crowded  around  me  and 
bombarded  me  with  questions. 

“Jeez,  are  you  in  pictures?” 

“What’s  it  like — being  in  pictures?” 

“Did  you  ever  have  a date  with  Lana 
Turner? — Oh  boy!” 

“Or  with  Hedy  Lamarr?” 

“You  lucky  stiff — knowing  all  those 
glamour  babes.” 

I was  in.  Yet,  I was  part  of  a large 
group  of  men.  I was  no  individualist. 
Most  of  us  want  to  be  individual.  We  don’t 
like  being  part,  of  a crowd.  But  we  have 
to  be  a part — not  a whole.  We’re  a team 
then,  not  a bunch  of  quarterbacks. 

The  confusion  of  your  first  day  in  camp 
. . . the  physicals  . . . the  assignment  of 
uniforms  . . . the  assignment  to  barracks 
. . . the  finality  of  this  new  life  . . . the 
expectancy  . . . the  readjustment. 

It’s  the  readjustment  that’s  rugged.  The 
following  of  strict  schedules.  The  complete 
lack  of  independence.  And  this  readjust- 
ment goes  on  with  each  succeeding  day. 
All  during  boot  camp.  You  march  and 
march  and  swim  and  do  calisthenics.  The 
swimming  is  swell — I’ve  loved  it  all  my 
life — and  calisthenics  are  okay  because 
they  develop  you  physically.  I'm  for  that. 
Anyway,  it’s  all  a part  of  making  you 
grow  up,  of  proving  to  yourself  how  much 
you  have  within  you. 

. . . The  fellow  who  was  writing  his 
letter  and  smiling  has  now  put  away  his 
pen  and  paper  and  turned  over  on  his 
back.  He’s  looking  up  at  the  ceiling.  There 
is  no  one  around  him  now.  All  of  the 
bunks  near  him  are  shrouded  in  a mist. 
He  only  sees  something  in  the  days  gone 
by.  Probably  his  girl  as  he  last  saw  her. 
The  fellow  with  his  baby’s  letter  is  just 
staring  at  the  scratches  and  scrawls  now. 


The  boy  with  the  magazine — well,  he’q 
still  looking  at  it  and  saying  once  in 
while,  “Boy!”  It’s  quieter  now.  . . . 


YOU  can’t  erase  homesickness  here.  Ever 
if  you  try  hard,  there  is  a little  of  itj 
left  always.  But  you  have  to  fight  it.  You 
can  fight  it  by  believing  hard  enough  iij 
what  is  good,  by  praying  a little.  You  can 
fight  it  by  keeping  things  on  your  mindj 
“Things”  are  usually  someone  or  somer 
moment  you  can  remember.  You  need 
someone  to  have  faith  in,  to  go  back  tq 
when  you  get  lonely.  You  need  to  seizq 
upon  happiness. 

I always  say  a little  quotation  I once 
read — I’ve  forgotten  who  wrote  it — wher 
I get  homesick.  It  goes  something  likej 
this: 

“The  three  essentials  of  happiness  ar^ 
something  to  do,  someone  to  love  and 
something  to  hope  for.” 

I have  something  to  do — and  that  is  to 
help  in  any  way  I can  to  get  this  war  over 
soon.  I have  someone  to  love — my  folks 
and  my  friends.  I have  something  to  hope 
for — that  there’ll  be  a better  world  to  ga 
back  to  and  a chance  to  share  that  better 
world  with  those  I love  and  to  do  the 
work  I love. 

All  of  us  here  have  our  own  idea  ot] 
happiness,  but  I believe  our  ideas  are 
pretty  much  the  same.  All  of  us  are  proud 
to  be  serving  our  country.  We’re  young 
and  inexperienced  but  we’ve  learned  to 
get  a new  kind  of  thrill  when  Old  Glorji 
goes  up. 

. . . The  call  for  “Lights  out.”  It’s  dark 
in  here  now.  Outside  it  is  still  and  full  of! 
echoes.  The  room  is  full  of  memories.) 
Soon  we’ll  all  be  asleep.  There’ll  be  occa- 
sional snores  to  break  the  stillness.  But 
with  the  coming  of  the  dawn,  we’ll  begir 
all  over  again.  Doing  our  jobs.  Confident 
of  our  future.  Proud  of  our  heritage.  We’l] 
come  up  smiling! 

The  End 


YOU  GET  WHAT  YOU  WANT 
in  Photoplay! 


Readers  last  month,  by  voting  in 
Photoplay's  Color  Portrait  Poll,  made 


•anh  cJinatra 

and 

of  hit  "ley  d^em/ole 

this  month's  winners 


Frank's  portrait  appears  on  page  35; 
Shirley's  on  page  46 


Choose  your  next  month's  winners  by  sending 
in  this  coupon  to  the  Color  Portrait  Editor, 
Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 


I would  like  to  see  a color  portrait  of 
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in  Photoplay 


Try  and  find 
a lovelier  polish 
at  any  price 


OUR  GOVERNMENT  SAYS:  THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WAR  THE  SOONER  WE'LL  WIN 


r\Mi 


(MM 


La 


ore  women  choose  Cutex  than  any  other  nail  polish  in  the  world 


( Continued  from  page  56)  look  at  you, 
then  take  a look  at  yourself  in  the  mirror 
and  see  if  you  don’t  feel  more  like  enjoying 
your  dinner  simply  because  you  look  as  if 
you  were  going  to  enjoy  it! 

TODAY,  I think,  upon  the  occasions  of 
weddings,  we  are  neglecting  some  of  the 
most  important  ruffles  of  all.  It  makes  me 
heartsick  every  time  I hear  of  a girl’s 
rushing  off  to  a justice  of  the  peace  or 
making  a flying  call  on  the  minister  with- 
out any  thought  or  preparation,  just  be- 
cause time  is  so  short.  If  they  would  just 
remember,  these  eager  little  brides,  that 
a wedding  day  should  be  made  fragrant 
with  memories  always!  Maybe  girls  do 
have  to  be  married  on  short  notice  and 
even  in  strange  towns.  But  they  should 
try  to  have  gay,  dainty  things  to  wear. 
They  should  remember  the  dear,  silly, 
sentimental  superstitions  about  “something 
old,  something  new” — especially  something 
new. 

For  certainly  if  there  is  any  excuse  at 


Put  Ruffles  on  Your  Life 

all  for  a modest  splurge  in  these  days, 
it’s  a wedding.  I don’t  mean  a wedding 
with  a satin  train  and  bridesmaids  and 
organ  music.  Of  course,  if  grandmother’s 
ivory  satin  dress  and  veil  are  reposing  in 
a trunk  in  the  attic,  by  all  means  bring 
them  down.  Otherwise,  at  least,  have  a 
new  traveling  bag  and  a new  hat  with  a 
crisp  veil  flying,  a bright  flower  on  your 
shoulder,  the  daintiest  negligee  you  can 
afford. 

It  isn’t  just  for  yourself  that  you  must 
do  these  things — although  I’ll  promise  you 
that  you’ll  have  much  joy  in  recalling  them 
years  from  now.  It’s  for  that  uniformed 
man  who  will  be  adoring  you  that  day  and 
who  may  be  a long  way  away  in  a little 
while.  You’re  piling  up  memories  for  him, 
too,  remember. 

After  he  has  gone  you  must  remember 
to  keep  yourself  and  your  life  lovely  and 
dainty,  too.  He  will  think  of  you  that 
way.  So  that’s  the  way  you  must  be.  Don’t 
write  to  him  when  you  are  tired  and  cross 
and  grimy.  Wait  until  you’ve  had  your 


shower  and  put  on  lipstick  and  got  into 
a fresh  housecoat.  You’ll  feel  better  and 
your  feelings  will  get  into  your  letters. 

Doing  something,  ourselves,  about  our 
personal  ruffles  is  important  to  all  of  us. 
I like  to  wear  dirndls  and  I like  them 
full.  When  the  WPB  put  a stop  to  so 
much  material  in  the  ready-made  articles, 
I hied  myself  to  a department  store,  bought 
inexpensive  material  and  made  my  own. 
I have  two  of  these  instead  of  the  three 
I would  have  bought  ordinarily  . . . and 
they  cost  much  less.  But  I have  the  nice, 
rippling  skirts  that  I enjoy  and  a sense  of 
satisfaction  that  is  almost  sm_»g  when  I 
wear  them,  knowing  that  I created  them. 

IT  reminds  me  of  the  early  days  when  my 
* mother  dressed  her  four  little  girls  on 
the  ten  dollar  check  my  grandfather  sent 
us  each  month.  She  made  those  dresses 
herself  and  they  always  had  the  fullest 
skirts  and  the  biggest  bows.  She  thought 
it  was  important  for  a girl  to  have  one 
dress  that  she  liked,  rather  than  two  or 
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TWO  PROMINENT  SOCIETY  BEAUTIES  TELL 

(tow  to  ciicrwe  ojcrwv 

nighfc  pwd&t,  /thoide 


features  2 gorgeous  shades  for  summer 
DUSK  ROSE — for  rosy-tan  blondes 
DARK  RACHEL  for  golden-tan  brunettes 

49*,  25*,  10f  A 

m 0 ’ H ; 


MRS.  LAWRENCE  W.  EARLE,  a beautiful,  starry-eyed  brunette 
says,  "Summer  sun  turns  my  brunette  complexion  a golden  bronze 
My  favorite  summer  powder  is  Pond’s  deep  golden  'Dark  Rachel.’ 
It  makes  my  tan  look  richer  and  softer — and  never  gives  that 
whitish,  powdered  look.  / really  think  that  Pond's  Dreamflower 
'Dark  Rachel ’ is  the  ideal  shade  for  sun-tanned  brunettes /” 


Take  a job!  The  more  women  at  ivork — the  sooner  we  win! 
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Five  wonderful  shades  that  stay  on 
and  on.  Gay,  flower-sprinkled 
cases — 49^,  10j£. 


MISS  CYNTHIA  McADOO,  blonde,  very  charming,  and  very 
young,  says,  "Fair  skin  like  mine  turns  a rich,  rosy  tan  in 
summer — and  ordinary  sun-tan  powders  show  up  yellow, 
especially  around  the  nose  and  mouth.  The  shade  I love 
is  Pond’s  Dreamflower  'Dusk  Rose.’  It  has  a soft  glow  that 
blends  marvelously  with  my  tan — makes  my  skin  look  smoother! 
If  you  re  a blonde , choose  Pond's  'Dusk  Rose'  for  summer." 


three  skimpy  ones  that  she  hated  . . . 
even  if  the  one  had  to  be  worn  until  it 
was  threadbare.  I’m  sure  she  was  right. 

If  you  indulge  yourself  in  a small  luxury, 
just  for  the  sake  of  brightness  in  your  life, 
it  may  spread  beyond  you.  Did  you  know 
that? 

A friend  of  mine  dug  up  her  trea- 
sured flowers  to  plant  vegetables  for  a 
Victory  garden.  She  felt  very  noble  until 
it  was  all  planted  and  she  surveyed  the 
bare  little  plot.  Then  she  burst  into  tears 
and  went  out  and  bought  a dime’s  worth 
of  morning-glory  seeds  which  she  planted 
by  the  fence  . . . “Just  so  I can  have  a 
few  little  blossoms!”  she  explained.  The 
morning-glories  burst  into  wonderful 
bloom  at  just  about  the  time  her  family 
was  exclaiming  over  the  firs*,  magnificent 
carrots. 

A few  weeks  later  her  next  door  neigh- 
bor, a dear  old  lady,  said  to  her,  “My 
dear,  I:ean’t  tell  you  how  much  the  morn- 
ing-glories have  meant  to  my  husband  . . . 
and  to  me.  You  see,  he  has  been  ill  for 
many  weeks  and  his  windows  look  out  onto 
your  fence.  He  hadn’t  seen  morning-glories 
like  those  since  he  was  a boy,  back  East. 
And  here  were  these  lovely  things  to  greet 
him  every  morning  when  he  woke  up. 
They  have  really  been  a blessing!” 

You  see?  Even  a little  ruffle  on  the  vege- 
table garden  was  worth  having! 

ONE  luxury  everyone  enjoys  is  a present 
— any  little  present,  whether  it  is  given 
or  received.  Walk  to  work  for  the  sake 
of  your  figure  and  squander  the  carfare 
you  save  on  a present  for  someone.  Only 
don’t  give  them  anything  “useful.”  Buy  a 
bright  cup  and  saucer  for  a breakfast  tray, 
a sachet  bag  for  the  linen  drawer  or  a box 
of  herbs  for  the  pantry  shelf.  Bath  salts 
spell  luxury  to  lots  of  girls — so  do  fragrant 
soaps  and  bath  powders— and  they  should 
have  them. 

And  here’s  a cheering  thought:  Some- 
times our  ideas  of  luxuries  are  in  the  long 
run  economies.  It’s  more  important  to  buy 
a really  good  girdle  than  it  is  to  get  a 
cheap  one  which  will  wear  out  in  one 
third  the  time,  thereby  causing  us  to  use 
up  three  times  as  much  vital  war  material 
as  we  should.  The  same  is  true  of  shoes. 
And  what  a satisfaction  to  have  a trim 
figure — and  pretty  foot — in  doing  just  what 
Uncle  Sam  wants  us  to  do! 

Music  is  almost  a necessity  to  many. 
Only — you  must  use  some  common  sense 
about  it. 

One  mother  I know  was  driven  nearly 
mad  by  her  nearest  and  dearest  because 
they  turned  the  radio  on  at  any  old  station 
and  let  it  go  on  and  on,  frazzling  every- 
one’s nerves.  She  began  to  study  the  radio 
“log”  in  the  daily  paper  to  find  programs 
they  could  all  enjoy.  She  had  to  consider 
varying  tastes,  of  course.  So  she  planned 
programs  for  the  hours  when  they  were 
all  at  home,  rationing  entertainment  so 
each  member  of  the  family  had  a fair  share 
of  favorite  fare. 

I thought  I should  miss  flowers  in  the 
house  more  than  almost  anything  else 
under  war  restrictions.  But  I haven’t 
bought  a flower  for  a vase  in  over  a year. 
There  are  trees  and  shrubs  around  my 
house  and  I can  fill  the  nooks  and  corners 
with  greenery  most  of  the  year.  I grow 
bulbs  in  water.  And  flower  enthusiasts  tell 
us  of  many  charming  arrangements  that 
are  possible  with  bare  branches  and  pine 
cones. 

Fun,  music  and  color  are,  in  their  way, 
as  important  to  our  well-being  as  sleep 
and  food.  So  let  us  use  our  ingenuity  to 
create  these  things  for  ourselves  and  for 
those  around  us. 

Let  us,  in  other  words,  have  some  ruffles 
on  our  lives! 
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• See  how  effectively  Ff\_esh 
stops  perspiration  — prevents 
odor.  See  how  gentle  it  is.  Never 
gritty,  greasy  or  sticky.  Spreads 
smoothly  — vanishes  quickly. 
Won’t  rot  even  delicate  fabrics ! 


Make  your  own  test!  If  you 
don’t  agree  that  Ff\JESH  is  the 
best  underarm  cream  you’ve 
ever  used,  your  dealer  w ill 
gladly  refund  full  price. 


Three  sizes  — 50 p — 25^ — 10(f 


NEW  DOUBLE-DUTY  CREAM  • STOPS  PERSPIRATION  • PREVENTS  ODOR 


C*tAM  DEOOtHtAN* 
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The  End. 


Diamond  and  Amethyst  Jewelry  by  Olga  Jrit 


Betty  Jane  Hess,  Columbia  Pictures  “ Cover  Qirl" — Dress  by  Milgnm. 


...the  Permanent  of  Professional  Beauties Just  see!  You’ll  want  to  stop  at  every  mirror 

to  admire  your  new  found  loveliness ...  after  your  first  HELENE  CURTIS  Cold  Wave.  This  c-o-o-1 
permanent  does  wonders  for  every  type  of  hair.  The  soft,  lustrous,  natural  looking,  easy-to- 
manage  waves  and  curls  that  add  so  much  to  the  allure  of  Cover  Girl  Betty  Jane  Hess  — featured 
in  Columbia  Pictures’ dazzling  musicale  "Cover  Girl". ..can  just  as  surely  capture  adoration  for  you. 

HELENE  CURTIS  COLD  WAVES : DUCHESS  . EMPRESS  . VICTORIA  • VICTORIA  GRAND  PRIZE 

L 
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Only  the  most  skillful  hair- 
dressers are  privileged  to 
become  members  of  the 
HELENE  CURTIS  GUILD 
of  Professional  Beauticians. 

Look  for  this  emblem. 


Lana  Alone 


(Continued  from,  page  27)  Thus,  with  legal 
tidiness,  she  had  parted  from  the  boy 
whom  most  people  in  Hollywood  believed 
she  deeply  loved. 

It  looked  like  a graceful-as-usual  end- 
ing to  another  of  Lana’s  love  stories  until 
April  25  when  Steve  Crane  turned  it  into 
emotional  warfare  by  filing  a countersuit 
also  charging  “great  mental  anguish  and 
suffering”  from  Lana  to  him  and  also  ask- 
ing for  the  custody  of  the  baby. 

Steve’s  own  explanation  of  this  was  that 
he  filed  suit  to  be  sure  he  would  have 
Cheryl  Christina  at  least  half  the  time. 
However,  there  very  likely  will  be  a 
friendly  settlement  between  them. 

The  first  of  their  two  marriages  begin, 
as  any  headline  can  prove,  with  an  elope- 
ment to  Las  Vegas,  Nevada,  on  July  17, 

1942.  They  were  married  that  time  by 
the  same  justice  of  the  peace  who  had  mar- 
ried Lana  to  Artie  Shaw  when  they  had 
eloped.  She  was  Artie’s  third  wife.  But 
with  impulsive,  reckless  disregard  for  his 
variable  romantic  history  she  insisted  she 
would  give  up  her  career,  if  necessary,  to 
go  where  he  went  and  do  what  he 
wished. 

Before  this  could  happen — in  less  than  a 
year — they  had  separated. 

“Tie  the  knot  so  it  will  stay  tied  this 
time,”  Lana  ordered  the  Las  Vegas  jus- 
tice. He  said  he  would.  But  seven  months 
later,  January  a year  ago,  Lana  filed  a 
suit  for  annulment.  She  accused  Steve  of 
having  failed  to  obtain  a final  divorce  de- 
cree from  his  former  wife,  Carol  Kurtz,  of 
Indianapolis,  when  he  married  her.  The 
charge  was  true  and  Lana  won  her  annul- 
ment in  February  1943. 

There  was  nothing  for  Lana’s  friends 
to  do  but  be  wretched — for  Lana,  for  the 
baby  who  was  on  the  way  and  whose 
legitimacy  was  established  by  a court  de- 
cree and  for  Steve  who  seemed  such  a 
nice  bewildered  boy. 

Then,  three  months  later,  on  March  14, 

1943,  she  and  Steve  eloped  a second  time, 
to  Tia  Juana,  Mexico.  And  the  next  morn- 
ing Steve  was  inducted  into  the  Army. 

They  were  happy  after  this.  Hollywood 
said,  romantically,  that  it  just  proved  it 
was  true  love.  Whenever  Steve  had  leave 
you  saw  the  young  Cranes  out  dining  and 
dancing  together,  almost  up  to  the  time 


that  little  Cheryl  made  her  appearance. 

Childbirth  was  not  easy  for  Lana  and 
when  she  next  appeared  in  public  she  was 
much  thinner,  but  her  face  had  a new 
kind  of  glory  to  it  and  Steve,  in  his  drab 
private’s  uniform,  had  that  exalted  look 
of  the  completely  happy  young  husband 
and  father. 

IT  was  all  super  for  about  ten  months; 
■until  Steve,  given  an  honorable  discharge 
from  the  Army  due  to  ill  health,  suddenly 
signed  an  acting  contract  with  Columbia. 
People  said  he  had  the  most  expensive 
drama  coach  in  the  world,  his  talented 
wife.  And  all  of  this  seemed  all  right  with 
Lana,  working  on  “Marrage  Is  A Private 
Affair”  and  attending  all  the  previews 
smilingly  and  on  Steve’s  arm. 

Now,  however,  the  Hollywood  whisper- 
ing chorus  insists  that  Lana  never  was 
too  pleased  about  these  statements,  that  she 
felt  she  had  been  used  as  a ladder,  so  to 
speak,  for  Steve’s  ambitions — that  he  got 
his  entre  into  movies . through  her  and 
was  using  her  talent  to  augment  his  own. 
Columbia,  hearing  these  whispers,  insists 
Steve  tried  assiduously  not  to  use  Lana’s 
fame  as  a ladder;  further,  that  he  is  very 
talented  and ' they  consider  him  a real 
find. 

In  spite  of  all  Lana  says  about  living 
quietly  it  is,  of  course,  fantastic  to  think 
that  she  will.  For  it  is  impossible  to  look  at 
Lana  without  thinking  of  love.  She  typifies 
living  romance.  And  love  in  her  life,  as 
in  the  lives  of  so  many  beautiful  women, 
has  a way  of  being  turbulent. 

Before  Steve  there  was  Tony  Martin  of 
the  magnificent  sensuous  voice  and  so  little 
apparent  acting  ability,  who  recently  had 
been  divorced  from  Alice  Faye.  No  one 
ever  really  knew  what  separated  Lana  and 
Tony,  for  they  unquestionably  were  in 
love. 

Before  Tony  and  before  Artie  Shaw, 
when  Lana  was  just  beginning  to  make 
the  grade  in  the  studios,  there  was  Greg 
Bautzer,  the  young  lawyer  who  is  now 
in  service  and  married  to  another  girl. 
Lana  was  so  in  love  with  Greg  that  her 
every  sentence  was  spangled  with  his 
name.  You  used  to  see  her  haunting  the 
telephone  on  the  lot,  waiting  for  Greg  to 
call  her,  and  see  tears  in  her  eyes  when 


Why  the  news  of  Lana  Turner  and  Steve  Crane's  separation 

was  a bit  of  a surprise  to  Hollywood:  This  is  the  way  they 

looked  just  a few  short  weeks  before  at  the  Trocadero 


FIRM 

Tapered  from  tips  to 
powerful  round-wire 
head  . . .with  5 crin 
HOLD-BOB  B 
Pins  go  on  easily  ai 
slay  ini  Sati 
smooth  enamel  fin 
ish.  Smooth  round 
ends  f or  protection. 


m. 


'ith  all  their  hidden  ''tem- 
pered steel”  strength,  HOLD-BOB 
tapered  Bob  Pins  are  flexible.  See  how 
smoothly  they  hold  yourlovely  hair- 
do ! And  never  fear , once  they  have  it  in 
their  firm  embrace,  they  won't  let  go. 

HOLD- BOBS  are  the  only  bob  pins 
with  this  patented  "flexible-firm’' 
construction.  Ask  for  them  by 
name,  as  you  do  other  beauty 
accessories.  Say  "HOLD-BOB”, 
for  better  Bob  Pins.  If  your  dealer 
is  out  of  them  temporarily, 
he  will  have  some  very  soon. 


Actual 
length, 
2 inches 


FLEXIBLE 


THE  HUMP  HAIRPIN  MFG. CO. CHICAGO 
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□ CREAM?  □ POWDER?  □ LIQUID? 

For  ordinary  uses,  you  may  prefer  one 
type  of  deodorant,  your  neighbor 
another.  But  for  one  purpose — impor- 
tant to  you  and  to  every  woman — 
there’s  no  room  for  argument. 

Use  Powder  for 
Sanitary  Napkins 

For  while  creams  and  liquids  are  suit- 
able for  general  use,  a powder  is  best 
for  sanitary  napkins.  That’s  because 
a powder  has  no  moisture-resistant 
base;  doesn’t  retard  napkin  absorption. 


There  is  ONE  Powder 

. . . created  especially  for  this  purpose 
—QUEST*  POWDER— soft,  sooth- 
ing, safe.  It’s  the  Kotex*  Deodorant, 
approved  by  the  Kotex  laboratories. 

Being  unscented,  it  doesn’t 
merely  cover  up  one  odor 
with  another.  Quest 
Powder  destroys  napkin 
odor  completely.  It’s 
your  sure  way  to  avoid 
offending. 


Curb  them  each 
month  with . . . 


KOTEX 

PRODUCT 


COMPOUNDED  ESPECIALLY  FOR  THIS  USEI 

Take  KURB  tablets  only  as  directed  on  the 
package  and  see  how  KURB  can  help  you  1 

Good  for  headaches,  too 


he  frequently  forgot.  Those  who  know 
Lana  best  always  insist  it  was  those  tele- 
phone calls  Greg  forgot  to  make  that 
caused  the  break-up  and  not  the  fact  that 
he  insisted  she  give  up  her  career  if  they 
married. 

Undoubtedly  Lana  was  referring  to  Greg 
Bautzer  and  Tony  Martin  and  Artie  Shaw 
and  Steve  Crane  one  day  not  too  long  ago 
when  she  said,  so  simply,  “I’ve  skinned  my 
nose  a few  times  and  yet  I’m  glad  I’ve 
lived  as  I have.  I can’t  believe  anything 
very  awful  happens  to  you  as  long  as  you 
know  the  things  you  stood  for  were  true 


and  generous  when  you  experienced  them.” 

Thus  spoke  Lana  standing  alone. 

It  is  difficult  to  say  where  a man  strong 
enough  and  imaginative  enough  to  con- 
quer her  ambition  and  her  wild  hungry 
heart  will  come  from  in  these  manless  days. 
Even  in  pre-war  times  strong  men  shied 
away  from  glamour  girls  and  the  role  of 
Miss  Star’s  husband. 

But  he  will  come  along.  And  if  it  isn’t 
within  the  next  six  months  Hollywood — 
knowing  that  Nature  doesn’t  waste  such 
charms  as  Lana’s — will  be  surprised. 

The  End 


McCrea,  Inc. 


(Continued  from  page  53)  Then  the  mo- 
tion-picture business  abruptly  became 
McCrea-conscious;  Joel  had  all  the  work 
he  could  do.  He  bought  steaks  for  his 
friends,  staged  week-end  parties  and 
saved  money.  He  had  been  under  studio 
contract  just  two  years  when  he  made 
the  down  payment  on  his  ranch  of  3,000 
rolling,  fertile  acres. 

LjAVING  been  a cowboy  during  all  his 
* ' spare  time  while  he  was  growing  up, 
he  was  no  greenhorn  at  ranching.  Fellow 
ranchers  like  to  tell  a story  on  the  man 
they  consider  far  more  cattle-raiser  than 
actor.  Recently,  a neighbor  was  com- 
plaining that,  in  order  to  feed  cotton  seed 
cake — -which  is  supplemental  ration  for 
steers — he  was  driving  about  20,000  miles 
a year.  This  was  running  up  his  over- 
head to  the  point  where  there  was  very 
thin  margin  between  cost  and  selling  price 
and  making  his  gasoline  ration  board  very 
unhappy. 

Rancher  McCrea,  on  horseback — which 
is  the  way  he  covers  his  3,000  acres,  pre- 
ferring the  back  of  a good  mare  to  the 
erratic  seat  of  a pickup  truck — rode  over 
to  his  neighbor’s  house  to  see  if  he  could 
be  of  any  service.  His  solution  of  the 
problem  was  simple;  When  the  cotton  seed 
cake  was  delivered  originally,  he  sug- 
gested it  be  distributed  over  the  territory 
in  a dozen  small  sheds  instead  of  being 
stored  in  one  large  central  shed.  Then  a 
man  on  horseback,  instead  of  a couple  of 
field  hands  in  a truck,  could  feed  the 
cake  each  day  by  covering  the  route  on 
horseback. 

And  now,  just  when  you  have  begun  to 
think  of  Mr.  McCrea  as  a leather- 
poundin’,  ’dobe-dustin’  sage  rider,  pre- 
pare for  a new  view  of  him. 

He  attends,  with  perfect  poise  and  a cold- 
eyed  attention  to  detail,  each  of  Adrian’s 
seasonal  fashion  shows. 

Like  most  husbands,  he  has  definite  ideas 
about  the  clothes  that  are  attractive  for 
his  wife.  When  he  and  Frances  Dee  were 
first  married  he  always  complimented  her 
upon  any  garment  he  really  liked  and  re- 
mained silent  about  those  he  found  un- 
appealing. 

“Why  are  you  so  quiet  tonight,  Joel?” 

“Oh,  am  I quiet?” 

“I’ll  bet  you  don’t  like  this  hat.” 

“Mmmm.  I don’t  go  much  for  feathers.” 

“Don’t  you  like  this  dress  either?” 

“Maybe  I’m  wrong,  but  I like  to  see  you 
wear  tailored  things  rather  than  fussy 
stuff.” 

Mrs.  McCrea  sighed.  “After  this,  I’ll 
never  buy  anything  until  you  see  it  and 
approve.  I’ve  a good  notion  to  make  you 


select  my  clothes — it’s  a chore  I’ve  al- 
ways hated.” 

•“Okay,  I’ll  do  it.” 

And  from  that  day  on,  Joel  has  chosen 
Frances’  wardrobe. 

He  likes  trim  suits,  usually  in  beige  or 
brown.  Tailored  hats  with  a simple  rib- 
bon band  and  a fairly  wide  brim  appeal 
to  him.  But  he  has  also  been  known  to 
bring  home  a blazing  Roman-striped 
housecoat,  or  a cardinal  shirtmaker  sports 
frock.  This  makes  him  exceedingly  pop- 
ular with  Mrs.  McCrea. 

His  popularity  is  also  great  with  his  two 
young  sons,  Joel  Dee  (called  Jody)  and 
David,  whom  he  has  reared  in  the  fron- 
tier tradition  of  self-reliance.  Recently 
a new  housekeeper  was  employed  at  the 
ranch.  The  second  morning  of  her  stay  she 
came  breathlessly  to  Joel  to  say,  “There’s 
a gun  on  the  dresser  in  your  bedroom. 
With  two  small  boys  in  the  house,  that's 
flying  in  the  face  of  providence.  Do  put 
that  awful  thing  away.” 

Joel  grinned.  “You  don’t  have  to  worry 
about  either  of  the  boys  touching  that 
gun,”  he  explained.  “They’ve  been  taught, 
since  they  were  tykes,  to  leave  firearms 
alone.” 

They  have  been  taught,  also,  that  in- 
stant obedience  is  a farm  law  for  sur- 
vival. 

When  Jody  was  three  he  came  stroll- 
ing across  the  barnyard  toward  his  father, 
importantly  carrying  a roll  of  wire  for  the 
fence  Joel  was  mending.  “Don’t  walk  be- 
hind the  colt,”  the  father  cautioned.  “Walk 
along  the  fence.  It  may  take  a little  longer, 
but  it’s  much  safer.” 

Jody  grinned  and  started  back  for  an- 
other coil  of  wire.  He  walked  with  the 
fine  bravado  of  boyhood  within  a few 
inches  of  the  colt’s  heels.  The  colt,  a bit 
of  a show-off  himself,  lifted  one  foot  and 
gave  the  young  man  a clout  in  the 
stomach,  knocking  him  endwise  and 
breathless. 

Joel  went  on  with  his  work,  saying 

merely,  “The  next  time  you’ll  listen  to 

__  _ » 

me. 

Jody,  in  turn,  imparted  the  same  gen- 
eral wisdom  to  kid  brother  David,  so  that 
the  two  of  them  have  grown  up  in  the 
tradition  of  few  words  and  fast  action. 
One  afternoon  recently  the  three  McCrea 
men  were  cutting  across  the  corner  of  a 
field  when  Jody  saw  several  hundred 
pounds  of  heft  and  horn  bearing  down 
upon  them. 

“Bull!”  he  yelled.  He  and  David  rolled 
under  the  fence  while  Joel  leapt  over. 
The  boys  have  been  so  well  trained  that 
they  made  even  better  time  than  their 
father  did. 


TAKE  A THRILLING  JOURNtY 

with  PAULETTE  GODDARD 
to  our  fighting  men  in  India  and  China.  Watch 
for  her  own  story  of  this  recent  exciting  trip  in 
August  Photoplay 
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This  winter  Joel  gave  the  boys  orders, 
one  day,  to  stop  playing  at  one  particu- 
lar spot  on  their  way  home  from  school. 
“Don’t  loiter  there,”  he  said  crisply 
without  amplifying  the  statement  in  any 
way. 

The  boys  thought  over  the  instruc- 
tion without  much  favor,  but  obeyed.  At 
the  end  of  the  week,  Joel  took  the  two 
lads  out  to  the  place  where  they  previ- 
ously had  played  to  show  them  the  re- 
mains of  seven  huge  rattlesnakes  he  had 
caught  there  in  a gopher  trap  during 
seven  days  time.  “This  is  the  reason 
I didn’t  want  you  playing  around  here,” 
he  explained. 

Somewhat  awed,  Jody  said  quickly,  “We 
knew  you  had  a good  reason  and  that 
you’d  tell  us  about  it  when  you  were 
ready.” 

Between  the  three  McCrea  men  there  is 
a pleasant,  rather  inarticulate  comrade- 
ship. On  Jody’s  ninth  birthday  he  was 
given  a .22  and  told  that  it  was  deadly  for 
a distance  of  a mile.  Joel  then  taught 
Jody  to  evaluate  a mile;  taught  him  to 
take  precaution  before  he  touched  the  trig- 
ger and  taught  him  marksmanship.  One 
day  thereafter,  Joel,  spotting  a huge  gray 
squirrel,  took  a quick  shot  at  it,  missing. 
Jody  steadied  his  rifle,  took  careful  aim, 
fired  and  hit  the  squirrel  squarely  in  the 
head.  Neither  of  them  said  anything 
as  they  walked  over  to  collect  their 
trophy,  but  it  was  quite  evident  that 
Jody  was  having  trouble  keeping  his 
face  straight. 

In  addition  to  being  a successful  ranch- 
er, actor,  husband  and  father,  Joel  McCrea 
is  a human  being  who  lives  comfortably 
with  himself.  There  isn’t  an  artificial  no- 
tion in  his  head.  It  is- easy  to  understand 
why  they  say  in  Hollywood,  “He’s  one  of 
the  greatest  guys  ever  to  set  foot  on  a 
sound  stage  or  to  swing  into  a Western 
saddle.” 

The  End 


Distaff  side  of  McCrea,  Inc: 
Frances  Dee,  Joel's  wife, 
takes  a turn  with  Don  Ameche 
on  CBS's  Lux  Radio  Theater 


osh'  She  loves  me ! 

— ^ ^ ^ r- 
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on  Your  Personality 

Here's  how  to  score  yourself  for  the  quiz  on  paqe  47.  Give 
yourself  5 points  for  each  "Yes"  answer  to  obtain  your 
percentage  on  the  test.  After  you  do  that  look  for  your 
rating  below  by  comparing  your  score  to  the  nearest  figures 
it  matches.  Read  the  rating  under  those  figures  as  your  own. 
And  for  your  sake — here's  hoping. 

75  to  100% 

Your  personality  does  cut  a figure.  It  has  oomph,  is  well-rounded, 
smooth  and  most  pleasant.  You’re  an  open-eyed  and  open-minded 
individual  who  likes  to  go  right  to  the  heart  of  everything.  You  like  life 
and  live  life. 

You're  a real  go-getter  and  have  harnessed  your  habits  to  do  your 
bidding  rather  than  being  a slave  to  them.  You  look  at  yourself  objectively 
— something  most  people  are  afraid  to  do — weed  out  your  blind  and 
unpleasant  points  and  find  some  sort  of  remedy  for  them.  But  don’t 
let  all  these  compliments  stir  up  any  undue  and  unbecoming  airs  of 
superiority. 

You  don't  show  it,  but  you  dislike  people  who  nag  and  scold,  ostracize 
and  expel,  forgive  icily  and  maneuver  or  connive  by  underhand  means 
to  get  what  they  want.  Understanding  yourself  makes  it  easy  for  you 
to  see  through  the  machinations  of  others.  But  you  never  let  it  upset  you. 
In  general  your  circle  of  friends  is  a selected  body  of  people  who  have 
passed  the  rigid  test  of  your  analyzing  eyes  and  mind.  You'll  always 
get  along  and  always  land  on  your  feet. 

50  to  70% 

Does  your  personality  cut  a good  figure?  Well,  its  not  exactly  well- 
proportioned,  smooth,  or  round.  It  has  its  nice  sides,  yes,  but  there  are  a 
few  corners — sharp  ones,  too — that  could  be  filed  down  and  smoothed  off. 
You  know  it  too,  don't  you? 

How  about  that  tendency  to  bristle,  get  your  back  up,  when  you  think 
someone's  offended  you?  Why  not  grin  more  and  let  some  of  those 
things  slide  off  your  back?  Too  much  pride  and  ego  is  your  trouble. 
Why  not  look  at  your  worst  sides  and  get  a good  laugh  and  maybe  you'll 
not  be  so  hard  on  those  who  would  criticize  you  on  occasion. 

You  are  not  afraid  to  make  an  error  and  usually  ready  and  quick  to 
admit  it.  Don't  linger  over  it,  though.  Life's  too  short  for  that  sort  of  thing. 
Watch  out,  too,  for  an  occasional  tendency  to  go  about  in  mute  reproach 
like  a wounded  doe  in  order  to  win  the  sympathy  of  someone  who's  been 
harsh  with  you. 

Generally  you  have  what  it  takes  to  win  the  popularity  and  affection 
of  your  friends,  you  can  carry  your  share  of  the  load  when  there's  work  to 
be  done — and  like  to  make  every  deal  a square  one.  Good  enough — but 
did  you  read  the  first  rating? 

45%  or  Less 

Hello  ostrich!  It's  a good  name,  too.  Your  personality  tries  to  keep  you  in 
hiding  from  the  world  right  in  full  view  of  everyone.  Come  on  now — you 
know  you  have  to  laugh  at  that  yourself. 

Of  course  you're  sensitive.  You've  never  given  yourself  a chance  to 
toughen  up.  Throw  away  all  those  pet  illusions,  those  personal  reactions, 
and  stop  running  away  from  reality  and  facts.  By  facing  facts  you  begin  to 
face  the  people  around  you  and  learn  what  makes  them  tick.  You’ve  been 
so  concerned  about  yourself  it  should  be  a wonderful  background  for 
analyzing  others.  You'll  like  it  if  you'll  only  try  it. 

Haven't  you  become  a sort  of  "Alibi  Ike"?  No  one  is  perfect  and  we'd 
all  go  crazy  if  we  tried  to  be.  'Fess  up  now  and  then  and  laugh  it  off. 

You've  got  a lot  of  pent  up  energy  that's  just  fretting  to  go  places  and 
do  things  but  it  will  just  waste  away  all  cramped  up  inside  like  that — so  let 
loose  and  come  on  out  into  the  open.  There  isn't  much  you  can't  do  if  you 
put  your  mind  to  it  because  your  memory  and  ability  to  assimilate  knowl- 
edge outdo  most  people's. 

You  have  the  ability  to  concentrate  to  exclusion  of  outside  distractions, 
p but  you  need  some  hobbies  and  sports  to  help  you  to  a change  of  pace. 

M Your  personality  is  all  angles.  Smooth  it  out  a liftle  so  others  can  gef  next 

M to  you  and  appreciate  your  real  worth.  Maybe  you  don't  think  it's  worth 
the  effort.  We  do! 


Lustrous  hair 


Yes,  it  happened  at  tennis  — Bob  looked  at 
me  and  said,  "Love  will  always  be  the  score 
for  you  — beautiful  lady  with  the  sparkling 
hair.”  I shudder  now  to  think  how  dull, 
drab  hair  might  have  ruined  my  chances  for 
romance— for  my  hair  looked  really  mousy 
until  I began  using  Nestle  Colorinse. 


"Dull  unattractive  hair  is  a handicap  to  any 
girl’s  natural  loveliness,”  my  hairdresser 
had  warned.  Then  she  suggested  I use 
Colorinse  after  each  shampoo.  "You’ll  be 
amazed  at  the  sheen  — the  richer  color  and 
glowing  highlights  it  gives  your  hair,"  she 
said. 


And  she  was  right!  Colorinse  left  my  hair 
sparkling  — softer  — silkier,  and  so  much 
easier  to  manage!  Bob  said  today  that  he’s 
all  set  for  a lifetime  match  and  he  doesn’t 
mean  only  tennis,  either!  I say  "thanks”  to 
Colorinse  for  helping  me  win  his  heart! 

A #>  For  your  next  permonent,  ask  for  an  Opalescent  Creme 
» eiJe  Wave,  by  Nestle— originators  of  permonent  waving. 

COLORINSE 

+Po  \ 

In  10/ and  25/  sizes 
At  beauty  counters 
everywhere 


For  that  well-groomed  look. 

whether  you  wear  your  hair 

up  or  down  — a delicately 
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perfumed  hair  lacquer. 

dip ' 7 

Just  a few  drops  of  Hair- 
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lac  will  keep  your  coif  in 

&mj// 

place  throughout  the  ( 

day.  2Vi  oz.  bottle  25£ 
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Don't  Mention  It! 

( Continued  from  page  43)  next  Andy 
Hardy  picture  you  will  see  the  recorded 
height  measurements  of  Mickey  (Andy) 
Rooney.  “We  measured  Mickey  in  one  of 
the  early  Andy  Hardy’s,”  Stone  said  re- 
cently. “The  boy  is  probably  an  inch  taller 
than  he  was  six  years  ago  but  no  more.” 

Mickey  jokes  about  his  size  at  times — 
(but  don’t  let  this  fool  you.  He’d  give  plenty 
for  an  additional  foot. 

CRANK  SINATRA,  that  super-duper 
*swooner- crooner,  dislikes  being  on  the 
short  side  even  more,  if  possible,  than 
Mickey.  Some  time  ago,  on  the  set  of 
“Manhattan  Serenade”  tiny  Gloria  De 
Haven  appeared  wearing  a very  cute  but 
very  high  hat.  Frankie  took  one  look.  He 
couldn’t,  he  told  the  director,  do  the  scene 
unless  Gloria  changed  her  headgear. 
“Why?”  asked  the  director.  “Because  it 
would  make  me  look  so  small!”  said 
Frankie,  with  that  directness  which  is  part 
of  his  charm.  The  director  hesitated. 
Frankie  didn’t.  He  walked  off  the  set  and 
waited  until  Gloria  changed  to  something 
flatter  and,  for  Frankie,  more  flattering. 

Gloria,  no  doubt,  owes  much  of  her  good 
fortune  to  the  fact  that  she  is  as  tiny  as 
she  is  . . . otherwise  she  might  not  have 
gotten  her  role  with  Frankie  or  find  her- 
self so  often  in  Mickey’s  company  or 
thoughts. 

Mickey  and  Frankie  aren’t  alone  in  be- 
ing sensitive  about  physical  shortcomings. 

There’s  Errol  Flynn,  who  doesn’t  laugh 
at  any  jokes  about  his  4F  classification. 
Seven  times  Errol  has  been  examined  and 
turned  down.  It  wasn’t  funny  to  him  even 
the  first  time. 

There  are  also  all  the  gentlemen — Boyer, 
Benny,  Crosby,  Astaire  and  Aherne — who 
perspire  under  toupees  because  their  man- 
ly tresses  aren’t  what  they  used  to  be. 
Otherwise  their  shiny  pates  do  not  trouble 
them.  They  never  wear  their  toupees  in 
public  and  are  all  quite  casual  about  the 
whole  thing,  with  the  exception  of  one — ■ 
you  guess  which  one — who  gives  you  the 
frozen  treatment  if  you  refer  to  his  in- 
creasingly tall  forehead  by  word  or  look. 

We’ll  give  you  one  clue  regarding  this 
gentleman  ...  he  isn’t  Charles  Boyer. 
Charles  accepts  his  thinning  locks  with  a 
Continental  nonchalance.  He  is  forty-five, 
he  says,  and  must  expect  such  things.  The 
subject  upon  which  Charles  is  really  sen- 
sitive is  fresh  air.  He  detests  it  and  sleeps 
with  his  bedroom  windows  tightly  closed. 

Which  reminds  us  of  the  famous  actor, 
now  in  the  Army,  who  enjoyed  his  spot  as 
Hollywood’s  number  one  wearer  of  false 
teeth.  He  used  to  bring  out  his  dentures 
and  flourish  them  just  for  the  fun  of  seeing 
the  astonished  look  on  any  new  faces.  His 
phony  molars  haven’t  hampered  his  hero- 
ism, incidentally. 

Claudette  Colbert’s  sinuses  are  her  sore 
spot.  (Pun  intended!)  Not  because  Clau- 
dette is  loathe  to  have  anyone  know  she 
isn’t  one  hundred  percent  vim  and  vigor. 
Because  of  her  husband.  Claudette,  you 
know,  is  married  to  Doctor  Joel  Pressman, 
distinguished  nose  and  throat  specialist. 
She’s  afraid  it  might  be  considered  a 
reflection  upon  his  ability  that  she  has,  for 
years,  suffered  with  the  prevalent  Cali- 
fornia brand  of  sinus  trouble. 

Also,  unless  you’re  equipped  with  ade- 
quate armor  to  risk  this  weak  spot  in  Bette 
Davis’s  armor — don’t  mention  the  name  of 
Willie  Wyler.  Wyler,  now  a colonel  in  the 
Army,  directed  Bette  in  some  of  her  big- 
gest successes,  among  them  “The  Little 
Foxes.”  It  was  after  this  picture,  you  may 
remember,  that  Wyler  gave  out  with  a 
sizzling  interview  in  which  he  called  Bette 
every  temperamental  So-and-So  in  the 
world  and  insisted  he  wouldn’t  direct  her  [ 
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CREAM  DEODORANT 

which  Safely  helps 


STOP  under-arm  PERSPI  RATION 


1.  Does  not  irritate  skin.  Does  not  rot 
dresses  and  men’s  shirts. 

2.  Prevents  under-arm  odor.  Helps  stop 
perspiration  safely. 

3.  A pure,  white,  antiseptic,  stainless 
vanishing  cream. 

4.  No  waiting  to  dry.  Can  be  used  right 
after  shaving. 

5.  Arrid  has  been  awarded  the  Approval 
Seal  of  the  American  Institute  of 
Laundering  for  being  harmless  to  fabric. 
Use  Arrid  regularly. 


39*  a jar 

(Also  in  100  and  590  jars) 

At  any  store  which  sells  toilet  goods 


ARRID 


THE  LARGEST  SELLING  DEODORANT 


—when  it’s  so  easy  to  keep  cuticle  trim  with  Trimall 


The  safe,  gentle  way  to  remove  cuticle  is  the 
same  method  used  by  professional  manicur- 
ists. Simply  wrap  cotton  around  manicure  stick 
and  apply  Trimal.  Then  watch  dead,  loose 
cuticle  soften.  Wipe  it  away  with  a towel. 
You’ll  be  amazed  and  delighted  with  results! 
Ask  for  the  10c  or  25c  size  now  (manicure 
stick  and  cotton  included)— at  drug,  depart- 
ment or  10c  stores. 


NEGLECTED 

CUTICLE 
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keeps  cuticle  trim  without  cutting 


WELL-MANICURED 
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Cover  Girl  tells //##  i /#  i c, 

how  I really  do  otop 
Underarm  Perspiration  and  Odor 

(and  save  up  to  50%)" 


says  alluring  PAT  BOYD 
"We  must  be  glamourous" 

“Even  under  the  tropic  heat  of  pho- 
tographer’s 1000-watt  lights  I have  to 
look  exquisite!”  Cover  Girl  Pat  Boyd 
says.  ‘ ‘What’s  more,  I simply  can’t  risk 
injury  to  the  expensive  clothes  I model 
in.  So  believe  me,  it  was  a load  off  my 
mind  when  I found  a deodorant  that 
even  under  these  severe  conditions,  real- 
ly did  the  job— Odorono  Cream! 

“The  point  is,  Odorono  Cream  con- 
tains a really  effective  perspiration-stop- 
per. It  simply  closes  the  tiny  sweat  glands 
and  keeps  them  closed— up  to  3 days. 

“Odorono  Cream  is  safe,  too.  For  both 
skin  and  clothes.  Even  after  shaving  it 
is  non-irritating— it  contains  emollients 
that  are  actually  soothing.  And  as  for 
delicate  fabrics,  I’ve  proved  that  Odorono 
Cream  won’t  rot  them.  I just  follow  di- 
rections and  use  it  as  often  as  I like. 

“And  think  of  it!  Velvety,  fragrant 
Odorono  Cream  gives  you  up  to  21  more 
applications  for  39  i than  other  leading 
deodorant  creams.  .What  a saving! 

“So  to  every  girl  who’d  like  to  be 
‘Cover-Girl  glamourous’  . . . here’s  my 
heartfelt  advice:  use  Odorono  Cream. 
You’ll  be  delighted,  I know.” 


Winsome  Pat  Boyd 


again  for  a million  dollars.  Judging  by 
Bette’s  immediate  and  violent  reaction 
even  to  an  inadvertent  mention  of  his 
name,  W.  W.  needn’t  worry;  he  never 
again  will  get  the  chance. 

MARLA  MONTEZ  is  sensitive — supersen- 
sitive— about  anything  of  which  Jean 
Pierre  Aumont  might  disapprove.  When 
he  was  here,  before  he  joined  de  Gaulle’s 
forces  in  Africa  to  fight  as  well  as  he  could 
and  however  he  could  for  his  beloved 
France,  Maria  would  study  her  reflection 
in  the  mirror  just  before  she  was  ready 
to  go  out  and  if  she  decided  Jean  Pierre 
might  disapprove  of  her  appearance  she 
would  dress  all  over  again.  Now  that  he  is 
across  the  sea  she  is  meticulous  about  her 
conduct.  It  is  not  her  nature  to  sit  at 
home,  quietly,  alone.  However,  she  ac- 
cepts only  the  most  circumspect  invita- 
tions. Somehow,  someway  she  hopes  to 
have  an  opportunity  to  entertain  African 
troops  in  the  near  future  and  see  Jean 
Pierre  in  the  bargain.  Intimate,  even  in 
the  most  obviously  joking  way,  that  any 
wolf  who  prowls  the  Hollywood  boulevards 
considers  her  as  prey  and  Maria  will  turn 
on  you  with  typical  Montez  fury.  She 
knows  how  far  an  idle  word  can  reach, 
even  to  Africa. 

Perhaps  the  sorest  of  Hollywood’s  many 
sore  spots  is  the  question  “How  old  are 
you?”  Should  you  ask  it,  don’t  expect  an 
honest  answer.  And  duck — just  in  case 
something  should  fly  in  your  direction. 

Ronald  Colman,  going  on  fifty,  even  if  he 
doesn’t  look  it,  dislikes  being  reminded  of 
his  birth  date.  Like  half  a dozen  other  gen- 
tlemen we  could  mention,  Ronnie  would 
be  well  satisfied  to  remain — for  public 
records — in  his  forties. 

The  Hollywood  girls  prefer  to  remain — 
publicly — in  their  thirties.  Claudette  Col- 
bert has  told  us  she  is  the  only  woman 
she  knows  in  the  entire  film  colony  who 
admits  to  being  over  thirty-five.  And  a 
month  or  two  ago  when  Tallulah  Bank- 
head  admitted  within  these  pages  to  being 
over  forty,  columnists  and  radio  commen- 
tators picked  it  up.  At  least  it  was  a 
novelty. 

Irene  Dunne,  even  according  to  Holly- 
wood reporters  who  love  her  best,  is 
frightful  “copy”  because  she  won’t  talk 
about  anything  that  might,  by  any  stretch 
of  the  imagination,  date  her.  Several 
years  ago,  when  Irene  and  her  Doctor 
Griffin  were  celebrating  their  fifteenth  year 
of  wedded  bliss,  her  press  agent  in  giving 
details  of  the  party  to  a columnist  said: 
“Please  don’t  mention  it’s  their  fifteenth 
anniversary.  Just  say  it  is  an  anniversary 
and  let  it  go  at  that.” 

IF  you  want  to  make  Ginger  Rogers  as 
1 gingery  as  her  nickname  add  a few  years 
to  her  registered  age — which  is  thirty - 
three — and  detract  a few  years  from  the 
age  of  her  Marine  mate,  Jack  Briggs. 
There  is  a lady  in  Hollywood  who  does  not 
like  Ginger — to  put  it  politely.  Every  time 
she  mentions  Ginger  she  adds  from  one  to 
five  years  to  her  registered  age  and  sub- 
tracts a few  years  from  Jack’s.  Girger 
admits  she  is  older  than  her  Marine.  But 
she  insists  she  is  not  old  enough  for  a 
wheel  chair,  nor  is  Jackie  young  enough 
to  join  up  with  the  bobby-socks  cro  vd. 

Ann  Sothern,  Norma  Shearer,  Roz  Rus- 
sell and  Greer  Garson  will  thank  you  not 
to  remember  they  are  older  than  treir 
husbands.  Greer  in  particular.  She  quite 
forgets  her  British  suavity  when  she 
explains  she  isn’t  so  old  as  some  of  the 
characters  she  portrays  for  the  films.  But 
definitely! 

Joan  Crawford  will  admit  to  a birthday 
once  a year  but  her  age  has  remained 
stationary  for  some  time — in  the  early 
thirties. 

Age,  however,  is  only  one  of  Joan’s  sen- 
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sitive  points.  She  shudders  whenever  a 
magazine  or  newspaper  unearths  an  early 
picture  showing  her  as  an  Amazon  of  one 
hundred  and  sixty-odd  pounds.  And  she 
bridles  at  the  prevalent  notion  that  she 
performs  the  duties  of  unofficial  coach, 
agent  and  nurse  for  husband  Phillip 
Terry.  With  those  who  so  much  as  hint 
that  she  wears  the  pants  in  the  Crawford- 
Terry  menage  she  gets  furious.  But — let 
us  whisper  it — she  does! 

It’s  the  same  notion,  in  reverse,  that 
drives  Humphrey  Bogart  mad.  If  Bogie 
were  as  free  with  guns  off  the  screen  as 
he  is  on  we  would  be  a clay  pigeon  to 
mention  the  general  belief  that  he,  the 
screen’s  tough  guy,  is  afraid  of  his  wife, 
Mayo  Methot.  But  boy,  oh  boy,  there 
never  was  a husband  more  anxious  to 
placate  a wife  than  Humphrey.  He  posi- 
tively will  not  go  anywhere  without  Mayo. 
His  men  friends  are  told  not  to  bring  their 
girls  to  the  Bogart  house — it  might  make 
Mrs.  B.  jealous.  There  are  many  stories 
told  about  the  “Battling  Bogarts”  but  they 
omit  to  mention  that  Bogey  is  genuinely 
fond  of  his  Mayo.  How  do  we  know? 
Why,  he  told  us  himself!  Further,  he  says 
he  hates  all  women.  “Except,”  he  is  swift 
to  add,  “my  wife!” 

Franchot  Tone  is  sensitive  about  his 
family  and  his  upbringing.  Not  because  he 
comes  from  the  wrong  side  of  the  railroad 
tracks.  On  the  contrary,  he  has  the  best 
of  social  backgrounds,  being  a son  of  the 
wealthy  and  socially  prominent  Carborun- 
dum family  of  New  York.  We’ve  seen 
Franchot  walk  away  from  social  gushers 
who  intimated  he  was  born  “above”  most 
of  his  colleagues  in  the  movie  industry. 

Orson  Welles  still  gets  angry  if  you 
mention  an  interview  he  gave  in  which  he 
called  Katharine  Hepburn  “an  enthusiastic, 
but  amateurish  actress.”  Katie  didn’t  like 
this  statement.  And  she  told  Orson  so,  in 
language  quite  as  eloquent  and  forceful 
as  his  own. 

Gary  Cooper  does  not  often  get  angry. 
But  when  he  does!  A sure-fire  way  to 
raise  Gary’s  dander  is  to  remind  him  that 
the  Countess  di  Frasso,  who  once  laid  siege 
to  his  heart,  is  supposed  to  have  advised 
him  on  the  proper  dress  and  behavior  for 
what  was  known  in  those  days  as  “polite 
society.”  Most  of  us  don’t  care  what  Gary 
wears.  He  always  looks  good  to  us. 

And  now,  what  is  it  you  would  prefer 
your  friends  not  to  mention?  For  un- 
doubtedly, there  is  something.  But  you’re 
luckier  than  the  Hollywood  stars.  The 
chances  are  nine  out  of  ten  that  you  can 
keep  your  skeleton  in  the  cupboard  where 
it  belongs.  But  the  chances  are  ten  out  of 
nine  that  a star  can’t — not  in  the  glass 
showcase  called  Hollywood. 

The  End 


IT'S  A SMART  GIRL  OR  GUY— 


who  reserves  Photoplay  in  advance. 
Copies  are  limited ; be  sure  there  is 
an  August  issue  reserved  for  you  at 
your  newsdealer's. 

Photoplay  will  be  on  the  stands  on 
July  12 — or  as  soon  thereafter  as 
war-time  transportation  difficulties 
permit. 


HOME  CANNERS*' 

Follow  Instructions 


Clip  the  chart  below  and  follow  it  step  by  step  and  your 
canning  success  is  assured.  It’s  an  easy  way  to  supply  your 
family  with  a variety  of  fruits  and  vegetables,  nourishing 
and  rich  in  flavor. 
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Instructions  for  Using  Bail  No.  10  Glass  Top  Seal  Closures  (Glass  lid  and  metal  band) 


Examine  top  edge 
of  Jar.  This  must  be 
smooth,  even  and  clean 
to  assure  perfect  seal. 


Wash  Jars,  lids,  and 
rubbers  in  warm  soapy 
water.  Rinse.  Cover 
with  warm  water.  Boil 
to  sterilize.  Keep  hot 
until  needed. 


If  processing  (cook- 
ing in  Jar),  leave  1 inch 
space  in  top  of  Jar.  If 
using  Open  Kettle,  leave 
Vz  inch  space  in  top  of 
Jar, 


Fit  wet  rubber 
around  projection  on 
under  side  of  lid. 


Place  lid  so  rubber 
lies  between  lid  and  top 
edge  of  Jar. 


Turn  bands  tight, 
then  loosen  about  Va 
turn.  Bands  must  fit 
loosely  during  process- 
ing (COOking).  Important: 
This  must  be  done  to  insure 
best  results.  It  using  Open 
Kettle,  screw  bands  tight  as 
soon  as  Jar  is  filled. 

After  processing, 
screw  bands  tight  to 
complete  seal.  Remove 
bands  12  hours  after 
canning.  Do  not  turn 
filled  Jars  upside  down. 


To  open— run  point 
of  knife  under  rubber  to 
admitairandbreakseal. 


Instructions  for  Using  Ball  Vacu-Seal  Closures  (Two-piece  metal  cap) 


Examine  top  edge 
of  Jar.  This  must  be 
smooth,  even  and  clean 
to  assure  perfect  seal. 


Wash  Jars  in  warm 
soapy  water.  Rinse. 
Cover  with  warm  water. 
Boil  to  sterilize.  Keep 
hot  until  needed.  Drop 
Vacu-Seal  lids  in  boiling 
water,  and  leave  in  hot 
water  until  needed. 

If  using  in  Steam 
Pressure  Cooker,  or  Hot 
Water  Bath,  leave  1 inch 
space  in  top  of  Jar.  If 
using  Open  Kettle,  leave 
Vz  inch  space  in  top  of 
Jar. 


Wipe  top  edge  of  Jar 
with  CLEAN  CLOTH  to 
remove  any  food  from 
sealing  surface.  Place 
Vacu-Seal  lid,  whiteside 
down,  on  top  edge  of  Jar. 


Screw  bands  down 
tight.  “Do  not  exert 
force."  Do  not  retighten 
bands  after  processing. 
Remove  bands  12  hours 
after  canning.  Do  not 
turn  filled  Jars  upside 
down. 

Test  Seal  after  Jar 
is  cold  by  pressing  on  lid 
with  finger.  If  there  is 
no  "give”  and  center  of 
lid  is  "drawn  down," 
Jar  is  sealed.  To  open- 
puncture  lid  and  pry  off. 


CLIP  AND  USE 
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BLUE  BOO 

As  Ball  Jars  are  leaders  in  home  canning, 
the  Ball  Blue  Book  likewise  leads  with  its 
authentic,  complete  methods  and  tested  recipes  for  home 
canning.  Send  10c  for  your  copy.  Follow  instructions  and 
can  with  care. 

BALL  BROTHERS  COMPANY 

Muncie,  Indiana,  U.  S.  A. 


KLEENEX 
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luxuriously  soft . . . dependably  strong ! 


ybc/rnose  /rnows- 
f here’s  0/7//  one 

XZEf/VEX 


In  your  own  interest,  remember— there  is  only 
one  Kleenex * and  no  other  tissue  can  give  you 
the  exclusive  Kleenex  advantages! 

Because  only  Kleenex  has  the  patented  proc- 
ess which  gives  Kleenex  its  special  softness 
. . . preserves  the  full  strength  you’ve  come 
to  depend  on.  And  no  other  tissue  gives  you 
the  one  and  only  Serv-a-Tissue  Box  that  saves 
as  it  serves  up  just  one  double  tissue  at  a time. 

That’s  why  it’s  to  your  interest  not  to  con- 
fuse Kleenex  Tissues  with  any  other  brand. 
No  other  tissue  is  “just  like  Kleenex”. 

In  these  days  of  shortages 

— we  can’t  promise  you  all  the  Kleenex  you 
want,  at  all  times.  But  we  do  promise  you 
this:  consistent  with  government  regulations, 
we’ll  keep  your  Kleenex  the  finest  quality 
tissue  that  can  be  made  ! 


There  is  only  one  KLEENEX* 

J ‘Trade  Mark  Res.  U.  S.  Pat  Off. 


Everything's  Jaeckel 

(Continued  from  page  36)  herein  is  “un- 
important,” “purely  incidental”  and  in  a 
nice,  polite,  boyish  way — nobody’s  business. 

Dick,  christened  Richard  Hanley,  is  the 
heir  to  the  Jaeckel  fur  fortune — yet  you 
can  run  through  Hollywood  with  a rake 
and  not  find  another  person  so  unmoved 
by  his  riches.  The  mail  boy  job  he  held 
at  Fox  was  quite  in  line  with  others  he 
held  all  through  school — grease -monkey  in 
a garage,  fountain  boy,  bundle  wrapper,  to 
mention  just  a few.  During  his  years  at 
Hollywood  High  he  was  a kid  who  held 
his  own  on  the  basketball  floor  or  on  the 
swimming  team  and  after  playtime  was 
over  he  went  out  and  held  his  own  at 
real  jobs  of  work,  also.  As  for  the  fact 
that  at  home  he  was  the  young  lord  of 
what  he  surveyed,  with  a Chinese  house- 
boy  and  other  servants  to  wait  on  him  if 
he  wished  it — well,  his  team  mates  soon 
forgot  it,  because  if  you  want  to  stay 
friends  with  Dick  you  don’t  talk  about  that. 

HIS  major  concern  when  he  was  asked 
to  sign  a picture  contract  was  that  he 
might  lose  his  standing  with  his  fellow 
employees  in  the  mail  room.  Being  under 
age,  his  mother’s  consent  was  needed  for 
the  signing.  It  happened  that  at  the  time, 
the  Jaeckels  had  closed  their  home  because 
of  the  servant  shortage  and  moved  to  the 
Beverly  Hills  Hotel.  Dick,  giving  this 
swank  address,  thought  “Mother  could 
be  cajled  to  the  phone  there.”  Which  is 
how  it  happened  that  the  lovely,  very 
smart  and  very  social  Millicent  Jaeckel 
was  first  listed  on  the  studio  directory  as 
“Maid,  Beverly  Hills  Hotel.”  Being  a pal, 
she  played  along  with  the  mistake  for  sev- 
eral weeks. 

After  “Guadalcanal”  was  completed  and 
its  young  sensation  brought  back  from  the 
soda  fountain  to  the  studio,  there  was  a 
period  of  inactivity  to  be  filled  in  before 
work  began  on  “Wing  And  A Prayer.” 
Just  enough  time  to  hitchhike  to  Mexico, 
decided  Dick  to  a friend.  The  trip  could 
have  been  made  in  style  because  there 
was  a beautiful  new  1942  Ford,  ordered 
by  his  mother  just  in  time  to  beat  the 
priorities,  standing  in  his  garage.  Instead, 
the  boys  got  chummy  with  a Mexican 
trucker  and  worked  their  way  down,  load- 
ing and  driving  for  six  pesos  a day. 

On  their  return  Dick  asked  his  mother 
if  he  could  sell  the  new  Ford.  It  was  too 
shiny  and  too  ostentatious.  He  bought  a 
well-worn  ’36 — the  kind  of  car  a fellow 
could  immediately  feel  friendly  toward — 
and  put  the  large  difference  in  price  in  the 
bank.  Of  course  the  balance  has  since 
disappeared,  bit  by  bit,  for  mufflers,  spot- 
lights, horns  and  other  gadgets,  but  things 
like  this  indicate  interest  rather  than  too 
much  principal. 

So  far  as  his  suddenly  acquired  glamour 
and  fame  as  a screen  actor — well,  that’s 
something  his  best  friends  don’t  discuss 
either.  Before  joining  the  grease-painters, 
actors  as  a group  held  little  appeal  for  him. 
Now  a few  “regular  fellows”  like  Lloyd 
Nolan,  Preston  Foster  and  Bill  Eythe  have 
won  his  respect. 

“I  like  them  because  they  don’t  pay  too 
much  attention  to  themselves,”  he  says. 
“They  don’t  have  to  be  big-shots  to  be 
happy.” 

On  the  other  hand,  there  is  the  certain 
young  romantic  lead  he  bumped  into  at 
Arrowhead  who  “mugged  and  posed  and 
hammed  all  over  the  place”  and  so  long 
as  there  are  actors  like  that  still  around, 
he’s  going  to  withhold  his  approval  from 
the  class  as  a whole. 

Perversely,  it  was  the  “hams”  he  has 
seen  on  stage,  on  screen  and  off,  who 
helped  him  to  success  in  his  very  first 
camera  venture.  “I  thought  of  all  the 
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Can  your 
skin  stand  the 
Compact  Close-up? 


In  the  sun’s  bright  glare  — or  candle- 
light’s soft-glow  — Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder  helps  you  look  lovelier. 


muggers  I have  watched,”  he  explains, 
“and  I made  up  my  mind  that  I might 
not  be  good,  but  by  gosh  I’d  be  natural! 
If  I couldn’t  do  something  without  feeling 
posey  about  it,  I’d  tell  the  director  and 
ask  him  to  let  me  do  it  another  way.  I 
did,  several  times,  and  Mr.  Seiter  was 
always  swell  about  it — which  helped  a lot.” 

With  just  that  one  picture  to  his  credit, 
this  seventeen  - year  - old’s  fan -photo  re- 
quests have  climbed  up  to  second  on  the 
lot.  First  is  that  pin-up  queen  Betty 
Grable,  who  is  still  a few  thousand  re- 
quests per  week  ahead  of  him,  but  the 
next  biggest  stack  of  dimes  and  quarters 
come  from  the  younger  feminine  set  who 
are  willing  to  give  up  their  chewing-gum 
money  for  a photo  of  their  new  favorite. 
This,  too,  leaves  him  appreciative  but  un- 
impressed. It’s  not  that  fame  has  caught 
up  with  him  too  fast — it’s  just  that  he’s  too 
far  ahead  of  it.  He  knows  that  his  genera- 
tion has  fallen  heir  to  a serious  job — and 
he’s  impatient  to  be  at  it. 

DICK’S  choice  of  the  Merchant  Marine 
branch  of  service  is  a natural  one,  com- 
bining his  love  of  activity,  of  travel  and  of 
the  water.  He  first  put  out  to  sea  at  the 
age  of  four,  making  three  separate  voyages 
in  one  day — and  rating  three  separate 
spankings  as  a result.  The  place  of  em- 
barkation was  the  Jaeckel  summer  home 
at  Long  Island,  New  York,  and  the  occa- 
sion was  his  governess’s  day  off. 

“There  was  a deep  canal  in  back  of  the 
house,”  his  mother  remembers,  “and  Han- 
ley, as  we  called  him  then,  was  never 
allowed  to  go  near  it.  I was  driving  back 
from  the  village  when  I happened  to  see 
a sort  of  old,  tired-looking  rowboat  out  on 
the  water,  with  a little  mite  of  a child  all 
alone  in  it.  I nearly  fainted  when  I recog- 
nized the  child  as  my  own. 

“I  don’t  know  where  he  got  the  boat,  but 
anyhow  we  got  him  out  of  it  and  then  I 
gave  him  a really  hard  spanking.  I wanted 
to  scare  him  so  he’d  never  try  it  again. 
Just  a little  later  I had  to  make  another 
brief  run  to  the  village  for  something  and 
when  I passed  the  canal  again — there  was 
Hanley  again.  The  tears  from  the  first 
spanking  were  hardly  dry  on  his  face,  but 
I gave  him  another — even  harder. 

“This  time  I was  sure  he  was  cured — but 
bang,  the  minute  I turned  my  back  we  had 
trip  number  three  and  spanking  number 
three.  . . .” 

You  can  lead  a determined  sailor  away 
from  the  water,  but  you  can’t  make  him 
shrink.  During  the  intervening  fourteen 
years  Dick’s  ambitions  haven’t  changed  a 
bit,  although  his  taste  now  runs  to  some- 
thing bigger  in  boats.  Since  the  age  of 
five  he  has  been  putting  a part  of  his 
allowance  into  books  and  always  they  are 
tomes  with  the  flavor  of  salt  water  in  their 
pages.  He  knows  the  Navy’s  insignia  like 
an  admiral — and  he  knows  the  admirals, 
too,  complete  with  all  their  battles.  And 
once  he  sets  foot  on  a ship,  says  he,  he’s 
not  going  to  get  off  it  until  he’s  gone 
places. 

Another  of  the  likeable  characteristics 
of  this  solid  young  citizen  is  his  absolute 
frankness.  Although  he  detests  talking 
about  himself,  his  possessions  or  his 
achievements,  he  doesn’t  dodge  when  you 
ask  for  his  opinions.  He  has  little  patience 
with  people  who  can’t  be  punctual  and 
none  whatsoever  with  people  who  cancel 
engagements.  With  the  Spartan  outlook  of 
youth  he  sets  rigid  rules  for  himself  and 
also  for  his  acquaintances.  Especially 
wrong,  he  believes,  is  the  habit  picture- 
makers  have  of  telling  a player  he  won’t 
be  needed  on  a certain  day  and  then,  after 
he  has  made  other  plans,  calling  him  to 
work.  This  puts  a fellow  in  the  position 
of  having  to  ask  his  friends  to  cancel  their 
arrangements— a thing  he  won’t  do,  and 


TT’S  comforting,  oh  yery,  to  peek  in  your 
compact  in  candlelight.  You  see  your 
skin  through  a kindly  mist,  its  lines  and 
faults  mercifully  softened. 

But  most  of  the  time  you’re  under  hard 
daylight,  or  harsh  electric  glare.  So  choose 
a face  powder  that  will  flatter  your  skin,  in 
any  kind  of  light.  Try  one  of  the  warm, 
new,  human  shades  of  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder.  See  if  it  doesn’t  give  your 


skin  a look  of  delicate  new  beauty  . . . 
a look  of  dreamy  smoothness  ...  of  new 
youthful  appeal. 

It’s  because  each  shade  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Face  Powder  is  made  by  the 
famous  Color-True  process.  There  is  one 
particular  life-like  shade  especially  created 
to  flatter  your  natural  beauty  ...  to  remain 
fresh,  vibrant,  gloriously  alive  ...  to  stay 
smooth  on  your  skin. 
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he  delicious, 
long-lasting  flavor  you 
enjoy  in  Beech-Nut 
Peppermint  Gum  is 
the  result  of  the  change- 
less Beech-Nut  policy 
of  quality  above  all  else. 


THOUSANDS 
OF  WOMEN 

ARE  URGENTLY  NEEDED 
TO  JOIN  THE  WAC 
ENLIST  NOW  I 


isn’t  afraid  to  tell  anybody  from  A (for 
assistant  director)  to  Z (for  Zanuck).  Yet, 
since  there  is  nothing  but  candor  in  his 
straight  blue  gaze,  you  couldn’t  possibly 
dislike  him  during  the  telling. 

CEVENTEEN  years  isn’t  a long  span  to 
**  look  back  on,  but  thinking  it  over  care- 
fully Dick  can’t  ever  remember  having 
been  afraid  or  embarrassed  or  disap- 
pointed. He’s  learned  his  lessons,  but  the 
teaching  has  been  mostly  a pleasant  proc- 
ess. 

The  nearest  he  ever  came  to  nervous- 
ness was  when  he  had  to  stand  up  in  front 
of  the  microphone  at  his  picture’s  premiere 
and  “say  a few  words.”  The  words  he 
really  wanted  to  say  were,  “I  wish  I were 
home,”  but  he  managed  something  better, 
even  though  his  chin  threatened  to  start 
shaking.  He  avoided  this  possibility  when 
“Guadalcanal  Diary”  was  presented  on 
Cecil  B.  DeMille’s  theater  of  the  air,  by 
chewing  gum  all  during  the  broadcast — 
which,  incidentally,  was  much  better  since 
the  nervousness  then  passed  on  to  Mr. 
DeMille. 

When  not  working  he’s  generally  swim- 
ming. Other  enthusiasms  include  basket- 
ball, football  and  dancing — in  moderation. 
When  he  leaves  home  for  more  than  a 
couple  of  days  he  takes  along  a metal  bar 
that  is  standard  equipment  for  the  door- 
way of  any  room  in  which  he  may  be 
sleeping  and  every  night  before  retiring 
he  chins  himself  on  it  at  least  a dozen 
times. 

His  nickname  among  his  athlete  pals  is 
“L.  K.,”  standing  for  Lotion  King,  because 
of  the  many  bottles  whose  contents  he 
applies  daily  (and  usually  leaves  the  tops 
off  of) . Pomades,  liniments  and  cool- 
smelling face-rubs — and  all  used  strictly 
for  neatness  and  well-being;  yet  if  some 
manufacturer  ever  got  a look  at  his  glow- 
ing pinkly-tanned  young  skin,  he  could  sell 
more  complexion  aids  than  Lana  Turner, 
Rita  Hayworth  or  any  of  the  Hollywood 
lovelies. 

While  his  daily  wardrobe  runs  to  sport 
shirts  and  the  informal  sort  of  corduroys 
that  really  aren’t  broken  in  until  they 
have  a good  bag  at  the  knees,  his  “stepping 
out”  attire  is  both  meticulous  and  imag- 
inative. Flamboyant  sport  coats  are  all 
right  but  the  ties  that  go  with  them  must 
be  solid  color  for  contrast  and  of  good 
material. 

Girls?  Well,  right  now  there’s  safety  in 
numbers.  He  likes  them  all — except  the 
kind  that  scream. 

Serious  romance — like  acting— will  have 
to  wait  until  he  has  helped  settle  a few  of 
the  more  important  things  going  on  in  this 
world. 

The  End 


Portrait  of  a Minister's  Son 

( Continued,  from  page  54)  of  “Howdy!” 
He  wore  braces  on  his  teeth  the  year  be- 
fore he  was  signed  by  Samuel  Goldwyn. 
He  is  bored  by  soccer  games. 

He  doesn’t  gamble. 

He  has  lived,  due  to  his  father’s  minis- 
terial calls,  in  Louisville,  Kentucky;  Wael- 
der,  Rockdale,  San  Antonio,  Uvalde  and 
Huntsville — all  in  Texas. 

He  gave  a magnificent  performance  in 
“The  Purple  Heart”  in  the  opinion  of  your 
portraitist. 

He  reads  an  average  of  a book  a month. 

He  is  not  bothered  by  great  heights, 
thinks  the  relationship  of  money  to  happi- 
ness entirely  too  exaggerated,  and  occa- 
sionally smokes  a pipe  when  feeling  par- 
ticularly relaxed. 

He  worked  as  a plumber’s  apprentice 
between  high  school  and  college,  a train- 
ing he  has  since  never  put  to  use.  His 
favorite  columnists  are  Drew  Pearson  and 
Samuel  Grafton. 

He  uses  all  fingers  on  the  typewriter, 
employing  a touch  system  which  he  never 
studied  and  drinks  coffee  only  at  break- 
fast. 

r^ANA  ANDREWS’  first  professional  ap- 
pearance  was  actually  carrying  a spear 
in  “Anthony  And  Cleopatra”  at  the  Pasa- 
dena Playhouse,  where  he  eventually 
worked  Up  to  leads.  He  has  no  faith  in 
fortune  tellers. 

His  dominant  ambition  is  “just  to  be  a 
good  actor.” 

He  is  very  proud  of  the  huge  camellias 
he  raises.  He  hitchhiked  late  in  1931  to 
Los  Angeles,  set  upon  getting  started  as 
a singer  or  actor.  His  favorite  hero  is 
Lincoln,  whom  he  considers  “the  greatest 
American.” 

He  majored  in  law,  psychology,  English 
and  basic  business  administration  at  col- 
lege. 

He  would  give  a lot  to  own  “Raffles,” 
the  talking  bird  brought  to  this  country 
by  explorer  Carveth  Wells. 

He  likes  picnicking,  football,  A.  J.  Cro- 
nin and  hamburgers  with  onions.  He 
used  to  have  a bad  case  of  nerves  but 
finally  “got  it  out  of  his  system.” 

He  is  not  a collector  of  anything. 

He  is  an  excellent  horseman  and  would 
like  someday  to  play  the  role  of  George 
Washington  in  a screen  version  of  “Valley 
Forge,”  a role  he  played  on  the  stage.  His 
mother,  nee  Anice  Speed,  is  of  Irish  stock. 

He  feels  so  violently  about  bad  drivers 
that  he  once  ran  a road  hog  against  the 
curb,  jerked  the  driver  out — only  to  dis- 
cover that  he  was  a good  friend! 

He  doesn’t  play  golf  or  cards.  He  is  an 
exceptionally  gifted  impromptu  speaker, 
considering  that  he  has  had  little  experi- 
ence. He  rarely  goes  to  a night  club. 

He  likes  nothing  so  much  as  a good 
book  and  a glass  of  beer. 

He  is  forever  saving  mementoes  which 
ultimately  take  up  so  much  room  that  he 
throws  them  away;  he  never  saves  the 
things  he  really  wants. 

LJ  E admires  most  in  his  wife  her  keen 
1 ‘ sense  of  humor  and  innate  honesty. 
He  invariably  stays  in  the  shower  for 
thirty  minutes,  changing  from  hot  to  cold 
water. 

He  idolized  Red  Grange  as  a schoolboy 
and  remembers  keenly  the  very  humble 
circupistances  of  life  as  a Baptist  minis- 
ter’s son.  He  never  attends  auction  sales 
because,  having  never  learned  values,  he 
would  not  know  how  to  bid.  “Our  family 
was  so  large  and  we  had  so  little.” 

Dana  Andrews  loves  to  argue  on  politics 
and  modern  questions,  gets  vociferous  and 
excited;  shuts  up  like  a clam  when  con- 
fronted by  bias  and  prejudice.  He  used  to 


To  them  an  imported  delicacy;  to  you  an 
inexpensive  delight  for  everyday  enjoyment! 
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ROMA  California  Wine  is  a fitting 
prelude  to  a superb  dinner. 


Rare,  indeed,  are  the  vineyards  of  the  world  which  produce  wines  so  fine 
that  many  countries  import  them.  Among  such  richly-blessed  vineyards  are 
those  in  our  own  California  from  which  come  ROMA  Wines. 


In  other  countries,  ROM  A Wines  are  a special  treat — to 
be  enjoyed  on  very  special  occasions.  But  to  you  these  fine 
wines  are  an  everyday  delight  — inexpensive  enough  to 
serve  at  any  meal,  or  to  enjoy  at  any  time  . . . for  here  in 
America  we  pay  no  high  duty  or  shipping  costs.  Little 
wonder,  then,  that  ROMA  Wines  are  the  overwhelming 
favorites  of  Americans— America’s  largest-selling  wines. 
ROMA  WINE  COMPANY,  Fresno,  Lodi,  Healdsburg,  Cal. 

ROMA  California  Wines  include:  Port,  Sherry,  Muscatel 
. . . Sauterne  . . . Claret,  Burgundy,  Zinfandel,  Champagne 
and  Sparkling  Burgundy. 

BUT—  BEFORE  YOU  BUY  WINES— BUY  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 


TUNE  IN  ROMA  LINES'  “SUSPENSE”  C.B.S.  Thursday  nights 
(Mondays,  in  Pacific  Time  Zone).  See  your  newspaper  for  time  and  station. 
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Perfume  6.50 — 3.50 — debutante 
size , 1.10.  Dusting  powder,  1.00. 

Other  Frolic  fascinators— 

Toilet  water,  1.75.  Talcum  powder,  50t 

(plus  tax ) 
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CHERAJfY , perfumer 
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raid  the  icebox  before  retiring  but  had 
to  curb  the  habit  on  account  of  his  weight. 
His  hair  and  eyes  are  brown. 

He  is  not  impulsive,  never  uses  a ciga- 
rette holder  and  flunked  in  geography  be- 
cause he  was  eternally  getting  the  states 
mixed  up. 

He  doesn’t  like  ale. 

He  sleeps  half  the  night  on  his  stomach 
and  the  other  half  on  his  right  side.  He  is 
such  a quick  study  that  he  never  looks  at 
his  dialogue  before  going  on  the  set.  He 
is  an  able  manager  of  his  own  business. 

His  wife  gave  up  acting  when  she  mar- 
ried him  on  November  17,  1939.  He  learned 
to  cook  as  a necessity  in  helping  take 
care  of  the  family  when  he  was  a boy  and 
he  is  proud  of  the  biscuits,  pies  and  roasts 
he  used  to  make. 

He  considers  his  most  satisfying  acting 
job  his  role  in  “Swamp  Water.”  He  never 
attends  a preview  of  his  own  pictures. 

He  is  a fair  chess  player,  which  was 
taught  him  by  Anthony  Quinn.  He  hasn’t 
sat  at  a soda  fountain  for  five  years;  he 
longs  for  “malted  milks  as  they  make  ’em 
in  Texas.” 

He  always  suffers  stage  fright. 

HE  doesn’t  like  lobster,  has  a daughter 
by  his  present  wife  and  would  like 
to  have  another  son  and  daughter,  making 
four  in  all.  He  remembers  the  license 
plate  of  his  car — 55-Z-984,  but  only  be- 
cause he’s  had  it  for  three  years. 

He  is  sorry  he  ever  appeared  in  “Berlin 
Correspondent.” 

His  favorite  holiday  celebration  is  New 
Year’s  Eve  on  which  occasion  his  closest 
friends  gather  and  help  him  celebrate  his 
birthday.  He  likes  basketball,  abalone 
and  motoring  in  California’s  San  Gabriel 
Canyon. 

Dana  Andrews  worked  in  a gasoline 
filling  station  in  Van  Nuys,  California,  for 
three  years  where  he  was  discovered  by  a 
total  stranger  who  became  interested  in 
his  possibilities,  invested  in  his  career  to 
the  extent  of  paying  Dana  a living  salary 
while  he  studied  voice  and  drama  at  the 
Playhouse. 

Dana  now  lives  in  a lovely  modern 
house  of  his  own  designing  situated  about 
three  miles  from  the  same  filling  station. 
He  is  a fair  tennis  player. 

He  enjoys  personal  appearances  and 
speaks  no  other  language  although  he  can 
handle  foreign  dialogue  entirely  devoid 
of  accent.  He  has  four  brothers  who  axe 
schoolteachers. 

He  cherishes  his  mental  picture  of  the 
ivy-covered  main  building  of  Sam  Huston 
College  because  “it  has  the  greatest 
meaning”  for  him.  He  is  not  given  to  the 
Hollywood  practice  of  inviting  all  and 
sundry  to  his  parties,  preferring  a small 
group  of  ten  to  sixteen  of  his  closest 
friends. 

He  frequently  takes  long  walks  into  the 
Santa  Monica  mountains  which  are  almost 
in  his  back  yard. 

HIS  home  is  smart  without  ostentation, 
designed  in  primary  colors  and  he  be- 
lieves that  following  a planned  pattern  for 
one’s  life,  always  being  ready  to  make 
compromises,  is  the  only  feasible  way  to 
make  the  journey.  “It  would  be  tragic  if 
everything  came  out  as  we  planned  it.” 

He  is  perpetually  carrying  on  a chess 
game  with  James  Gleason  by  mail. 

He  likes  to  match  his  ties  with  his 
socks. 

He  is  very  fond  of  a California  red  wine 
called  carignan,  is  a devotee  of  John 
Charles  Thomas,  Lawrence  Tibbett,  Paul 
Robeson  and  Marian  Anderson  and  has 
an  amazing  memory  for  names,  once, 
while  on  a Bond-selling  tour,  naming 
eighty-five  strangers  by  name  soon  after 
. meeting  them. 

He  is  such  a passionate  shopper  that  he 


90 


* 


would  like  “nothing  better  than  to  stana 
naked  in  Bullock’s-Wilshire”  (Men’s  Store) 
and  outfit  himself  from  top  to  bottom. 

He  has  tried  writing  short  stories  but 
got  so  disgusted  with  them  that  he  never 
submitted  them  anywhere.  He  considers 
himself  primarily  a naturalist  and  likes 
the  outdoors  in  any  form.  He  is  eager  to 
travel  abroad  after  the  war. 

He  is  characterized  by  an  annoying 
tenacity  which  often  makes  him  continue 
doing  a thing  that  could  well  have  stopped 
long  ago.  His  first  wife  was  a journalist. 

He  has  no  complexities  in  his  nature; 
his  desires  are  simple  and  straight.  His 
first  screen  role  was  a minor  one  in  “The 
Westerner,”  starring  Gary  Cooper. 

HE  and  his  wife  enjoy  many  things  in 
common — horses,  tennis,  hiking,  mov- 
ies, symphonies,  picnicking.  He  once 
thought  he  might  be  a playwright  but  he 
never  completed  a play. 

He  is  determined  that  someday  he  shall 
read  all  of  Dickens,  but  when  he  is  in  the 
mood  he  invariably  re-reads  “David 
Copperfield.” 

He  is  very  unsystematic,  a gesture  of 
rebellion  against  his  orderly  training  as 
an  accountant. 

He  was  thirteen  years  old  when  he 
got  into  a fist  fight  with  a boy  who  had 
been  needling  him.  He  struck  the  first 
blow  but  he  was  promptly  knocked  down 
and  the  fight  ended. 

He  wishes  his  wife  wouldn’t  always 
want  him  to  go  home  before  he’s  ready 
to  go  home — “even  though  she’s  right.” 

His  favorite  American  author  is  Mark 
Twain;  he  studied  voice  under  Maestro 
Braggiotti  and  Florence  Russell;  and  when 
he  was  thirteen  and  a half  years  old  in 
Uvalde,  Texas,  he  ran  away  from  home, 
went  to  San  Antonio  to  get  a job  so  that 
he  could  materially  help  his  parents.  He 
returned,  disappointed  and  embarrassed, 
because  he  couldn’t  get  a job. 

Dana  Andrews’  most  vivid  and  lasting 
impression  of  a home  is  of  the  parsonage 
in  Rockdale,  a two-story  frame  house  of 
the  1910  vintage. 

He  visited  it  fifteen  years  after  he  had 
lived  there,  going  fifty  miles  out  of  his 
way.  His  sentimental  journey  found  him 
wandering  around  the  house,  recalling  his 
early  memories.  He  suddenly  remembered 
a childhood  hiding  place,  asked  permis- 
sion of  the  current  tenants  to  investigate 
and  underneath  the  ground  floor,  between 
a central  beam  and  the  floor,  he  found 
undisturbed  after  fifteen  years  things  he 
had  cached  there — a monkey  wrench,  a 
jackknife  and  a mess  of  marbles. 

The  End 
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Important  Radio  Time  Change 

"MY  TRUE  STORY” 
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t-'he  Westmores — Perc,  Wally 
and  Bud  — not  only  make  up 


face-powder  and  foundation 
cream.  House  of  Westmore  offers 


is  now  broadcast/ 

every  weekday' 
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A Complete,  New  And 
Different  Story  Every  Day 

Consult  your  newspaper  for  exact  stations 
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the  Hollywood  stars  but  have 
actually  created  the  make-up 
with  which  they  do  it.  And  it  is 
that  very  make-up  you  get 
when  you  buy  House  of  West- 
more’s  lipstick,  rouge. 


Regardless  of 
price,  you  can- 
not buy  better. 


dJ-Leuie,  0 ^ 

WESTMORE 
MAKE-UP 


the  perfect  make-up.  It  gives 
you  a lovely,  attractive  beauty — 
goes  on  smoothly  and  really 
stays  on.  You  will  like  the  fine 
texture  and  fashionable  shades 
of  Westmore  Make-up. 


25c  and  50c 
at  toilet  goods 
counters. 





ADVERTISEMENT 


“O/i  boy,  Pepsi-Cola  — must  be  another  American  convoy  overhead .** 
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New  thousands  every  day  are 
switching  to  Sitroux  Tissues.  Be- 
cause they’re  proving  three  ways 
better:  softer  . . . stronger  . . . 
more  absorbent!  Try  one  thrifty 
box  and  you'll  prefer  Sitroux  Tis- 
sues for  colds,  removing  make-up 
and  countless  other  uses. 


SITROUX 

6;:  j tissues 


Big 

(Continued  from  page  50)  This  is  the  story 
he  tells:  He  was  working  for  General 
Motors  in  Houston,  Texas,  as  a collector 
of  delinquent  accounts.  He  was  still  using 
his  real  name  of  James  Henry  Meador  and 
it  was  the  best  job  he  had  had  in  a 
vigorous  career  that  included  selling  pa- 
pers, being  a pro  football  player,  a pro 
boxer  and  a husky  hand  in  the  oil  fields. 
His  being  in  Texas  was  no  accident.  Noth- 
ing Jim  does  is  an  accident.  He  had  got 
to  Texas  originally  via  the  athletic  scouts 
who  swarmed  over  him  in  Tennessee 
while  he  was  still  in  high  school.  He  was 
only  sixteen  when  he  was  graduated  but 
he  was  just  as  big  as  he  is  now.  Where- 
upon the  athletic  scouts  had  him  hide  out 
at  a small  junior  college  for  nearly  two 
years,  so  his  skeleton  would  get  a little 
more  marrow  in  it.  At  the  end  of  this 
time  he  took  the  best  offer  he  got:  the 
football  team  at  Rice  Institute. 

He  did  all  right  there,  athletically, 
scholastically  and  financially.  By  the  end 
of  two  college  years,  he  had  had  enough 
of  it  and  he  sought  more  greenback  pas- 
tures. That’s  where  the  pro  sports  career 
came  in  and  the  Texas  oil  fields. 

“Then  I got  the  chance  to  be  head  of  the 
sales  promotion  department  at  General 
Motors,”  Jim  says.  “I  liked  the  idea  but 
after  I had  been  there  awhile  I asked  the 
boss  what  he  earned.  He’d  been  there  for 
years  and  was  the  firm’s  big  shot.  He 
announced  his  salary  with  considerable 
pride — $10,000  a year.” 

Jim  began  doing  some  serious  thinking. 
He  didn’t  think  like  Mr.  Rodin’s  little  boy, 
a mere  hunk  on  a rock.  He  did  his  think- 
ing in  a movie  show.  It  gave  him  an  idea; 
like  Sinatra  listening  to  Crosby  and  decid- 
ing he  could  do  that,  too. 


Jim 

So  James  Henry  Meador  came  West 
and  became  James  Craig.  His  sultry  face 
beneath  his  ebony  black  hair,  his  ironic, 
observant  eyes,  his  stevedore’s  shoulders 
and  the  giant’s  height  of  him  acted  as 
automatic  passports  to  every  casting  office. 

Everything  was  all  platinum  and  con- 
tracts until  he  opened  his  mouth  and  his 
drawl  began  coming  at  the  casting  direc- 
tors through  five  layers  of  corn  pone  and 
magnolia  blossoms. 

“Get  rid  of  that  accent,”  cried  the  c.d.’s 
“Then  come  back  and  see  us  again.” 

Jim  went  back  to  Houston  and  after  a 
year  he  so  thoroughly  parked  the  you-all 
influence  that  you  now  can’t  find  a slurred 
R in  a week  of  his  conversations. 

When  he  returned  to  Hollywood,  he  fell 
in  love.  That  wasn’t  in  his  calculations, 
but  when  you  see  Mary  Craig  you  know 
why  she  upset  them.  She’s  something  very 
exciting  to  come  home  to,  this  Mary  Craig. 
She’s  blonde  to  his  darkness.  She’s  very 
tiny  and  slim  to  the  bruising  hulk  of  him. 
She  has  a luscious,  spoiled  mouth  and 
stormy  eyes  and  her  nose  is  as  cute  as 
Myrna  Loy’s. 

James  Jr.  was  born  just  before  Pearl 
Harbor  and  let’s  get  one  thing  straight, 
right  here,  for  the  record.  Much  has  been 
written  about  Jim’s  calling  Junior  “the 
Bub.”  Well,  if  Jim  ever  did  call  him 
that,  he  doesn’t  now.  He  calls  him  “Son” 
and  the  way  he  says  it  makes  bells  ring 
in  your  heart. 

“Even  before  he  was  born,  I knew  he’d 
be  a boy,”  Jim  explains.  “He  simply  had 
to  be.  I wanted  a son  so  much.” 

Jim  is  not  working  the  ranch  because  of 
wanting  to  provide  future  wealth  for  his 
son.  He  does  this  as  an  outlet  to  his  rest- 
lessness due  to  the  fact  that  he  isn’t,  as 
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yet,  a fighting  man.  Sure,  he  might  have 
enlisted,  but  like  many  another  young 
father,  he  has  been  held  back  by  the  wish 
to  provide  a little  better  for  his  wife  and 
child  before  leaving  them.  For  all  of  his 
success,  he  is  still  a long  way  from  the 
big  income  brackets.  What’s  more  he  isn’t 
positive,  because  of  a couple  of  football 
injuries,  whether  he  could  pass  the  Army 
physical. 

“The  ranch  squares  it  up  with  my  con- 
science a bit,”  he  says.  “I  put  a couple  of 
hundred  chickens  and  scores  of  dozens  of 
eggs  on  the  market  weekly.'  That’s  sup- 
posed to  be  necessary  war  work.” 

He  works  on  the  ranch  daily,  even  when 
he’s  working  on  a picture.  The  ranch 
house  burned  last  year,  so  now  he  has  a 
home  in  Westwood  Village,  not  far  from 
M-G-M,  and  commutes  to  the  ranch  by 
motorcycle.  His  ration  board  granted  him 
enough  gas  to  go  by  car,  but  he  feels  that 
isn’t  fair,  so  he  slings  a couple  of  saddle- 
bags containing  a homemade  lunch  over 
the  cycle  and  away  he  roars  just  after 
dawn  to  return  just  before  sunset. 

At  the  ranch  there  are  two  pinto  ponies, 
Punch  and  Judy,  and  Jim  rides  them 
alternately  on  his  rounds.  Characteris- 
tically, when  the  ranch  house  caught  fire, 
Jim  didn’t  go  berserk.  The  first  thing  he 
did  was  to  throw  the  phone  out  of  the 
window  and  onto  the  lawn.  Thus,  later, 
when  the  fire  was  under  control,  he  was 
able  to  phone  the  studio  and  say  he  would 
be  late  to  work. 

The  only  flaw  in  this  picture  is  that 
Mary  hates  California  as  much  as  Jim 
loves  it  and  loathes  the  ranch  in  propor- 
tion to  his  worship  of  it.  She  was  born  in 
Maryland  and  brought  up  in  Washington, 
D.  C.,  and  snow  and  seasons  are  what  she 
craves.  “Why  that  ranch  doesn’t  look  at 
all  like  a farm,”  she  sputters.  “There  aren’t 
any  trees  or  even  a brook  and  no  matter 


where  you  look  you  can  see  houses.” 

Jim  just  grins  when  Mary  says  that, 
and,  watching  them,  you  know  that  the 
way  he  likes  things  is  the  way  they  are 
going  to  be  and  that  Mary  knows  that,  too. 

JIM  asks,  “Do  you  know  what  it  is  to 
*'  watch  things  growing,  to  be  around 
when  the  horses  are  in  foal  and  the  cows 
are  having  their  calves?  That’s  when  you 
know  that  you  are  alive  and  that  there’s 
some  reason  for  it.” 

Men  who  are  money-mad  don’t  talk  that 
way.  And  they  rarely  speak  about  the 
talent  that  earns  their  income  with  such 
frankness  as  did  Jim  not  long  ago. 

“The  studio  kept  telling  me  to  get  some 
acting  tricks,”  he  was  saying.  “I  began 
going  to  see  every  movie  Cary  Grant  was 
in,  because  I think  he’s  the  best  actor  of 
all.  It  was  just  as  I began  thinking  maybe 
I’d  go  to  a drama  coach  for  additional 
technique  that  they  cast  me  with  Margaret 
O’Brien.  Now  that  little  girl  can’t  even 
read,  so  what  could  she  know  about  tech- 
nique? But  she’s  an  actress,  a very  great 
actress  and  a very  great  star.  So  I decided 
if  I could  keep  the  simplicity  and  sincerity 
of  Maggie,  I’d  do  okay.” 

He’ll  do  okay,  regardless,  for  he’s  made 
of  the  stuff  that  endures.  The  night  clubs 
can  be  packed  and  the  bands  can  be  torrid, 
but  he’ll  never  know.  The  sounds  he 
loves  are  the  mighty  pride  of  the  roosters 
at  dawn  and  the  lowing  of  the  cattle  com- 
ing in  at  sunset  to  be  milked. 

Even  if  war  and  its  destruction  calls  him, 
he’ll  still  survive,  for  he  has  the  instinct 
for  the  constructive  side  of  things,  whether 
it’s  only  the  right  way  to  curry  a mare  or 
something  as  important  as  being  the  archi- 
tect of  his  own  destiny,  and  through  the 
brilliant  development  of  his  talents,  being 
a sure  guide  to  a better  life  for  his  son. 

The  End 
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MEDICAL  AUTHORITIES 

RECOGNIZE 
PHILIP  MORRIS 


proved  far  less  irritating  to 
the  smoker's  nose  and  throat! 


WHEN  SMOKERS  CHANGED  TO  PHILIP  MORRIS, 
EVERY  CASE  OF  IRRITATION  OF  NOSE  OR 
THROAT-DUE  TO  SMOKING  — EITHER  CLEARED 
COMPLETELY  OR  DEFINITELY  IMPROVED! 


— facts  reported  in  medical  journals,  on  clinical 
tests  made  by  distinguished  doctors.  Proof  that 
this  better-tasting  cigarette  is  better  for  you  . . . 
less  irritant  to  nose  and  throat! 


America’s  Finest  Cigarette 


^0  mm  wmr  • mi  mem  aw  am  aw 

"WE  GIRLS  WHO  ARE 


All-Out 


CANT  BE  PERIODICALLY 

|// 


Getting  a war  job  is  easy;  doing 
it  is  what  really  counts.  And  that 
once-a-month,  all-in  feeling  does 
not  mix  with  everyday,  all-out 
effort.  So  call  on  Midol. 

Take  it  at  the  very  first  sign  of 
menstrual  pain.  See  how  swiftly 
it  relieves  functional  suffering. 
Eases  cramps,  soothes  menstrual 
headache,  brightens  you  when 
you’re  “blue”! 

Try  Midol,  and 
trust  it.  It  con-  Guaranteed  by 
tains  no  opiates.  Good  Housekeeping 


~ , \*o,  'f  DlflCTIVI  OR 

Get  a package  now 


at  any  drugstore. 


MIDOL 


Used  more  than  all  other  products  combined 
to  relieve  functional  menstrual  suffering 


CRAMPS -H£ADACH£-BIU£S 


Neat' — Hair  Rinse 

ia^ely 

Gives  a Tiny  Tint 


Removi 


II 


1.  Does  not  harm,  permanently 
tint  or  bleach  the  hair. 

2.  Used  after  shampooing — your 
hair  is  not  dry,  unruly. 

3.  Instantly  gives  the  soft,  lovely 
effect  obtained  from  tedious, 
vigorous  brushings  . . . plus  a 
tiny  tint — in  these  12  shades. 


1.  Block  7.  Titian  Blonde 

2.  Dark  Copper  8.  Golden  Blonde 

3.  Sable  Brown  9.  Topaz  Blonde 

4.  Golden  Brown  10.  Dark  Auburn 

5.  Nut  Brown  11.  Light  Auburn 

6.  Silver  12.  Lustre  Glint 


4. 


The  improved  Golden  Glint 
contains  only  safe  certified 
colors  and  pure  Radien,  all 
new.  approved  ingredients. 

Try  Golden  Glint... Over  40  million 
packages  have  been  sold. ..Choose 
your  shade  at  any  cosmetic  dealer. 
Price  10  and  25^ — or  send  for  a 

■ FREE  SAMPLE  — 

Golden  GlintCo. .Seattle,  14,  Wash. ,Boi3366-A  89 

Please  send  color  No. as  listed  abova. 

Name. 


GOLDEN  GLINT 


CMxtf  to  e/o  tv/wt  yom 

FEET  BURN 


DON’T  suffer  from 
tired,  burning  feet! 
Blue- J ay  Foot  Powder  con- 
tains a special  ingredient 
that  soothes,  refreshes  — 
keeps  your  feet  dainty,  dry 
and  comfortable.  Deodor- 
izes, too.  Ask  for  Blue-Jay 
Foot  Powder  at  any  drug 
or  toilet  goods  counter  ! 


BLUE-JAY  POWDER 
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BAUER  & BLACK  • Division  of  The  Kendall  Company 


How  to  give 

TIRED  EYES 


a quick  rest 


MAKE  THIS  SIMPLE  TEST  TODAY 


QUICK  RELIEF!  Murine’s  7 scientifically 
blended  ingredients  quickly  relieve  the  dis- 
comfort of  tired,  burning  eyes.  Safe,  gentle 
Murine  helps  thousands — let  it  help  you,  too. 


WRINE, 


SOOTHES  • REFRESHES 


F“  eyes 


The  Kid  Makes  Good 


( Continued  from  page  62)  old  overalls  anc 
the  cap  with  visor  pulled  over  one  ear  that 
he’d  worn  in  his  first  great  triumph.  And 
so  it  was  that,  because  the  motion  picture 
can  be  ruthless  and  the  public  can  be 
fickle,  he  was  discarded  and  ultimately 
forgotten. 

The  years  that  followed  were  shadowed 
and  often  bitter.  Shorn  of  fame,  he  was  a 
misfit  in  oblivion.  He  went  to  public  school 
and  college  but  he  never  quite  “belonged.” 
He  had  been  a Name,  underlined  and  set 
apart.  For  as  a has-been,  he  was  still 
alien. 

After  college  he  met  a girl  (yes,  a movie 
actress) , fell  in  love  with  her,  married  her. 
But  fate  was  still  inimical.  He  had  believed 
he  would  always  have  plenty  of  money, 
but  quite  suddenly  he  found  he  had  none. 
Those  who  had  taken  care  of  the  millions 
he  had  made  had  done  badly,  it  seemed. 
Trouble?  There  was  plenty  of  trouble, 
even  a court  action,  son  against  mother 
True,  good  was  born  of  this  trouble  be- 
cause the  state  of  California,  aghast  at  the 
spectacle  of  a boy  who  earned  a fortune 
suddenly  penniless  when  he  needed  it 
most,  enacted  laws  designed  forever  to 
protect  Hollywood  “career  children.”  But 
that  was  too  late  to  help  this  boy.  When 
the  case  finally  ended  he  still  had  no 
money. 

It  wrecked  his  marriage,  for  how  could 
a boy  with  no  work  at  all  to  do  and  a 
girl  with  too  much  “live  happily  ever 
after”?  The  girl  went  her  way  to  screen 
stardom  and  the  boy  his — and  his  was  an 
all  too  gay,  too  febrile,  too  fruitless  way. 
When  he  married  another  girl,  that  mar- 
riage failed  too. 


EYES  OVERWORKED?  Just  put  two  drops  of 
Murine  in  each  eye.  Right  away  you  feel  it 
start  to  cleanse  and  soothe  your  eyes.  You  get— 


HE  went  into  the  United  States  Army 
and  it  was  this  that  gave  the  boy  a new 
reason  for  living.  As  a member  of  the 
Air  Corps  he  settled  down  to  work.  Oh, 
it  took  some  time  to  get  going,  but  slowly, 
surely,  he  found  his  stride.  At  the  end  of 
his  training  he  graduated  high  in  his  class 
as  a glider  pilot  with  a flight  officer’s 
rating.  This  was  success  won  the  hard 
way  and  it  must  have  made  him  feel 
pretty  good. 

You  heard  of  him  now  and  then  after 
that — nothing  spectacular,  just  casual 
news  of  a young  American  who  was  doing 
his  job.  He  wouldn’t  call  it  important, 
that  news  on  the  wire  the  other  day,  but 
just  the  same  it  looked  good.  The  flight 
officer  had  set  down  his  glider  far  back 
of  the  Japanese  lines  in  Burma — his  the 
first  American  Air  Commando  ship  to 
land  Allied  troops.  It  was  dark  in  the 
jungle  that  night  and  the  flight  officer  lit 
flares  along  the  runway  to  help  other 
pilots  come  down  . . . Just  did  his  job, 
but  it  made  good  reading  in  Hollywood.  ' 
It  made  wonderful  reading.  And  Holly- 
wood who  had  forsaken  him  once,  now 
saluted  Flight  Officer  Jack  Coogan,  “The 
Kid”  that  was — “The  Kid”  who  had  grown 
into  a man. 

It  was  funny  . . . The  Los  Angeles 
newspaper  that  carried  his  picture  on  the 
front  page  above  the  story  about  his 
glider  and  its  exploits,  carried,  too,  the 
picture  of  the  once  great  comedian  who 
had  “discovered”  him.  And  reading  about 
the  two  of  them,  you  were  proud  of  only 
one.  Yes,  you  were  proud  of  Flight 
Officer  Jackie  Coogan  out  there  in  Burma. 
With  a warm,  good  feeling  in  your  heart 
you  said,  “The  Kid  has  come  into  his 


i!” 


ir  Invest  in  Amerita — Buy  War  Bands  and  Stamps  it 


But  of  Charles  Chaplin,  battling  his 
way  through  Los  Angeles  courts  on 
various  charges  involving  paternity  and  a 
girl,  if  you  were  kind,  you  said  nothing 
at  all. 

The  End 


My  Commandments 
for  My  Children 

( Continued  from  page  45) 

THEY  must  make  up  their  minds.  Shortly 
■ before  Donnie’s  last  birthday,  his  mother 
and  I asked  him  what  he  wanted  to  do  to 
celebrate  the  occasion,  and  what  he  wanted 
for  a gift.  He  said  he  would  like  to  go  to 
my  broadcast  and  to  Lucey’s  for  dinner, 
afterwards.  That  was  fine.  That  was  defi- 
nite. But  when  it  came  to  specifying  a 
gift,  he  didn’t  know,  thought  of  something 
he  wanted,  changed  his  mind,  was  wishy- 
washy  about  the  whole  thing.  Well,  he 
went  to  the  broadcast  and  we  took  him  to 
Lucey’s  for  dinner.  But  he  didn’t  get  a 
birthday  present.  “Awfully  sorry,  ’Meche,” 
I said,  “but  you  couldn’t  make  up  your 
mind.” 

I can’t  think  of  anything  more  devital- 
izing or  more  downright  demoralizing  than 
an  inability  to  decide  what  you  want  to  do 
or  to  have  or  to  be.  We  insist  that  the 
two  older  boys  do  their  own  shopping, 
choose  their  suits  and  hats  and  ties,  make 
their  own  selections  from  a menu  when 
we  eat  out,  decide  what  they  want  to  do 
with  their  Saturdays  and  other  holidays 
When  they  ask  us,  as  they  sometimes  do, 
“Which  shall  I buy,  Daddy?”  or  “Do  you 
think  this  baseball  is  better  than  that?” 
My  answer  is  always  the  same:  “Make  up 
your  own  mind.  It’s  something  no  one  can 
do  for  you.”  Perhaps  this  will  make  it 
simpler  for  them,  in  later  life,  to  decide 
on  jobs  and  friends  and  sweethearts. 

T HEY  must  have  secrets  from  us.  Yes,  I 
' mean  it.  I mean  that  I hope  they  have, 
and  will  continue  to  have,  a few  secrets 
from  their  mother  and  me.  For  every 
individual,  of  every  age,  should  have  his 
inner  self,  his  little  and  strictly  private 
world  into  which  he  can  retreat;  the  still 
places  in  his  heart  and  mind  which  no 
one,  neither  wife  nor  husband,  nor  mother 
nor  father  has  the  right  to  enter.  People 
without  reserves  remind  me  of  minnows 
swimming  on  the  surface  of  a shallow  pool. 

THEY  must  not  have  too  many  posses- 
sions. For  surfeit  dulls  the  bright  edge  of 
delight  in  material  things.  Each  one  of  the 
children  has  what  he  really  wants  and 
really  uses.  But  their  nursery  is  not  an 
overcrowded  shopwindow  for  toys.  And 
they  must  be  serious  about  what  they 
want.  When,  recently,  Ronnie  asked  me 
to  buy  him  a trumpet  to  take  to  school, 
I said,  “Do  you  intend  to  learn  to  play  it, 
and  well?  If  so,  you  may  have  it.  Other- 
wise . . .”  And  when  Donnie  lost  a new 
baseball  glove  in  the  pool,  forgot  it  until 
the  next  day  and  then  retrieved  it,  sodden 
and  useless,  I said,  “Sorry,  I paid  a lot  of 
money  for  that.  If  you  want  a new  glove, 
you’ll  have  to  do  extra  work  to  earn 
enough  money  to  get  one.” 

Once  or  twice  a year,  Honore  insists 
that  the  boys  go  through  their  cupboards 
and  pick  out  some  toys  to  give  away.  Nor 
does  she  allow  them  to  take  only  the 
things  of  which  they  have  tired.  They 
must  each  take  something  that  hurts  a 
little  to  part  with.  Then  she  piles  boys 
and  toys  into  the  station  wagon  and  drives 
them  to  the  nearest  orphanage. 

THERE  must  be  no  commotion.  The  boys 
* know  that,  where  their  routine  is  con- 
cerned, they  must  be  punctual  and  quiet. 
Their  meals  are  served  at  certain  hours 
and  without  ado  they  must  be  washed  and 
brushed  and  ready  for  them.  And  they 
must  eat  what  is  set  before  them.  There 
are  no  arguments.  There  is  no  choice. 
They  know  when  it  is  time  to  take  their 
naps  and  their  baths  and  their  vitamins 
and  are  expected  to  take  them,  without 
protest.  They  know  the  hour  of  bedtime 


Brings  Out  Natural  Highlights 


With  Remarkably 
Beautifying  10-Minute 
"Glamour  Bath” 

Are  you  disappointed  about  the  ap- 
pearance of  your  hair  lately?  Is  it 
lifeless  looking?  Dull,  with  no  glossy 
sheen?  Too  oily  or  too  dry?  Hard  to 
set  — won't  stay  in  place? 

Then  just  treat  those  contrary  locks 
to  a glamour  bath  with  remarkably 
beautifying  Kreml  Shampoo ! 

Powers  Models  Advised  To 


Leaves  Hair  Silkier,  Softer 


Use  Only  Kreml  Shampoo 

Powers  Models— a group  of  breath- 
takingly  beautiful  girls  in  New  York 
who  cause  men’s  hearts  to  pulsate— 
are  advised  to  use  only  Kreml  Sham- 
poo to  wash  their  hair.  And  lovely 
Powers  Girls  are  famous  for  their 
naturally  lustrous,  silken-sheen  hair 
—so  perfectly  coiffured! 

Bring  Out  Natural  Sparkling 
Beauty  In  Your  Ilair 

Kreml  Shampoo  not  only  thoroughly 
cleanses  hair  of  dirt  and  loose  dan- 
druff but  it  brings  out  its  natural 
gloss  — and  brilliant  highlights.  It 
leaves  hair  so  much  softer,  silkier  and 
easier  to  set. 

Kreml  Shampoo  never  leaves  any 
excess  dull  soapy  film.  It  positively 
contains  no  harsh  chemicals  or  caus- 
tics, Instead  its  beneficial  oil  base 
helps  keep  hair  from  becoming  dry 
or  brittle.  Excellent  for  shampooing 
children’s  hair.  Get  a bottle  of  Kreml 
Shampoo  today  from  any  drug  or 
department  store  and  glamour-bathe 
your  hair  like  these  gorgeous  Powers 
Models  do. 


Stayvln  Place  Longer 


and  must  go  to  bed,  without  lally-gagging. 
Between  whiles,  they  may  be  as  noisy,  as 
wild  and  whoopish  as  they  please.  But 
where  their  schedules  are  concerned,  there 
must  be  order. 

THEY  must  not  have  money  they  do  not 
earn.  We  have  told  the  two  older  boys, 
and  will  continue  to  impress  upon  all  four 
of  them,  that  we  intend  to  give  them  the 
best  schooling  we  possibly  can  but  that 
when  their  educations  are  completed,  they 
must  go  to  work.  We  tell  them  that  no 
man  should  have  money  he  does  not  earn. 
The  sooner  the  youngsters  learn  this,  the 
better  for  their  integrity  and  self-respect 
as  adults.  Our  youngsters  are  learning 
it.  ’They  are  not  given  gratuitous  allow- 
ances. The  older  boys  shine  their  own 
shoes,  keep  their  dresser  drawers  in  or- 
der, pick  up  after  themselves.  All  four 
boys  help  their  mother  skim  milk,  churn 
butter,  garden.  For  these  over-all  chores, 
Donnie  and  Ronnie  are  paid  fifty  cents  a 
month;  Tommie  and  Lonnie,  twenty-five 
cents.  In  addition,  Donnie  keeps  the  ser- 
vice yard  clean  and  Ronnie  has  charge  of 
the  front  patio.  If  they  slack  or  skimp  on 
their  jobs,  their  wages  are  “docked.”  If 
they  put  in  extra  time,  they  get  “over- 
time.” And  if  they  are  enterprising  enough 
to  think  of  extra  chores  to  do,  they  are 
paid  accordingly.  The  point  being,  they 
do  not  get  something  for  nothing;  and,  at 
the  same  time,  they  are  realizing  the  value 
of  the  laborer’s  being  worthy  of  his  hire. 


THEY  must  face  reality.  Pain  is  reality. 

* It  is  something  every  individual  faces,  in 
greater  or  lesser  degree,  at  one  time  or 
another.  When  the  children  are  badly 
hurt  and  scream  or  cry,  that  is  justifiable. 
For  the  Spartan  boy  belongs,  I think,  to 
literature  rather  than  to  life.  But  if  they 
whimper  or  whine  over  some  superficial 
scratch  or  bruise,  they  are  quickly  shamed 
out  of  it.  Or  if  they  have  some  unpleasant 
ordeal  to  face — an  apology,  perhaps,  to  a 
teacher  at  school  for  a misdemeanor — they 
know  they  must  do  it  themselves,  that  we 
will  not  act  as  buffers  or  go-betweens. 

When  they  are  old  enough,  I intend  to 
take  them  through  hospital  wards,  jails, 
juvenile  courts,  tenements,  county  work- 
houses.  I want  them  to  see  with  their  own 
eyes  and  hear  with  their  own  ears  the  lot 
of  the  underprivileged  and  the  maimed  and 
the  weak.  So  that  they  may  have  in  their 
hearts  compassion  for  those  less  fortunate 
and  gratitude  for  their  own  kinder  fortune. 

THEY  must  be  tender  toward  women.  As 

' little  boys,  they  must  be  courteous  and 
gentle  with  little  girls.  This  is  in  the  hope 
that,  as  men,  they  will  make  good  husbands 
and  fathers,  gentle  and  wise  and  strong. 
To  give  them  this  sense  of  tenderness  and 
protection  for  girls  was  one  of  the  many 
reasons  for  our  deciding  to  adopt  two 
little  sisters  for  the  four  brothers.  The 
boys  named  them,  by  the  way,  after  many 
a family  council.  Barbara  Blandina  will  be 
called  Bonnie  and  Cornelia  Roberta  will 
be  called  Connie. 

THEY  must  study  music , dancing,  art. 

' Whether  they  are  interested  in  the  arts, 
or  not;  whether  they  have  any  special 
aptitude  for  any  one  of  them,  or  not,  they 
must  be  at  least  familiar  with  them.  An 
appreciation  of  music,  dancing,  painting 
and  sculpture  puts  color  into  the  life  of 
any  man,  and  a song,  and  a dream.  . . . 

So  we  think,  and  hope,  and  pray  that  if 
they  laugh,  these  children  of  ours,  and 
move  about  the  earth,  make  up  their  own 
minds,  do  not  whimper  over  nothings,  have 
tenderness  for  the  weak  and  tolerance  for 
the  crippled  of  mind  as  well  as  body,  they 
will  be  fit  to  be  called  men.  Good  men, 
and  strong.  The  End. 


Speak  for  Yourself 

( Continued  from  page  24)  “Madame  Curie.” 
In  my  opinion  these  actresses  surpass  Jen- 
nifer Jones  a great  deal.  And  after  all, 
the  others  really  worked  for  the  Academy 
Award,  so,  please,  critics  let’s  not  have 
any  more  blunders  like  that  one. 

Loretta  Verbin, 

San  Francisco,  Calif. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Thanks,  Randy 

THIS  letter  serves  as  a medium  for  a gang 
of  jungle-weary  soldiers  to  doff  their 
battle-scarred  helmets  to  a grand  guy.  We 
mean  our  good  friend  Randy  Scott.  He 
came  out  to  this  God-forsaken  spot,  put 
on  a fine  show  for  us  and  showed  us  that 
we  were  not  forgotten  after  all.  He  even 
“sweat  out”  several  nasty  air  raids  with 
us  during  his  stay  here.  After  the  show 
he  stood  a good  hour  in  a tropical  down- 
pour autographing  everything  from  dollar 
bills  to  artillery  shells. 

It  has  always  been  gratifying  to  hear  of 
Hollywood  stars  doing  their  bit  to  enter- 
tain the  troops,  but  a guy  who’ll  come 
thousands  of  miles  to  entertain  the  real 
fighting  man  is  more  than  an  actor.  He’s 
a man’s  man! 

T/Sgt.  A.  L.  Chapman, 
c/o  Postmaster, 

San  Francisco,  Calif. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Dick  the  Chick! 

WE  have  all  heard  the  old  saying,  “Don’t 
count  your  chickens  before  they 
hatch.”  I am  writing  to  praise  the  work  of 
a guy  that  has  machine-gunned  his  way 
into  20th  Century  films  killing  Japs.  He’s 
stolen  the  show  from  favorites  such  as 
Lloyd  Nolan  and  Bill  Bendix. 

I am  writing  about  Richard  Jaeckel  who 
is  just  climbing  out  of  the  shell  of  private 
life  and  into  the  eyes  of  filmland.  His 
amazing  performance  as  the  young  Ma- 
rine “Chicken”  Anderson  of  “Guadalcanal 
Diary”  stole  the  hearts  of  audiences  all 
over  the  states.  He  is  the  ideal  American 
boy,  a twin  for  any  American  fellow  in 
the  service.  He  reminded  us  of  our  brother 
or  cousin  or  the  kid  across  the  street  be- 
cause he  wasn’t  a glamour  boy  made  up 
to  swoon  the  land  but  because  he  was  a 
real  honest-to-goodness  human  being. 

Let’s  see  more  of  this  Chicken  that 
has  just  hatched,  as  we’ve  really  counted 
him  in! 

Grace  M.  Bilodeau, 

W.  Quincy,  Mass. 

For  more  about  the  up-and-coming 
Jateckel,  turn  to  page  36. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Understudies  for  Lassie 

THE  picture  “Lassie  Come  Home”  is  beau- 
tifully and  convincingly  played.  I was, 


These  are  the  magazines 
published  by 

Macfadden  Publications,  Inc. 


Photoplay  True  Story 

True  Romances  Radio  Mirror 
True  Experiences  True  Detective 
True  Love  and  Master 


Romance  Detective 


Just  stroke  the  rosy  disc 
over  legs  and  arms.  It 
removes  hair  easily,  quickly 
and  leaves  no  stubble. 

Makes  legs  silkier,  smoother. 

A perfect  start  for  cosmetic 
stockings;  ideal  for  bare  legs. 
Dainty.  Completely  odorless. 
Nothing  wet  . . . nothing  to 
spill,  stain  or  prepare. 

Safe.  Accepted  for  advertising 
by  publications  of  American 
Medical  Association. 
Economical.  One  Wonderstoen 
lasts  all  season. 

$3  at  department  stores. 

hair  on  face? 

Ask  for  Wonderstoen 
“Special  Face  Formula". 

Safely  removes  hair  on  lip, 
chin,  cheeks.  $1.25 


©'44.  Free:  Send  forfascinating  booklet.  Beilin’s  Wonderstoen,  I (40Bway.,N.  Y.  l,N.Y.Def»tM 
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"Was  our  Marriage  a Mistake?" 


I.  Like  so  many  wartime  marriages,  ours  had  been  sudden  ...  on  the  spur  of  the  moment.  At 
first  our  happiness  was  dreamlike.  But  now  Ed  was  becoming  so  indifferent,  so  cold.  Puzzled 
and  heartsick,  I began  to  wonder  if  we  had  rushed  in  too  blindly  . . . 


2.  One  day,  Mrs.  S.  . . . my  next  door  neigh- 
bor . . . came  over  for  a chat  and  found  me  in 
tears.  Desperately,  I told  her  the  whole  story. 
“Why,  child,”  she  said,  “perhaps  you’re  at 
fault . . . There’s  one  neglect . . .”  And  then  she 
told  me  how  a wife  can  lose  her  husband’s  love 
through  carelessness  about  feminine  hygiene. 


3.  "Why  don’t  you  do  as  my  doctor  ad- 
vises?” she  said.  “Use  Lysol  solution  for  femi- 
nine hygiene.”  She  explained  how  it  cleanses 
thoroughly  and  deodorizes  . . . doesn’t  harm 
sensitive  vaginal  tissues.  “Just  follow  the  di- 
rections,” she  added.  “It’s  so  easy — thousands 
of  modem  wives  use  Lysol.” 


4.  I’m  sure  now  that  our  marriage  wasn’t  a 
mistake!  Thanks  to  dear  Mrs.  S.,  I use  Lysol 
disinfectant  regularly  and  find  it  wonderfully 
effective.  Just  as  she  said,  it  is  easy  to  use  . . . 
and  so  inexpensive,  too! 


Check  this 
with  your  Doctor 

Lysol  i s Non-cauitic — 
gentleandefficientin 
proper  dilution.  Con- 
tains no  free  alkali.  It 
ii  not  carbolic  acid. 
Effective — a powerful 
germicide,  active  in  presence  of  organic 
matter  (6uch  as  mucus,  serum,  etc.). 
Spreading — Lysol  solutions  spread  and 
thus  virtually  search  out  germs  in  deep 
crevices.  Economical — small  bottle  makes 
almost  4 gallons  of  solution  for  feminine 
hygiene.  Cleanly  odor  — disappears  after 
use.  Lading  — Lysol  keeps  full  strength, 
no  matter  how  often  it  is  uncorked. 


jPF*-  For  new  FREE  booklet  (in  plain  wrapper)  about  Feminine  Hygiene,  send  postcard  or 
letter  for  Booklet  P.M.M .-744.  Address:  Lehn  & Fink,  683  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y. 


however,  much  distressed  by  the  reaction 
of  two  children  who  wept  bitterly  at  the 
evident  danger  to  Lassie  when,  exhausted, 
she  swims  the  wide  river;  at  her  savage 
fight  with  the  black  dog  and  also  when 
the  little  trick  dog  in  defending  his  master 
is  apparently  killed.  I tried  to  explain  to 
the  little  boy  beside  me  that  it  was  “only 
a picture  and  not  real,”  that  the  dogs  were 
actors  and  no  harm  would  come  to  them. 

Since  then  I have  been  assured  through 
reliable  sources  that  the  part  of  Lassie 
was  played  by  three  different  dogs.  In 
the  struggle  with  the  robbers,  the  club  at 
no  time  touched  Lassie  or  the  little  dog, 
which  was  really  off  the  scene  when  the 
club  descended. 

In  a picture  like  this  it  might  be  well 
to  explain  that  dog  actors,  sometimes  earn- 
ing $400  a week,  are  too  valuable  to  be 
allowed  to  suffer  injury  or  abuse. 

Mary  Brand, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

^ $1.00  PRIZE 
Cheers  for  Ginger 

DURING  these  wartime  days  of  uncer- 
tainty, there  are  thousands  of  “Tender 
Comrades”  in  America.  All  these  women 
have  their  own  problems  and  difficulties 
in  keeping  up  their  morale. 

Ginger  Rogers,  who  portrayed  the  typ- 
ical wartime  wife  in  her  picture,  “Tender 
Comrade,”  presented  better  than  any  other 
star  to  date  the  high  morals  every  war- 
time wife  should  maintain.  This  type  of 
picture  will  make  American  women  realize 
that  they  have  a job  to  do  at  home  in 
the  war  effort  by  remaining  true  to  their 
men  in  service. 

Nice  going,  Ginger  Rogers! 

Roberta  Petersen, 
Davenport,  la. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

| AM  an  Army  nurse  and  have  been  for 
' over  a year.  My  youngest  sister  would 
not  consider  seriously  my  plea  to  join  the 
Nurse  Cadets.  She  came  to  see  me  and 
while  here  we,  with  a group  of  other 
nurses,  went  to  see  “So  Proudly  We  Hail.” 
My  sister  joined  the  following  week.  Be- 
sides convincing  my  sister  it  made  the  rest 
of  the  Army  nurses  hold  their  heads 
higher. 

An  Army  Nurse. 


IN  reply  to  Pvt.  Howard  L.  Lasseter’s  let- 
* ter  concerning  Frank  Sinatra — I don’t 
think  the  women  have  gone  mad  over 
Frank  Sinatra  any  more  than  the  men 
have  made  fools  of  themselves  over  Betty 
Grable  or  Lana  Turner,  who  are  also 
happy  mothers  as  Frank  is  a happy  father. 

In  reply  to  Pvt.  Lasseter’s  statement  of 
Mr.  Sinatra’s  looks — true,  he  may  be  no 
Clark  Gable,  but  he  is  natural  and  not 
made  over  like  a good  many  of  the  fem- 
inine stars.  His  hair  is  its  natural  color; 
no  pads  and  no  false  eyelashes.  I think 
this  is  more  than  can  be  said  of  some  of 
the  favorite  pin-up  girls. 

Edna  Harris, 
Tunica,  Miss. 

GREAT  praise  is  due  the  young  mother 
who  was  the  author  of  that  impressive 
story,  “Our  Child  Must  Not  Hate,”  which 
appeared  in  a recent  issue  of  Photoplay. 
I heartily  agree  with  Miss  Wyman’s  belief 
that  in  order  to  secure  a lasting  peace 
we  must  first  show  our  children  how  to 
live  in  harmony  with  the  rest  of  the  world. 
Thus  if  the  parents  of  today  fail,  the  peace 
of  tomorrow  will  fail. 

Mrs.  Gilbert  B.  Loomis, 
Carthage,  N.  Y. 
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The  Private  Life  of  Private 
Hargrove 

( Continued  from  page  62)  going  to  be  a 
success  after  all.” 

“I  knew  it  all  the  time,”  said  she  softly, 
and  fell  asleep  clutching  his  hand. 

FROM  then  on  money  came  in  bigger 
and  bigger  allotments.  No  fame  came 
with  it,  of  course,  since  Bob  was  just  play- 
ing younger  brother  roles  in  a string  of 
radio  soap-operas. 

Then  Jennifer  unexpectedly  got  her 
Hollywood  contract  after  one  visit  to 
David  O.  Selznick’s  private  office  in  New 
York  City.  And  two  weeks  after  she’d 
left  for  Hollywood  with  small  Michael  and 
Bobby,  Bob  arrived  breathlessly  at  one  of 
his  soap-operas  and  heard  magic  words. 
They  were  spoken  by  a very  ordinary 
fellow  actor  and  they  were  as  follows: 
“Say,  Bob,  why  don’t  you  go  over  to 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer’s  office  and  test  for 
some  part  in  a picture  called  ‘Bataan’?  If 
you  got  it  you  could  be  out  in  Hollywood 
with  your  wife.” 

Bob  went  the  minute  the  program  was 
finished.  There  an  official  told  him,  “We’re 
looking  for  an  actor  for  a sailor  role.  He’s 
supposed  to  be  very  young,  very  intense 
and  not  so  hot-looking.”  “I,”  said  Bob 
positively,  “am  your  man.” 

The  test  proved  him  out.  Since  then 
M-G-M  has  been  steadily  gaping  at  its  fine 
new  actor  and  so  has  the  public.  Bob,  the 
skinny  six-footer  with  problems  ever  since 
his  birth  one  Friday  the  thirteenth,  had 
reached  the  pot  of  gold  at  the  end  of  the 
rainbow.  Bob  had  arrived. 

Once  in  Hollywood,  Bob  and  Jennifer 
continued  to  be  the  same  people  they’d 
always  been — they  didn’t  disturb  the  social 
surface  of  Hollywood  by  so  much  as  a 
ripple.  They  lived  in  seven  comfortable 


In  love — but  just  for  the  camera: 
Jennifer  Jones  and  Bob  Walker,  sep- 
arated in  private  life,  look  like  this  for 
a scene  in  "Since  You  Went  Away" 


IF  I COULD  LIVE  IN  AN  ELECTRIC  LIGHT 'BULB,  I MIGHT 
BE  SAFE  FROM  GERMS  THAT  CAUSE  SKIN  RASHES; 
BUT  I CAN'T,  SO  MOMMY  PROTECTS  ME  WITH 
BABY  POWPER  THAT'S  ANTISEPTIC . . . MENNEN.  . 


IPgjsl 


Germs  often  cause  common  baby  skin  troubles  such  as  prickly  heat,  diaper  rash.  To 
protect  baby,  best  powder  is  Mennen.  More  antiseptic!  Round  photos  above  prove  it. 
Centers  of  plates  contain  3 leading  baby  powders.  In  gray  areas,  germs  thrive;  but  in 
dark  band  around  Mennen  powder  (far  right),  germ  growth  has  been  prevented! 


3 out  of  4 doctors  said  in  survey— baby  powder 
should  be  antiseptic.  It  is  if  it’s  MENNEN. 


LOOK  HOW  I ALWAYS  MOV E MY  ARMS  ANP  LEGS 
AROUNP-LIKE  WHEN  I'M  IN  MY  SWING.  BOY,  AM  I CLAP 
MOMMY  PROTECTS  ME  FROM  CHAFING  WITH  THE 
^ POWPER  THAT'S  SMOOTHEST , . . MENNEN . u 


Which  baby  powder  is  smoothest  is  proved  by  round  photos  above;  they  show  3 
leading  baby  powders  seen  thru  microscope.  Mennen  (far  right)  is  smoother,  finer  in 
texture.  That’s  due  to  special  “hamsierizing”  process  which  makes  Mennen  Baby 
Powder  the  best  protection  against  chafing.  Delicate  new  scent  keeps  baby  lovelier. 
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estate  K&i/efc 


Hampden’s  Make-up  gives  you  a 
glamorous  new  complexion.  Applied 
without  water  or  sponge  it  never  causes 
dry  skin,-  helps  conceal  skin  flaws,-  stays 
on  for  hours  without  repowdering.  Use 
Hampden's  for” lovely  make-up  always.” 
5 alluring  complexion  changes. 


50c -25c  1 

and  t.iai  size 


POUJDER-BflSE 


but  simple  rooms  in  the  Bel -Air  Estates 
(where  Jennifer  still  lives  with  the  boys). 
Every  morning  they  went  in  different  di- 
rections to  work — Bob  on  his  motorcycle 
(because  of  gas  rationing)  headed  for 
M-G-M;  and  Jennifer  in  her  small  coupe 
went  to  David  O.  Selznick’s  studio. 

At  six-thirty  they  were  both  home  again 
and  eating  a quiet  dinner  with  no  cock- 
tails beforehand.  After  dinner  you  could 
never  have  found  them — unless  you  drove 
slowly  along  the  tree-lined  roads  near 
their  home,  where  they  went  for  a nightly 
stroll.  Back  home  again,  they  read  the 
papers,  cued  each  other  on  the  next  day’s 
lines — and  went  to  bed.  The  last  light 
was  out  at  9:30  each  night. 

All  of  that,  of  course,  was  finished  a few 
months  ago.  A few  months  ago,  Bob 
packed  his  bags  and  walked  out  of  that 
house  and  away  from  his  dreams — as  com- 
pletely as  if  he’d  never  been  there  at  all. 
Or  was  it  completely?  Not  when  there  are 
two  small  Walkers  left  behind  . . . not 
when  his  wife  was  to  be  before  his  eyes 
every  time  he  opened  a magazine  or  news- 
paper— especially  since  her  winning  of  the 
Academy  Award  . . . not  when  five  of  the 
most  important  years  of  his  life  are  tied 
up  in  them  and  in  her,  and  only  six 
months  are  his  alone. 

Certainly  whoever  at  this  point  attempts 
to  predict  anything  for  the  Walker  future 
comes  strictly  under  the  fools-rush-in 
department.  All  that  can  be  said  with 
confidence  is  that  Bob’s  future  life  should 
be  as  interesting  as  his  past. 

The  End 

• YYVT  • 


Someone  lfou  Know — 
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Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances:-* 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 


\bur  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence. Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasweet  to  your 
tub.  Softens  and  perfumes  the  bath ; gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don’t  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Mitt.  It’s  the  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Also  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 


1 

BATHASWEET 


and  someone  you  like — is 
coming  to  Photoplay  next 
month.  Only  you’ve  never 
seen  him  quite  like 
this  before,  because 
he’s  the  new 

jSinq  (Zioltty 

. . . the  guy  whose  life 
has  passed  an  important 
milestone  with  the  mak- 
ing of  his  greatest 
picture,  “Going  My 
Way,”  as  seen  through 
the  eyes  of  the  dis- 
tinguished writer 

'Th  otn  ton  tPelah  an  ty 

in  the  August  issue 
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What  Should  I Do? 

( Continued  from  page  68)  decided  to  bring 
my  problems  to  you. 

You  see,  I have  a very  ugly  nose;  it  is 
large  and  ill-shaped.  My  eyes  are  large 
and  brown,  I have  a pretty  mouth  and 
nice  teeth,  also  a dimple  in  my  chin. 
Dozens  of  people  have  told  me  that  I 
would  be  beautiful  if  it  weren’t  for  my 
awful  beak. 

I have  been  trying  to  get  in  touch  with 
a plastic  surgeon  by  writing  the  New  York 
Chamber  of  Commerce  and  asking  for 
prices,  but  I received  no  reply. 

Can  you  give  me  the  name  and  address 
of  a good  surgeon  and  his  price? 

Corinne  Z. 

Dear  Miss  Z: 

You  wouldn’t  think  of  telephoning  or 
writing  to  a large  New  York  department 
store  and  asking  the  price  of  “a  dress,” 
would  you?  The  store  wouldn’t  know 
what  size,  what  model,  what  material,  or 
what  detail  you  expected. 

I have  heard  it  said  repeatedly  that 
every  person  is  a medical  law  unto  him- 
self; no  two  persons  are  exactly  alike, 
nor  can  be  treated  precisely  alike  by  a 
physician. 

So  many  girls  (and  men,  too)  have 
written  letters  similar  to  yours  that  I de- 
cided that  I must  explain  the  situation. 
Even  if  1 kneiv  an  excellent  plastic  sur- 
geon, I could  not  print  his  name  on  these 
pages  because  of  rulings  of  the  American 
Medical  Association. 

In  every  case,  the  thing  for  anyone 
desiring  plastic  surgery  to  do  is  this:  go 
to  your  family  doctor  and  explain  your 
problem.  He,  in  turn,  will  recommend 
a colleague  whom  he  knows  and  trusts. 
Consultation  about  your  particular  case 
will  make  it  possible  for  the  surgeon  to 
decide  ivhat  methods  are  best  and  approx- 
imately what  the  cost  will  be. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

This  is  not  a letter  asking  for  advice. 

You  see,  I came  from  a large  family. 
My  father’s  income  is  not  very  much  and 
as  there  are  so  many  of  us  we  do  not  have 
much  to  spend  on  clothes. 

For  this  reason  I wanted  to  know  if 
you  have  any  old  clothes  from  pictures 
that  you  have  finished  a long  time  ago.  If 
you  do  have  and  you  don’t  want  them, 
would  you  please  tell  me  about  them? 

I would  appreciate  anything  to  wear 
very  much. 

Thanking  you,  I am 

Your  friend,- 

Maxine  L. 


Dear  Miss  L: 

So  many  girls  write  to  all  actresses, 
asking  for  dresses,  suits,  coats  or  acces- 
sories that  have  been  worn  in  certain  pic- 
tures, that  I chose  your  letter  to  answer 
in  explanation. 

The  clothing  worn  on  the  screen  is 
never  the  property  of  the  female  players. 
This  wardrobe  is  furnished  by  the  studio. 
The  styles  are  designed  entirely  with  the 
idea  of  securing  a photogenic  effect  and 
frequently  are  not  of  a sort  that  anyone 
would  care  to  wear  off  a sound  stage. 
Occasionally,  however,  some  dress  or  coat 
will  be  so  lovely  that  the  wearer  will  ivant 
to  buy  it  for  her  personal  wardrobe. 

Lately  this  practice  has  been  discour- 
aged because  the  studios  can’t  get  the 
wealth  of  materials  available  before  the 
war.  Every  garment  is  used  again  and 
again;  sometimes  the  garment  is  worn  in 
B pictures  after  its  first  introduction  and 
sometimes  the  garment  is  entirely  re- 
made. 

For  these  reasons,  no  motion-picture 


a Universal  picture 


See  Anne  Gwynne  in  “SOUTH  OF  DIXIE 


“Royal  Crown  Cola  is 

tops!”  says  Anne.  “I 
know  because  I took  the 
famous  cola  taste-test. 
I sampled  leading  colas 
in  paper  cups  and  found 
Royal  Crown  Cola  best- 
tasting. Whenit  comes 
to  flavor,  Royal  Crown 
Cola  is  certainly  in  a 
class  by  itself!” 


COLA 

Best  btf  Taste  Jest! 


BUY  MORE  THAN  BEFORE  IN  THE  5 T H WAR  LOAN 


Colorful  Sparkle !.. 
Enchanting  Effects  from  this 


Have  you  pictured  yourself  with  hair  a 
cooler,  darker  sheen  to  contrast  with  the 
pale  loveliness  of  your  complexion?  ...  Or 
have  you  dreamed  what  your  hair  would  look 
like  with  a warmer  cast  to  it?  Perhaps  you 
have  tiny  gray  streaks  that  you'd  like  to  blend 
softly  into  the  youthful  color-tone  of  your  hair! 

Then  yield  to  the  magic  of  Marehand’s  new 
“Make-Up”  Hair  Rinse.  A simple  color  chart 
on  each  Marchand  Rinse  package  tells  you 
which  of  its  12  enchanting  shades  to  use  to 
achieve  the  effect  you  desire. 

After  your  shampoo,  dissolve  the  Rinse  in 
warm  water.  Then  brush  or  pour  it  through 
your  hair.  Almost  instantly,  all  trace  of  soap- 
film  vanishes!  Your  hair  is  radiantly  alive  — 
glowing  with  lights,  sparkling  with  color! 

Not  a bleach  — not  a permanent  dye  — 
Marchand’s  “Make-Up”  Hair  Rinse  goes  on 
and  washes  off  .as  easily  as  your  facial  make-up. 
It’s  very  simple  to  use.  And  it’s  absolutely 


Made  by  the  Makers  of  Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash 


NEW! 

FOR  BEST 
WASHING 
R ESU  ITS 

leaves  sweaters,  infants’  wear,  blankets 
— soft,  fluffy  — really  clean.  Made  by  a 
wool  firm.  At  art  needlework,  notion, 

housewares  departments 25$ 

AGENTS  WANTED  EVERYWHERE! 

E 


SSEEZEESSH 


garments  can  be  sold  or  donated  to  those 
who  admire  them. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I hope  you  will  understand  my  situation 
and  not  consider  it  too  complicated.  I met 
this  certain  girl  four  months  before  I went 
into  the  Army.  She  is  now  17  and  I am  19. 

We  started  going  steady  and  our  love 
grew  stronger.  She  is  now  in  her  last  year 
of  school  and  is  doing  well.  When  I went 
into  the  Army  she  and  my  brother  saw 
me  off  and  I know  it  broke  her  heart  to 
see  me  go.  I sure  hated  to  leave  her.  Dur- 
ing my  first  weeks  in  the  Army  I said  to 
myself  that  maybe  our  feelings  were  just 
infatuation  and  she  would  meet  someone 
else  and  forget  me.  But  as  time  went  by 
I began  receiving  two  or  three  letters  a 
day  and  a package  every  few  weeks.  My 
friends  wrote  me  and  told  me  how  lucky 
I was  that  my  girl  was  being  honest  to  me. 

When  I got  eight  days’  leave  I spent 
most  of  my  time  with  my  girl.  We  didn’t 
go  many  places,  just  stayed  home  or  went 
for  walks  and  talked  of  our  future  to- 
gether. As  I thought  I might  go  overseas 
soon,  we  jumped  to  the  conclusion  that 
we  should  get  married  before  I went  back. 

Well,  the  next  day  I told  her  that  we 
would  be  doing  wrong  to  get  married  then 
because  I had  no  money  saved  and  besides, 
we  were  too  young.  She  cried  and  cried 
and  said  I knew  best,  of  course,  because 
I was  older  and  smarter.  I had  to  go  back 
the  next  day  but  I told  her  that  I would 
send  her  a ring.  That  stopped  her  tears. 

Christmas  came  and  I received  lovely 
gifts  from  her.  In  return  all  I sent  was  a 
card,  even  though  I had  bought  a ring.  I 
felt  cheap,  not  sending  the  ring,  but  I had 
a reason.  Now  comes  the  main  topic.  My 
family  is  from  the  old  country  and  with 
them  they  brought  all  their  old  country 
ideas.  They  don’t  realize  that  the  world 
has  changed. 

When  my  family  heard  that  I wanted  to 
marry  this  girl,  they  started  to  write  and 
tell  me  how  wrong  I was.  They  said  that 
if  I wanted  to  go  with  girls,  why  didn’t  I 
pick  a girl  from  their  own  country.  They 
think  girls  from  the  part  of  the  country 
where  this  girl  was  born  and  now  lives 
are  lazy  and  unhealthy.  Well,  you  and  I 
know  this  is  silly  and  not  true,  but  you 
couldn’t  change  the  folks’  minds. 

As  I said,  I have  the  ring  and  want  to 
send  it  to  my  girl  because  I love  her  and 
it  would  make  her  very  happy.  But  if  I 
do  my  folks  will  be  hurt  and  will  hate  this 
girl  forever. 

Private  Marvin  F. 


Dear  Private  F: 

Your  letter  was  interesting  to  me  not 
only  because  of  your  particular  problem, 
but  because  you  are  using  the  judgment 
that  is  inherent  ivith  all  fine  American 
boys.  During  wartime  you  have  chosen 
the  right  path  when  you  met  the  right 
girl.  You  decline  to  marry  until  the 
things  you  are  fighting  for  are  settled. 
You  are  to  be  commended. 

You  are  lucky  to  have  met  such  a lovely 
girl.  I feel  that  you  should  send  her  the 
ring.  Love  is  a tender  thing  and  I am 
sure  from  the  tone  of  your  letter  that 
you  and  your  girl  are  in  love  and  right 
for  each  other. 

Your  attitude  in  not  wanting  to  hurt 
your  parents  is  very  commendable  and 
shows  again  the  fine  spirit  of  the  Ameri- 
can fighting  men.  However,  I think  you 
should  tell  them  that  you  are  sending  the 
ring  to  the  girl.  Try  to  convince  them 
that  their  attitude  is  un-American  and 
that  race  discrimination  is  one  of  the 
things  we  are  fighting  to  abolish  in  our 
posl-ivar  world.  Try  to  show  them  that 
because  of  the  fine  way  they  have  raised 


LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME 


High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FREE  "Nursing  Facts"  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  now! 

Post  Graduate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
160  N.  Wacker  Drive.  Chicago.  Illinois 


(ORNS 


NOXACORN 


REMOVED  WITH 

CASTOR  OIL 

PREPARATION 

Say  goodbye  to  corn-pads  and  dangerous  razors.  A new 

liquid,  NOXACORN,  relieves  pain  and  dries  up  the 

pestiest  corns  or  callus.  Contains  six  ingredients  including 

pure  castor  oil,  iodine,  benzocaine,  and 

salicylic  acid.  Easy  directions  in  pack-  /&* 

age.  35c  bottle  saves  untold  misery.  A*  Guaranteed  by  ^ 

I Druggist  re-  l Good  Housekeeping  J 
turns  money  v*0,  vooccnvto#  > 
if  it  fails.  ^JfAovtRnstP 


CHECKED  in  A Jiffy 

Relieve  itching  caused  by  eczema, 
athlete’s  foot,  scabies,  pimples  and 
other  itching  conditions.  Use  cooling, 
medicated  D.  D.D.  Prescription.  Grease- 
less, stainless.  Soothes,  comforts  and 
checks  itching  fast.  35c  trial  bottle 
proves  it— or  money  back.  Ask  your 
druggist  today  for  D.  0.  D.  Prescription. 


There's  No  Excuse  For 

BLOTCHY  SKIN  / 


Clear  it  with  KREMOLA  aid!  KRE- 
MOLA  is  a medicated  M.D.  formula, 
especially  for  pimples,  blackheads  and 
muddy  skin.  Gently  hastens  removal  of 
old  cuticle,  revealing  fresh  skin.  After  others  fail — put 
KREMOLA  to  the  test.  Ladies  will  envy,  gentlemen  will 
admire.  At  druggists  or  write  KREMOLA,  Dept.  MAC-5, 
2975  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  16,  111.  Send  $1.25  for  2 
oz.  jar,  plus  10 °7o  tax,  or  20c  for  generous  purse  sample, 
for  daily  powderbase.  Use  only  as  directed. 


WEDDING 

AND 

ENGAGEMENT 


RING 


BARGAIN 


TEN  DAYS’  TRIAL 
SEND  NO  MONEY 
Introductory  offer:  — With 
Vevery  order  for  smart,  new. 
Sterling  Silver  Solitaire 
engagement  ring  we  will 
include  without  extra 
charge  exquisite  wedding 
ling  set  with  eight  imita- 
tion diamonds  matching  in 
fire  and  brilliance  the 

beautiful  imitation  Diamond 
solitaire  engagement  ring  (the  per- 
fect Bridal  pair).  Send  no  money 
with  order.  Just  name,  address  and  ring 
• size.  We  ship  both  rings  in  lovely  gift  box 
immediately  and  you  make  just  2 easy  pay- 
ments of  $2  each,  total  only  $4.  We  trust 
you.  No  red  tape  as  you  make  first  payment 
y.c  and  tax  to  postman  on  arrival  then  balance 
any  time  within  30  days.  Money  back  guar- 
antee. War  conditions  make  supply  limited.  ACT  NOW. 
EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO..  Dept.  ST-157,  Jefferson,  Iowa 
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MINIPOO 

DRY  SHAMPOO 

• Cleans  hair  thoroughly  in  10  minutes 
• Easy  to  apply— pleasant  to  use 
• Leaves  hair  soft  and  lustrous 
• Ideal  for  the  sick  room 


SHAMPOOS 

INCLUDING 
MITTEN 

51.00 

No  Soap 
No  Rinsing 
No  Drying 
"Saves  Your  Way 


At  Dep..  and  Drug  Stores  or  send  direct  to: 

ANNETTE  . . NNINGS,  Inc.,  New  York  City 


10  DRESSES  $395 

(Used  Clothing) 

In  our  opinion,  these  are  tne  best  dresses 
available  at  this  low  price.  When  new,  some 
of  these  dresses  sold  as  high  as  $12.95.  As- 
sorted colors.  Sizes  up  to  18—10  for  $3.95. 
Larger  sizes  5 for  $3.00.  Send  50c  deposit, 
balance  C.O.D.  plus  postage.  Satisfaction 
guaranteed  or  purchase  price  refunded.  Rush 
your  order  now.  Mention  size  desired.  210 
other  clothing  bargains  for  everybody.  Illus- 
trated Catalog  Free. 

NATIONAL  SALES  CO..  Dept.  CC 
365  Sutter  Ave.  Brooklyn  12,  N.  Y. 


Pimples  Disappeared 

Oversight 


Yes,  it  is  true,  there  is  a safe, 
harmless,  medicated  liquid 
called  KLEEREX  that  dries  up 
pimples  over  night.  Those  who 
!£)  followed  simple  directions  and  ap- 
"fj  plied  Kleerex  upon  retiring  were 
amazingly  surprised  when  they  found 

. ____  „ r disappeared.  These  users  enthusiastically 

praise  Kleerex  and  claim  they  are  no  longer  embarrassed  and 
are  now  happy  with  their  clear  complexions.  Don’t  take  our 
word  for  it,  use  Kleerex  tonight.  If  one  application  does  not 
satisfy,  you  get  your  money  back.  There  Is  No  Risk  so  do 
not  hesitate.  Send  only  60c  for  full  size  package  or  $1.00  for 
2 packages.  (Few  cents  extra  for  C.  O.  D.)  Write  today  to: 

KLEEREX  CO.  Dept.  45,  2005  S.  Michigan,  Chicago  16.IIL 


their  ptmplee  had 


The  Work 
i Love" 

AND  $25  to  $35  A WEEK! 


"I’m  a TRAINED  PRACTICAL 

NURSE,  and  thankful  to 
CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF 
NURSING  for  training  me, 
at  home,  in  my  spare 
| time,  for  this  well-paid, 
dignified  work.” 

I YOU  can  become  a nurse,  too!  Thousands  of  men 
and  women,  18  to  60,  have  studied  this  thorough, 
home-study  course.  Lessons  are  easy  to  understand 
and  high  school  education  not  necessary.  Many 
©am  a3  they  learn— Mrs.  R.  W.  of  Mich,  earned 
$26  a week  while  still  studying.  Endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Easy  tuition  payments.  Uniform  and 
equipment  included.  46th  year.  Send  coupon  now! 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

Dept.  187,  100  East  Ohio  Street,  Chicago  11,  111. 

Please  send  tree  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name Age 

City..—  State 


and  trained  you  they  now  must  trust  you 
not  to  make  a mistake  in  your  choice  of 
a wife. 

My  every  good  wish  to  you  for  your 
future  happiness. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

Could  you  please  oblige  me  by  getting 
me  in  touch  with  a pen  pal  in  America — 
in  California  if  possible?  I should  like  to 
write  to  people  who  are  twelve  years  old. 
Yours  sincerely, 

Jean  Walls, 

4 Attwood  Street, 
Anfield,  Liverpool  4,  England 

Dear  Jean : 

In  the  interests  of  fellowship  across 
the  seas,  I am  happy  to  print  your  letter. 
Vm  sure  that  you  i cill  receive  many  letters 
from  American  girls  who  are  your  age. 
Cordially  yours, 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

You  seem  to  be  a happy  and  charming 
lady,  so  I think  you  can  help  me  to  solve 
my  problem. 

Well,  my  story  starts  like  this:  I am 
now  twenty-two  and  have  been  married 
(if  you  can  call  it  that)  for  nearly  two 
years.  This  boy  that  I married  was  the 
first  and  only  boy  I ever  dated  and  I only 
went  out  with  him  because  my  family  and 
his  family  were  great  friends.  They  had 
planned  for  us  to  marry  because  we  are 
the  same  religion  and  nationality.  Person- 
ally, I couldn’t  stand  him,  but  what  can 
you  do  when  you  are  young  and  obedient? 

Well,  we  got  married  when  he  was  going 
oft  to  the  Army.  We  were  married  one 
night  and  he  left  the  next  morning  and  I 
have  never  seen  him  since.  He  has  been  in 
Egypt  for  over  a year,  but  he  only  writes 
once  in  five  or  six  months. 

★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 

HOW  ABOUT  YOU  / 


Have  you  found  your  place  in  the 
war  effort?  You  will  be  proud  to 
wear  the  Coast  Guard's  silver 
shield,  to  serve  your  country  in 
the  SPARS,  by  releasing  a man 
for  duty  at  sea.  There's  a job  for 
you  to  do  in  the  SPARS  if  you're 
an  American  citizen  between  20 
and  36,  physically  fit,  with  at  least 
two  years  of  business  school  or 
high  school.  For  information,  mail 
the  coupon  to  PHOTOPLAY,  205 
E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Please  send  me  the  SPARS  booklet 

Name 

Address 

City 

★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★★ 


FLATTER  YOUR  LIPS 
WITH  THE  NEW  . . . 

SUTTON 


Glamourous 
lipstick  shades 
keyed  to  the 
newest  fashion 
colors  to  brighten 
your  wardrobe  and 
flatter  your  lips.  If 
you  want  a lipstick 
for  softer,  more  alluring 
lips — a lipstick  that  stays 
on  — is  wonderfully 
indelible  — then 
you  do  want 
a Sutton  Big 
Lipstick  in  their 
luscious, 

heart-warming  colors. 

Your  Lip  Color  Guide : 
Medium  Red 
Fire  Red 
Brilliant  Red 
Light  Red  ONLY 
Dark  Red 


BIG  LIPSTICK  by  SUTTON 
In  Bright  Red , Plastic  Case 


Aik  for  the  Sutton  Big  Lipstick  at  your  favorite  (osmetic  counter 


SUTTON  COSMETICS,  INC.,  385  Fifth  Ave„N.Y. 
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Bonita 

Granville 

Glamorous 

Hollywood 

Star 


Tncmuted  to 

wtl/ls  TAYTOIV’S 

ca^e  ma/ie-it/i 


Why  have  so  many  Hollywood  beauties 
fallen  in  love  with  TAYTON'S  TECH- 
NA-TINT  CAKE  MAKE-UP! 


• Because  it  goes  on  quickly  and  evenly. 

• Because  it  does  not  dry  the  skin. 

• Because  it  does  veil  tiny  blemishes, 
giving  a petal-smooth  look  that  lasts 
for  hours. 

• Because  it  docs  even  more!  Those  ex- 
quisite new  shades  lend  flattering  color 
with  a soft,  natural-looking  glow. 

Get  your  own  lovely  shade  of 
TAYTON'S  TECHNA-TINT  CAKE 
MAKE-UP  for  a glamorous  new  com- 
plexion. You’ll  love  it! 


amoux  from  tfs.  ojoocL 

°f  ^ 


LARGE  00/- 
SIZE  JVC 


'/7S 


CAKE 

WAK EUR 


and  also  10c  and 
25c  sizes  at  your 
10c  counter. 


7Zyto+t  HOllYWOOD  ♦ CHICAGO  • NEW  YORK 


This  summer  I met  a soldier  and  dated 
him  on  the  sly,  but  my  father  caught  me 
at  it  and  beat  me  up  something  awful. 

This  soldier  is  really  a sweet  person  and 
he  says  he  loves  me.  I love  him,  but  what 
can  I do?  Miss  Colbert,  do  you  think  I 
should  get  a divorce,  or  what  should  I do? 

Mrs.  Laraine  H. 

Dear  Mrs.  H: 

In  the  first  place,  l don’t  think  you 
should  have  to  endure  physical  brutality 
from  your  father.  Since  you  are  twenty- 
two,  you  are  an  adult.  You  should  get 
a job  and  leave  a home  in  ivhich  there 
certainly  appears  to  be  little  happiness 
for  you. 

As  for  your  love  affair  with  your  soldier, 
have  you  considered  the  fact  that  he  will 
probably  be  leaving  soon,  too?  From 
your  letter,  I would  judge  that  your  hus- 
band was  the  first  boy  you  ever  dated,  and 
this  soldier  is  the  second.  As  you  dis- 
liked your  husband,  it  would  be  very  easy 
for  you  to  consider  yourself  in  love  with 
any  boy  who  was  reasonably  thoughtful 
and  attentive  to  you. 

I believe  that,  if  I were  you,  I would 
first  set  out  on  some  sort  of  a career 
which  would  give  me  independence.  I’d 
invest  in  some  Bonds,  and  I’d  buy  a few 
very  practical  but  pretty  clothes. 

If  you  concentrate  on  building  a self- 
reliant  personality,  you  will  find  that  your 
romantic  problems  tvill  adjust  themselves. 
You  will  find  the  right  answer  in  your 
own  heart. 

Whatever  you  do,  don’t  put  up  with 
abuse.  A human  relationship  is  right 
when  it  adds  to  human  well  being  and 
human  dignity.  It  is  wrong  when  it  de- 
stroys either. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I have  an  idea  for  a story.  I have  worked 
out  the  complete  plot,  but  since  I have 
never  written  a story  I can  only  go  this 
far.  I feel  positive  that  it  can  be  a good 
story  if  properly  written. 

Should  I submit  this  idea  to  movie  com- 
panies? If  so,  how  can  I protect  the  idea 
while  doing  so? 

The  subject  I deal  with  is  novel  and 
timely,  yet  no  pictures  have  been  made 
of  it. 

Will  you  please  advise  me? 

Allance  C. 

Dear  Allance: 

Hollywood  is  really  the  land  of  oppor- 
tunity, but  only  if  things  are  presented 
in  the  proper  channels.  Every  day  orig- 
inal stories  are  sent  to  Hollywood  and 
quickly  returned  to  their  owners  because 
they  have  not  been  sent  to  the  proper  per- 
son. Studios  are  always  looking  for  new. 


Experienced  Mothers  know 

that  summer  teething  must  not 
be  trifled  with — that  summer  up- 
sets due  to  teething  may  seriously 
interfere  with  Baby’s  progress. 
Relieve  your  Baby’s  teething 

Sains  this  summer  by  rubbing  on 
•r.  Hand’s  Teething  Lotion — the 
actual  prescription  of  a famous 
Bahy  Specialist.  It  is  effective  and 
economical,  and  has  been  used 
and  recommended  by  millions  of 
Mothers.  Your  druggist  has  it. 


Just  rub  it  on  the  gums 

Buy  it  from  your  druggist  today 


nd  YOU  | 

FINE  SUIT-  I 


IF  I S 
THIS 


WillYouWear  IfandShowItto  Friends? 

I need  a reliable  man  in  yonr  town  to  get  a fine,  made-to- 
measure,  all-wool  suit  without  frying  cash,  but  by  tak- 
ing a few  orders  from  friends.  Wear  it— show  It— to  help 
you  take  more  orders  with  my  line  of  nearly  100  quality 
fabrics. all  sensational  values,  guaranteed.  You  can  make 
up  to  $12.00  in  a day  without  experience  or  investment. 
I supply  everything  required  FREE.  Write  today,  giv- 
ing age.  etc.,  for  FREE  outfit.  STONE-FIELD,  i330 
W.  Harrison  St.,  Dept.  G-935,  Chicago  7,  l/linois 


YOU,  TOO,  CAN  HAVE 
A BEAUTIFUL  NOSE! 


Nobody  today  need  go  through 
life  with  the  handicap  of  a 
badly  shaped'  nose,  disfigured 
features  or  blemishes.  Get  your 
copy  of  • YOUR  NEW  FACE  IS 
YOUR  FORTUNE  ".  See  how 
Plastic  Surgery  quickly,  easily 
reshapes  ugly  noses,  sets  back 
protruding  ears.  Learn  how 
SCIENCE  “takes  years  of!"'  the  prematurely- 
aged  lace,  corrects  scrawny  necks,  double  chins, 
excessive  wrinkles,  scars,  birthmarks,  etc.”  YOUB 


NEW  FACE  IS  YOUR  FORTUNE"',  written  by  a 
famous  plastic  surgeon,  will  be  sent  post-paid 
in  a private  wrapper,  for  only  25c.  Address: 

nananrmFRANKLIN  HOUSE, Publishers 
$29  Dreiel  Bldg.,  Phila..  Pa.  Oejst  32 


Only  89c  a Pair! 

Here’s  romance  for  you ! Exqui- 
sitely patterned  Earrings  that 
glow  in  the  dark  the  whole  night 
through.  Irresistible — alluring — 
utterly  captivating.  Beautitul 
ornamental  Earrings  by  day— by 
night,  an  enchanting  setting  9f 
glamorous  moonlight.  Made  in 
fresh  flower  design  — a thrilling 
accessory  to  any  combination 
you  choose.  You  will  be  thrilled 
by  their  beauty,  intrigued  by 
theirmystery,  delighted  with  the 
ultra-smart  appearance  of  these 
“glowing”  Earrings.  He’ll  adore 
them— so  will  you  l Make  ideal 
gifts,  too.  But  hurry—  supply  is 
limited.  Just  clip  this  ad  and  mail 
along  with  89c  plus  18c  Federal 
Tax,  making  the  total  price  only 
$1.07  including  tax.  SPECIAL  I 
2 pairs  only  $1.49  plus  30c  tax. 
NO  RISK.  If  you  are  not  100% 
satisfied,  return  for  your  refund. 
II  I mniC  MERCHANDISE  MART 
ILLINUlO  500  N.  Dearborn  St., 
Dept.  400.  Chicago  lO,  III. 


104 


■3 


\ 


H£R£  /Af 
houywooo, 
SLACKS 
CALL  £0R 
HO  L Li' PAX 


F|  \ TAKE  A TIP  from  Holly- 
wood— for  smooth  lines 
in  slacks  or  any  cos- 
tume, use  Holly-Pax,  internal  protection 
originally  created  for  the  stars.  This 
tiny  tampon  is  amazingly  comfortable- 
die  secret’s  in  the  controlled  expansion. 
Purposely  designed  to  require  no  appli- 
cator. And  the  only  tampon  spun  from 
uncut  surgical  cotton  — no  short  fibers 
to  come  loose.  12  for  20c;  purse  size, 
10c;  economy  package,  48  for  59c.  At 
sanitary  goods  counters. 

Hollii-Pax 


Send  for 
FREE  booklet, 

"New  Fact*  You 
Should  Know  About 
Monthly  Hygiene" 


Holly-Pax 
Box  H-154 
Palms  Station 
Hollywood  34,  Calif. 


STAMMER? 

This  new  128-page  book,  "Stammering,  Its  Cause 
and  Correction.”  describes  the  BogueUnit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering-successful for  43  years.  Benj.  N.  Bogue, 
Dept  ||6if  Circle  Tower,  Indianapolis  4,  Ind. 


PAIN 


Puffs  You  Down 

TYO  you  sometimes  have  Headaches, 
Muscular  Pains,  Simple  Neuralgia 
or  Functional  Monthly  Pains?  Take 

DR.  MILES  flNPT.tE,N 

for  quick  relief.  Read  directions 
and  use  only  as  directed.  Regular 
package  25c.  Large  Economy 
package  $1.00.  Miles  Labora- 
tories, Inc.  Elkhart,  Indiana. 


Have  you  heard 
Hollywood's  secret 
for  lips  that  whisper 

LOVE  ME  ! 


Now  revealed  for  ft*  first  time,  the  irstimote  secrets  of  filmland’s  most 
famous  make-up  artists.  Now  you  can  use  the  same  type  "Movie  Lipo~ 
Make  Up  Brush  that  bestows  glamorous  stars  with  lips  that  excite  and 
entice...  with  thrilling  new  Brush  n’  Blend  Cream  Lipstick  ...the  nearest 
thing  to  everlasting  lip  beauty.  A single  application  often  Una  all  day  long. 

'n'  ^Imd 


CREAM  LIPSTICK 

and  MAKE-UP  BRUSH 

At  Mott  54  and  104  Storot 


fresh  material  and  are  glad  to  have  it 
presented  to  them. 

My  suggestion  is  the  following:  Send 
one  copy  of  your  story,  complete  or 
blocked  out  briefly,  to  the  Screen  Writers’ 
Guild  in  Hollyivood.  They  will  register 
it  and  file  it  away  in  their  vaults.  Thus 
your  idea  is  protected. 

As  you  have  no  story  agent,  send  your 
story  direct  to  the  Story  Department  of 
the  studio  of  your  choice.  It  will  be  care- 
fully read,  judged  and  they  will  inform 
you  of  their  interest  or  lack  of  it. 

Perhaps  the  Screen  Writers’  Guild  will 
send  you  a list  of  accredited  Story  Agents 
if  you  would  rather  have  an  agent  present 
it  to  a studio.  However,  I do  think  until 
you  are  a recognised  writer  no  “top” 
agent  would  handle  your  material.  This, 
of  course,  depends  on  the  worth  of  your 
first  story. 

Send  your  story  in  and  I hope  someone 
buys  it. 

Claudette  Colbert. 
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* "Dili  Month’ A Wlnnet! 

This  letter  from  Jane  Ringler 
published  below  was  judged 
the  most  sincere  in  the  "How  I 
Solved  My  Problem"  series  in 
the  last  issue  of  Photoplay  and 
was  awarded  a $25  War  Bond. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I wonder  why  it  is  a mother  can  give 
her  daughter  all  sorts  of  advice  and 
none  of  it  is  ever  taken? 

Maybe  it  was  my  lucky  day,  the  day 
I bought  March  Photoplay,  because 
there  in  the  first  column  of  your  page, 
I saw  what  might  have  been  my  own 
story  . . . and  what  was  more  impor- 
tant I saw  your  answer. 

I met  Jack  at  a dance,  and  I guess  I 
fell  hard  for  him  and  he  gave  me 
much  the  same  answer  as  Gregg  gave 
Ardis.  I thought  he  was  the  only  love 
of  my  life  and  when  I knew  he 
couldn't  marry  me,  I made  all  sorts  of 
excuses  to  Mother  who  tried  to  show 
me  I was  wrong  in  caring  for  him. 

Somehow  it  just  never  entered  my 
mind  that  maybe  a girl  of  eighteen 
fell  in  and  out  of  love  as  you  say  they 
do,  anyway  you  don't  know  what 
comfort  it  gave  me  reading  that,  and 
also  that  you  thought  yourself  in  love 
at  eighteen  and  found  out  differently. 

Mother  could  have  told  me  that  and 
I guess  she  did,  but  I just  put  it  down 
to  being  old-fashioned.  Now  I know 
you  have  had  a lot  of  experience 
and  know  what  you  are  talking  about 
and  your  advice  gave  me  such  a lift 
that  I went  to  a movie  that  afternoon, 
ate  a box  of  popcorn  and  almost  en- 
tirely forgot  about  Jack. 

You  have  helped  me,  you'll  never 
know  how  much.  Just  to  be  rid  of  that 
awful  agonizing  pain  in  my  heart  even 
for  a little  while  . . . was  worth  plenty. 

Nearly  eighteen, 
Jane  Ringlet. 
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A flattering 

Stadium  Girl  Complexion 

There's  a new  thrill  waiting  for  you.,, a fresh, 
captivating  complexion! 

With  Stadium  Girl  Cahe  Make-up  your 
•complexion  appears  lovelier,  more  romantic 
than  ever  . a truly  enchanting  skin  beauty 
that  remains  soft  and  natural  for  hours.  Then, 
too,  remember  Stadium  Girl  Cake  Make-up 
hides  those  tiny,  annoying  skin  faults  and 
brings  about  an  overall  complexion  of  warm 
overtones — thrillingly  glamorous. 

Try  this  sensational  new  cake  make-up. 
You’ll  find  new  glamour  in  one  of  these  flat- 
tering shades  — Natural,  Rachel,  Brunette;, 
Golden  Tan. 

The  modern  plastic,  waterproof  Stadium' 
Girl  case  makes  a beautiful  purse  accessory.'. 
You’ll  want  to  carry  it  with  you  at  all  times. 

Wherever  you  find  Stadium  Girl  Cake 
Make-up,  you’ll  find  these  other  equally  fine 
cosmetics  — Stadium  Girl  Lip  Make-up,  Sta- 
dium Girl  Cheek  Make-up. 

STADIUM  CJflC  CAKE  MAKE-UP; 
full  ounce, 

STADIUM  GIRL  UP  MAKE-UP; 
sit  shades,  lOl-SSi 

STADIUM  GIRL  CHEEK  MAKE-UP; 
four  shades,  10C25t 

Available  at  5^  and  10ff  stores1 


Stadium  Girl 


comxx?  t*4»  CAMPUS  SALES  CO. 


Campus  Sales  Co.,  Distributor! 

M ilwaukee  2.  Wis. 
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JANE  WYATT 

Featured  in  RKO's 


'None  But  The  Lonely  Heart" 


9W  W V-UUUdSUM"  CI1IUIUIUCI|  »IVCS 

sweetness  and  glamour  to  this  adorable  jumper. 
Note  the  pretty  pockets  . . . placed  to  give  you 
hip-allure!  Of  rayon  gabardine.  ftg*  AO 
Sizes  10  tO  16  .......  plus  postage  #1^  U 

BLOUSE— S uavely  tailored  long-sleeved 
shirt  with  that  Hollywood  look!  Pearl  buttons 
on  the  cuffs,  slit  pockets,  saddle-stitched  collar. 
Rayon.  White  only.  Sizes  SO  AO 

32  tO  38 plus  postage  ' CP 


SEND  NO  MONEY!  We  Fill  Your  Order  COD  Prompt  Delivery! 

CifiitiBL  OF  CALIFORNIA 

DEPT.  R-12 

6380  HOLLYWOOD  Blvd. 

Los  Angeles  28,  California 


DIRECT  PROM  HOLLYWOOD 


OF  CALIFORNIA. dept. R-12 

6380  HOLLYWOOD  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  28,  Calif. 

Please  send  Fiesta  Jumper  at  $5.98,  plus  postage. 

Red  □ Navy  □ Aqua  □ Powder  Q Gold  Q Green  Q 


Sizes:  10  12  14  16  (Dro- 

Blouse  at  $3.98,  plus  postage. 

Sizes:  32  34  36  38  White  only 

Name 


(Mark  1st  and  2nd  choice) 
le  around  sizes  wanted) 


Address— 
City 


Please  Check  Q Old  Customer  Q New  Customer 

YOUR  MONEY  BACK  IF  NOT  COMPLETELY  SATISFIED 

i 

Send  for  Free  Catalog  of  new  California  stylet 


The  Mystery  of  Judy  Garland 

(Continved  from  page  29)  well  and  strong.” 

There  is  something  so  honest  about  Judy 
— so  sincere  and  very  likable.  She  is  one 
of  the  easiest  stars  in  Hollywood  to  inter- 
view, completely  disarming  in  her  frank- 
ness. I asked  her  questions  and  received 
answers  that  the  average  actress  would 
have  evaded  and  stalled. 

I said,  “Judy  are  you  getting  a divorce 
from  Dave?” 

“I’m  trying  to,”  she  replied.  “I  want  to. 
You  know  it  is  not  possible  to  divorce  a 
man  in  the  service  without  his  permission. 
I have  repeatedly  asked  Dave  to  please 
sign  the  papers. 

“He  is  always  charming  and  says  he  will 
be  glad  to  sign  them  and  then  promptly 
forgets  all  about  it!  At  first,”  laughed 
Judy,  “I  thought  he  was  stalling  because 
he  didn’t  want  any  of  those  complications 
that  a man  as  attractive  as  my  former 
husband  always  seems  to  meet  when  he 
is  a free  man.  Then,”  she  went  on,  “I 
realized  he  just  forgets. 

“Dave  is  so  impractical  he  should  never 
marry.  He  is  an  idealist  and  a romanticist 
who  lives  in  the  clouds.  He  has  great 
talent  and  nothing  really  interests  him 
outside  his  music.  Money  is  a bore.  When 
I was  married  to  him  I would  wonder 
where  our  money  went.  Dave  would  never 
know.  He  just  couldn’t  be  bothered  with 
anything  so  mundane  as  dollars  and  cents.” 

Judy  laughed  her  infectious  laugh. 

“But  you  were  terribly  in  love  with 
him,”  I said. 

“He  was  my  first  love,”  she  replied,  “and 
I honestly  believed  he  would  be  my  last. 
Now  I realize  that  we  are  better  apart.” 

Since  that  day  Judy  has  had  her  wish, 
for  Dave  signed  the  necessary  papers  and 
divorce  proceedings  are  now  under  way. 

ALMOST  as  prominent  as  the  gossip 
about  Judy’s  ill  health  was  the  rumor 
that  she  was  suffering  from  an  unrequited 
love.  But  when  I asked  here  if  there  was 
a mysterious  love  in  her  life,  she  smiled, 
“No,  really.  I’m  a career  girl.  I’m  not  sure 
that  I shall  ever  marry  again.  I’ve  been 
looking  at  a house  I love — just  big  enough 
for  me.  I could  be  very  happy  in  that 
house  being  just  a bachelor  girl,  with  my 
friends  to  visit  me  and  my  work.” 

Still  another  story  about  Judy  is  that 
she  is  planning  to  leave  M-G-M,  her  home 
studio,  where  she  has  worked  ever  since 
she  came  into  the  movies.  And,  once 
again,  Judy  didn’t  fail  me  with  an  evasive 
answer. 

“That  is  a rumor  that  happens  to  be 
true,”  she  answered.  “I  am  not  going  to 
re-sign  with  the  studio  when  my  contract 
expires.  Oh,  they’ve  been  wonderful  to 
me  at  M-G-M.  But  I want  to  go  on  the 
stage.  I was  in  vaudeville  so  many  years 
when  I was  Frances  Gumm  and  I miss  the 
sound  of  applause. 

“If  I could  get  a play  on  the  order  of 
‘Lady  In  The  Dark,’  a drama  or  a comedy 
with  music,  I would  be  terribly  happy. 
Right  now  I’m  very  excited  over  doing 
‘The  Lock’  by  Paul  Gallico.  Robert  Nathan 
has  written  a strong  dramatic  story  and 
I don’t  sing  a note  or  dance  a step  in 
the  film. 

“When  I first  started  to  make  ‘Meet  Me 
In  St.  Louis,’  ” Judy  continued,  “I  was 
worried  because  I play  the  role  of  Esther 
in  the  book  and  she  has  very  little  to  do. 
But  the  part  was  built  up  in  the  script  and 
now  I love  it.” 

I told  Judy  that  I had  known  all  the 
Smith  girls  very  well — the  author,  Sally 
Benson  (who  was  Sally  Smith) , Rose, 
Esther  and  Agnes — and  she  asked  me  all 
about  them.  I promised  her  that  the  next 
time  we  were  both  in  New  York  I would 
see  to  it  that  she  met  them. 


NO  DULL 
DRAB  HAIR 


When  You  Use  This  Amazing 

4 Purpose  Rinse 

In  one, simple,  quick  operation,  LOVALON 
will  do  all  of  these  4 important  things 
to  give  YOUR  hair  glamour  and  beauty: 

1.  Gives  I ustrous  highlights. 

2.  Rinses  away  shampoo  film. 

3.  Tints  the  hair  as  it  rinses. 

4.  Helps  keep  hair  neatly  in  place. 
LOVALON  does  not  permanently  dye 
or  bleach.  Itis  a pure,  odorless  hair  rinse, 
in  12  different  shades.  Try  LOVALON. 
At  stores  which  sell  toilet  goods 
25c  for  5 rinses 


Relieve  Pinch 
And  Torture 
Of  Tight  Shoes 

When  burning  feet  cry  out  with  agony  from  all- 
day standing  — when  shoes  that  pinch  nearly  drive 
you  crazy  — try  this  wonderful,  soothing  powder 
that  works  like  magic  to  bring  blissful  foot  relief. 
Just  sprinkle  Allen’s  Foot-Ease  in  your  shoes  and 
sing  with  joy  when  tired,  burning  feet  lose  their 
sting  and  pain.  For  over  50  years,  millions  of 
people  have  found  happy  relief  and  real  foot  com- 
fort with  Allen’s  Foot-Ease.  Don’t  wait!  Get  a 
package  today.  Try  this  easy,  simple  way  to  all- 
day standing  and  walking  comfort.  At  all  druggists. 


BUT  FIRST... 

5-Day  Underarm  Pads 

Underarm  perspiration  certainly 
can  foil  Dan  Cupid.  But  now  that 
you  can  get  5-day  underarm  pads, 
you  can  consider  this  problem 
ended.  5-day  works  on  the  dry 
underarm  principle ...  it  checks 
perspiration  before  it  starts . . . 
deodorizes  skin  surfaces  and  pore 
openings  too.  It  is  a magic  pad 
that  you  touch  to  your  skin  and 
presto!  underarm  perspiration 
and  odor  are  thwarted  from  1 to 
5 days,  depending  upon  you. 

A jar  of  5-day  underarm  pads 
(a  long  time  supply)  is  55^  at 
drug  and  department  stores. 

Associated  Distributorst  Distributors , Chicago  10 
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“It’s  amusing,”  she  laughed,  “but  Mar- 
aret  O’Brien,  Joan  Carroll,  Lucille 
remer,  who  play  the  other  Smith  sisters, 
id  I — all  look  alike.  We  have  the  same 
lub  noses  which  gives  us  a nice  ‘family 
^semblance’  in  the  film.” 

UDY  is  so  poised  now,  so  much  a woman 
that  it  is  hard  to  remember  back  when 
ic  was  the  little  girl,  Dorothy,  in  “The 
Wizard  Of  Oz” — and  unhappy  because  she 
'as  too  plump. 

Like  Deanna  Durbin  she  has  grown  up 
efore  your  eyes  and  mine,  right  on  the 
;reen.  She  was  so  shy,  at  first,  such  a 
ttle  girl.  Then  came  the  musical  com- 
dies  with  Mickey  Rooney  when  the  team 
f Garland  and  Rooney  became  the  hottest 
ling  at  the  box  office.  She  adores  Mickey 
nd  he  once  told  me  that  he  considered 
is  little  co-star  the  best  trouper  on  the 
creen.  Now  they  are  no  longer  a team, 
lach  has  gone  his  separate  way  to  even 
iigger  success.  Certainly  Judy  is  one  of 
J-G-M’s  biggest  money-makers. 

Whether  or  not  her  fame  and  success 
iave  brought  her  real  happiness,  I do  not 
:now.  If  there  was  a period  in  her  life 
/hen  she  was  unhappy  and  her  health  in 
precarious  state,  it  is  past  now  and  she 
las  come  through  it  with  flying  colors, 
’here  are  still  times  when  she  seems  tired 
.nd  she  cannot  make  a picture  without 
ts  taking  its  toll  of  her  strength.  “If  I 
ould  only  forget  to  worry,”  she  smiled 
uefully.  “I’m  a great  worrier.  I fret  from 
he  start  to  the  finish  of  every  picture  I 
hake.” 

There  is  one  thing  I have  never  heard 
tbout  Judy — and  that  is  that  she  is  tem- 
)eramental.  She  will  stand  up  for  her 
ights  but  she  is  never  demanding.  Her 
lirectors  rave  about  her  for  the  way  she 
:o-operates. 

There  is  a deep  pensiveness  in  Judy’s 
ace.  She  is  not  a beautiful  girl  but  there 
s something  more  than  beauty  in  her  ex- 
pression. For  a girl  so  young  she  has  a 
'reat  deal  of  character. 

, If  all  this  might  sound  as  if  she  were 
■norose  and  moody,  it  isn’t  true.  She  has 
ilenty  of  good  times  and  she  enjoys  night- 
dubbing. I have  seen  her  here  and  there 
with  Peter  Lawford,  Robert  Walker  and 
Van  Johnson,  to  mention  but  a few  of  her 
J;scorts. 

Someday  I am  sure  she  will  fall  in  love 
again  and  marry,  no  matter  how  she  feels 
now.  It  is  only  fair  that  little  Judy  should 
know  the  happiness  of  a home,  a husband 
and  children,  as  well  as  the  fame  and  suc- 
cess she  has  won  for  herself! 

The  End 
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"True  Detective  Mysteries” 
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Every  Wednesday  at  4:30  P.  M.  EWT 
Every  Saturday  at  10:15  P,  M.  EWT 

On  Your  Mutual  Station 
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selected  from  True  Detective  Magazine. 
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THAT  COUNTS 


beauty  of  a 
"Winged  Victory" 
in  a slip  that  be- 
haves well  when  you 
stand,  sit,  walk  or 
■run.  All  Movie  Star 
Slips  are  "Good 
Behaviors."  Tearose 
or  white  quality 
rayon. 
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RABBIT 

Each  Film 
Packed 
With 
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Feature  OSWALD  at  your  next  HOME  MOVIE  show.  Show 
also  a Mickey  Mouse,  Donald  Duck  and  Three  Monkeys  Car- 
toon for  a complete  evening’s  entertainment. 
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Adventures  in  Bo  Peep's  Sheep 14-A 
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HOLLYWOOD  FILM  ENTERPRISES.  INC. 

6060  Sunset  Blvd.  Dept.  120-D  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


LIPSTICK 


Millions  of  women  have  discovered 
that '‘Alluring  Lips  Use  Carole  Anne" 


• GOES  ON  SMOOTHLY 

• STAYS  ON  LONGER 

• DELICATELY  PERFUMED 

• SMART  SHADES 

In  beautiful 
albplastic' 
sanitary  case 

at  your  favorite 
chain,  department 
or  drug  store. 

Carole  Anne  De  luxe 
One  Dollar 


ALLIED  TOILETRIES  DISTRIBUTORS,  INC.  NEW  YORK,  H.  Ylj 
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RELIEF 

Dr.  Scholl’s  KUROTEX,  velvety- 
soft,  soothing.cushioning  foot  plas 
ter,  when  used  on  feet  or  toes, quick 
ly  relieves  Corns,  Callouses,  Bun 
ions.TenderSpots.  Stops  shoe  fric 
tion;  eases  pressure.  Economical 
At  Drug.Shoe,  Dept,  and  10^  Stores. 

Df  Scholls 

KUROTEX 
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Skooters 


Free  your  feet  in 
color-splashed  Californians! 
No  ration  coupon 
needed  — and  they're 

brimming  with  brilliant 
California  color  — smooth 
California  styling! 
Hand-lasted  to  a special 
California-constructed 
¥k  sole  that  cradles, 

cushions  your  foot! 
About  5.95  at  your 
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Such  creams  are  out- 
moded forever  by 
Yodora.  Soft,  delicate, 
exquisite— Yodora  feels 
like  whipped  cream. 
Amazing  — that  such  a 
fragrant,  lovely  cream 
can  give  such  effective 
powerful  protection. 


Frankly,  we  believe  you  won’t 
even  finish  your  present  supply 
of  deodorant  once  you  try  differ- 
ent Yodora.  So  much  lovelier! 
Yet  you  get  powerful  protection. 
Yodora  never  fades  or  rots 
clothes  — has  been  awarded  Seal 
of  Approval  of  the  Better  Fabrics 
Testing  Bureau,  Inc.  In  tubes  or 
jars,  10^,  30^,  60<f.  McKesson  & 
Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


YO  D 0 R A 


"ARMPtr 
P/PiPL£S  7" 

(Due  to  irritating  chemicals) 

fYou  don’t  need  to  offend 
your  armpits  to  avoid 
offending  others!  A new- 
type  deodorant —Yodora 
—is  made  entirely  with- 
out irritating  metallic 
salts!  Actually  soothing 
to  normal  skins. 


CP£AM 
GO£S  GPA/Afy? 

Now  you  can  end  this 
waste!  Yodora  never 
dries  and  grains.  Yodora 
— because  it  is  made 
with  a cream  base- 
stays  smooth  as  a fine 
face  cream  to  the  last! 


Sweet  Sue 


Just  two  empties  hoping  somebody’ll 
give  us  a job  . . . but  quick! 


Because  since  Pearl  Harbor,  bottlers 
have  had  to  put  all  us  beer  and  soft 
drink  bottles  on  double-duty,  we  must 
keep  in  circulation. 

Won’t  you  please  help  us?  Return  us 
with  our  cases  to  your  regular  dealer  as 
fast  as  you  empty  us.  Besides  helping 
both  dealer  and  bottler,  you’ll  get  back 
your  bottle  deposit. 

OWENS-ILLINOIS  GLASS  COMPANY 
Makers  of  DURAGLAS  Beer  and  Beverage  Bottles 

...  A ~ 'rve~ ' 


( Continued  from  page  51)  pictures,  Para- 
mount’s “And  Now  Tomorrow”  and  Jules 
Levy’s  production  of  “The  Hairy  Ape.” 
They  are  her  first  real  starring  roles  in 
important  pictures,  after  six  years  of 
being  a Hollywood  “almost,”  and  her 
memory  of  the  near-fatal  childhood  acci- 
dent helps  explain  why  she  has  stayed  so 
cheerful. 

“You  know,”  she  said,  “I  don’t  remem- 
ber being  frightened  when  the  car 
loomed  up,  nor  being  hit.  I don’t  even 
remember  the  pain,  though  I must  have 
suffered  a lot.  All  I remember  is  the 
marvelous  feeling  of  waking  every  morn- 
ing and  knowing  I was  going  to  get  a 
brand-new  present.” 

Today  Susan  looks  absurdly  young, 
much  more  so  than  on  the  screen  or  in 
stills.  She  has  the  skin  that  should  go 
with  glowing  red  hair,  and  a freshness — 
as  in  strawberries.  She  could  pass,  if  she 
tried,  for  sixteen.  So  it’s  easy  to  guess 
what  she  must  have  looked  like  when,  at 
eighteen,  she  made  her  one-girl  Com- 
mando raid  on  Broadway. 

Her  mother  still  clothed  her  in  what 
Mrs.  Marrener  considered  demure,  high- 
school-girl  clothes;  her  eyebrows,  of  course, 
weren’t  plucked;  she  wore  no  trace  of  lip- 
stick or  rouge!  Theatrical  producers  were 
kind  but  bored;  a few  even  let  her  read 
lines;  then  they  would  pat  her  paternally 
on  the  shoulder  and  murmur,  “Come  back 
in  a few  years.” 

A FTER  weeks  of  that,  Susan,  on  a 
desperate  hunch,  went  into  a model- 
ing agency’s  office.  She  had  come  into 
the  building  looking  for  a producer  who 
wasn’t  there  (he’d  gone  broke)  and  just 
happened  to  see  the  modeling  agency’s 


name  on  the  directory  board.  Her  im- 
pulsiveness proved  profitable  this  time 
Color  photography  was  booming;  the 
agency  needed  a true  redhead  and  didn’ 
have  one.  Soon  that  alert  and  attractive 
head  enlivened  magazine  covers  and  ads 
for  famous  cosmetics,  dentifrices  anc 
soaps.  Part  of  her  earnings  went  foi 
dramatic  coaching. 

David  Selznick  noted  Susan’s  pose; 
illustrating  a national  magazine  article 
“How  Models  Come  To  New  York’ 
(Susan  says,  “In  my  case,  on  the  sub- 
way”) and  David  brought  her  to  Holly- 
wood for  a Scarlett  O’Hara  test.  Nothing 
much  came  of  that,  except  that  the  tesl 
did  get  her  six  months’  work  at  Warners 
But  the  silence  from  the  executive  offices 
at  the  end  of  six  months  was  so  deep  you 
could  hear  Susan’s  option  drop! 

Then  followed  six  jobless  months  that 
really  tested  Susan’s  ability  to  keep  her 
chin  up.  Toward  the  six  months’  end, 
Susan,  completely  anonymously,  posed 
for  a breakfast  food  company.  She  not 
only  needed  the  money,  but  she’d  heard 
that  the  company  always  sent  a model 
two  complimentary  cases  of  their  particu- 
lar wonder-flakes. 

For  the  last  three  weeks  before  Susan 
and  her  mother  planned  to  leave  for  New 
York  with  tickets  bought  from  the  model- 
ing fee,  they  lived  on  breakfast  food  and 
skimmed  milk.  Susan,  remembering,  says, 
“If  you  go  to  the  dairy,  buy  in  large 
quantities  and  lug  the  bucket  home  your- 
self. Skimmed  milk  is  very  cheap.” 

At  the  last  moment,  just  like  the  old 
movies  where  the  wicked  squire’s  mort- 
gage was  paid  off,  Paramount  signed  a 
new  talent  director,  Arthur  Jacobson,  and 
he  talked  with  Susan,  was  impressed  and 
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lost  no  time  in  signing  her  name  to  a con- joint,  closed  her  eyes  and  said  simply: 
tract.  “The  hat!” 


' Then  began  the  six  years  that  sympa- 
thetic newspapermen  have  so  widely  pub- 
licized: One  good  picture,  then  four  bad 
ones;  a girl  who  waves  out  a window  in 
an  otherwise  all-male  cast  and  is  seen  no 
more;  loan-outs  to  other  studios  but  no 
Ireal  build-up  on  the  home  lot.  Always 
about  to  be  a star!  Now  let’s  hope,  with 
“And  Now  Tomorrow”  and  “The  Hairy 
Ape”  the  negative  cycle  is  over  and  the 
little  redhead  is  at  last  coming  into  her 
own. 

i DUT  although  times  are  vastly  improved 
^ for  Susan,  the  wheat-flakes-and- 
skimmed-milk  era  has  left  its  mark  on  her 
—the  mark  of  sober,  deliberate  economy. 
You  wouldn’t  call  it  stinginess;  its  just  the 
need  to  keep  her  financial  feet  on  the 
ground. 

Take  the  matter  of  the  hat.  It  was  what 
is  known  in  the  trade  as  a Boldini— 
large  and  sassy.  Its  main  motif  consisted 
of  gray  and  cerise  stripes,  but  there  was 
a bit  of  ruching  here  and  there,  and  one 
white  pompon  that  cried,  “Murder!”  Susan 
walked  in  and  said  to  the  milliner,  “Will 
you  put  that  away  until  I have  time  to 
think  about  it?”  She  didn’t  even  ask  the 
price. 

Then  followed  two  months’  phone  con- 
versations between  Susan  and  her  closest 
girl  friend. 

“Why  don’t  you  buy  it?”  urged  the  girl 
friend.  “Even  if  it  cost  a hundred  dollars, 
you  can  afford  it.  It’s  part  of  your  job 
to  be  dressed  up.” 

“A  hundred  dollars!”  moaned  Susan. 
“I’ve  been  lying  awake  nights  for  fear  it 
would  cost  over  twenty-five!” 

Eventually  Susan  rode  to  Beverly  Hills 
on  a street-car,  talking  lamzy  divey  to 
herself  all  the  way,  barged  into  the  swank 


It  happened  the  head  of  the  shop  sus- 
pected Susan  was  about  to  be  a big  star. 
He  expended  some  time  finding  a box 
large  enough  to  hold  the  Boldini.  Susan 
put  her  arms  halfway  around  the  pack- 
age and  started  for  the  door.  On  the 
threshold  she  paused  and  asked  him  in  a 
weak  voice,  “What  will  be  the  price  of 
this?” 

“To  you,  Miss  Hayward,  nineteen  dol- 
lars.” 

Susan’s  knees  buckled  and  the  hat- 
maker  had  to  help  her  into  a cab.  By 
golly  he  paid  the  cab  fare! 

As  for  the  boy-friend  situation,  Susan 
has  found  one  with  whom  she  seems  to 
enjoy  palling  around.  He  is  Jess  Barker, 
Columbia  Pictures  star,  whom  movie-goers 
have  seen  so  far  in  “Good  Luck,  Mr. 
Yates,”  “Government  Girl”  (an  RKO  loan- 
out)  and  as  Rita  Hayworth’s  beau  in  brief 
flashbacks  in  “Cover  Girl.”  On  Photoplay’s 
going-to-press  date  Jess  was  working  as 
the  male  lead  in  “She’s  A Soldier,  Too.” 
New  Yorkers  know  him  well  for  many 
successful  stage  leads. 

Jess  is  blond.  Susan,  who  met  him  at 
the  Hollywood  Canteen,  thinks  him  “a 
young  Leslie  Howard  type”  and  admits 
she  is  very  very  fond  of  him. 

Both  were  indignant  in  late  April  when 
an  air  gossiper  announced  they  had  se- 
cured a marriage  certificate  and  were 
about  to  elope. 

“Why,”  Susan  said,  “we’ve  only  known 
each  other  six  months;  there  isn’t  even  an 
engagement;  Jess  and  I seem  to  discover 
more  and  more  mutual  interests,  but  we 
will  do  a lot  of  thinking  and  try  to  make 
sure.  When  there’s  something  to  talk 
about,  we’ll  talk.” 

P.S. — She’s  picked  a bridesmaid,  just  in 
case. 

The  End 


It’s  so  easy  to  have  soft,  lustrous  “Glover- 
ized”  hair  that  gives  you  the  radiance  of  the 
Stars!  Famous  since  1876,  now  you  can  have  ALL  THREE 
Glover’s  preparations— use  them  separably  or  together!  Ask 
at  any  Drug  Store— or  mail  coupon  today! 


I NAME 

! ADDRESS 

■ □ Sent  FREE  to  members  of  the  Armed  Forces  on  receipt 
« of  10c  for  packing  and  postage. 


TRIAL  SIZE  includes:  GLOVER’S  MANGE  MEDICINE - 

recommended,  with  massage,  for  Dandruff,  Annoying  Scalp 
and  Excessive  Falling  Hair . . . GLO-VER  Beauty  Shampoo- 
leaves  hair  soft,  lustrous,  manageable!  GLOVER’S  Imperial 
Hair  Dress  - Non-alcoholic  and  Antiseptic!  A delightful  "oil 
treatment”  for  easy  "finger  tip”  application  at  home.  Each  in 
hermetically-sealed  bottle 
and  special  carton  with 
complete  instructions  and 
FREE  booklet,  “The  Sci- 
entific Care  of  Scalp  and 
Hair.” 


with  massage,  for 
FF,  ANNOYING 
and  EXCESSIVE 
FALLING  HAIR. 


Glover’s,  101  W.  31st  St.,  Dept.  557,  New  York  I,  N.  Y. 

Send  "Complete  Trial  Application”  in  three  hermeti- 
cally-sealed bottles,  with  informative  booklet,  as  adver- 
tised in  plain  wrapper  by  return  mail.  I enclose  25c. 
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TRUE-LOVE  and  FRIENDSHIP 

New  Pendant  H I |J 
Heart  Design  KIPIw 
And  Matching  Earrings 

What  makes  both  the  ring  and 
the  matching  earrings  so  un- 
usual and  attractive  is  the 
twin,  Sterling  Silver,  pend- 
ant hearts  that  dangle  daint- 
ily like  sentimental  and  charming 
settings.  Either  the  ring  or  earrings 
can  be  worn  separately  but  to- 
gether they  are  truly  captivating. 

Everyone  who  sees  this  altogethe! 
new  and  alluring  ring  and  match- 
_ ing  earrings  immediately  wants  a 

set.  No  other  gift  is  quite  so  appropriate  among  friends  or  lovers 
now  that  so  many  good  friends,  pals  and  sweethearts  are  far  away 
from  each  other.  The  precious  Sterling  Silver  ring  is  extra  wide. 

Both  the  ring  and  earrings  are  beautifully  embossed  with  the  very 
newest  "Forget-Me-Not”  design  with  two  pendant  hearts  suitable 
for  engraving  initials  of  loved  ones.  Both  the  ring  and  earrings  be- 
come more  attractive  and  sentimental  the  longer  they  are  worn. 

WHILE  THEYlASf^m, 

This  “True-Love-and-Friendship”  pendant  heart  design  is 
without  doubt  the  most  distinctive  to  be  offered  from 
the  world’s  style  center  in  recent  years.  Be  the  first  to  wear 
them  or  to  give  them  as  a gift.  The  supply  of  these  Sterling  Silver 
“True-Love-and-Friendship”  rings  and  earrings  is  limited.  Mail  the 
coupon  today  giving  your  name,  address  and  ring  size.  Your  package 
sent  immediately  and  you  pay  postman  only  $1.95  each  plus  a few 
cents  mailing  cost  and  tax  for  either  the  ring  or  earrings,  on  arrival. 
SEND  NO  MONEY  with  order.  Wear  10  days  on  money  back  guarantee. 
When  you  try  on  the  exquisitely  wrought  Solid  Sterling  Silver  ring 
or  earrings  with  the  beautiful  “Forget-Me-Not”  design  (an  emblem 
of  true  love  and  friendship)  you 
wouldn’t  part  with  them  because  of 
their  novelty  as  well  as  their  sparkling 
beauty.  Ideal  gifts  and  an  amazing 
price. 
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Dept. 


DIAMOND  CO 
96-AE,  Jefferson,  Iowa 


■ EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  96-AE,  Jefferson,  Iowa 

II  want  to  take  advantage  of  your  special  bargain  offer.  Please 
send  me  the  following: 

II  | Extra  Wide  Band  Sterling  | | Matching  Sterling  Silver 

I — I Silver  “Forget-Me-Not”  Ring  1 I Pendant  Heart  Earrings 

I understand  I can  return  my  order  within  10  days  for  any  rea- 
son and  you  will  refund  promptly. 


For  Your  Ring  Size 


Use  handy  ring  measure  below.  Put  a 
string  around  your  finger,  cut  when  both 
ends  meet  and  mark  off  the  size  A _ 
on  this  scale. 0 I ? 3 4 5 
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Ring  Size State. 
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PSORIASIS 

Sport-loving  women  and  many  others  who  affect  sport  attire  are  reluctant  to  par- 
ticipate in  out-door  activities  because  of  unsightly  psoriasis  lesions.  If  this  is  your 
problem,  SIROIL  may  solve  it  for  you.  SIROIL  tends  to  remove  the  crusts  and 
scales  of  psoriasis  which  are  external  in  character  and  located  on  the  outer  layer  of 
the  skin.  If  or  when  your  psoriasis  lesions  recur,  light  applications  of  SIROIL  will 
help  keep  them  under  control.  Applied  externally,  SIROIL  does  not  stain  clothing  or 
bed  linens,  nor  does  it  interfere  in  any  way 
with  your  daily  routine.  Try  it.  Certainly 
it’s  worth  a trial,  particularly  since  it’s 
offered  to  you  on  a two-weeks’-satisfaction- 
or-money-refunded  basis. 

QipfWI  FOR  SALE  AT  ALL 
OIVUIIL  DRUG  STORES 

Write  today  for  interesting  booklet  on  Psoriasis,  using  coupon— 


I Siroil Laboratories, Inc., Dept.  M-22, Detroit 26, Mich. 


Siroil  of  Canada,  Ltd.,  Box  488,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Please  send  me  your  free  booklet  on  Psoriasis. 
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Brief  Reviews 

( Continued  jrom  page  70)  y 

keep  the  youngsters  apart  form  the  basis  of  the  story. 
Peggy  Ryan,  Patric  Knowles  and  Arthur  Treacher  i 
are  all  mixed  up  in  the  thing,  but  Donald  himself  is 
the  whole  show.  (May.) 

CHINESE  CAT,  THE — Monogram:  Charlie  Chan, 
the  Chinese  detective,  has  forty-eight  hours  in  which 
to  solve  a murder  which  the  police  have  given  up  as 
hopeless.  He  does  it  through  the  key  to  the  mystery 
— a Chinese  statuette  of  a black  cat.  Joan  Wood- 
bury, Benson  Fong,  Ian  Keith  and  Weldon  Hey- 
burn  are  Chan’s  cohorts  in  the  story.  (June.) 

y'^COVER  GIRL — Columbia:  Rita  Hayworth  has 
never  looked  lovelier  than  in  this  gay,  gorgeous  musi- 
cal comedy  and  Gene  Kelly's  dancing  is  superb. 
Rita,  who  works  in  Kelly’s  small  night  club,  wins  a 
cover  girl  contest  and  the  attendant  publicity  carries 
her  away  from  Kelly  to  Lee  Bowman,  Broadway 
producer.  With  Eve  Arden,  Phil  Silvers,  Otto  Kru- 
ger and  the  Cover  Girls.  (May.) 

COWBOY  AND  THE  SENORITA,  THE — Repub- 
lic: Too  much  plot  complication  dealing  with  buried 
treasure  and  cryptic  messages  on  a bracelet  lost  by 
a girl  trying  to  locate  the  treasure.  Because  Roy 
Rogers  and  Guinn  Williams  find  the  bracelet,  villain 
John  Hubbard  accused  them  of  kidnapping  the  miss- 
ing girl.  Mary  Lee  and  Dale  Evans  are  the  girls. 
(June.) 

CURSE  OF  THE  CAT  PEOPLE— RKO:  Simone 
Simon,  the  cat  lady,  is  playmate  to  a little  girl,  Ann 
Carter,  who’s  entranced  with  the  idea  of  a woman's 
turning  into  a cat.  Naturally,  Ann’s  parents  Kent 
Smith  and  Jane  Randolph  are  horrified  at  the  idea. 
The  previous  picture  “Cat  People”  was  a far  far 
better  story  than  this  little  hocus-pocus.  (May.) 

y'lyDAYS  OF  GLORY — RKO:  Two  new  vibrant 
personalities,  Gregory  Peck  and  Tamara  Toumanova, 
are  presented  here,  with  Peck  as  the  commander  of 
a Russian  guerrilla  band.  When  her  ballet  troupe 
is  overrun  by  the  Nazis,  Toumanova  becomes  one  of 
them  and,  of  course,  her  love  soon  finds  a response 
in  the  commander’s  heart.  Every  detail  of  the  film 
is  cleverly  and  beautifully  done.  (June.) 

DETECTIVE  KITTY  O’DAY—  Monogram:  Jean 
Parker  and  her  beau,  Peter  Cookson,  try  to  discover 
who  murdered  her  boss  while,  at  the  same  time,  try- 
ing to  prevent  detectives  Tim  Ryan  and  Ed  Gargan 
from  arresting  her  for  the  deed.  Jean,  as  Kitty, 
gives  the  role  plenty  of  snap  and  sparkle.  (June.) 

FALCON  OUT  WEST,  THE— RKO:  When  a 
Western  ranch  owner  drops  dead  in  New  York,  pre-  I 
sumably  from  rattlesnake  poison,  the  Falcon,  played 
calmly  and  smoothly  as  usual  by  Tom  Conway,  gets 
in  the  case  and  trails  the  dead  man’s  fiancee  out 
West.  The  cast  includes  Barbara  Hale,  Minor  Wat- 
son, Carole  Gallagher  and  Joan  Barclay.  (June.) 

I/' FIGHTING  SEABEES,  THE— Republic : A rip- 
roaring job  on  how  our  valiant  Seabees  came  into 
being  as  a fighting  branch  of  the  Navy,  with  John 
Wayne  as  a hot-headed,  hard-fisted  engineer  who 
learns  his  lesson  from  naval  officer  Dennis  O'Keefe. 
Both  men  give  likeable  performances.  (April.) 

FOLLOW  THE  BOYS — Universal : The  idea 
of  showing  the  work  of  the  Hollywood  Victory.  Com- 
mittee and  the  stars  who  give  their  services  to  enter- 
tain the  boys  in  camps  and  overseas  comes  to  the 
screen  overly  long  but  immensely  entertaining.  The 
array  of  artists  includes  George  Raft,  Zorina,  Orson 
Welles,  Jeanette  MacDonald,  Dietrich,  Dinah  Shore, 
Donald  O’Connor  and  many  others.  (June.) 

\/FOUR  JILLS  AND  A JEEP— 20th  Century- Fox: 
Because  this  story  is  based  on  the  overseas  adven- 
tures of  Kay  Francis,  Carole  Landis,  Martha  Raye 
and  Mitzi  Mayfair  it  holds  the  interest  far  more 
than  it  otherwise  would.  Phil  Silvers,  sergeant  at- 
tached to  the  girls  throughout  their  journey,  is  very 
good,  as  is  singer  Richard  Haymes  and  John  Harvey, 
who  provides  the  romance  with  Carole.  (June.) 

y^GOING  MY  WAY — Paramount:  A charming, 
heart-warming  picture,  with  Bing  Crosby  as  the  young 
priest  who  loves  baseball  and  song-writing.  He’s  sent 
to  the  rundown  parish  of  Barry  Fitzgerald  to  help 
straighten  out  its  affairs,  and  Bing  does  a fine  job. 
Rise  Stevens  sings  magnificently,  Fitzgerald  is  a joy 
to  behold  and  Bing  turns  in  a fine,  sincere  per- 
formance. (May.) 

I /y HAPPY  LAND — 20th  Century-Fox:  This  story 
of  a small-town  druggist,  played  superbly  by  Don 
Ameche  who  cannot  reconcile  himself  to  the  loss  of  his 
boy  in  the  war,  comes  as  a message  of  peace  and 
comfort.  Frances  Dee  is  Don’s  wife,  Harry  Carey  his 
father  who  returns  to  him,  Richard  Crane  the  son 
and  Ann  Rutherford  the  girl  he  left  behind.  (April.) 

HAT  CHECK  HONEY — Universal:  Three  name 
bands,  Freddie  Slack’s,  Harry  Owens’  and  Ted 
Weems’,  the  cuteness  and  pertness  of  hat-check  gtrl 
Grade  McDonald  and  the  antics  of  Leon  Errol  fail 
to  give  a lift  to  this  dreary  little  weary.  The  plot 
deals  with  Errol’s  sacrificing  his  all  for  the  future  of 
his  son  Richard  Davis  who  makes  a hit  with  Slack’s 
band  and  then  walks  out.  (June.) 

HENRY  ALDRICH— BOY  SCOUT—  Paramount: 


Jimmy  Lydon  as  Henry  transforms  the  spoiled  son 
of  a friend  of  his  father’s  into  a human  being  by  ex- 

£osing  him  to  the  Boy  Scouts  and  their  Good  Deed  a 
>ay  slogan.  Charles  Smith  is  good,  as  usual,  as 
Dizzy,  Henry’s  pal.  (April.) 


\/HER  PRIMITIVE  MAN— Universal : A lot  of 
fun  and  nonsense,  with  Robert  Paige  as  an  author 
who  has  sold  the  idea  for  a book  about  head  hunters 
to  Publisher  Robert  Benchley.  When  Louise  Allbrit- 
ton  learns  about  the  book  she  exposes  it  as  a fraud 
and  decides  to  bring  a real  head  hunter  back  to 
civilization.  So,  of  course,  Paige  poses  as  the  prim- 
itive man  and  much  comedy  results.  (June.) 

HI,  GOOD  LOOKIN’ — Universal:  The  people  in 
this  are  very  nice  people,  such  as  Harriet  Hilliard, 
Eddie  Quillan.  Betty  Kean,  Fuzzy  Knight  and  Roscoe 
Karns,  but  the  story  is  that  silly  one  about  a girl  who 
comes  to  Hollywood  to  crash  the  movies,  ends  up 
on  a late  radio  broadcast  and  clicks.  Mixed  up  in 
it  are  a lot  of  specialty  numbers  and  Ozzie  Nelson’s 
band.  (June.) 

HOT  RHYTHM — Monogram:  A cute  little  budget 
musical  with  Robert  Lowery  and  Sidney  Miller  as 
song  writers  who  try  to  help  singer  Dona  Drake  land 
a job  with  an  orchestra.  Irene  Ryan  is  the  wacky 
secretary  who  takes  credit  for  the  recording  Dona 
makes  and  from  then  on  all  sorts  of  complications 
arise.  Tim  Ryan  is  the  studio  boss.  (May.) 

HOUR  BEFORE  THE  DAWN,  THE— Paramount: 
Franchot  Tone  deadpans  his  way  through  his  role 
of  an  English  conscientious  objector  who  marries 
Veronica  Lake  and  later  discovers  that  she’s  a German 
spy  who’s  married  him  in  order  to  stay  in  England 
and  keep  on  spying.  Binnie  Barnes  and  John  Sutton 
strive  bravely  to  make  this  good  entertainment,  but 
it  turns  out  to  be  dull  and  unexciting.  (May.) 

IMPOSTOR,  THE — Universal:  Despite  the  talents 
of  Jean  Gabin,  Richard  Whorf,  Allyn  Joslyn,  Ellen 
Drew  and  Peter  Van  Eyck,  this  turns  out  to  be  a 
bore.  The  story  has  convict  Gabin  escaping  from  a 
bombed-out  prison  in  France,  working  his  way  to 
a French  seaport  and  taking  a freighter  to  Dakar, 
where  he  eventually  becomes  regenerated  through 
loyalty  to  the  Free  French.  (May.) 

y'lN  OUR  TIME — Warners:  The  performances  of 
Ida  Lupino  and  Paul  Henreid  lift  this  story  into  a 
fairly  engrossing  tale.  The  first  half  which  tells  of 
their  meeting  is  charming,  but  after  their  marriage 
that  brings  on  a flood  of  social  and  family  problems, 
it  goes  into  the  usual  fare  of  war  and  its  effect  on  the 
various  lives  of  the  characters  involved.  (May.) 

\/\ /IT  HAPPENED  TOMORROW—  Pressburger- 
U.A. : Dick  Powell  has  never  given  a better  per- 
formance than  as  the  reporter  who  through  the  super- 
natural powers  of  a departed  friend  is  able  to  predict 
tomorrow’s  news  today.  The  success  and  havoc  it 
brings  into  his  life  provides  sheer  entertainment  and 
the  love  story  between  Dick  and  Linda  Darnell  is 
especially  tender  and  real.  With  J£ck  Oakie.  (April.) 

✓ KNICKERBOCKER  HOLIDAY  — PCA-U.A.: 
The  stage  play  has  been  lifted  bodily  to  the  screen 
and  the  results  are  pleasing  but  puzzling,  although 
Nelson  Eddy’s  arresting  presence  and  his  voice  keep 
the  whole  business  intact.  Charles  Coburn  as  Gov- 
ernor Peter  Stuyvesant  has  been  more  happily  cast 
in  the  past  but  the  idea  behind  the  tale  is  fun  and 
the  music’s  swell.  With  Constance  Dowling.  (May.) 

^ LADIES  COURAGEOUS — Universal:  Glorifying 
the  Women’s  Auxiliary  Ferrying  Squadron,  this  pic- 
ture has  done  all  right  by  the  WAFS.  Loretta  Young 
is  steady  and  confident  as  the  leader  of  the  women 
fliers,  Anne  Gwynne  is  happily  cast  as  the  supersti- 
tious one,  Geraldine  Fitzgerald  is  the  publicity  seeker, 
and  Evelyn  Ankers,  Diana  Barrymore,  Lois  Collier 
and  June  Vincent  are  all  good.  (June.) 

LADY  AND  THE  MONSTER,  THE — Republic:  A 
motor  accident  has  provided  scientist  Erich  Von 
Stroheim  with  a human  brain  which  he  keeps  alive 
in  his  laboratory.  This  proves  very  upsetting  to 
Richard  Arlen  who  gradually  comes  under  the  brain’s 
spell  and  to  Vera  Hruba  Ralston  who  almost  loses 
her  life  on  account  of  the  brain.  It’s  a pretty  good 
chiller-diller.  (June.) 

y'^LADY  IN  THE  DARK — Paramount:  Techni- 
color triumph  with  the  story  taking  second  place  to 
the  rainbow  riot  of  sets,  clothes  and  accessories. 
Ginger  Rogers  is  the  editor  of  a swank  fashion  maga- 
zine who  goes  to  a psychiatrist  to  solve  her  dreams 
and  moods  of  depression.  The  solving  carries  her  off 
into  dream  fantasies  whierti  are  lovely.  With  Ray 
Milland,  Jon  Hall  and  Mischa  Auer.  (April.) 

\/LADY,  LET’S  DANCE! — Monogram:  The  story 
is  ridiculous,  but  blonde  newcomer  Belita  skates  di- 
vinely, acts  delightfully  and  looks  well  while  doing 
both.  The  ice  comics,  Frick  and  Frack,  handsome 
James  Ellison,  musical  Henry  Busse  and  Walter 
Catlett  share  the  story  with  her  but  it’s  Belita 
whose  talent  you’ll  enjoy.  (April.) 

^LIFEBOAT — 20th  Century-Fox:  An  exciting 
story  which  takes  place  entirely  amid  the  cramped 
quarters  of  a lifeboat,  with  Tallulah  Bankhead  giving 
a magnificent  performance  as  the  hard-boiled  writer 
and  photographer.  John  Hodiak,  tycoon  Henry  Hull, 
William  Bendix,  Canada  Lee,  Mary  Anderson  and 
Hume  Cronyn  are  among  its  occupants,  along  with 
Nazi  Walter  Slezak,  who  tries  to  take  command. 
(April.) 


THIS  FRAGILE  THING 
CALLED 


. . . nevertheless  you 
may  ask  yourself, 
“Could  I be  Ellen?” 


THEY  had  started  marriage  with  such 
high  hopes  . . . pretty  Ellen  and  her  hand- 
some Don!  They  had  known  that  love  is 
as  fragile  as  it  is  precious.  They  had  prom- 
ised that  even  the  slightest  misunderstanding 
would  be  frankly  talked  over  and  cleared  up. 
And  they  had  kept  that  promise  until  now! 

But  now,  here  was  Ellen,  in  misery  and  de- 
spair . . . Here  was  Don,  aloof  and  silent  . . . 
Something  she  couldn’t  even  understand  had 
come  between  . . . Something  Don  stubborn- 
ly refused  to  discuss  . . . 

Doctors  know  that  too  many  women  still 
do  not  have  up-to-date  information  about 
certain  physical  facts.  And  too  many  who 
think  they  know  have  only  half-knowledge. 
So,  they  still  rely  on  ineffective  or  dangerous 
preparations. 

You  have  a right  to  know  about  the  impor- 
tant medical  advances  made  during  recent 
years  in  connection  with  this  intimate  prob- 
lem. They  affect  every  woman’s  health  and 
happiness. 

And  so,  with  the  cooperation  of  doctors 
who  specialize  in  women’s  medical  problems, 
the  makers  of  Zonite  have  just  published  an 
authoritative  new  book,  which  clearly  ex- 
plains the  facts.  (See  free  book  offer  below.) 


You  should,  however,  be  warned  here  about 
two  definite  threats  to  happiness.  First,  the 
danger  of  infection  present  every  day  in  every 
woman’s  life.  Second,  the  most  serious  de- 
odorization  problem  any  woman  has  . . . one 
which  you  may  not  suspect.  And  what  to  use 
is  so  important.  That’s  why  you  ought  to 
know  about  Zonite  antiseptic. 

Used  in  the  douche  (as  well  as  for  a simple 
every-day  routine  of  external  protection) 
Zonite  is  both  antiseptic  and  deodorant. 
Zonite  deodorizes,  not  by  just  masking,  but 
by  actually  destroying  odors.  Leaves  no 
lasting  odor  of  its  own. 

Zonite  also  immediately  kills  all  germs  and 
bacteria  with  which  it  comes  in  contact.  Yet 
contains  no  poisons  or  acids.  No  other  type 
of  liquid  antiseptic-germicide  is  more  power- 
ful, yet  so  safe.  Your  druggist  has  Zonite. 


For  Every  Womans 
Most  Serious  Deodorant  Problem 


FREE 

BOOK 

just  Published 

Reveals  new 
findings  every 
woman  should 
know  about! 


This  new,  frankly-written  book  reveals  up-to-date  findings  about  an 
intimate  problem  every  woman  should  understand.  Sent  in  plain 
envelope.  Mail  coupon  to  Dept.  944-V,  Zonite  Products 
Corporation,  370  Lexington  Avenue,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Name 

Street 

City State 


Blinding  reflected  sunlight  often 
makes  a mystery  of  many  scenes  even 
though  ordinary  sun  glasses  are  worn. 
Glare  obscures  details,  blurs  vision, 
tires  eyes. 


Through  Polaroid*  Day  Glasses,  th'e 
scene  becomes  clear.  Hidden  detail 
becomes  visible.  That’s  because  re- 
flected glare  is  largely  absorbed. 
Wearing  Polaroid  Day  Glasses  adds 
to  your  enjoyment  of  outdoor  sports 
. . . adds  safety  to  the  driving  of  a car. 

POLAROID  DAY  GLASSES 

Polaroid  Day  Glasses  utilize  a unique 
scientific  principle.  Polarizing  ma- 
terial laminated  in  the  lenses  sorts 
light  rays  . . . admits  plenty  of  seeing 
rays  . . . filters  reflected  glare  and 
ultra-violet  (sunburn)  rays. 


P 

M 

M 
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U.  S.  fighting  men  know  the  value  of 
Polaroid  Day  Glasses.  Military  needs 
first  — but  your  dealer  may  be  able  to 
supply  you.  $1.95  up. 

*T.  M.  Reg.  u.  s.  Pat.  Off.  by  Polaroid  Corp. 

mi  ni  l 


DAY  GLASSES 


American  Optical 

COMPANY 

World's  largest  makers  of  ophthalmic  products 
BUY  U.  S.  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 


adulterated^’  THE~^°\h  Century-Fox:  Sheer,  un- 
“3‘*d  horror  with  Laird  Cregar  as  Jack  The 

passion  "for  1J?ndon  many  years  ago.  His 

nfere  of  tb  i"1’1-?8  finally  turns  to  Merle  Oberon, 
Miss  nlth  fa£uly  wl‘h  whom  he  has  come  to  lodge, 
and  A’uGe0rrge  Sanders-  Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke 

and  tiara  Allgood  are  excellent  and  Cregar  is  a 
mountain  of  cold  terror.  (April.) 

Ted NNnZHE^  ^IN^rV-  R-  C-:  Edward  Norris, 
MarvR^h  wnd  uAIan  Edwards  are  all  in  love  with 
as  o r.oWh=.HulheS’  ?,nd  on  ‘he  night  of  her  triumph 
reasonsd  for  herh<fi  3 ProPose  marriage  to  her.  The 
flWK  i h final  choice  are  explained  in  long 
(May  ) * Sequences  of  her  childhood  in  an  orphanage 

End  Kk?s‘V  1 Tr  LAR  Monogram:  The  Dead 

are  Sti  1 or  uGorcfy^  Hl,ntz  Ha»-  and  Gabriel  Dell 
whh  Heh  h T und  h£re  the  hoodlums  run  around 
their  m i -r°e'lny  Duncan,  and  in  the  course  of 
IhVJaiZ  d d hey  ,save  *he  kid’s  father  from  a 
thee’fad8him^Pffett,a  ?hony  Ffench  officer,  and  teach 

company  TMit.)  ^ °f  traipsing  ab°Ut  in  bad 

zkv"-  “S' £ 

sent  to  ?her£an  3 p,aTu-  lI\  order  *°  force  his  con- 
to  NMsh  (June!)®'  danghter,  Wanda  McKay. 

^fYtheBffi?emedAVH_Rei?Ublic:  The  rou‘ine  formula 
‘h e ,‘a!e nted  kids  who  try  to  hit  Broadway  with 

Jane  °Witffi.rtl0Vabmi?  pIac,?,in  a drugstore  where 
ifmm,  t a .soda-jerks.  When  her  boy  friend 

temnu  to^eU  th  ab°U*  if0.  in  the  Army  she  at- 
duTs  J a i b<?  mu?lca>  he’s  written  and  actually 
(June  ) P evlew  of  the  show  in  the  drugstore. 

V'V'NEGRO  SOLDIER,  THE— U.  S.  War  Deoart- 
went-  rP011  ‘ miss  ‘his  excellent  picture  made  by  the 
War  Department  under  Frank  Capra’s  banner  It 
shows  a Negro  congregation  listening  to  the  minister 

tWhe°DarteSthaS  l"  tex‘‘he  Negro  soldier,  an?  shows 
the  part  they  have  played  in  everv  war  since  the 

muchUdi°gnnitvTahedP1Ctllre  h3S  3 quie‘  humor  and 
?mericang  (May  ) y°U  pr0ud  °f  bei"8  a" 

GIRLS  Columbia : Nine  lovelv  girls  de- 
cide to  vacation  at  a mountain  lodge  with  Ann 
Harding  as  chaperone.  One  of  the  girls!  Anita 
Louise,  is  murdered,  and  then  comes  the  fun  with 
detectives  William  Demarest  and  Willard  Robertson 
trywg  to  discover  which  of  the  girls  murdered  Anita. 
The  girls  include  Evelyn  Keyes,  Jinx  Falkenburg 
Leslie  Brooks  and  Jeff  Donnell.  (June.)  g’ 

?HALL  ESCAPE — Columbia:  The  first 
cry  for  post-war  retribution  and  swift  punishment  for 

HttleenpemdeS;  TAl?  “ S‘ron^cry  coding  Prom  th°e 
, ‘ j.  peoples  of  the  world.  Henry  Travers  is  the 

Nazis  on  tir'if  Wp°  W*  of  th"  cruelties  of  the 
ixazis  on  trial,  Marsha  Hunt  is  wonderful  in  her 
testimonial  scenes;  and  Alexander  Knox,  as  he  Nazi 
who  is  permitted  to  speak,  registers  strongly  (April.) 

1 /PASSAGE  TO  MARSEILLES— Warners-  Fine 
performances  enliven  this  long-drawn-out  story  trid 
in  innumerable  flashbacks.  Humphrey  Bogart  Hel- 
mut Dantme.  Philip  Dorn,  Peter  Lorre,  and  Georse 
Tobias  escape  from  Devil's  Island  to  fight  for  the 
hc?.e  French,  and  their  experiences  en  route  to  Mar- 
seilles form  the  bulk  of  the  picture.  With  Sidney 
CMay.)  ’ Ra,nS  3nd  Victor  Francem 

V'PIIANTOM  LADY — Universal:  The  life  of  Alan 
Curtis  dejiends  upon  locating  one  strange  woman 
whom  he  took  to  the  theater  the  night  his  wife  was 
murdered,  as  this  woman  alone  can  provide  him  with 
an  alibi.  But  when  Ella  Raines,  his  secretary 
Thomas  Gomez,  police  inspector,  and  Franchot  Tone’ 

her  !let n<f'  try  t0  find  ueri  311  avenues  that  lead  to 
her  detection  seem  to  be  blocked.  (April.) 

^PURPLE  HEART,  THE- 20th  Century-Fox: 

A movie  shocking  to  the  senses,  and  one  that  rocks 
us  into  the  bitter  realization  of  the  true  character 
-of  our  yellow  enemy.  From  the  moment  our  bovs 
American  fliers  captured  in  Japan,  walk  into  the 

streneT  fC'V‘  C°,ilrt  f°r  u"3’’  the  story  takes  on 
strength  force  and  power,  due  in  part  to  the  magnifi- 
cent performances  of  Dana  Andrews.  Farley  Gran- 
ger, and  the  rest  of  the  cast  and  to  the  superb  direc- 
tion  and  story  construction.  (May.) 

RATIONING  M-G-M:  Wally  Beery,  proprietor  of 
a smalltown  store,  goes  to  Washington  to  try  to  get 
in  the  Army  but  instead  is  promised  an  important  post 
at  home  which  turns  out  to  be  head  of  the  meat  di- 
vision  ?f  the  rationing  board  in  his  district.  With 
Marjorie  Main  to  heckle  and  torment  him.  (April.) 

RIDERS  OF  THE  DEADLINE — United  Artists: 
Hopa/ong  Cassidy,  played  for  the  fiftieth  time  by 
William  Boyd,  pretends  to  grow  weary  of  lawfulness 
and  forsakes  the  Rangers  to  join  up  with  the  gang- 
sters m order  to  ferret  out  the  head  man  and  insti- 
gator of  all  the  cussedness  With  Boyd  as  usual  are 
his  pals  Andy  Clyde  and  Jimmy  Rogers.  (April.) 

PRIVATE  HARGROVE  — 
M-G-M.  J he  best  seller  is  amusingly  translated  to 
the  screen  with  Robert  Walker  in  the  title  role  and 
doing  a bang-up  job  as  the  rookie  who  never  seems 
to  be  able  to  get  off  his  garbage-pail-cleaning  de- 


tasty  goodness  in  every 
cup  of  VACULATOR-brewed 
coffee,  packs  plenty  of  S.A. 
(Sip  Appeal).  Keeps  coffee  fla- 
vor in  fhe  cup — fresh,  fragrant, 
delicious!  VACULATOR  is 
easy  to  use — and  gives  coffee 
that  "leYs-enjoy-a-second-cup" 
appeal.  You'll  find  VACULA. 
TOR  at  bet- 1 
ter  stores. 
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Mill- SHAW  CO.  . CHICAGO.  U.I.A 


X/ACULATOR 

"GLASS  COFFEE  MAKER 

mode  with  PYREX  brand  CLASS 


ONLY 


"fyosujei - me  - no-t" 

SWEETHEART  GOLD  BRACELET 


>.95 


■ Fed.  Tax  Paid 
" Postage  Prepaid 


Send  SI  Deposit  on  C.O.D.  Orders 


Gorgeous,  stylish,  artistically  dee 
engraved  design  on  broad  wide 
band  of  1/20.  10-K  yellow  gold  filled 
on  sterling  silver.  Perfect  for  gradua- 
tions. birthdays,  etc. 


FREE 

Specify  first  name 
for  engraving,  when 
ordering. 


CONSUMERS  MERCHANDISE  MART 

J”,**or*ers.  . Distributors 

Write  for  details  on  watches,  diamonds, 
jewelry,  silverware,  gifts,  alarm  clocks. 

BOX  299 CINCINNATI,  OHIO 


BEAUTIFUL 
FINGERNAILS 


Don’t  be  embarrassed  by 
short,  broken,  thin  nails.  It’s 
so  easy  to  cover  unsightly  nails 
with  NU-NAILS.  Applied  in 
a jiffy,  they  bring  you  long, 
lovely  nails  that  everyone  ad- 
mires. Can  be  worn  any  length 
and  polished  any  shade.  Set  of 
10 only 20c  atall5c-10c stores. 

NU-NAILS 

ARTIFICIAL  FINGERNAILS 
5251  W.  Harrison  St,  Dapt  16-H,  Chicago 


“Why  don’t  you  do  something  about  that 
monthly  functional  pain?  You  could  try 
Chi-Ches-Ters  Pills.  They  work  wonders  for 
thousands  of  women!” 

Chi-Ches-Ters  do  more  than  merely  deaden 
simple  menstrual  pain.  One  ingredient  tends 
to  help  relax  muscular  tension  usually  associ- 
ated with  periodic  pain.  An  iron  factor  tends 
to  help  build  up  your  blood.  Best  results  are 
usually  obtained  if  you  begin  taking  Chi-Ches- 
Ters  three  days  before  your  period.  Get  a 500 
box  from  your  druggist  today. 

CHI-CHES-TERS  PILLS 

For  relief  from  “ periodic  functional  distress 99 


CLE 


HAND-COLORED  in  Oil 

PHOTO  ENLARGEMENT 


Beautifully  mounted  in  7 x 9 
white  frame  mat.  Made  from  any 
photograph,  snapshot  or  nega- 
tive. Original  returned.  Send  35c 
and  stamp — no  other  charges. 

COLORGRAPH,  Dept.  MG-63 
3127  Milwaukee  Av..  Chicago  18,  III. 


Look  your 

__  loveliest — always  I 

Don't  let  superfluous  hair  spoil 
your  good  times,  ruin  romance  and  cause 
others  to  whisper  behind  your  back. 
1 Amazing  ADIEU  Hair  Remover,  made 
r i entirely  of  safe,  non-chemical  natural  in- 

fredients,  takes  out  unsightly,  unwanted 
air  in  a jiffy —without  messv  heat— and 
leaves  your  skin  clean,  velvety , baby-smooth 
—so  you  can  wear  the  filmiest  gowns,  the 
scantiest  bathing  suits,  the  sheerest  stock- 
ings— or  no  stockings  at  all!  You  apply 
ADIEU  cold  right  from  the  jar.  In  a few 
momenta  the  unsightly  hair  is  out,  not  merely  off. 

So  Safe,  a Baby  Can  Eat  It! 

Yes,  the  hair  comes  out— not  merely  off! 
New  hair  must  grow  before  it  reappears. 
ADIEU  is  not  a bleach,  sand-paper,  razor 
or  clipper — no“shaved-off  ” look,  no  stubby 
regrowth;  results  more  lasting.  Pure,  safe, 
elly 
* osi 

_ 1 not  spoil.  Used  by  ... 

elusive  Hollywood  beauty  salons  catering 
to  movie  stars.  You’ll  be  delighted  with 
how  ADIEU  takes  OUT  (not  off  ) the  un- 
wanted, superfluous  hair  from  face,  arms, 
legs,  lips,  back  of  neck,  eyebrows,  etc. 


meticsWarTax  on  delivery.  Try  ADIEU  30  days. 
If  not  delighted  return  unused  portion  and  we  re- 
fund  money  you  paid  us  immediately.  Mailcoupon. 

FOUR  STAR  PRODUCTS  CO. 

6513  Hollywood  Blvd.. Dept.  G-102,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


FOUR  STAR  PRODUCTS  CO.v  Dept.  G-102, 
6513  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif^ 

Please  rush  g 

PLAIN  PACK AGE o 

pay  Postman  $2.00  plus  postage  and 
on  delivery. 


► Jagged  cuticle  "fringe” 
spoils  hand  beauty. 
Never  cut  cuticle.  Use 
Cutex  Oily  Cuticle  Re- 
mover to  loosen  and 
soften  ugly  cuticle  — 
keep  finger  tips  smooth 
and  attractive.  Won- 
derful for  cleansing  un- 
der nail  tips,  removing 
stains! 

Buy  a bottle  today. 
Only  101.  or  35  i ( plus 
tax)  for  large  size. 

CUTEX 

THE  CHOICE  OF  MORE  WOMEN  THAN  ALL 
OTHER  CUTICLE  REMOVERS  COMBINED 


tail.  Keenan  Wynn,  his  chiseling  pal,  and  Donna 
Reed,  his  girl,  are  both  so  good;  as  is  Robert 
Benchley.  At  last  you’ll  see  the  funny  side  of 
camp  life.  (May.) 

SHERLOCK  HOLMES  AND  THE  SPIDER  WO- 
MAN— Universal:  Basil  Rathbone  as  Holmes  and 
Nigel  Bruce  as  Watson  are  here  again,  solving  the 
case  of  the  many  suicides  by  setting  a trap  for  the 
woman  responsible  for  the  self-destruction  urge. 
Huge  spiders  and  Hitler’s  face  lend  a creepy,  crawl- 
ing air  to  the  affair  and  Gale  Sondergaard  stalks 
around  too.  (April.) 

\/ SHINE  ON  HARVEST  MOON— Warners:  Pur- 
porting to  be  the  life  story  of  vaudeville’s  popular 
Nora  Bayes,  Ann  Sheridan  comes  to  the  screen  in 
a story  that’s  no  more  Bayes  than  you  are,  though 
it’s  an  entertaining  musical.  Dennis  Morgan  plays 
her  husband;  Magician  Jack  Carson,  Marie  Wilson 
and  S.  Z.  Sakall  stick  by  them  through  it  all,  and 
Irene  Manning  and  Robert  Shayne  are  the  heels. 
(June.) 

\/\/]/SONG  OF  BERNADETTE , THE— 20th  Cen- 
tury-Fox: This  is  the  moving  and  spiritual  story  of 
Bernadette,  the  peasant  girl  who  glimpsed  a holy 
vision  in  the  village  of  Lourdes  and  the  miracles 
that  resulted  from  that  vision.  Jennifer  Jones  as 
Bernadette  gives  a beautifully  sincere  and  completely 
moving  performance.  Charles  Bickford  is  outstand- 
ing. (March.) 

^ySONG  OF  RUSSIA— M-G-M : The  thrilling 
music  of  Peter  Tchaikovsky  provides  a magnificent 
background  for  the  love  story  of  an  American  musical 
conductor,  Robert  Taylor,  caught  in  the  German  in- 
vasion of  Russia,  and  Susan  Peters,  the  Russian 
peasant  girl  he  married.  Theirs  is  a beautiful  story, 
well  told,  well  acted  and  well  mounted.  Robert 
Benchley  is  Taylor’s  manager.  (April.) 

ST  AN  DING  ROOM  ONLY — Paramount:  Sec- 
retary Paulette  Goddard  and  her  boss  Fred  Mac- 
Murray  solve  the  housing  situation  in  Washington, 
where  they’ve  gone  on  business,  by  becoming  maid 
and  butler  to  Roland  Young.  From  then  on  it’s 
a panic,  especially  since  Fred  doesn’t  know  he’s  sup- 
posed to  be  the  butler.  Edward  Arnold,  Anne  Revere, 
and  Clarence  Kolb  are  all  mixed  up  in  it  too. 
(April.) 

SULLIVANS , THE— 20th  Century-Fox:  The 
true  story  of  the  five  Sullivan  boys  who  went  down 
on  the  ill-fated  U.S.S.  Juneau  is  told  simply,  honestly 
and  with  so  much  heart-warming  appeal  that  it  be- 
comes a great  American  classic.  Thomas  Mitchell 
and  Selena  Royle  as  their  parents  are  superb  and 
each  of  the  five  boys  who  play  the  brothers  are  ex- 
cellent. Their  story  will  live  in  your  hearts.  (April.) 

SULTAN'S  DAUGHTER,  THE— Monogram:  Char- 
lie Butterworth  is  a Sultan  and  Ann  Corio  his  daugh- 
ter, who  owns  valuable  oil  property  coveted  by  the 
Nazis.  One  thing  leads  to  another  in  this  little  num- 
ber; Tim  Ryan  does  his  best;  and  Irene  Ryan  acts 
funny.  (April.) 

SWING  TIME  FOR  JOHNNY— Universal : The 
Andrews  Sisters  are  turning  out  shell  casings  on  the 
swing  shift  of  a factory,  but  they  really  do  more 
singing  than  work.  Harriet  Hilliard  sings,  too; 
Peter  Cookson  is  the  young  manufacturer  and  Tim 
Ryan  the  ever-present  crooked  promoter.  (April.) 

THERE'S  SOMETHING  ABOUT  A SOLDIER— 
Columbia:  The  same  old  story  about  a heel  who’s 
transfov  ied  bv  Army  experience.  This  time  it’s  Tom 
Non!  " ‘ s • list  too  cocky  for  his  own  good  and  his 
rivalry  v l!1  war-veteran  Bruce  Bennett  for  the  atten- 
tions of  Eveb n Keyes  keeps  the  story  going.  (March.) 

THREE  RUSSIAN  GIRLS— U.  A.:  Anna  Sten 
comes  back  to  the  screen  in  a drama  showing  the 
bravery  of  nurses  at  the  Russian  front.  Miss  Sten 
gives  a fine  performance  as  the  head  volunteer  nurse. 
Kent  Smith  plays  the  American  flier  recuperating 
from  wounds  and  Mimi  Forsythe  and  Kathy  Frye 
are  outstanding.  (March.) 

TIMBER  QUEEN — Paramount:  When  Richard  Ar- 
len  returns  from  the  wars  he  finds  the  widow  of  his 
pal  has  been  gypped  out  of  her  timber  land.  So  he 
takes  to  the  tall  timber  and  gets  himself  all  mixed 
up  with  villains  and  fights  and  log  jams.  With 
Mary  Beth  Hughes  and  June  Havoc.  (April.) 

]/\/UNINVITED . THE— Paramount : Here’s  a 
thriller  to  chill  the  blood,  with  Ray  Milland  and  Ruth 
Hussey  as  the  brother  and  sister  who  buy  a spirit- 
infested  house.  Newcomer  Gail  Russell  shows  prom- 
ise as  the  object  of  the  evil  spirit’s  wrath  and  Donald 
Crisp  is  her  grandfather.  Suspense  and  chills. 
(March.) 

\/)/UP  IN  ARMS — Goldwyn-RKO:  When  dynamo 
Danny  Kaye  goes  into  action,  the  screen  fairly 
sparkles  with  life,  but  without  him  the  story  is  the 
old  one  of  the  hypochondriac  drafted  into  the  Army 
who  loses  his  girl,  Constance  Dowling,  to  his  pal, 
Dana  Andrews.  Dinah  Shore,  as  the  girl  who  loves 
him,  sings,  but  it’s  Danny’s  picture.  (April.) 

\/UP  IN  MABEL'S  ROOM — U.A.:  A gay,  sense- 
less little  comedy  all  about  how  Dennis  O’Keefe  has 
given  Gail  Patrick  a silk  slip  with  his  signature 
on  it.  This  preys  on  his  mind  and,  at  a week-end 
party,  he  induces  Mischa  Auer  to  get  back  that  slip. 
Dennis’  bride,  Marjorie  Reynolds,  and  Gail’s  fiance, 
Lee  Bowman,  get  all  involved  with  the  peculiar 
goings  on.  At  times  it’s  terribly  funny.  (June.) 


NEVER  BEFORE  SUCH 
COMFORT — SUCH  SECURITY! 


Try  Countess  Lydia 
Grey — the  faeiai  tis- 
sue with  the  “doe- 
skin” finish  I Real 
luxury — yet  costs  less 
than  ether  brands! 
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High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

IGo  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  rest* 
dent  school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subject* 
completed.  Single  subjects  li  dnaimd.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School.  Dpt  hbS2.  DreiMatSSth.  ChlcaooST 


Stay  Sweet...  Set  MEET! 


NEW  NEET  Cream  Deodorant  is  answering 
the  call  to  arms... the  arms  of  thousands  of 
war-active  women  who  need  more  than  ever 
the  effective  protection  to  daintiness  that  only 
a fine  deodorant  such  as  Neet  can  assure. 

New  Neet  Cream  Deodorant  quickly  stops 
perspiration  and  underarm  odor  from  one  to 
three  days.  This  fluffy,  stainless,  greaseless 
cosmetic-type  of  cream  applies  easily  and 
vanishes  almost  instantly.  Makes  arms  dry 
and  odor-free.  Will  not  irritate  normal  skin 
or  injure  clothing. 

Try  New  Neet  Cream  Deodorant  today! 
Won’t  dry  in  jar.  lOtf  and  29<j  sizes,  plus  tax. 


Debutante . . . 

1SU  style  . . . she  stays 
tweeter  with  NEET 


| Solve  Wartime  Shortages 

Wash  Hair  Shades  Lighter  With 
New  1 1 -Minute  Home  Shampoo  | 

It's  difficult  staying  blonde  with  wartime 
shortages.  So  let  Blondex,  the  new  home 
shampoo,  made  specially  for  blondes,  help 
keep  light  hair  from  darkening.  Its  rich 
cleansing  lather  instantly  removes  the  dingy 
film  that  makes  hair  dark,  old  - looking. 
Takes  only  1 1 minutes  at  home.  Gives  hair 
lustrous  highlights.  Safe  for  children.  Get 
Blondex  at  10c,  drug  and  department  stores. 


VOICE  IN  THE  WIND — Ripley  and  Monter 
U.A.:  This  film  has  some  interesting,  fresh  touches, 
but  the  outstanding  thing  about  it  is  the  superb  act- 
ing of  Francis  Lederer  as  the  Czech  concert  pianist 
who  is  separated  from  his  wife  Sigrid  Gurie,  in 
their  escape  from  the  Nazis.  It’s  a different,  un- 
usual picture.  (April.) 

VOODOO  MAN,  THE — Monogram:  Poor  Bela 
Lugosi  is  a mad  doctor  again,  who  attempts  to  bring 
back  his  young  wife,  Ellen  Hall,  a zombie,  to  real 
life  by  capturing  young  girls  and,  by  voodoo,  trans- 
ferring their  will  and  spirits  to  the  zombie  wife. 
Wanda  McKay  and  Louise  Currie  are  his  pretty 
victims.  (May.) 

WEEKEND  PASS — Universal:  Noah  Beery,  Jr., 
shipyard  worker,  is  given  a week-end  pass  and  dreams 
of  a soft  bed  and  a hot  tub.  Instead  along  comes 
Martha  O’Driscoll  running  away  from  a grand 
father  who  insists  she  become  a WAVE  when  she 
wants  to  be  a WAC.  Poor  Beery  is  dragged  into  the 
fracas  time  after  time,  never  quite  getting  back  to 
his  bed  and  his  bath.  (May.) 

WEST  SIDE  KID,  THE — Republic:  Henry  Hull  is 
too  unhappy  with  his  willful  daughter.  Dale  Evans, 
and  his  indifferent  wife,  Nana  Bryant,  to  want  to 
live.  So  he  hires  killer-gangster  Donald  Barry  to 
complete  the  job,  but  instead  Barry  tries  to  bring 
harmony  in  the  household.  (March.) 

WHAT  A MAN!—  Monogram : Johnny  Downs  is  a 
good  little  boy,  rapidly  headed  nowhere  until  he  finds 
hiding  within  his  home  a girl  who  he  thinks  is  a 
gangster’s  moll,  Wanda  McKay.  Wanda  completely 
renovates  him,  helps  him  become  office  manager,  a 
man  on  his  own,  and  eventually  her  husband. 
(March.) 

i/WHAT  A WOMAN ! — Columbia:  Rosalind  Russell 
is  a super-powered  woman  agent  in  search  of  the 
perfect  male  type  to  play  the  lead  in  the  movie  ver- 
sion of  a best-seller.  She  finally  signs  up  the  hook’s 
author,  Willard  Parker,  and  then  comes  the  hilarious 
process  of  making  him  a good  actor.  (March.) 

WHISTLER  THE — Darmour-Columbia:  Richard 
Dix,  believing  he  has  let  his  wife  die,  decides  to 
die  himself;  so,  through  a go-between,  he  hires  J. 
Carrol  Naish  to  rub  him  out.  Then  Dix  discovers  his 
wife  is  still  alive  but  he  can’t  get  to  Naish  to  tell 
him  he’s  changed  his  mind  about  dying,  so  he’s  on 
one  awful  spot.  Both  Dix  and  Naish  are  very  good. 
(June.) 

]/)/WHITE  CLIFFS  OF  DOVER,  THE — M-G-M: 
Never  has  Irene  Dunne  given  a finer  performance 
than  as  the  American  girl  who  goes  to  England  for 
two  weeks’  visit  and  remains  a lifetime,  nor  has 
Alan  Marshall  ever  been  better  than  as  the  English- 
man who  marries  Irene,  and  loses  his  life  in  World 
War  I.  Roddy  McDowell  is  their  son  who  grows  up 
to  enter  World  War  II.  The  picture  has  charm, 
dignity  and  great  heart  appeal.  (June.) 

SWOMAN  OF  THE  TOWN,  T HE — U. A. -Sher- 
man : Albert  Dekker  plays  the  noted  newspaperman 
“Bat”  Masterson,  who  rose  from  sheriff  of  old  Dodge 
City  to  an  important  figure  in  the  newspaper  world. 
It’s  a good  story  well  told.  (March.) 

YOU  CAN’T  RATION  LOVE — Paramount : Co- 
eds start  a system  of  rationing  males  by  placing 
point  values  on  the  hard-to-get  beaux.  Bill  Edwards 
is  way  up  in  points  but  singer  Johnnie  Johnston 
is  very  low  until  Betty  Rhodes  develops  him  into  a 
wow.  Marie  Wilson  and  Johnnie  “Scat”  Davis  try 
for  a few  laughs  and  get  them.  (May.) 
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of  the  Photoplay  year! 

In  the  May  issue  of  Photoplay, 
Faye  Emerson  appealed  to  read- 
ers to  help  her  find  her  sister,  lost 
for  fourteen  years.  The  issue  was 
on  the  stands  only  a few  days  when 
Faye  was  notified  that,  through 
this  magazine,  her  sister  had  been 
found!  Photoplay  welcomes  the 
chance  to  send  Faye's  sister  out 
to  her  in  Hollywood.  You  will  find 
the  moving  story  of  how  these  two 
young  girls  were  ot  last  reunited. 


in  August  Photoplay 
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(ANTE ED  GENUINE 


DIAMONDS 

SOLITAIRE 

The  diamond  Solitaire  engagement 
ring  is  a symphony  in  alluring  fire  and  brilliance  and 
is  offered  at  this  time  for  an  unbelievably  low  price. 
Not  an,  imitation  or  “rose  cut”  diamond  but  full  cut, 
genuine  stone  that  ordinarily  would  sell  for  many 
times  our  direct  price.  The  exquisite  Romance  Design 
Engagement  Ring  is  10K  yellow  gold  and  is  set  with 
a fiery,  full  cut  Diamond,  modestly  priced  at  $19.95. 

The  Wedding  Ring  matches  perfectly  in  design  and 
quality.  Only  $5.95.  SPECIAL  COMBINATION 
OFFER!  As  an  introductory  offer,  both  rings  sent  at 
the  sensationally  low,  combination  price  of  only  $21 .96. 
SEND  NO  MONEY.  Just  name,  address  and  ring  size. 
State  whether  you  want  Engagement  ring  or  Wedding 
ring  or  both  rings  to  wear  on  TEN  DAYS  TRIAL. 
Simply  pay  postman  price  quoted  .plus  tax  and  a few 
cents  postage  on  arrival.  Supply  limited.  Write  today. 
EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  1-G,  Jefferson,  Iowa 


AT  10 c STORES  LARGE  JAR  (J% 


WILL  YOU  WEAR  THIS  SUIT 


and  Make  up  to  $12  ina  Day! 

Let  me  send  you  a union  tailored  to  measure  suit  FREE 
AS  A BONUS.  Just  follow  my  easy  plan  and  take  a few 
orders.  Make  up  to  $12  in  a day  easily.  No  experience 
—no  house-to-house  canvassing  necessary.  Big 
opportunity— full  or  spare  time. 

Send  for  Samples — FREE  OF  COST.  Write  today 

for  FREE  ACTUAL  CLOTH  SAMPLES  and  “sure-fire'' 
money-gettingplans.  Forquick  action  giveage, etc.  Send 
no  money.  H.  J.  Collin.  PROGRESS  TAILORING  CO.* 
500  So.  Throop  St.,  Dept.  G-335,  Chicago  7,  III. 

DoYoulVantllJiin 

LONGER  HA  H 

Just  try  this  system  on  your  ■ HI  ■ ■ m m 
hair  7 days  and  see  if  you  are  ■■■■■■■MB 
really  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  attractive 
-&*r/  hairthat  sooften  captures  love  and  romance. 

^HfllR  MAY  GET  LONGER  SSS 

are  normal  and  the  d ry , brittle  .breaking  off  hair 
can  be  retarded.it  has  a chance  to  get  longer  and 
much  more  beautiful.  Just  try  the  JUELENE 
SYSTEM  7 days,  let  your  mirror  prove  results. 
Send  $1.00.  (If  C.  O.  D.  postage  extra).  Fully 

guaranteed.  Money  back  if  you're  not  delighted. 

JUELC0..1930  Irving  Park  Rd.,  Dept.A-610, Chicago  13,  III. 


S/\Y  GOODBYE  TO  THAT 

CORN! 

How  to  get  instant  relief  from 
painful  pressure  and  remove  corn 

Stop  home-paring;  that  "shaves  off”  the  top, 
usually  leaves  the  core  behind!  Instead,  use 
Blue-Jay!  It  does  2 things:  the  soft  pad  gives  in- 
stant relief  from  pressure  pain;  the  medication 
loosens  the  corn  so  it  can  be  easily  removed — 
including  the  core.  Get  Blue-Jay  at  any  drug  or 
toilet  goods  counter  today! 
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BAUER  & BLACK  • Division  of  The  Kendall  Company 


PULVEX 

FLEA  POWDER 

JUSt  APPLY  to  ONI  SPOT 


Learn  Profitable  Profession 
In  i)0  days  at  Home 


WOMEN  AND  MEN,  18  to  50 

Many  Swedish  Massage  graduates  make  $50, 
$75  or  even  more  per  week.  Large  full  time 
incomes  from  doctors,  hospitals,  sanatoriums, 
clubs  or  private  practice.  Others 
make  good  money  in  spare  time. 
You  can  win  independence  and  pre- 
r pare  for  future  security  by  training 
at  home  and  qualifying  for  Diploma. 

Anatomy  Charts  and  32-page  II- 
m lustrated  Book  FREE — Now! 


Dpt.B59.100  E.Ohio  St.  .Chicago!  1 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x 10  Inches 
on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

Same  price  for  fall  length  or 
bust  form,  groups,  landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlarge- 
ments of  any  part  of  group 

D Orig?na!  returned  with  your  3 for  $2-00 
enlargement. 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Jost  mail 

photo,  negative  or  snapshot  (any  site)  and  re- 
ceive your  enlargement,  guaranteed  fadeless, 
on  beautifal  double-weight  portrait  quality 

paper.  Pay  postman  only  88c  plus  postage— or  .... 

send  $1  with  order  and  we  pay  postage.  Take  advantage  of  thia 

0ffer  ST ANDXRDART  STUD  I OS 

100  Cast  Ohio  St.  Dept.  1554-H  Chicago  (11).  III. 


Tired  Kidneys 
Often  Bring 
Sleepless  Nights 

Doctors  say  your  kidneys  contain  IB  miles  of  tiny 
tubes  or  filters  which  help  to  purify  the  blood  and 
keep  you  healthy.  When  they  get  tired  and  don’t 
work  right  in  the  daytime,  many  people  have  to  get 
up  nights.  Frequent  or  scanty  passages  with  smart- 
ing and  burning  sometimes  shows  there  is  something 
wrong  with  your  kidneys  or  bladder.  Don’t  neglect 
this  condition  and  lose  valuable,  restful  sleep.  _ 

When  disorder  of  kidney  function  permits  poison- 
ous matter  to  remain  in  your  blood,  it  may  also 
cause  nagging  backache,  rheumatic  pains,  leg  pains, 
loss  of  pep  and  energy,  swelling,  puffiness  under 
the  eyes,  headaches  and  dizziness. 

Don’t  wait ! Ask  your  druggist  for  Doan’s  Pills, 
used  successfully  by  millions  for  over  40  years. 
They  give  happy  relief  and  will  help  the  15  miles 
of  kidney  tubes  flush  out  poisonous  waste  from 
your  blood.  Get  Doan’s  Pills. 


The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued  from  page  23) 

criminal,  played  unconvincingly  by  Errol 
Flynn,  who  is  permitted  by  Paul  Lukas  to 
make  the  supreme  sacrifice  of  offering 
himself  up  as  a saboteur  to  save  the  lives 
of  a hundred  hostages  held  by  the  Nazis. 

Good  moments  of  suspense  and  emo- 
tional tenseness  creep  in  between  the 
weaker  ones;  and  Lukas,  of  course,  is 
superb  as  the  harassed  detective.  The  love 
affair  between  Flynn  and  Jean  Sullivan 
seems  completely  one-sided  from  where 
we  sat,  with  Jean  on  the  loving  end  and 
Flynn  about  as  seriously  concerned  as, 
well — as  usual,  shall  we  say?  Lucile  Wat- 
son is  wasted  as  a conspiring  villager. 

The  all-encompassing  love  of  a French- 
man for  France  is  actually  the  theme.  But 
maybe  Errol,  being  Irish,  couldn’t  parlez 
vous  with  proper  emotional  emphasis.. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  “Uncertain”  is  right. 

^ Andy  Hardy's  Blonde  Trouble 
(M-G-M) 

Andy  mickey  rooney  hardy 

meets  up  with  a couple  of  twins  who 
literally  wrap  up  his  newest  picture  and 
run  home  to  mama  with  it.  Are  they  ever 
cute?  Names — oh  yes,  Lee  and  Lyn  Wilde. 

Anyway,  Andy  is  on  his  way  to  college 
when  he  meets  the  twins  and  one  week 
later  he’s  out  of  college  on  his — shall  we 
say  ear — which  gives  you  some  idea. 

There’s  really  too  much  plot  involve- 
ment, too  many  gals  and  too  many 
Rooneyisms  for  us  to  unravel  on  this  page, 
but  you’ll  enjoy  it  every  minute. 

Herbert  Marshall  is  nice.  Wish  we  had 
had  the  likes  of  Herbie  for  a professor. 
Why  should  Rooney  get  all  the  breaks,  es- 
pecially when  Bonita  Granville  is  thrown 
in  for  good  measure  as  Mickey’s  big  dream 
that  is  constantly  being  nightmared  by  the 
Wilde  cuties.  Lewis  Stone  and  Fay  Holden 
are  Judge  and  Mrs.  Hardy  and  Sara  Haden 
is  the  aunt.  Keye  Luke,  Jean  Porter  and 
Marta  Linden  complete  the  cast  and  Mic- 
key almost  completes  them,  incidentally. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Seeing  double  can  be 
so  nice. 

^ And  The  Angels  Sing 
(Paramount) 

THEY  have  no  wings  and  they  have  no 
harps  but  the  four  Angel  sisters  do  have 
voices,  only  they  don’t  like  to  sing.  There 
is  no  satisfying  the  Angel  quartette  com- 
prised of  Dorothy  Lamour,  Betty  Hutton, 
Diana  Lynn  and  Mimi  Chandler,  each  of 
whom  has  other  ambitions.  So,  when 
Betty  lands  the  foursome  a one-night  sing- 
ing job  with  Fred  MacMurray’s  band,  the 
girls  reluctantly  consent.  And  then,  Fred 
skips  off  with  the  money  Betty’s  won 
gambling  and  they  all  follow  him  to  New 
York  in  an  attempt  to  retrieve  it.  And 
here’s  where  the  thing  grows  even  goofier. 
MacMurray  spends  more  money  entertain- 
ing the  girls  in  night  clubs  than  he  owes 
them.  Why  not  have  handed  it  back  in 
the  first  place?  And  for  girls  in  need  of 
dough  you  never  saw  such  fancy  finery  as 
they  sport.  It’s  so  ridiculous,  really.  And 
what  makes  Betty  Hutton  imagine  Fred’s 
in  love  with  her  when  it’s  so  obvious  he’s 
mad  for  Lamour? 

Raymond  Walburn  as  the  girls’  father, 
Frank  Albertson  as  Dottie’s  dull  beau  and 
Eddie  Foy  Jr.  as  Fred’s  pal  are  well  cast. 
And  Diana  Lynn  is  a honey. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Without  a song  where 
would  this  thing  be? 


CLOSE-UP"? 


If  you  want  men  to  keep  their  dis- 
tance— maybe  it  doesn’t  matter. 

But  remember — your  scalp  per- 
spires as  well  as  your  skin.  Many 
girls  also  have  a tendency  toward  oily 
hair,  which  can  easily  form  an  odor. 
Cheek  up  on  yourself  . . . your  hat, 
your  hairbrush  . . . your  pillow. 

It’s  so  easy  to  play  safe.  Packers 
Pine  Tar  Shampoo  works  wonders 
with  oily  hair  and  scalp  odor  because 
it  contains  pure,  medicinal  pine  tar. 

The  delicate  pine-woods  irapranee 
does  its  work — then  disappears  . . . 
leaving  your  scalp  clean  and  fresh. 
Be  sure  of  yourself — start  the  Packers 
habit  tonight.  You  can  get  this  fine 


The  medicated  smoke  of  Dr. 

R.  Schiffmann's  asthmador 
aids  in  reducing  the  severity 
of  asthmatic  attacks  — helps 
make  breathing  easier.. 
asthmador  is  economical, 
dependable,  uniform  — its l 
quality  more  than  ever  insured  by 
rigid  laboratory  control  of  poten- 
cy. Use  asthmador  in  powder, 
cigarette,  or  pipe  mixture  form.  At 
any  drugstore  — try  it  today! 
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PHOIO'RIHG 


ANY  PHOTO  OR  PICTURE  of 
Sweetheart,  Relative  or  Friend 
reproduced  perma- 
nently  in  this  beau-  ■ i 

tiful  onyx  like  ring  tt 

featuring  the  New  i 

Magnified  Setting!  Will  last  a lifetime!  Inde-  j 

structible!  Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper 
for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  plus  a few  cents  /r.aeriiv  nainiei 
postage.  If  you  send  cash  we  pay  postage.  » J,,-  ' , » 
(Photos  Returned)  Zi,c  cx,r*' 

Photo  Movette  Ring  Co.,  Dept.  C-42,519  Main  St.,  Cincinnati, O. 


a touch  of 

UUa% 

Steer  a course  straight 
tor  his  heart!  Be  more 
glamourous.  Use  saucy, 
unforgettable  blue 
waltz  perfume!  You'll 
be  his  girl  in  every  port. 

IOC  at  all  10c  stores 


HEY,  MOM  I Don’t  Be  a Diaper  Drudge! 

Dennison  Diaper  Liners  reduce  unpleas- 
antness in  changing  and  washing  my 
diapers.  Just  fold  a Liner  inside  diaper 
next  to  my  skin.  When  soiled,  flush 
away.  No  hard  scrubbing.  Sanitary. 
Helps  prevent  diaper  rash.  Costs  only  a 
few  cents  a day.  Babypads:  200  for  $1. 
Downee-soft:  200  for  69if. 

★ FREE  . . . Full  day’*  aupply.  Write  to 
Dennison,  Dept.  G145,  Framingham,  Mass. 


Weird  Woman  (Universal) 

VA/HAT  do  they  mean  weird  woman? 
' " We  thought  everyone  in  the  whole 
silly  mess  was  weird,  including  ourselves. 
Imagine,  for  example,  Lon  Chaney,  old 
ex-Frankenstein  in  the  flesh,  a college 
professor  returning  from  the  South  Seas 
with  his  bride,  Nan  Wynn,  who  has  been 
reared  in  native  superstitions  by  a jungle 
tribe.  No  sooner  does  she  remove  her 
assafetida  bag,  or  whatever  it  is  they  wear 
for  good  luck,  than  the  college  librarian, 
jealous  of  Chaney  whom  she  wanted  for 
herself,  lets  go  with  a mess  of  poison 
jealousy  that  drives  everyone  half  silly. 
Ralph  Morgan  displayed  the  only  ray  of 
intelligence  in  the  whole  cast  by  killing 
himself  and  who  can  blame  him? 

Evelyn  Ankers  plays  the  jealous  woman; 
Elizabeth  Russell  and  Elizabeth  Risdon, 
both  too  sensible  for  such  nonsense,  were 
in  it  and  Lois  Collier  was  supposed  to  be 
rattle-brained,  only  the  writers  didn’t 
leave  her  any  brains  to  rattle. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Hello,  you  old  jungle 
voodoo  silly,  you. 

Rosie  The  Riveter  (Republic) 

THE  housing  situation  finally  finds  its 
* way  into  pictures  and  this  is  not  a bad 
little  sidelight  on  the  issue.  It  has  Jane 
Frazee,  a riveter,  a.id  Vera  Vague  shar- 
ing a room  at  night,  with  Frankie  Albert- 
son and  Frank  Jenks  of  the  graveyard 
shift  taking  over  the  room  while  the  girls 
are  busy  at  the  defense  plant.  But  do  you 
know  what?  Jane’s  fiance,  Frank  Fenton, 
doesn’t  like  the  idea  at  all  and  suspects  the 
worst.  Albertson,  with  whom  Jane  is 
gradually  falling  in  love,  patches  up  the 
quarrel  between  the  pair  and  marches  off 
to  join  the  Marines  with  Jane  marching 
right  after.  She  wants  Frankie,  after  all. 
And  Frankie  wants  her. 

Lloyd  Corrigan,  Maude  Eburne  and  Tom 
Kennedy  are  in  it,  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Amusing  moments  here 
and  there. 

Once  Upon  A Time  (Columbia) 

FANTASY  rightly  executed  can  be  most 
engaging,  but  “Once  Upon  A Time,” 
we’re  afraid,  is  fantasy  gone  completely 
whimsey-pooh.  The  honest  truth  is  that 
Cary  Grant  has  grown  so  tremendously 
popular  with  Hollywood  producers  he  can 
pick  and  choose  his  stories  at  will  and,  like 
most  actors  in  demand,  he  occasionally 
chooses  badly. 

The  director  must  have  handed  over 
the  reins  wholesale  to  Grant,  for  there  are 
several  instances  where  the  actor  is  em- 
barrassingly bad.  And  what  a waste  when, 
with  proper  direction  and  story,  Cary  can 
be  the  most  engaging  of  actors. 

We  hope  you’ll  believe  us  when  we  tell 
you  the  story  deals  exclusively  with  a 
caterpillar  that  dances.  At  least  we  take 
everyone’s  word  for  it,  the  audience  never 
having  once  been  given  a chance  to  be- 
hold this  repulsive  phenomenon.  Anyway, 
Grant  sees  a chance  to  make  a fortune  out 
of  this  Astaire  of  the  worm  world  and 
almost  breaks  a child’s  heart  by  doing  so. 
Fortunately,  the  caterpillar  has  sense 
enough  to  turn  into  a butterfly  before  the 
boy,  played  by  Ted  Donaldson,  and  Grant 
die  of  unrequited  love.  Janet  Blair  has 
few  scenes  and  she  doesn’t  know  how 
lucky  she  is.  Gabriel  Heatter,  the  com- 
mentator, gets  roped  in  on  the  thing.  So 
does  Jimmy  Gleason.  But  you  needn’t. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Everyone  makes  mis- 
takes sometimes. 
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Un  ite  «/-  Loire- 
and-Fri  e n dsh  ip 


Send 

NO 

Money 


A true  emblem  of 
friendship  and  good 
wishes.  A beautiful,  genu- 
ine solid  Sterling  Silver, 
Clasped  Hands  design  Ring  that 
becomes  more  attractive  as  It  Is 
worn.  Hands  actually  clasp  and 
unclasp  as  illustrated.  — 

SEND  NO  MONEY  now, 

just  name,  address  and 
ring  size.  Your  package 
sent  immediately  and 
you  pay  postman  only 
$1.95  and  few  cents 
mailing  cost  and  tax  on  arrival, 
back  guarantee.  Supply  limited 


2 ini 

RING 


Wear  ten  days  on  money 
Write  today. 


EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  149-F,  Jefferton,  low* 


M AKE  MONEY  COLORI  NG  PHOTOS 


Fascinating  new  occupation  qulckb 
learned  by  average  man  or  woman,  v 
fall  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  meth- 
od brings  oat  natural,  life-like  colors.  Many  earn 
while  learning.  No  canvassing. 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  this  delightful  home 
work  for  studios,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  for 
your  copy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 
1315  Michigan  Ave.,  Dept.  138B,  Chicago.U  .5. A 

Brenda  —Will 


Easy 

to 

Learn 


You  Step  Out 
WithMeTonight? 

I know  I’ve  been  an  awful  grouch  not  taking 
you  any  place  lately.  But  after  standing  all  day  at 
my  new  job,  my  feet  darn  near  killed  me  with  cal- 
louses and  burning.  Now  I’ve  reformed  — or  rather 
my  feet  have  — thanks  to  the  Ice-Mint  you  advised. 
Never  tried  anything  that  seemed  to  draw  the 
pain  and  fire  right  out  so  fast  — and  the  way  it 
helps  soften  callouses  is  nobody’s  business!  Been 
able  to  get  some  extra  overtime  money  — so  what 
do  you  say,  let’s  go  dancing  tonight.  You  can  step 
on  my  Ice-Mint  feet  all  you  want. 


Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don't  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this 
evening — use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed— look 
for  big  improvement  in  the  morning.  In  a few 
days  surface  blemishes,  muddiness,  freckles,  even 
pimples  of  outward  origin  should  be  gone.  A 
clearer,  whiter,  smoother  looking  skin.  Bold  on 
money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug,  department 
and  5c-10c  stores  or  send  50c,  plus  Federal  Tax. 
to  Golden  Peacock  Co.,  Inc.,  Dept.  MWG-9, 
Paris,  Tenn.,  for  regular  50c  jar, 
postpaid. 


Golden  Peacock  a . 

BLEACH  CREME 

30  !V4  i I I i o n J a r s A I ready  Use  d 


Don't  mistake  eczema  . 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Apply  \ 
non-staining  Dermoil. 

Thousands  do  for  scaly 
spots  on  body  or  scalp. 

Grateful  users,  often  after 
years  of  suffering',  report 

the  scales  have  gone,  the  

red  patches  gradually  disappeared  and  ua  iM 

they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin  again.  Dermoil 

' ors  and  is  backed  by  a positive  agree- 
benefit  in  2 weeks  or  money  is  re- 
gion. Send  31  Oc  (stamps  or  coin)  for 

■ to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot  Test’’. 

test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  today  for 
your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print  name 
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OC/CET 


TEN 

DAYS 

■TRIAL 


Beautiful  locketa 
are  in  style  today  more 
than  ever.  No  other  locket  that  we 
know  of  today  is  quite  so  beautiful 
or  stylish  since  this  one  is  in  2-tone 
with  red  roses  and  the  heart  design 
in  the  color  of  yellow  gold.  The  18- 
inch  chain  has  a special  safety  lock 
fastener  with  space  for  two  pictures. 

SEND  NO  MONEY.  Just  mail  the 
coupon  today.  Your  package  will  be 
sent  immediately  and  you  pay  postman 
only  $1.95  plus  a few  cents  for  tax 
and  mailing  costs  on  arrival.  Wear 
Ten  Days  on  money-back  guarantee, 
limited.  Write  today  and  have  your  dreams  come  true. 

EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  32HV,  Jefferson,  Iowa 

LEG~  SUFFERERS 

Wliy  continue  to  sutler  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  tor  New 
Booklet — “THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE."  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Llepe  Methods 
used  while  von  wait.  More  than  40  years  o I 
success.  Praised  and  en-i 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 


The  supply  is 


UEPE  METHODS. 3284 N.Gre.n  Bay  Ave. 

Dept.  21- G,  M 


, Milwaukee.  Wisconsin 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


PERSONS 

PHOTO 


STATIONERY 


i 


THAT  CARRIES  YOUR  PHOTOGRAPH 

Now . . . you  can  make  your  letters  to  that  boy  or  girl  in 
service  and  to  friends  at  home  like  a “personal^  visit*  . 
when  you  use  rich,  two-fold  Photographic  Stationery 
with  life-like  photograph  of  yourself  at  the  top.  A mar- 
velous morale  builder.  Ideal  gift  with  a f riend^s  picture. 

SPECIAL  OFFER— Just  send  $1.00  with  jphoto.  snapshot  or  nog- 
ative  for  our  Special  Box  of  Photouraphio  Stationery.  Photo  returned. 

NATIONAL  PHOTO  ART,  Dept.  353.  Janesville,  Wls, 


End  damp  air  with 

DRI-AIR 


DRI- AIR  Chemical  absorbs  damp- 
ness from  air  in  basements,  game 
rooms,  storerooms.  Guards  against^ 
mildew,  rust,  condensation.  Kills  lit 
musty  odors.  Complete  unit  $5.60  ID* 
f.  o.  b.  Chicago.  Get  FREE  FOLDER. 
TAMMS  SILICA  COMPANY 
228-JH  N.  LaSalle  Street,  Chicago  1,  III. 


Beout'fu,  STONE  RING 

GIVEN-- 

— ^ new,  dain- 

. ty.  Sterling  Silver  Ring  set  with 
s sparkling  Birthstone  correct  for  your 
I birth  date — GIVEN  for  selling  only 
I 5 boxes  of  Gold  Crown  Spot  Remover 
I and  Cleaner  at  25c  each.  Send  name 
l and  address  today  for  order.  We  trust 
you.  Many  feel  it’s  lucky  to  wear 
their  birthstone. 

GOLD  CROWN  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  E-65,  Jefferson,  Iowa 


The  big  new  Economy  Size  Say- 


man  Salve  contains  a full  4 ounces  of  this 
grand  medicated  ointment  and  sells  for 
oniy  60c.  That  means  a big  saving  every 
time  you  need  real  help  in  curbing  the  pain 
and  itch  of  externally-caused  eczema,  chap- 
ped, rough  or  red  skin,  simple  piles,  minor 
burns  and  scalds.  Look  for — ask  for — get 
the  big  new  Economy  size  for  only  6O0. 


sayman  salve 


Trocadero  (Republic) 

YOU  have  no  doubt  heard  of  Hollywood’s 
famed  night  spot  “Trocadero.”  Well,  this 
ain’t  it.  Even  though  the  story  is  about  a 
Hollywood  night  spot  this  is  about  as  much 
Trocadero  as  Barney’s  Beanery  where,  in- 
cidentally, the  onion  soup  is  divine. 

But  regardless  of  that,  the  picture, 
spotted  with  more  musical  numbers  than 
the  law  should  allow,  tells  of  the  two 
children  of  Tony  Rocadero  (is  that  name  a 
laugh?)  inheriting  the  night  spot  when 
Tony  meets  death.  The  girl,  Rosemary 
Lane,  foregoes  college  to  run  the  cafe  and 
goes  through  all  sorts  of  romantic  offs  and 
ons  with  the  band  leader,  the  late  Dick 
Purcell.  The  boy,  Johnny  Downs,  goes  on 
to  college  and  goes  through  all  sorts  of 
romantic  offs  and  ons  with  a society  girl 
whom  he  eventually  airs,  Hollywood 
writers  being  definitely  set  against  society 
girls.  The  reason  we  know  all  about  this 
is  that  the  story  opens  with  Ralph  Morgan, 
the  club’s  manager,  telling  the  whole  tale 
to  our  old  writer  friend  and  reporter 
Erskine  Johnson,  who  should  stay  off  the 
screen.  Things  are  bad  enough  without 
one’s  friends  cluttering  up  the  movies. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  It’s  certainly  not  worth 
the  cover  charge. 

Moon  Over  Las  Vegas 
(Universal) 

ANNE  GWYNNE  and  David  Bruce  are 
married  but  obtain  a legal  separation 
despite  the  fact  they  are  still  in  love.  Bad 
advice  about  “playing  hard  to  get”  keeps 
them  unhappily  apart  for  the  better  part 
of  seven  reels  of  the  picture  which  finally 
winds  up  with  the  couple  in  a Las  Vegas 
hotel,  still  mad  and  still  unreconciled  until 
a gorilla  (which  is  really  us  in  disguise) 
settles  the  matter,  and  about  time. 

Vivian  Austin  is  cute  as  an  innocent 
complicator  and  Vera  Vague  is  even  cuter 
as  the  ever-present  neb-nose.  Alan  Dine- 
hart,  Lee  Patrick,  Joe  Sawyer  and  Lillian 
Cornell  got  coaxed  into  this,  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Well,  what  would  you 
say  in  our  place? 

^ Song  of  the  Open  Road 
(Charles  Rogers-U.  A.) 

ANEW  star,  bright,  vivacious  and  tal- 
ented, comes  into  view  in  the  person 
of  little  Jane  Powell,  who  is  so  charming 
and  sings  that  way,  too. 

What’s  more,  she  has  plenty  of  company 
in  this  unbelievable  little  story  of  harvest- 
ing nomads.  For  instance,  there’s  Edgar 
Bergen  with  his  ubiquitous  Charlie,  old 
McCarthy  himself,  to  put  over  a couple  of 
good  ones.  And  then  there’s  old  Four 
Martini,  or  W.  C.  Fields  as  he’s  known 
in  the  hinterlands,  to  reap  a few  laughs. 
The  Condos  Brothers  dance  and  the  Holly- 
wood Canteen  Kids  play  good  and  loud. 

The  songs,  especially  “Too  Much  Love,” 
sung  surprisingly  well  by  Bonita  Gran- 
ville, are  humble  and  little  Miss  Powell 
puts  over  her  numbers  in  fine  style. 

Jackie  Moran  and  Bonita  Granville 
carry  the  romantic  leads,  but  for  our 
money  Miss  Granville,  a fine  little  actress, 
is  completely  wasted  in  a film  of  this  sort. 
She  is  much  too  capable  for  the  material. 
Peggy  O’Neill  is  the  cutie  who  trots  down 
romance  lane  with  young  Bill  Christy. 
Rose  Hobart  is  smooth  and  satisfying  as 
Jane’s  mother  and,  oh  yes,  how  could  we 
forget  our  dream  boy  Mortimer  Snerd. 
Now  there  is  a character. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  It  will  bring  the  bloom 
of  youth  to  your  heart. 


1 DON  JUAN  LIPSTICK  STAYS  ON  when  y^i 


eat,  drink  or  kiss  ...  if  used  as  directed. 

2 LIPS  LOOK  LOVELY  without  frequent  re- 
touching. No  greasy,  "hard"  appearance. 

3 NOT  DRYING  or  SMEARY.  Creamy  smooth, 
easily  applied  — imparts  appealing,  soft 
"glamor"  look.  No  uneven-lip  effect. 

4 STYLE  SHADES.  Try  new  Military  Red  — 
a rich,  glowing  red,  acclaimed  by  beauty 


editors.  Or  Host- 
ess Red  — smart 
with  furs  or  for 
evening.  5 other 
alluring  shades. 
Deluxe  size$l. 

Refills  60c.  Junior 
size  26c.  Tax  extra. 
Matching  powder 
and  rouge.  Trial 
sizes  at  10c  stores. 
Sold  in  Canada,  too. 


UPS  LOOK  LOVELIER 


New  Hygeia  "Steri-Seal" 
Cap  protects  formula 

A new  improvement  in  feed- 
ing technique.  After  prepar- 
ing formula  and  filling  bot- 
tles apply  Hygeia  Nipple  by 
exclusive  tab,  then  place 
“Steri-Seal”  Cap  over  nipple. 
Thus  nipple  is  untouched  un- 
til by  baby  in  actual  feeding. 
Reduces  danger  of  infection. 


SAVES  TIME;  CONVENIENT  FOR  STORAGE, 
OUT-OF-HOME  FEEDING. 


Easy-to-clean  Hygeia  Bottles  have  wide  base  to 
prevent  tipping,  scale  in  color  for  easy  reading. 
Famous  breast-shaped  nipple  has  patented  air-vent 
to  reduce  “wind-suck- 
ing.” Ask  your  druggist 
for  Hygeia  equipment. 
CONSULT  YOUR  DOCTOR 
REGULARLY. 


P 

M 

M 


117 


p 

M 

M 


HOW  TO  DRAMATIZE  THE 


Blonde  Beauty 
of  Your  Hair! 


• “A  faded 
blonde!” . . . Don’t 
let  anyone  ever  say 
that  about  you!  If 
Time  has  darkened 
or  streaked  your 
hair  — or  if  over- 
bleaching has  given 
it  a coarse  straw- 
like look— don’t  let 
it  stay  that  way ! 

Now— today— use 
Marchand’s 
Golden  Hair  Wash  to  dramatize  your  hair’s 
natural  blondeness!  Make  it  look  as  if  the 
sun  were  always  shining  on  it. ..bright,  light, 
exquisitely  lovely!  It’s  all  so  easy  with 
Marchand’s  new  improved  formula ! 

Perfected  by  hair-beauty  experts,  the  new 
Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash  is  complete 
in  itself  for  use  at  home.  And  remember 
this— whether  you’re  a blonde,  brunette  or 
redhead,  Marchand’s  enables  you  to  obtain 
the  exact  degree  of  lightness  you  desire. 

It’s  wonderful,  too,  for  lightening  hair  on 
arms  and  legs... At  all  drug  counters. 


IURCHMDS 

Golden 
Hair  Wash 


Made  by  the  Makers  of  M arc  hand' s " Make-Up ” Hair  Rinse 


... AVOID 
MONTHLY 
SUFFERING! 

g 

Just  take  1 to  4 tablespoons  of  Dr. 
Siegert’s  Angostura  Bitters  in  a little 
water— hot  or  cold.  Its  gentle  relief 
helps  make  difficult  days  easier  to 
bear.  Pleasant  to  take,  not  habit-form- 
ing. Get  Angostura  at  your  druggist’s. 


• ;• 


simple  piles  or  hemorrhoids  with 
Unguentine  Rectal  Cones,  made  by 
the  makers  of  famous  unguentine. 


Sanitary . . . Easy  to  Use  and  Inexpen- 
sive. If  you  do  not  get  prompt  relief, 
consult  your  physician. 

Guarantee:  Your  druggist  will  refund 
full  purchase  price  if  you  are  not  satisfied. 


UNGUENTINE’ 

RECTAL  CONES 

..  u.  s.  Pat.  ore 


This  Is  The  Life  (Universal) 

THE  way  Universal  keeps  Donald  O’Con- 
* nor  hopping  from  one  comedy  to  an- 
other in  rapid-fire  succession  is  a cau- 
tion. One  scarcely  leaves  off  until  an- 
other begins  and  with  the  familiarity  of 
plot  that  colors  all  his  pictures,  the  im- 
pression is  that  life  in  Hollywood  for  Mr. 
O’Connor,  now  in  the  Army,  was  one  long 
continuous  singing,  dancing,  movie. 

He’s  teamed  with  Susanna  Foster  and 
while  Miss  Foster  is  beautiful  and  melodi- 
ous in  her  warbling  she  seems  to  outweigh 
and  outheight  and  outglamour  her  boy 
friend  to  the  ridiculous  point.  Why  not 
someone  his  size,  for  a change? 

Susanna  is  celebrating  her  eighteenth 
birthday  when  the  story  opens  and  de- 
ciding she’s  much  too  grown  up  for  Don- 
ald (see,  even  she  knew  it)  she  brushes 
him  off  in  favor  of  Patric  Knowles,  hand- 
some Major  on  leave.  Of  course  when 
Donnie  discovers  Louise  Allbritton,  ex- 
wife  of  Knowles,  still  loves  him  and  he 
loves  her,  he  manages  to  get  the  estranged 
pair  reunited  and  Susie  back  in  his  heart. 

Oh  sure,  Peggy  Ryan  is  around  with 
her  usual  Irisher  animation.  Her  numbers 
with  Donald  are  tres  cute. 

Dorothy  Peterson,  Jonathan  Hale,  Frank 
Jenks  and  Eddie  Quillan  all  get  tangled 
up  in  the  story. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Yes,  but  what’s  differ- 
ent about  it? 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

ADDRESS  UNKNO  W N—  Columbia:  Martin 
Schulz,  Paul  Lukas;  Baron  von  Friesche,  Carl  Es- 
mond; Heinrich  Schulz,  Peter  Van  Eyck;  Elsa,  Mady 
Christians;  Max  Eisenstein,  Morris  Camovsky;  Gri- 
selle,  K.  T.  Stevens;  Postman,  Emory  Parnell;  Mrs. 
Delancey,  Mary  Young;  Jimmie  Blake,  Frank  Faylen; 
Pip-Squeak,  Charles  Halton;  Stage  Director,  Erwin 
Kaiser;  Professor  Schmidt,  Frank  Reicher;  Carl,  Dale 
Cornell;  Wilhelm,  Peter  Newmeyer;  Youngest,  Larry 
Joe  Olsen;  Hugo,  Gary  Gray. 


ADVENTURES  OF  MARK  TWAIN,  THE— War- 
ners: Mark  Twain,  Fredric  March;  Olivia  Lang  don, 
Alexis  Smith;  /.  B.  Pond,  Donald  Crisp;  Steve  Gillis, 
Alan  Hale;  Chancellor,  C.  Aubrey  Smith;  Bret  Harte, 
John  Carradine;  Charles  Langdon,  Bill  Henry; 
Horace  E.  Bixby,  Robert  Barrat;  Jervis  Langdon, 
Walter  Hampden;  Clara,  Joyce  Reynolds;  Joe  Good- 
man, Whitford  Kane;  Billings,  Percy  Kilbride;  Mrs. 
Langdon,  Nana  Bryant;  George,  Willie  Best;  H.  H. 
Rogers,  George  Lessey;  Judge  Clemens,  Frank  Wil- 
cox; Jane  Clemens,  Kay  Johnson;  Jones,  Christian 
Rube:  Higgins,  Victor  Kilian;  Kate  Leary,  Dorothy 
Vaughan;  Politician,  Thurston  Hall;  Orion.  Russell 
Gleason;  William  Dean  Howells,  Douglas  Wood; 
Judge,  Chester  Conklin;  Paige,  Francis  Pierlot;  Gen- 
eral Grant,  Joseph  Crehan;  Ben  Lake,  Norman  Wil- 
lis. 


AND  THE  ANGELS  SING— Paramount;  Happy 
Morgan,  Fred  MacMurray;  Nancy  Angel,  Dorothy 
Lamour;  Bobby  Angel,  Betty  Hutton;  Josie  Angel, 
Diana  Lynn;  Patti  Angel,  Mimi  Chandler;  Pop  Angel, 
Raymond  Walburn;  Fuzzy  Johnson,  Eddie  Foy  Jr.; 
Oliver,  Frank  Albertson;  Schultz;  Mikhail  Rasum- 
ny;  Cigarette  Girl,  Julie  Gibson;  Mr.  Littlefield,  Er- 
ville  Alderson;  Sax y,  Harry  Barris. 


ANDY  HARDY’S  BLONDE  TROUBLE— M-G-M: 
Judge  Hardy,  Lewis  Stone;  Andy  Hardy,  Mickey 
Rooney;  Mrs.  Hardy,  Fay  Holden;  Dr.  M.  J.  S tan- 
dish,  Herbert  Marshall;  Kay  Wilson,  Bonita  Gran- 
ville; Lee  Walker,  Lee  Wilde;  Lyn  Walker,  Lyn 
Wilde;  Aunt  Millie,  Sara  Haden;  Dr.  Lee,  Keye 
Luke;  Katy  Anderson,  Jean  Porter;  Miss  Townsend, 
Marta  Linden;  Spud,  Jackie  Moran. 


COBRA  WOMAN — Universal:  Tollea  and  Nadja, 
Maria  Montez;  Ramu,  Jon  Hall;  Kado,  Sabu;  Hava, 
Lon  Chaney;  Martok,  Edgar  Barrier;  Queen,  Mary 
Nash;  MacDonald,  Moroni  Olsen;  Veeda,  Lois  Col- 
lier; Father  Paul,  Samuel  S.  Hinds;  Dancer,  Carmen 
D’Antonio. 


HITLER  GANG  THE — Paramount:  Adolf  Hitler, 
Robert  Watson;  Captain  Ernst  Roehm,  Roman  Boh- 
nen;  Joseph  Goebbels,  Martin  Kosleck;  Rudolf  Hess, 
Victor  Varconi;  Heinrich  Himmler,  Luis  van  Rooten; 
Hermann  Goering,  Alexander  Pope;  Julius  Streicher, 
Alexander  Granach;  General  Ludendorff,  Reinhold 
Schunzel;  General  von  Hindenburg,  Sig  Ruman;  Gre- 
gor Strasser,  Fritz  Kortner;  Alfred  Rosenberg,  Tonio 


RUSH  AWAY 

GRAY 
" HAIR 

...AND  LOOK  IO  ] 
YEARS  YOUNGER  1 

• Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
streaks  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
blonde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
does  it — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
sands of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  Is  guaranteed 
harmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  Is 
purely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting — 
does  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
tion imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
appears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair. 
60c  and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
on  a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 


PENCILSwith"YOUR  NAME”  On 


Mail  us  $1.00  and  we  will  send  you  by  prepaid  mail  4 boxes 
Rosebud  Salve  (25c  size)  and  will  include  with  the  4 salve 
10  lovely  pencils  as  a premium.  Pencils  are  full  length, 
with  coal  black  lead,  with  Your  Name  printed  in  gold  foil. 
You  can  sell  the  4 salve  at(25c  a box  and  have  your  pencils 
without  cost.  Rosebud  is  an  old  reliable  family  salve. 
ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  BOX  69.  WOODSBORO.  MARYLAND. 


Locket 

GIVEN -- 

■ Hew  yellow 
gold  finish',  sweetheart  design,  Holly- 
wood Locket  GIVEN  for  selling  just 
10  boxes  of  our  wonderful  Spot  Re- 
mover and  Cleaner  at  25c  each  and 
returning  the  money  collected.  We 
trust  you.  Write  today  giving  your  name 
and  address  for  order.  Nothing  to  buy. 
YOUR  package  comes  by  return  mail. 
CROWN  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  2-L,  Jefferson.  Iowa 


IMITATION 


“Before  and  After” 

Read  this  new  book  about  Plastic/ 
Reconstruction.  Tells  how  easy  fr. 
it  is  for  noses  to  be  shaped-j^'v‘ 
protruding  ears,  thick  lipsC 
wrinkles,  and  signs  of  age  < 
corrected.  Also  cleft  pal-  f 
ate,  hare-lip  and  pendu-( 

^ lous  breasts.  Plastic  Surgery* 

"explained.  Elaborate  Illustrations. 

Only  25c  — mail  coin  or  stamps.  Glennville 
Publishers  313  Madison  Ave.  Dept,  aa-o, New  York  17,  N.Y. 

jso 

■ BOTH  FOR 

■-*212  _ 

DIAMOND  RINGS 

Just  to  get  acquainted  we  will  send  you  smart  new 
yellow  gold  plate  engagement  ring  or  wedding  ring. 

Romance  design  engagement  ring  set  with  flashing,  simu- 
lated diamond  solitaire  in  sentimental,  orange  blossom 
mounting.  Wedding  ring  is  deeply  embossed,  yellow  gold 
plate  in  exquisite  Honeymoon  design.  Either  ring  only 
$1.50  or  both  for  $2.79  and  tax.  SEND  NO  MONEY  with 
order,  iust  name  and  ring  size.  Pay  on  arrival  then  wear 
ring  10  days  on  money-back  guarantee.  Rush  order  now! 
EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  684-BN,  Jefferson,  Iowa 

/p/Nadinola's  4- way  action  he/p you 
LOOSEN  BLACKHEADS 

CLEAR  UP 

EXTERNALLY  CAUSED  P/MPLES 

DULL  DARK  SKIN 

Don’t  give  in  to  unlovely  skin!  Try  famous 
Nadinola  Cream,  used  and  praised  by  thou- 
sands of  lovely  women.  Nadinola  is  a 4-way 
treatment  cream  that  acts  to  lighten  and 
brighten  dark,  dull  skin— clear  up  externally 
caused  pimples — fade  freckles — loosen 
and  remove  blackheads.  Used  as  directed, 
its  special  medicated  ingredients  help  to 
clear  and  freshen  your  skin— make  it  creamy- 
white,  satin-smooth.  Start  today  to  im- 
r prove  your  complexion — buy  Nadinola 
t Cream!  Just  one  treatment-size  jar  usually 
works  wonders  and  costs  only  — with 
’ money-back  guarantee — trial  size  10|S.  Also — 


i SEND  FOR  FREE  ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET  • 


NADINOLA,  Dept.  20,  Paris,  Tennessee 

Send  me  free  and  postpaid  your  new  deluxe  edi- 
tion Beauty  Booklet,  richly  printed  in  full  color, 
with  actual  photographs  and  sworn  proof  of  the 
wonderful  results  from  just  one  jar  of  Nadinola. 


Address  . 

City .... 
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Selwart;  Adolf  Wagner,  Richard  Ryen;  " Putzi ” 
Hanfstraengl,  Gene  Stutenroth;  Pastor  Neimoeller, 
Ivan  Triesault;  Cardinal  von  Faulhaber,  Ray  Collins; 
Franz  von  Papen,  Ernst  Dorian;  Hermann  Esser, 
Paul  deCorday;  Anton  Drexler,  Erno  Verebes;  Gen- 
eral von  Epp,  Fred  Nurney;  Gustav  von  Kahr,  Lud- 
wig Donath;  “ Geli ” Raubal,  Poldy  Dur;  Angela 
Raubal,  Helene  Thimig;  Colonel  van  Reichenau, 
Arthur  Loft;  Alfred  Hugehberg , Felix  Basch;  Fritz 
Tliyssen,  Lionel  Royce;  Dr.  Franz  Gurtner , Frank 
Reicher;  Heinrich  Hoffman,  Adolph  Milar;  Chief 
Constable  von  Seisser,  Frank  Alten;.  General  Otto 
von  Lossow,  George  Sorel;  Otto  Meissner,  Stanley 
Andrews;  Prince  August  Wilhelm,  Walter  Fenner. 

HOME  IN  INDIANA — Twentieth  Century-Fox: 
J.  F.  ( Thunder ) Bolt,  Walter  Brennan;  Sparke 
Thornton,  Lon  McCallister;  Char,  Jeanne  Crain; 
Penny,  Charlotte  Greenwood;  Cri-Cri,  June  Haver; 
Jed  Bruce,  Ward  Bond;  Godaw  Boole,  Charles  Din- 
gle; Gordon  Bradley,  Robert  Condon;  Jitterbug, 
Charles  Saggau;  Mo,  Willie  Best;  Tuppy,  George 
Reed;  Fleaflit  Dryer,  Noble  “Kid”  Chissell;  Ed, 
Walter  Baldwin;  Blacksmith,  Arthur  Aylesworth; 
Maid,  Libby  Taylor;  Old  Timer,  Roger  Imhof; 
Waiter,  Billy  Mitchell;  Soft  Drink  Man,  Torn  Du- 
gan; Swipes,  Sam  McDaniel  and  Emmett  Smith. 

LUMBERJACK — U.  S. -Sherman:  Hopalong  Cassi- 
dy, William  Boyd;  California  Carlson,  Andy  Clyde; 
Jimmy  Rogers,  Jimmy  Rogers;  Dan  Keefer,  Douglas 
Dumbrille;  Julie  Peters,  Ellen  Hall;  Clyde  Fenwick, 
Francis  McDonald;  Abbey  Peters,  Ethel  Wales; 
Taggart,  Hal  Taliaferro;  Big  Joe  Williams,  Charles 
Morton;  Buck  Peters,  Herbert  Rawlinson;  Mrs.  Wil- 
liams, Frances  Morris;  Benton  C.  Jordan,  John  Whit- 
ney; Sheriff  Miles,  Jack  Rockwell. 

MOON  OVER  LAS  VEGAS — Universal:  Marian 
Corbett,  Anne  Gwynne;  Richard  Corbett,  David 
Bruce;  Aunt  Helen,  Vera  Vague;  Grace  Towers, 
Vivian  Austin;  Joe  Towers,  Joe  Sawyer;  Hal  Blake, 
Alan  Dinehart;  Mrs.  Blake,  Lee  Patrick;  Jim  Brad- 
ley, Milburn  Stone. 

ONCE  UPON  A TIME — Columbia:  Jerry  Flynn, 
Cary  Grant;  Jeannie  Thompson,  Janet  Blair;  The 
Moke,  James  Gleason;  Pinky  Thompson,  Ted  Donald- 
son; McKenzie , Howard  Freeman;  Brandt,  William 
Demarest;  Gabriel  Heatter,  Art  Baker;  Dunhill, 
Paul  Stanton;  Fatso,  Mickey  McGuire. 

PIN-UP  GIRL — Twentieth  Century-Fox:  Lorry 
Jones,  Betty  Grable;  Tommy  Dooley,  John  Harvey; 
Marian,  Martha  Raye;  Eddie,  Joe  E.  Brown;  Barney 
Briggs,  Eugene  Pallette;  Skating  Vanities,  Them- 
selves; Kay,  Dorothea  Kent;  Dud  Miller,  Dave  Wil- 
lock;  Specialty  Dancers,  Condos  Brothers;  Charlie 
Spivak  and  His  Orchestra,  Themselves;  Stage  Door- 
man, Robert  Homans;  Headwaiter,  Marcel  Dalio; 
George,  Roger  Clark;  Captain  of  Waiters,  Leon  Be- 
lasco;  Window  Cleaner,  Irving  Bacon;  Scrubwoman, 
Ruth  Warren;  Red  Caps,  Manton  Moreland  and 
Charles  Moore. 

ROSIE  THE  RIVETER— Republic:  Rosie  ( the 
Riveter)  Warren,  Jane  Frazee;  Charlie  Doran,  Frank 
Albertson;  Vera  Watson,  Vera  Vague;  Kelly  Ken- 
nedy, Frank  Jenks;  Clem  Prouty,  Lloyd  Corrigan; 
Wayne  Calhoun,  Frank  Fenton;  Grandma  Quill, 
Maude  Eburne;  Buzz,  Carl  “Alfalfa”  Switzer; 
Mabel,  Louise  Erickson;  Stella  Prouty,  Ellen  Lowe; 
Sgt.  Mulvaney,  Arthur  Loft;  Piano  Mover,  Tom 
Kennedy. 

SEVEN  DAYS  ASHORE— RICO:  Dan  Arland, 
Gordon  Oliver;  Monty  Stez'ens,  Wally  Brown;  Orval 
Martin,  Alan  Carney;  Annabelle,  Elaine  Shepard; 
Dot  Diamond,  Marcy  McGuire;  Lucy  Banning,  Ame- 
lita  Ward;  Carol  Dean,  Virginia  Mayo;  Jason,  Doo- 
ley Wilson;  Mr.  Arland,  Alan  Dinehart;  Mrs.  Ar- 
land, Marjorie  Gateson;  Captain  Harvey,  Emory 
Parnell;  Mrs.  Croxton-Lyncli,  Margaret  Dumont; 
Hazel,  Miriam  Lavelle. 

SHOW  BUSINESS — RKO : Eddie  Martin,  Eddie 
Cantor;  George  Doane,  George  Murphy;  Constance 
Ford,  Constance  Moore;  Joan  Mason,  Joan  Davis; 
Georgia  Gaye,  Nancy  Kelly;  Charles  Lucas,  Don 
Douglas. 

SLIGHTLY  TERRIFIC — Universal : James  P.  Tut- 
tle, Leon  Errol:  John  P.  Tuttle,  Leon  Errol;  Julie 
Bryant,  Anne  Rooney;  Charley  Young,  Eddie  Quil- 
lan;  Marie  Mason,  Betty  Kean;  Peggy  A’ Litre, 
Lorraine  Krueger;  Joe  Bryant,  Ray  Malone;  Freddie 
Jordan,  Lee  Bennett:  Hamilton,  Richard  Lane;  Vale- 
rie, June  Forrest;  Cop,  Donald  Novis;  Gypsy  Girl, 
Lillian  Cornell;  The  Star  Dusters,  Themselves. 

SONG  OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD— U.  A.-Charles 
Rogers:  Charlie  McCarthy,  Edgar  Bergen,  Jane 
Powell,  W . C.  Fields,  Pat  Starling,  Sammy  Kaye  and 
Orchestra,  Themselves;  Bonnie,  Bonita  Granville; 
Feggy,  Peggy  O’Neill;  Jack,  Jackie  Moran;  Bill, 
Bill  Christy;  Director  Curtis,  Reginald  Denny; 
Conners,  Regis  Toomey;  Mrs.  Powell,  Rose  Hobart; 
Spolo,  Sig  Arno;  Miss  Casper,  Irene  Tedrow. 

STORY  OF  DR.  WAS  SELL,  THE— Paramount: 
Dr.  Corydon  M.  Wassell,  Gary  Cooper;  Madeline, 
Laraine  Day;  Bettina,  Signe  Hasso;  Hopkins  ( Hop - 
py),  Dennis  O’Keefe;  Tremartini,  Carol  Thurston; 
Lieutenant  Dirk  van  Daal,  Carl  Esmond;  Murdock, 
Paul  Kelly;  Anderson  {Andy),  Elliott  Reid;  Com- 
mander Bill  Goggins,  Stanley  Ridges;  Johnny,  Ren- 
ny  McEvoy;  Alabam,  Oliver  Thorndike;  Ping,  Philip 
Ahn;  Ruth,  Barbara  Britton;  Kraus,  Joei  Allen; 
Whaley,  James  Millican;  Francis,  Melvin  Francis; 
Borghetti,  Mike  Kilian;  Hunter,  Doodles  Weaver; 
Dr.  Wei,  Richard  Loo;  Dr.  Holmes,  Davidson  Clark; 


DON’T  PUT  UP  WITH  THE 
TORMENT  OF  SIMPLE  PILES 


Don’t  just  suffer  the  agonizing  pain,  torture,  itching  of 
simple  piles.  Remember,  for  over  thirty  years  amazing 
PAZO  ointment  has  given  prompt,  comforting  relief  to 
millions.  It  gives  you  soothing,  welcome  palliative  relief. 


How  PAZO  Ointment  Works 

1.  Soothes  inflamed  areas— relieves  pain  and  itching.  2.  Lu- 
bricates hardened,  dried  parts  — helps  prevent  cracking 
and  soreness.  3.  Tends  to  reduce  swelling  and  check  bleed- 
ing. 4.  Provides  a quick  and  easy  method  of  application. 

Special  Pile  Pipe  for  Easy  Application 
PAZO  ointment  has  a specially  designed,  perforated  Pile 
Pipe,  making  application  simple  and  thorough.  (Some 
persons,  and  many  doctors,  prefer  to  use  suppositories,  so 
PAZO  is  also  made  in  suppository  form.) 


Get  Relief  with  PAZO  Ointment! 

Ask  your  doctor  about  wonderful  PAZO  ointment  and 
the  soothing,  blessed  relief  it  gives  for  simple  piles.  Get 
PAZO  ointment  from  your  druggist  today! 

The  Grove  Laboratories,  Inc.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Don’t  be  miserable— get  right  after 
the  pain  . . . swelling  . . . soreness  of  a 
simple  sprain,  bruise,  wrenched  muscle 
or  similar  injury  with  Moist  Heat.  Apply 
an  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  Poultice  comfort- 
ably hot  and  feel  the  Moist  Heat  go  right 
to  work  on  that  sore  spot.  The  Moist 
Heat  of  an  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  Poultice 
relieves  the  pain,  swelling  and  soreness 
. . . limbers  up  the  injured  area  . . . 
works  for  several  hours. 

Keep  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  handy  in  your 
medicine  cabinet  for  these  common 
everyday  injuries.  Get  a tube  or  can 
from  your  druggist  right  now. 

Antipklogistine 

( Aunty-Flo ) 


Ca*it SLEEPO 


Maybe  It's  NERVES  Q 


Don’t  take  the  day’s  worries  to  bed  with  you — good  advice 
but  hard  to  follow  when  we’re  Nervous  and  Restless.  DR. 
MILES  NERVINE  (Liquid  or  Effervescent  Tablets)  helps 
to  relieve  nervous  tension,  to  permit  refreshing  sleep.  Why 
don’t  you  try  it  when  you  are  Nervous,  Cranky,  Restless? 
Get  it  at  your  drug  store— Liquid,  25c  and  $1.00.  Effer- 
vescent Tablets,  35c  and  75c.  Read  directions  and  use  only 
as  directed.  Miles  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Elkhart,  Ind. 


D R . 
MILES 


NERVINE 


frVendshipRING 


cl‘ 


iASf*p  The  latest  rage  of  Broadway  and 
Hollywood.  Something  new  and  different, 
this  is  a charming  ring  of  romance  as  well  as  friend- 
ship. Beautifully  embossed  and  exquisitely  wrought 
in  precious,  genuine,  solid  Sterling  Silver,  with  clasped 
hands  design  (emblem  of  true  love,  friendship,  and 
good  wishes).  You’ll  love  and  cherish  it  the  more  you 
wear  it.  Hands  actually  clasp  and  unclasp.  Makes  a 
perfect  gift.  Be  the  first  to  wear  one!  Comes  in 
lovely  gift  box. 

\G/HW/ 

"GIOW-/N 
I THH-DARK'‘ 


TEN  DAY  TRIAL 

Wear  ten  days  on  our 
Money  Back  Guarantee. 

Simply  send  your  name, 
address,  ring  size.  Your 
order  sent  immediately 
and  you  pay  postman  only  $1.95 
plus  a few  cents  mailing  cost  and 
With  every  order,  tax  on  arrival.  The  supply  is 
like  full  size)  lovely  i"0rKethM^No.hon  limited,  so  write  today, 
comb.  Positively  enchanting  by  day— by  iiiTrounTinu  . I 
night, utterly  captivating.  Soft,  leafy,  color-  INTERNATIONAL  DIAMOND  CO. 
ful  floral  exotic  design  of  lasting  beauty.  2521  So.  Indiana  Ave.,  Dept.  BCl,  Chicago  16,  I1L 


M With  every  order, 


^zu/2pt/ Ring 
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I wouldn’t  believe  it 
until  it  happened  to  ME" 


Elizabeth  MacNear,  Registered  Nurse  of 
Cornwall  - on  - Hudson,  N.  Y.,  finds  DuBarry 
Success  Course  a way  to  vital  energy 

AS  EVERY  NURSE  KNOWS,  overweight  is  a han- 
dicap to  beauty,  a hazard  to  health.  Even 
though  she  was  nearly  five  feet  seven,  Eliza- 
beth MacNear  knew  that  160  pounds  were  25 
too  many.  She  decided  something  had  to  be 
done,  so  she  enrolled  for  the  DuBarry  Success 
Course. 

“Here  is  what  happened,”  writes  Mrs.  Mac- 
Near.  “First  of  all  I was  given  an  understand- 
ing analysis  of  my  personal  needs,  a specific 
goal  and  a practical  plan  for  attainin  g it.  In  7 
weeks  I lost  25  pounds,  brought  my  weight  to 
an  ideal  135.  Instead  of  a size  20  dress,  I now 
wear  a 16.  Today  my  skin  is  softer,  smoother, 
clearer  than  I ever  dreamed  it  could  be.  My 
posture  has  greatly  improved  and  I gained  so 
much  energy  that  I can  now  spend  long  hours 
on  my  feet  without  tiring. 

“I  wouldn’t  believe  it  until  it  happened  to 
me.  But  now  I have  proved  the  value  of  this 
splendid  Course  through  my  own  experience.” 


It  Can  Happen  to  You! 


Nurte  charts  her  own 
success  story.  Elixabeth 
MacNear's  measurements 
tell  what  happened: 


After 


Before 


Height 


. .5'  6W 


Weight 


. .160  lbs 


135  lbs 


Waist 


. .32" 


27V2 


Hips 


Change 
+'/4" 
-25  lbs. 
-41/2" 

—4" 

-31/4" 


More  than  130,000  women  and 
girls  of  all  ages  from  16  to  60  have 
found  the  DuBarry  Success  Course 
a way  to  be  fit  and  fair.  It  brings 
you  an  analysis  of  your  needs  — 
skin,  hair,  figure,  weight  — then 
shows  you  how  to  follow  at  home 
the  same  methods  taught  by  Ann 
Delafield  at  the  famous  Richard 
Hudnut  Salon,  New  York. 


Get  the  full  story.  Find  out 
what  the  Success  Course  can 
do  for  you!  The  coupon  be- 
low will  bring  you  a book 
containing  full  information. 


ANN  DELAFIELD,  Directing 


Richard  Hudnut  Salon 
Dept.  SG-8, 693  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York,  N.  Y. 
Please  send  me  the  new  book  telling  all  about 
the  DuBarry  Home  Success  Course. 

Miss 

Mrs 


^.ccrpr^N 
^FobAdvcstisincX 
In  Publication:  ‘ 
Of Tmc  i 

\Awbimn  Mtoicni/ 


With  your  Course  you  receive  Street 

this  Chest  containing  a gener- 
ous supply  of  DuBarry  Beauty  . z N 

and  Make-up  Preparations.  City if  any - State. 


Arkansas  Mail  Carrier,  Si  Jenks;  Lt.  Bainbridge, 
Morton  Lowry;  Capt.  Carruthers,  Richard  Nugent; 
Dr.  Wayne  .Lester  Matthews;  Admiral,  Minor  Wat- 
son; Capt.  Ryk,  Victor  Varconi;  Mrs.  Wayne,  Cathe- 
rine Craig;  English  Mother,  Edith  Barrett;  English 
Boy,  Billy  Severn. 

TAMPICO — Twentieth  Century-Fox:  Captain  Bart 
Manson,  Edward  G.  Robinson;  Kathie  Hall,  Lynn 
Bari;  Fred  Adamson,  Victor  McLaglen;  Watson, 
Robert  Bailey;  Valdez,  Marc  Lawrence;  Silhouette 
Man,  E.  J.  Ballantine;  Dolores,  Mona  Maris;  Kruger, 
Tonio  Selwart;  Mueller,  Carl  Ekberg;  Crazuford, 
Roy  Roberts;  Stranger,  George  Sorel;  Quartermas- 
ter O’Brien,  Ralph  Byrd;  Naval  Commander," Nestor 
Paiva;  Rodriguez,  Muni  Seroff;  Photographer,  Juan 
Varro;  Dr.  Brozvn,  Ben  Erway;  Mrs.  Kelly,  Helen 
Brown;  Serra,  Martin  Garralaga;  Proprietor,  Mar- 
garet Martin;  Messenger  Boy,  David  Cota;  Navi- 
gator, Arno  Frey;  Waiters,  Chris-Pin  Martin  and 
Trevor  Bardette. 


THIS  IS  ^ THE  LIFE — Universal:  Jimmy  Plum, 
Donanld  O’Connor;  Angela,  Susanna  Foster;  Hilary 
Jerret,  Patric  Knowles;  Harriet,  Louise  Allbritton; 
Aunt  Betsy,  Dorothy  Peterson;  Sally,  Peggy  Ryan; 
Dr.  Plum,  Jonathan  Hale;  Gus,  Eddie  Quillan;  Leon, 
Maurice  Marsac;  Oscar,  Otto  Hoffman;  Eddie,  Frank 
Jenks;  Ray  Eberle,  Himself;  Smoky,  Himself. 


TROCADERO — Republic:  Judy,  Rosemary  Lane; 
Johnny  Johnny  Downs;  Sam,  Ralph  Morgan;  Spike, 
Dick  Purcell;  Mickey,  Sheldon  Leonard;  Cliff  Na- 
zarro,  Cliff  Nazarro;  Marge,  Marjorie  Manners; 
Erskine  Johnson,  Erskine  Johnson;  Dave  Fleischer, 
David  Fleischer;  Carson,  Emmett  Vogan;  Tony, 
Charles  Calvert;  Bullfrog,  Dewey  Robinson;  Ciga- 
rette Girl,  Ruth  Hilliard;  Master  of  Ceremonies, 
Eddie  Bartell. 


UNCERTAIN  GLORY— Warners:  Jean  Picard, 
Errol  Flynn;  Marcel  Bonet,  Paul  Lukas;  Marianne, 
Jean  Sullivan;  Mme.  Maret,  Lucile  Watson;  Louise, 
Faye  Emerson;  Captain  Mobile  Guard,  James  Flavin; 
Police  Commissioner,  Douglas  Dumbrille;  Father  Le 
Clerc,  Dennis  Hoey;  Henri  Duval,  Sheldon  Leonard; 
Mme.  Bonet,  Odette  Myrtil;  Prison  Priest,  Francis 
Pierlot;  Razeau,  Wallis  Clark;  Latour,  Victor  Kilian; 
Saboteur,  Ivan  Triesault;  Vitrac,  Van  Antwerp; 
Warden,  Art  Smith;  Innkeeper,  Carl  Harbaugh; 
Drover’s  Wife,  Mary  Servoss;  Restaurant  Keeper, 
Charles  La  Torre;  Executioner,  Pedro  de  Cordoba; 
Pierre  Bonet,  Bobby  Walberg;  Drover,  Erskine  San- 
ford; German  Officer,  Felix  Basch;  Veterinary,  Joel 
Friedkin. 


WEIRD  WOMAN — LTniversal:  Norman  Reed,  Lon 
Chaney;  Paula  Reed,  Anne  Gwynne;  I Ilona  Carr, 
Evelyn  Ankers;  Margaret  Mercer,  Lois  Collier;  Mil- 
lard Sawtelle,  Ralph  Morgan;  Septimus  Carr  Samuel 
Hinds;  Evelyn  Sazvtelle,  Elizabeth  Russell;  Grace 
Gunnison,  Elizabeth  Risdon;  David  Jennings,  Phil 
Brown;  Laraua,  Hanna  Kaapa. 


The  Fashions  Shown  on  Page 
66  Are  Available  in  the 
Following  Stores 

The  Bolero  Sun-Back  Dress 

Akron,  Ohio — C.  H.  Yeager  Co. 

Binghamton,  N.  Y. — Sisson-Brothers-Weldon  Co. 
Des  Moines,  la. — Younkers  Brothers,  Inc. 
Indianapolis,  Ind. — H.  P.  Wasson  & Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Broadway  Dept.  Store 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Jane  Engel  5th  Ave. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — Strawbridge  & Clothier 
Salt  Lake  City,  Utah — Auerbach  Co. 

South  Bend,  Ind. — Ellsworth  Store 

The  Two-Piece  Suit-Dress 

Baltimore,  Md. — Linda  Lynn 
Chicago,  111. — Marshall  Field  & Co. 

Miami,  Fla. — Arthur  Berel 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Saks-34th  St. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Kaufmann  Dept.  Stores,  Inc. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — Stix,  Baer  & Fuller  Co. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah — Auerbach  Co. 

Washington,  D.  C. — Lady  Lee 

The  Candy  Striped  Cotton  Dress 

Allentown,  Pa. — Hess  Bros. 

Baltimore,  Md. — Stewart  & Co. 

Cincinnati,  Ohio — Mabley  & Carew  Co. 

Cleveland,  Ohio — May  Co. 

Davenport,  la. — Petersen-Harned-Von  Maur 
Detroit,  Mich. — Crowley  Milner  Co. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — William  H.  Block  Co. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. — Adler’s 
Long  Beach,  Calif. — Buffum’s 
Newark,  N.  J. — Kresge  Dept.  Store 
Oklahoma  City,  Okla — J.  A.  Brown  Co. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Boggs  & Buhl 

Rochester,  New  York — McCurdy  & Co.,  Inc. 

St.  Paul,  Minn. — Emporium  of  St.  Paul,  Inc. 
Spokane,  Wash. — Spokane  Dry  Goods  Co. 
Washington,  D.  C. — Palais  Royal,  Inc. 


Soft,  natural -looking  waves  and  curls  . . . that’s  what 
every  woman  wants  from  a permanent.  And  that’s  what 
you  get  when  you  give  yourself  a CHARM  KURL 
Permanent  Wave — right  at  home!  Here  is  a permanent 
that  you  don’t  have  to  coax  for  months  in  order  to 
get  a natural-looking  wave.  A CHARM-KURL  Permanent 
is  lovely  . . . soft  . . . natural  from  the  very  beginning! 
Treat  yourself  to  this  new  home  permanent  wave  sen- 
sation. Thrill  to  soft  curls  and  shimmering  waves  . . . 
hair  that  gleams  with  life  and  beauty.  CHARM  KURL 
gives  just  as  lovely  a wave  to  bleached  and  dyed  hair, 
too  ...  is  absolutely  safe  because  it  contains  no  harm- 
ful chemicals  or  ammonia.  Try  this  machineless,  cold 
permanent  wave  . . . and  see  for  yourself  new,  dazzling 
curls  and  waves  that  sparkle  with  bewitching  high- 
lights day  and  night. 


MAKE  THIS  EASY  CHARM-KURL  TEST  TODAY 
Know  the  Joy  of  a Glamorous  Permanent  Wave  ...  By  Tonight! 

You  can  now  get  CHARM-KURL  PERMANENT  WAVE  KITS  at  DRUG  STORES, 
DEPARTMENT  STORES  and  5-1  Oc  STORES.  Be  sure  fo  ask  for  CHARM- 
KURL  by  name — it  is  your  assurance  of  thrilling  results.  CHARM-KURL  is 
always  sold  on  the  positive  guarantee  of  satisfaction  or  money  back! 


If  your  dealer  is  at  present  out  of  stock  or  if  you  prefer  to  order  by  mail 
. . . send  coupon.  CHARM-KURL  CO.f  Dept.  215,  2459  University  Ave.,! 
St.  Paul  4,  Minn.  Canada:  107  Richmond  St.,  East,  Toronto,  Ont. 


CHARM-KURL  CO.,  Dept.  215,  2459  University  Ave.,  St.  Paul  4,  Minn. 

Please  send  me  one  complete  CHARM-KURL  Permanent  Wave  Kit.  When  it  arrives, 
I will  pay  59c  to  my  postman  (69c  in  Canada).  If,  for  any  reason,  I am  not  thor- 
oughly satisfied,  you  agree  to  refund  purchase  price  on  my  request.  If  you  want 
more  than  one  kit,  check  below: 

□ 2 CHARM-KURL  KITS,  $1.18  plus  postage 

□ 3 CHARM-KURL  KITS,  $1.77  plus  postage 
(C.  O.  D.  Charges  the  same  as  for  only  one  KIT ) 


NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY ZONE STATE 

□ I want  to  save  postage  charges,  enclosed  is  remittance. 

(Canadian  address  107  Richmond  St.,  East,  Toronto,  Ont.,  Canada) 


PERMANENT  WAVE  KIT 


SIMPLE  AS  PUTTING  UP 
YOUR  HAIR  IN  CURLERS; 
Cool  . * . Comfortable  . . * 
Lovely , Long-lasting  Results 


JUNE 

LANG 


Glamorous 
Movie  Star 
praises 
Charm-Kurl 


IN  3 QUICK 
EASY  STEPS 


Just  shampoo,  put  up 
your  hair  in  curlers  and 
then  set.  That’s  all 
there  is  to  your 
CHARM-KURL  PER- 
MANENT WAVE.  All 
curlers,  permanent 
wave  solution,  sham- 
poo and  wave  set  are 
included  in  your  kit! 
You  need  no  hair 
dressing  experience — 
yet  you  get  a profes- 
sional looking,  beauti 
fully  soft  wave. 
CHARM-KURL  Gives 
Children's  Hair  a Beau- 
tiful Wave,  Too! 


Help  them  "Get  there  first 
with  the  most."  Buy  more 
Bonds  for  Victory  ★ ★ ★ 


It’s  always  first  with  Chesterfields  - first  for 
Milder  Better  Taste -with  the  most  in  smoking  pleasure 
for  you  and  all  your  friends. 

Yes,  these  are  the  winning  qualities  you  jj 
want  and  expect  in  a cigarette.  Chesterfield  ^ 
does  it  and  says  it  in  5 Key-words ...  ^ 

RIGHT  COMBINATION  • WORLD’S  BEST  TOBACCOS 


Werm 


HESTERF/ELD 


Copyright  1944,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co 


if  A story  from 
the  heart  of 
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:.  J ■ 


BETTY  HUTTON 
BY  PAUL  HESSE 


N.  •' 


\ GREER  GARSON  | 
| b,  | 
J Louella  0.  Parsons  I 
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in  "TONIGHT  AND  EVERY  NIGHT” 

A COLUMBIA  PICTURE 


Complete  your  make-up 

IN  COLOR  HARMONY. ..WITH 
MAX  FACTOR  HOLLYWOOD 
FACE  POWDER  AND  ROUGE 


BLONDE 


BRUNETTE 


BROWNETTE 


REDHEAD 


HOUWOSO 
tsu-r  iO* 


ORIGINAL  COLOR  HARMONY  SHADES  FOR  EVERY  TYPE 


the  color  stays  on  through  every  lipstick  test 


Give  your  lips  the  dramatic  appeal  of  the  Color  Harmony  Shade 
for  your  type . . . glamorous  reds,  lovely  reds,  dramatic  reds,  all 
exclusive  with  Tru-Color  Lipstick  and  all  based  on  an  original 
color  principle  discovered  by  Max  Factor  Hollywood.  One  dollar. 


Dates  depend  on  Daintiness- 


guard  that  bath-freshness 
with  Mum 


Wel-ll ! That  man  you've  had  your  eye  on  finally 
up  and  asked  for  a date!  You’ve  got  to  lock  irre- 
sistible—and  you’ve  got  to  feel  it!  So  time  out  for 
action— for  a refreshing  bath.  But  be  sure  to  follow 
it  up— fast— with  Mum!  A bath’s  fine  for  removing 
past  perspiration  — but  to  guard  your  future  — to 
avoid  risk  of  underarm  odor— rely  on  Mum! 


Mum's  a wonder  for  speed!  Smooths  on  in 
half  a minute  yet  keeps  your  charm  safe  all  day 
or  evening  long.  Without  stopping  perspira- 
tion, Mum  prevents  odor  from  forming.  You’ll 
find  gentle  Mum  won’t  irritate  your  skin  — 
won’t  harm  fine  fabrics.  You  can  trust  Mum! 


lucky  girl— to  have  beauty  and  talent!  But 
even  that  combination  won’t  guarantee 
romance  if  the  tiniest  trace  of  underarm 
odor  whispers  about  you!  Don’t  be  the  girl 
men  never  date  twice.  Use  Mum— every 
day— after  baths,  before  dates.  Then  you’re 
sure  of  charm  . . . sure  of  daintiness  . . . 
through  an  evening  dance  or  a day-long 
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King  Vidor,  who  directed  “The  Big 
Parade”,  the  first  outstanding  MGM  pic- 
ture twenty  years  ago,  now  delivers  to  the 
same  company,  as  an  Anniversary  ges- 
ture, his  mighty  production  “An 
American  Romance”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

This  film  is  the  flesh  and  blood  story 
of  the  American  dream  come  true. 

★ ★ A ★ 

It’s  about  a guy  called  Steve  Dangos, 
a young  immigrant  who  came  to  this 
land  of  freedom  with  his  bare  hands 
and  a shining  hope.  (Brian  Donlevy 
gives  all  his  sincerity  to  this  role.) 
k k k k 

It’s  also  about  a girl  called  Anna 

O’Rourke.  Who  shared  in  the  struggles, 

the  tribulations,  the  dreams  of  her  man, 
as  he  made  it  the  hard  way,  from  iron 
mine  worker,  steel  puddler,  factory 
worker  to  great  industrialist. 

k k k k 

While  their  story  is  intimate,  personal, 
glowing,  it  is  also  symbolic  of  the  fight, 
the  love,  the  surge,  the  drama,  that 
has  made  our  way  of  life  the  wonder 
of  the  whole,  wide  world. 

k k k k 

“An  American  Romance”  is  the  big  ad- 
venture, told  in  wonderfully  human  and 
exciting  terms— in  a robust  screen  play 
by  Herbert  Dalmas  and  William  Ludwig. 

k k k k 

It  is  dramatic  fiction.  It  is  also  the 
truth.  For  this  story  in  its  scope  parallels 
the  life  stories  of  many  men  who  have 
helped  to  make  America  great. 

k k k k 

King  Vidor 
has  found  the 
movie  ma- 
terial that 
many  direc- 
tors  have 
been  reaching 
for  ever  since 
the  beginning  of  films.  What  he  has 
done  with  it  is  magnificent. 

k k k k 

“An  American  Romance”  is  photo- 
graphed in  perfected  Technicolor.  Red- 
brown  earth  tones  of  Mesabi;  fiery  reds 
and  yellows  of  Steel  Town;  the  bluish- 
gray  colors  of  the  automobile  factories; 
the  bright  sky-blues  of  America’s  con- 
quest of  the  heavenly  skies  above,  fol- 
low in  storied  sequence. 

k k k ★ 

“An  American  Ro- 
mance’’ has  caught 
the  mighty  cadences  of 
the  American  dream. 

Something  o f you , your- 
self,  is  surely  in  it. 

k k k k 

Presented  with  pardon- 
able pride  by 

— j ?eo 
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and 

JAMES  M.  CAIN 
author  of  "The  Postman  Always 
Rings  Twice"  and  "Serenade" 


with  PORTER  HALL  • JEAN  HEATHER  - BYRON  BARR 
RICHARD  GAINES  • JOHN  PHILLIBER 


Directed  by  BILLY  WILDER 

Screen  Play  by  Billy  Wilder  and  Raymond  Chandler 


was  the  kiss-off  for  || 
both  of  them.  They 
had  gone  too  far... 
they  had  tried  to  get 
away  with  murder 
and  they  found  they 
couldn’t  get  away 
from  me!” 
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KING  VIDOR’S  PRODUCTION 
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IN  TECHNICOLOR 

BRIAN  DONLEVY 


starring 


Here  is  the  fight,  the  love,  the  drama,  the  adventure  that 
is  America!  It’s  the  story  of  a million  guys  like  Steve... 
and  a million  girls  like  Anna  who  believe  in  their  dreams! 
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with  ANN  RICHARDS  • WALTER  ABEL  . JOHN  QUALEN  • HORACE  McNALLY  . Photographed  in  perfected  Technicolor 
Screen  Play  by  Herbert  Dalmas  and  William  Ludwig  • Produced  and  Directed  by  KING  VIDOR  • A Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  Picture 
LISTEN  IN:  "M-G-M  SCREEN  TEST”  ON  THE  MUTUAL  NETWORK,  MONDAY  THRU  FRIDAY,  9:15  P.  M„  EWT 
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Not  since  "The  Good  Earth". . . a picture  such  as  this!  The 
mighty  drama  of  a brave  people  and  a great  love... flam- 
ing from  the  pages  of  the  novel  that  thrilled  millions! 


with  HURD  HATFIELD . J.  CARROL  NAISH . AGNES  MOOREHEAD . HENRY  TRAVERS  . ROBERT  BICE . ROBERT  LEWIS  . FRANCES  RAFFERTY . JACQUELINE  de  WIT 
Screen  Play  by  Marguerite  Roberts  and  Jane  Murfin  • Based  on  the  Novel  by  Pearl  S.  Buck  . Directed  by  JACK  CONWAY  and  HAROLD  S.  BUCQUET 

Produced  by  PANDRO  S.  BERMAN  . A Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  Picture 
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Date  Rate:  The  two  who  are  playing  the  field  the  hardest  are 
Judy  Garland  and  Bob  Walker.  They  have  an  occasional  date 
together.  But  Bob  dates  a lot  of  gals  and  Judy  dates  a lot  of 
guys.  And  even  though  her  divorce  from  Dave  Rose  is  going 
through,  she  still  doesn’t  seem  too  happy.  Old  Cal  has  a very 
good  suspicion  that  Judy’s  heart  belongs  to  someone  who  is 
supposed  to  belong  to  somebody  else!  . . . Mickey  Rooney  and 
Ava  Gardner  act  as  though  they  were  going  steady  for  the  first 
time,  instead  of  two  people  who  used  to  be  married  to  each 
other.  Mickey  would  like  to  start  all  over  again  with  the  words 
“I  do” — but  Ava  has  other  ideas — at  this  writing,  anyway  . . . 
Steve  Crane  is  being  awfully  careful  not  to  be  seen  out  alone 
with  any  femme.  If  he  takes  a gal  out  ( Continued  on  page  8) 


SINATRA  SUBJECT:  Frankie-boy  is  very  much  back  in  Holly- 
wood. Had  an  awful  time  when  he  first  arrived  because  of 
that  strep  throat  which  laid  him  low  in  a New  York  hospital. 
(Almost  put  the  staff  and  nurses  of  the  hospital  to  bed  too — they 
had  to  cope  with  the  worried  bobby-sockers  who  stormed  the 
corridors!)  Frankie  took  just  one  quick  look  at  the  new  house 
he  and  Mrs.  S.  are  fixing  up  in  the  Valley  (it  won’t  be  really 
ready  for  some  time)  then  dashed  to  do  his  radio  show — and 
then  kept  dashing  until  he  got  to  Palm  Springs  to  bake  out 
in  the  sun. 

Hollywood  expected  to  get  its  first  glimpse  of  Mrs.  Sinatra  at 
that  big  fashion  show  which  Lilly  Dache  staged  for  the  patriotic 
VACS — but  Nancy’s  chair  remained  vacant  all  afternoon.  How- 
ever, lots  of  Hollywood  folks  have  met  her  and  Lana  Turner  gave  i 
a dinner  party  for  her.  And  everyone  thinks  she’s  cute. 


t> 


“Scoff,  if  you  will.  Gentlemen,  but  this  woman  will  live !” 


SLOWLY,  and  with  the  fierce  conviction  and  undying  faith 
that  had  marked  him  from  the  beginning,  Lister,  his 
scalpel  laid  aside,  the  last  dressing  completed,  addressed  his 
critical  audience. 

In  the  eyes  of  one  or  two  he  saw  hope  and  faith  to  buttress 
his  own,  but  on  the  faces  of  others — some  of  them  the 
leaders  of  the  profession— he  read  only  doubt  and  disbelief. 

He  could  almost  hear  the  sneers  of  the  attending  nurses 
whispering  in  the  background  while  they  viewed  the  pale 
and  lovely  woman  on  the  table.  Lister  knew  that  they  re- 
garded his  fanatical  insistence  on  cleanliness,  the  repeated 
dressings,  his  evil  antiseptics,  as  the  vagaries  of  a madman 
. . . that  they  were  awaiting  the  "dead-cart”  to  carry  the 
woman  away,  just  as  it  had  carried  away  countless  others, 
when  blood  poisoning  followed  compound  fracture. 

But  Lister  knew,  also,  that  his  radical  methods,  his  anti- 
septics aimed  to  keep  germs  out  of  wounds,  before,  during 
and  after  every  operation,  must,  with  God’s  will,  triumph. 

And  triumph  they  did  . . . the  woman  lived! 

So,  patient  by  patient,  case  by  case,  day* by  day,  Lister 
piled  up  evidence  in  support  of  his  antiseptic  theory  which 
was  to  rid  the  world  of  untold  suffering,  and  reduce  the 


hideous  fatalities  that  time  and  time  again  followed  even  the 
simplest  surgical  operations. 

Quick  Germ-Killing  Action  — Safely 

It  was  for  the  great  Lister  that  Listerine  Antiseptic  was 
named,  meeting  the  requirements  of  a fine  antiseptic  ...  a 
solution  with  a rapid  germ-killing  power,  non-poisonous  in 
character,  and  absolutely  safe  to  use. 

Today,  in  literally  millions  of  homes,  Listerine  Antiseptic 
is  the  trustworthy  first-aid  in  countless  little  emergencies 
"until  the  doctor  comes.”  Make  it  a "must”  for  your  medi- 
cine cabinet.  Lambert  Pharmacal  Company,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 

GOOD  NEWS!  Most  stores  have  received  recent  shipments  of 
Listerine  Antiseptic  for  civilian  use.  You  should  now  be  able  to  obtain 
it  in  some  size  at  your  favorite  drug  counter. 

For  countless  little  emergencies 

LISTERINE 

ANTISEPTIC 


Ladies  and  Gentlemen — 

It's  a Sweetheart  of  a Picture! 

Yes!  It's  (gay  with  that  youthful 
romantic  spirit!  It’s  reckless 
with  the  kind  of  abandon  that 
makes  for  swell  fun  when  you 
join  an  the  joy!  It’s  a grand  cast 
in  a grand  screen  treat! 


Robert  LIVINGSTON 
and  RUTH  TERRY 
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( Continued  from  page  6) 
there’s  always  someone  else  along.  He 
wouldn’t  risk  any  publicity  at  this  point 
that  might  hurt  his  chances  in  the  fight 
for  part  custody  of  his  baby  girl.  But 
Lana’s  been  dating  Peter  Lawford  on 
“twosomes”  a lot.  But  there  are  those 
who  think  Peter  is  just  stooging  for 
John  Hodiak — though  he  may  not  be 
aware  of  it. 

Two  Tidbits:  What’s  come  over  Gin- 
ger Rogers?  A lot  of  her  pals  would 
certainly  like  to  know.  What’s  more, 
they’re  even  worried  about  her.  It’s  this 
way.  Ever  since  Jack  Briggs  left  for 
overseas,  Ginger  has  been  drawing 
more  and  more  within  a shell,  so  to 
speak.  Sees  her  friends  less  and  less  and 
sometimes  goes  for  a week  at  a time 
refusing  to  even  answer  the  telephone 
— except  for  business,  of  course.  Now 
Ginger  is  the  type  who  always  loved  to 
have  a few  people  around  evenings — 
playing  records,  singing  songs,  playing 
games — putting  on  miniature  “jam- 
sessions”  or  just  gabbing.  Things  were 
informal  enough  around  the  Rogers 
house  so  that  a certain  few  thought 
nothing  of  even  dropping  in  unex- 
pectedly for  a visit.  And  that’s  some- 
thing you  almost  never  hear  of  in 
Hollywood — “dropping  in.” 

A little  Southern  girl  who  married 
a chum  of  Briggs’s  at  about  the  same 
time  Ginger  married  Jack  is  living  in 
the  big  house  with  her — and  of  late 
she  is  just  about  the  only  one  Ginger 
sees!  Yes — they’ll  tell  you  Ginger  used 
to  be  a lot  of  fun — and  fun-loving. 
But  with  the  world  full  of  girls  and 
women  who  are  lonely  for  their  men 
far  away,  just  loneliness  doesn’t  seem 
to  furnish  enough  excuse  for  Ginger’s 
being  as  dull  and  as  much  of  a recluse 
as  she’s  become.  And  nobody  can  fig- 
ure it  out. 

Maybe  you  thought  we  were  kidding 
when  we  told  you  that  Errol  Flynn,  of 
all  people,  was  seriously  going  in  for 


art.  When  Errol  says,  “Come  up  and 
see  my  etchings” — he  means  it.  Except 
that  he  doesn’t  mean  etchings — he 
means  paintings.  Fine  paintings.  And 
he  has  personally  acquired  a few  very 
valuable  canvases  that  he  treasures. 
Not  only  that,  but  he  and  his  pal  John 
Dekker  recently  purchased  an  art  gal- 
lery. And  some  people  in  Hollywood, 
nearly  fainted  when  they  got  an  en- 
graved invitation  to  its  swanky  first 
exhibition.  Well — anyway,  they  real- 
ized Errol  is  really  serious  about  the 
whole  thing. 

Item-izing:  The  Jimmy  Browns  should 
be  welcoming  their  second  bundle  from 
heaven  about  now  . . . Lois  Andrews, 
who  was  wishing  out  loud  a few 
months  ago  that  George  Jessel 
wouldn’t  come  around  so  much,  is 
around  everywhere  with  him  again  . . , 
Shirley  Temple  (is  she  beautiful  these 
days!)  is  due  for  a long  camp  tour— 
and  may  even  do  some  stage  ap- 
pearances before  the  summer  is 
over  . . . Lana  Turner  walked  into  the 
Clover  Club  one  night  in  a long,  low- 
cut  black  dinner  gown  that  showed  all 
her  emotions.  It  was  the  boys’  turn 
to  swoon — and  they  did!  . . . Percy 
Como  and  Dick  Haymes  are  supposed 
to  be  “threats”  to  Sinatra.  And  botli 
“contenders”  are  at  work  under  the 
same  studio  roof  over  at  Twentieth 
Century-Fox.  People  are  wondering 
if  they’ll  “gang  up”  on  Frankie — oi 
develop  a feud  between  the  two  of  ’em 
. . . Ginny  Simms  better  keep  tha! 
promise  to  lose  some  weight. 

On  the  Ball:  Lucille  Ball  is  one  ga] 
who  has  definite  ideas  about  what  she 
thinks  people  want  a movie  star  to  look 
like  and  dress  like — and  she’ll  tell  you 
so  at  the  drop  of  a bangle.  She  think* 
movie  stars  should  wear  bangles,  toe 
— lots  of  ’em.  And  she  does.  And  big 
( Continued  on  page  10) 


with  HENRY  HULL 

GRANT  WITHERS 
THURSTON  HALL 
LLOYD  CORRIGAN 
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WORKING  GIRL 


NAME:  Bette  Davis 
OCCUPATION:  Actress 
EMPLOYER:  Warner  Bros. 

NATURE  OF  DUTIES:  Helping  to 
maintain  the  Warner  standard 
of  great  entertainment. 

REMARKS:  We  at  Warner  Bros,  have 
been  proud  of  Bette  Davis,  of  her 
magnificent  artistry  and  enormous  talent, 
ever  since  she  came  to  work  with  us.  (And 
no  matter  how  easy  it  looks  on  the  screen, 

“work”  is  the  word  — with  a very  large  “W” ! ) 

But  we’ve  never  been  so  proud  of  Bette  as  since 
we  (and  she)  finished  making  MR.  SKEFFINGTON! 

MR.  SKEFFINGTON  is  the  enthralling  story 
of  a very  rich  man  and  a very  beautiful 
woman,  and 'of  their  life  together  . . , 
and  apart.  A love  story?  We  think  that 
even  when  you’ve  seen  it,  you  won’t  be  sure! 

But  you  will  be  sure  that  MR.  SKEFFINGTON  is 
one  of  the  finest  motion  pictures  ever  made  — 
by  anybody,  anywhere  . . . and  that 
Bette  Davis  has  no  peer  among  screen  artists! 

You’ll  be  sure,  too,  that  the  company 
which  produced  MR.  SKEFFINGTON 
can  be  counted  on  always  for 
the  best  in  entertainment! 


WARNER  BROS. 

JACK  L.  WARNER 

Executive  Producer 
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GREAT  AS  ONUr 
SHE  CAN  BE,IN 
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with 

CLAUDE  RAINS 

RICHARD  WARING 
GEORGE  COULOURIS 
MARJORIE  RIORDAN 


• Screen  Ploy  by  Julius  J.  & Philip  G.  Epstein  From  Story  by  "Elizobeth”  Music  by  Franz  Woxmon  Directed  by  VINCENT  SHERMAN 
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fully  blended  to  assure 
creamy  smoothness  and 
lasting  color  . . . keeps 
your  lips  truly,  enchant- 
ing.  There's  no  finer 
lipstick  made  . . . yet 
Corinthia  is  priced  only 
59*  (plus  tax). 

In  plastic  case  JKggk 


Mocambo  sees 
the  Joe  Cottens 
and  vice  versa 


Old  friend  of  the 
movie -goers,  Van 


Johnson,  with  on 
old  friend  of  the 
family,  Mrs.  Kee- 
nan Wynn,  at  La  Rue 


( Continued  from  page  8) 
hats.  And  extreme  clothes.  And  very 
fancy  hair-dos.  And  Lucille  goes  in 
for  all  these  things  in  a big  way.  Some 
— in  fact,  most — of  the  gals  around  Hol- 
lywood don’t  quite  agree  with  her  and 
lean  a little  more  toward  the  conserva- 
tive side.  But  not  Lucille!  She  wears 
all  the  feathers,  flowers  and  jewels 
she  can  get  on  her  and  loves  it! 
They  say  that  when  Lucille  goes  to  a 
theater,  the  person  behind  her  never 
says,  “Madam,  will  you  kindly  remove 
your  hat?”  He  usually  says,  “Lady, 
will  you  please  remove  everything?” 

Chit-Chat:  Hollywood  was  mighty 
proud  of  Clark  Gable  getting  his  Ma- 
jority— but  then,  the  town  has  had 
reason  to  be  proud  of  him  right  along. 
And  we’re  fairly  bursting  with  pride 
over  Jimmy  Stewart’s  fine  record — to 
say  nothing  of  Henry  Fonda,  Ty  Power, 
Vic  Mature  and  so  many  others  who 
have  done  and  are  doing  splendid  jobs 
here  and  overseas  . . . Have  you  heard 
about  Boris  Karloff’s  wanting  to  rent  a 
new  home  and  asking  the  owner,  “How 
much  will  you  charge  to  house  a 
haunt?”  . . . Rita  Hayworth  is  so  busy 
with  plans  for  the  baby  she  expects 
around  Thanksgiving  that  she  isn’t 
even  thinking  about  pictures.  She  was 
so  good  in  “Cover  Girl,”  though,  that 
everyone  hopes  she’ll  follow  it  with 
another  fine  performance  quickly  be- 
fore she  has  to  retire  from  the  screen 
for  a while  . . . From  Fanny  Brice  to 
Marilyn  Maxwell  is  quite  a jump,  but 
John  Conte,  who  used  to  be  Fanny’s 
boy  friend,  is  now  Marilyn’s  devoted 


swain.  And  she’s  listening  with  both 
ears  . . . Jane  Wyman  got  a letter 
from  a girl  friend  back  East  that  was 
full  of  juicy  gab  and  gossip  and  it 
ended  like  this,  “I  am  confiding  all  this 
to  you  because-  you’re  my  dearest 
friend — and  because  I have  such  a big 
mouth.” 

Pay-Off:  At  this  point  nobody  is  sure 
what  will  happen — or  if  the  case  will 
ever  get  to  court,  but  believe  me, 
Hollywood  had  a chuckle  when  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox  up  and  sued  Jenni- 
fer Jones  for  over  six  hundred  thousand 
dollars  for  not  appearing  in  a certain 
picture  for  them.  Old  Cal  can’t  imagine 
what  the  studio  would  get  even  if  they 
win  the  suit — because  even  though  they 
may  think  she’s  worth  that  vast  amount 
of  money  to  them  after  winning  the 
Academy  Award,  little  Jennifer  only 
earns  four  hundred  dollars  a week 
from  David  Selznick  who  “owns”  her. 
And,  to  this  date,  we  haven’t  heard  of 
her  even  getting  a slight  bonus  from 
her  big  boss. 

Jennifer  may  not  be  complaining 
about  her  comparatively  small  pay, 
but  Joan  Fontaine  surely  is — and  to 
lots  of  people.  That’s  the  main  reason 
she  made  all  those  announcements 
about  “retiring”  from  the  screen  for  a 
couple  of  years.  I don’t  think  it  was 
“illness”  so  much  as  discontent  with 
her  contract  which  she  wants  to  break. 
You  see,  Selznick  gets  over  a hundred 
thousand  dollars  for  Joan  when  he 
lends  her  to  other  studios  (which  he’s 
been  doing  for  a year)  but  Joan  only 
( Continued  on  page  12) 
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Since  You  Went  Away 


The  producer’s  first  picture  since 
Gone  With  The  Wind”  and  “Rebecc 
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Tampax  may  i 
worn  in  lake 
naol  or  ocean 


Should  you  ever  feel  lonely  or  out-of- 
place  at  lakeside  or  seashore  during 
“those  days  of  the  month”  inquire  about 
Tampax.  For  the  Tampax  method  of 
sanitary  protection  provides  in- 
ternal  absorption,  without  any 
w wL  outside  pad  or  supporting  belt 
• .Just  give  a little  thought 
t^ie  f°reg°ing  facts  and  you 
will  realize  how  suitable  Tampax 
is  for  use  in  the  water ! 

Tampax  is  made  of  long-fiber  cotton 
highly  compressed  for  quick  and  dainty 
insertion.  The  hands  need  never  touch 
the  Tampax  and  the  wearer  does  not  feel 
it  when  in  place.  In  fact  Tampax  does 
not  hamper  you  in  any  way  . . . Odor 
can’t  form  with  Tampax.  Chafing  is  im- 
possible. Changing  and  disposal  are  easy. 

Millions  of  women  are  now  using 
Tampax.  It  is  sold  at  drug  stores,  notion 
counters.  A whole  month’s  supply  will 
go  into  your  purse.  Economy  box  con- 
tains 4 months’  supply  (average).  Three 
absorbency-sizes:  Regular,  Super,  Junior. 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


( Continued  from  page  10) 
gets  twenty  thousand  a picture.  And 
even  though  she  received  a big  chunk 
of  War  Bonds  from  her  boss  for  a 
Christmas  present  last  year,  she  hasn’t 
received  any  bonuses,  either.  Stars 
aren’t  allowed  to  get  “raises”  in  salaries 
these  days — anymore  than  anyone  else, 
so  some  studios  reward  them  with 
bonuses  once  or  twice  a year.  Joan  is 
an  Award  winner,  too,  in  case  you’ve 
forgotten,  and  with  expenses  and  taxes 
what  they  are,  she’d  just  as  leave  re- 
main idle  until  her  present  contract  is 
up — and  then  make  some  real  money 
for  herself. 

Boys  and  Girls:  Most  of  the  gals’ 
names  you  find  linked  with  that  of  Alan 
Curtis  in  the  columns  the  poor  guy 
doesn’t  even  know — much  less  having 
really  been  out  night-clubbing  with 
them.  But  one  gal  who  is  really  getting 
a lot  of  attention  from  him  these  eve- 
nings is  pretty  little  Sheila  Ryan — and 
if  you  ask  us,  this  will  be  a big  year  for 
her  in  a movie  way.  Wait  and  see.  . . . 
And  Betty  Hutton  wishes  people  would 
stop  pinning  romances  on  her  that  she 
never  heard  of  too!  Betty  has  been 
heart-whole  and  fancy-free  for  a long 
time  now.  And  she  wishes  she  weren’t. 
She’s  lonesome  and  admits  it.  She’d 
love  to  fall  in  love.  Now,  boys!  Don’t 
crowd!  Wouldn’t  be  surprised,  though, 
if  Betty  suddenly  gets  a big  rush  from 
John  Calvert,  recently  signed  up  at 


Columbia  studios.  He  has  an  awful 
crush  on  her  and  he’s  going  to  try! 
You’ll  be  hearing  plenty  of  Calvert, 
too.  He’s  a swell  new  romantic — 
heavy  type.  Tall,  dark  and  sexy.  When 
he  went  into  the  studio  photograph 
gallery  for  his  first  sittings,  the  cam- 
eramen nearly  went  nertz  looking 
through  the  lenses  at  him.  They  de- 
cided he  looked  like  Walter  Pidgeon; 
George  Raft,  when  he  smiles;  Doug 
Fairbanks,  Jr.,  from  a three-quarter 
view;  and  a few  other  people — and 
they  kept  turning  his  face  this  way 
and  that.  Finally,  they  decided  he 
looked  like  John  Calvert,  which  was 
all  right  too — and  then  they  made  a 
lot  of  pictures! 

Of  People  and  Places:  Ann  Sheridan 
should  be  returning  from  her  overseas 
entertaining  jaunt  just  as  you  read  this. 
And  Reggie  Gardiner  really  ought  to 
put  his  impressions  of  the  trip  he  and 
Kay  Francis  and  Marsha  Hunt  made  to 
the  Aleutians  together,  between  book- 
covers.  So  wonderful  to  hear  his  slant 
on  the  whole  trip  . . . Garbo  was  a sen- 
sation at  a big  party  that  Lady  Mendl 
gave.  She  was  flitting  all  over  the  place! 
And  all  done  up  with  her  hair  beauti- 
fully coiffed  and  wearing  a smart  black 
dress.  And  a real  string  of  pearls. 
She’s  been  going  around  a lot  with  col- 
umnist Harry  Crocker — but  old  Cal 
doesn’t  think  it’s  a heavy  romance. 

( Continued  on  page  14) 


A happy  hit  parade 
of  gags,  gaiety  and  a* 
glamour  in  a sparkling  tPI 
i music-filled  story  that  will  X 
(Send  your  spirits  soaring! 
All  this  and  song-hits,  too! 


FRANK 


GLORIA 


ADOLPHE 


EUGENE 


WALTER 


WALLY 


BROWN  'CARNEY 

GRANT  ANNE 

MITCHELL* JEFFREYS 


ANOTHER 
OF  THE 
GREAT 

R K O 
RADIO 


Produced  by  Robert  Fellows  • Directed  by  Tim  Whelan 

Screen  play  by  Warren  Duff  and  Peter  Milne 


To  Families  and  Friends  of  Servicemen:  This  is  one  of  the  Alms  chosen  by  the  War  Department  and  provided  by 
the  motion  picture  Industry  for  showing  overseas  In  rombat  areas.  Red  Cross  hospitals  and  at  isolated  outposts. 
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( Continued  from  page  12) 

And,  believe  it  or  not,  Garbo  is  just 
dying  to  meet — of  all  people — Jimmy 
Durante!  So  far  she’s  asked  four  dif- 
ferent people  at  M-G-M  to  introduce 
her  to  him! 

Observation  Post:  You  never  saw  two 
more  attractive  (or  happier)  people 
than  Betty  Grable  and  hubby  Harry 
James  dining  at  La  Rue  — the  very 
night  that  someone  had  air-waved  the 
“news”  that  they  were  about  to  sepa- 
rate. Someone  came  over  to  their  table 
and  told  them  about  it  and  they  were 
so  mad  they  were  fit  to  be  tied!  . . . 
Evelyn  Keyes,  with  her  director  hus- 
band Charles  Vidor,  was  there,  too. 
And  it  looks  to  us  as  though  Evelyn 
has  dyed  her  hair  pink!  . . . Gene 
Kelly’s  wife  could  be  as  attractive 
as  her  husband  if  she’d  do  something 
about  it  all  . . . Claudette  Colbert  has 
just  bought  herself  a fashionable  apart- 
ment house  in  Hollywood  . . . Did  you 
know  that  Bob  Taylor  has  a contract 
with  Metro  that  runs  for  seventeen 
years?  And  he  gets  paid  a moderate 
part  of  it  the  whole  time  he’s  in  the 
Army  . . . George  Raft  is  now  dividing 
his  time  between  Virginia  Maples  and 
Myma  Dell.  Just  when  you  think  he’s 
all  for  one,  you  find  him  in  Mocambo 
with  the  other!  . . . Simone  Simon 
hasn’t  found  a new  steady  since  she  and 
Robert  Jordan  iced  . . . Connie  Bennett 
should  be  making  a statement  about 
her  marriage  with  Gilbert  Roland  about 
now  that  may  surprise  you — and  then 
again  it  may  not. 


You  can  bet  Myrna  Loy  isn’t  going 
to  quit  Hollywood  just  because  that 
“Thin  Man”  picture  she  came  to  make 
is  finished.  The  studio  has  just  done 
her  dressing  room  over  so  beautifully 
— all  in  pale  blues  and  wine  colors. 
And  there  are  other  signs.  She’s  very 
happy  in  Hollywood  now.  Helmut 
Dantine  may  have  something  to  do 
with  it . . . The  delay  in  the  Elyse  Knox- 
Tom  Harmon  nuptials  is  merely  to  give 
her  time  to  embrace  the  Catholic  faith 
. . . Sympathy  has  been  pouring  in  on 
the  Dennis  O’Keefes,  who  won’t  be 
having  that  baby  after  all  . . . With 
all  his  genius,  Orson  Welles  wasn’t 
able  to  get  his  wife  Rita  Hayworth  as 
a guest-star  on  his  own  radio  show. 
The  price  her  agent  asked  for  her 
services  was  too  high — and  the  radio 
show’s  budget  wouldn’t  permit  it.  But 
the  real  chuckle  is  that  Rita’s  agent  is 
Orson’s  agent  too!  . . . There  were  more 
gags  pulled  at  Phil  Baker’s  wedding 
to  Imgaard  Erik  than  there  are  in  his 
programs!  Ending  with  the  bride  and 
groom’s  leaving  for  their  honeymoon  in 
a pony  cart! 

About  Town:  Ever  wonder  why  some 
of  these  Hollywood  lovelies  don’t  run 
headlong  into  Cupid  on  one  of  these 
overseas  jaunts?  Well,  one  of  them 
really  did  and  it’s  just  like  a movie,  too. 

Beautiful  Anna  Lee,  English  actress, 
boarded  a plane  in  Africa  while  on  a 
USO  tour  and  looked  straight  into 
the  eyes  of  Captain  George  H.  Stafford, 
handsome  six-foot-three  Army  pilot 
from  Texas.  This  July  29  they’ll  be  mar- 


ried if  the  Captain  can  arrange  his 
leave.  Miss  Lee  was  recently  divorced 
from  director  Robert  Stevenson  and  is 
the  mother  of  two  small  children. 

Reverberations  of  George  Raft’s  trip 
overseas  to  entertain  our  boys  are 
reaching  Hollywood  in  a weird  off-key 
wail.  Seems  Georgie  mistook  Colonels 
for  movie  producers  who  can  be  shoved 
around.  Colonels  can’t,  he  found,  and 
George  came  home  velly  quickee. 

Two  angry  red  spots  flamed  from 
Hedy  Lamarr’s  lovely  ears  that  grew 
more  and  more  painful  as  the  days 
wore  on.  It  seems  Hedy  cleaned  her 
earrings  in  a cleaning  acid  that  seared 
her  ears.  Such  a time.  For  a while 
it  was  feared  the  infection  might  enter 
the  ear,  but  after  many  sleepless  nights 
they  gradually  began  to  heal.  For 
heaven’s  sake,  girls,  don’t  try  Hedy’s 
cleaning  methods  with  jewels. 

And  We  Quote:  “Hollywood  doesn’t 
realize  Bey  is  synonymous  with  Mr.  in 
English,  so  you  see  I could  never  really 
marry  because  my  wife  would  be  called 
‘Mrs.  Mr.’  ” — Turhan  Bey. 

“I  don’t  like  to  hear  stories  that  are 
off-color.  I won’t  listen  to  them.” — 
June  Ally  son. 

“I’m  not  an  actor.  I’m  a pieanna 
player,  that’s  all.” — Jose  Iturbi. 

“I  guess  I’d  best  send  it  (the  Distin- 
guished Flying  Cross)  home.  I’m 
mighty  proud  of  it.” — Major  James 
Stewart. 
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ati  u/Ay>t  FACE  POWDER 


That  “irresistible  something’' 
is  IRRESISTIBLE  PERFUME 


For  that  clear,  flower-fresh  complexion,  you  need 
the  softer,  lighter  texture  of  Irresistible’s  new 
air-whipt  Face  Powder.  Whipped  into  a deli- 
cate mist.  Irresistible  Face  Powder  is  non-drying, 
color-true  . . . clings  longer,  giving  your  skin  that 
satin-smooth,  wonderfully  clear  complexion.  Try 
Skintoue,  the  new  air-whipt  Powder  shade! 


RRESISTI BLE  LIPSTICK 

STAYS  ON  LONGER... 

S-M-O-O-T-H-E-R! 


10c—  25c  SIZES 
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“I’m  in  love  with  a man  almost  fifty 
years  old  but  I’m  not  sure  marriage 
would  work  out  for  us.” — Ann  Miller. 

“What,  me  join  the  Army  when 
there’s  a war  on?  You’re  crazy. ”• — Ray 
Milland  to  a heckler. 

“I  want  to  get  married  all  right,  but 
I don’t  seem  to  find  the  right  girl  that 
will  have  me.” — Van  Johnson. 

Cal  Wonders:  If  Hedy  Lamarr  had 
Betty  Hutton’s  pep  or  Roz  Russell’s 
quick  mind  what  would  happen.  Zip- 
peeee!  If  Valentino  hadn’t  died  what 
kind  of  roles  he’d  be  playing  today. 
Or  even  if  he’d  be  playing.  If  Greta 
Garbo  had  shown  more  friendliness 
we  wonder  if  she’d  be  the  town’s  for- 
gotten woman  today. 

Or  if  Betty  Grable  doesn’t  practice 
more  co-operation  with  the  studio,  we 
wonder  if  even  those  pin-up  pictures 
can  carry  her  very  much  further.  Cal 
wonders  how  anyone  so  simple,  so  kind, 
so  humanly  unpretentious  as  Paul  Lu- 
kas can  be  so  impressive  an  actor.  Could 
it  be  that  PauTs  release  from  communal 
living  when  he  and  his  wife  were  forced 
to  share  their  small  Vienna  flat  with 
three  other  families,  has  something  to 
do  with  it?  If  Rita  Hayworth  had  gone 
through  with  her  marriage  to  Vic  Ma- 
ture we  wonder  if  she’d  be  as  happy 
as  she  is  is  today  as  Mrs.  Orson  Welles. 
Or  what  would  happen  if  Charles 
Boyer  had  Walter  Pidgeon’s  height  and 
Red  Skelton’s  hair.  Brotherrr!  If  all 
the  glamour  boys  suddenly  marched  off 
to  war  and  left  none  but  Boris  Karloff 
to  play  opposite  Lana  Turner  what — 
we  must  be  crazy. 

If  Bette  Davis  had  Grable’s  chassis 
and  the  voice  of  Jean  Arthur  what 
would  happen  in  those  mad,  draymatic 
things  Bette  plays  so  well?  Would  the 
boys  whistle,  weep,  or  chuckle?  If 
Clara  Bow  had  had  some  wise  and 
kindly  soul  to  guide  her  in  her  early 
Hollywood  days  would  she  be  the  shad- 
owy little  nervous  thing  she  is  today — 
unrecognized  and  unhappy?  If  Sydney 
Greenstreet  could  dance  like  Cesar 
Romero  and  make  love  like  Boyer 
would  Dietrich  run  him  ragged?  She 
would  and  you  know  it. 

Oh  My  Gosh  Department:  Martha 
Raye  has  been  told  to  expect  twins  or 
even  triplets.  Boy,  page  “Mr.  Paga- 
nini.” Martha  is  the  wife  of  Nick 
Condos,  a dancer. 

Maria  Montez  and  Joan  Fontaine 
have  struck  up  one  of  those  rare 
friendships  because,  as  Joan  explains 
it,  they  have  so  little  in  common. 

Frank  Sinatra  sent  the  little  woman 
on  ahead  to  decorate  their  new  home 
(Mary  Astor’s  house)  with  Frank 
planning  to  bring  the  new  baby  and 
little  Nancy  on  to  Hollywood  several 
weeks  later.  Can’t  you  just  see  Frankie 
strolling  the  train  aisle  singing  the 
baby  to  sleep  with  “This  Is  A Lovely 
Way  To  Spend  An  Evening.” 


To  the  Mother 
whose  daughter  will 


soon  be  12 


"I  wish  my  mother  had  told  me  about  it”  ...  Is  that  what  your 
little  girl  will  say,  when  she  first  faces  "problem  days”  ? Sooner 
than  you  realize,  that  certain  time  will  come.  And  you,  as  her 
mother,  should  and  must  spare  her  the  shock  of  being  unprepared ! 


"How  shall  I begin  — what  shall  I say?" 

Perhaps  you’re  not  quite  sure,  yourself,  of  all  the  facts  she 
needs  to  know.  Let  us  help  you!  For  25  years  we  have  studied 
the  problem.  Let  us  prepare  your  daughter  for  you — through 
the  bright  booklet,  "As  One  Girl  To  Another”! 

Disarming  as  a heart-to-heart  talk,  this  free  booklet  explains 
menstruation  in  everyday  language.  It  will  bring  your  daughter 
closer  to  you,  encourage  her  to  bring  you  her  confidences. 

"As  One  Girl  To  Another”  gives  do’s  and  don’ts  for  "difficult 
days.”  Tells  about  bathing — swimming— sports — grooming — 
social  contacts.  Helps  develop  poise.  And  provides  a personal 
calendar  for  keeping  track  of  those  days. 

Today , send  for  your  copy  of  "As  One  Girl  To  Another.” 
It’s  a free  gift  from  Kotex*  Sanitary  Napkins. 


_ . cWe’ll  Thank  You 
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Get  this 
booklet 


Mail  coupon  today  for  a free  copy  of  "As  One  Girl  To  Another.” 
Address:  P.  O.  Box  3434,  Chicago  54,  111. 

Name 


Where  Are  Those  Little  Gray  Homes  in 
the  West?  The  housing  situation  con- 
tinues the  most  exasperating  problem 
the  town  has  ever  faced,  but  the  lack 


*T.  M.  Rogr.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


Address 

City State. 
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“WE  GIRLS  WHO  ARE 


All-Out 

CAN'T  BE 
PERIODICALLY 


Getting  a war  job  is  easy  . . . 
doing  it  is  what  really  counts. 
And  that  once-a-month,  all-in 
feeling  does  not  mix  with 
every-day,  all-out  effort.  So 
call  on  Midol. 

Remember  to  take  it  at  the 
first  sign  of  menstrual  pain, 
and  see  how  swiftly  it  relieves 
your  functional  suffering. 
Eases  cramps,  soothes  men- 
strual headache,  brightens  you 
when  you’re  “blue”! 

Try  Midol,  and  trust  it.  It 
contains  no  opiates.  Get  a 
package  at  any  drugstore. 

ILLUSTRATED  BOOKLET 

“ What  Women  Want  to  Know”  sent 


Used  more  than 

all  other  products  offered  exclusively 
to  relieve  menstrual  suffering 
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1 CHAMPS- HPADACHP  - BIUIS  I 
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A product  of  General  Drug  Company 


of  somewhere  to  live,  serious  as  it  is, 
is  not  without  its  ridiculous  side  at 
that.  For  instance,  when  Joan  Blon- 
dell  finished  the  tour  of  her  stage  play, 
“Something  For  The  Boys,”  she  returned 
to  Hollywood  to  find  husband  Dick 
Powell,  whom  she  was  about  to  di- 
vorce, ensconced  in  their  Selma  Avenue 
abode  with  her  mother  and  the  two 
children.  Now  here  was  a situation 
the  farceurs  could  really  go  to  town 
with.  Everybody  mad  at  everybody 
else  and  nobody  moving  out  because 
they  had  no  place  to  move  to.  The 
problem  was  eventually  solved  when 
Dick  several  days  later  finally  took 
himself  to  the  home  of  an  actor  friend 
who  offered  temporary  shelter. 

But  the  strangest  situation  of  all  and 
one  Hollywood  still  doesn’t  know  about 
is  that  of  a well-known  star  and  his  wife 
who  have  called  their  marriage  off  but 
who  can’t  and  won’t  separate  for  two 
reasons.  One  is  the  housing  situation 
that  leaves  the  husband  with  no  place 
but  his  boat  for  shelter  and,  what  with 
the  gas  situation  and  commuting,  that, 
too,  is  out  of  the  question  when  he  is 
working.  The  other  reason  for  re- 
maining in  the  same  house  is  that  by 
doing  so  the  pair  feel  that  the  recent 
good  will  and  morale  built  up  by  the  star 
among  boys  in  service  will  be  preserved. 

Returning  a good  deed  for  a good 
deed  rendered  was  Van  Johnson’s  priv- 
ilege recently.  Keenan  Wynn,  who 
made  that  trip  through  China  and  India 
with  Paulette  Goddard,  came  home  to 
find  himself,  even  as  old  Cal  himself, 
completely  homeless.  The  house  had 
been  sold  from  under  him.  Remem- 


bering how  the  Wynns  had  taken  him 
in  while  he  was  convalescing  from  that 
almost  fatal  accident  a year  ago,  Van 
invited  Keenan  and  his  wife  to  stay 
with  him.  So  the  three  are  making  the 
most  of  Van’s  small  apartment  and 
thank  their  stars  they  have  it. 

Hedy's  John:  He  sat  at  a far  booth  on 
the  second  floor  of  the  Players  eating 
his  lunch,  alone.  It  was  Sunday  with  no 
picture  commitments  to  keep  him  or  his 
beauteous  wife  Hedy  Lamarr  busy. 

A girl  in  brown  slacks,  a white  bra 
and  merest  wisp  of  a chiffon  blouse 
with  nothing  beneath  it  except  the  bra, 
kept  passing  and  repassing  his  table. 
John  never  gave  her  a tumble.  He 
just  ate  and  looked  miserably  lonely. 

Cal  worried  about  it.  Worried  about 
the  stories  that  are  going  the  rounds 
about  the  Loders.  The  usual  stories, 
of  course,  about  marital  difficulties.  We 
recalled  the  strange  uneasiness  that 
prevailed  in  the  hearts  of  their  closest 
friends  at  the  time  of  the  wedding. 
Hedy’s  rebound  marriage  from  George 
Montgomery,  some  were  unkind  enough 
to  label  it. 

And  now  these  recent  rumors  again 
and  John  eating  here  alone,  so  hun- 
grily. A vision  of  Hedy  as  we’d 
glimpsed  her  only  a few  days  before 
at  Warners  Studios  flashed  before  our 
eyes,  that  new  divinely  becoming  slim- 
ness. Perhaps  that  was  it.  Perhaps 
Hedy’s  dieting  had  driven  a hungry 
husband  from  his  hillside  home  of  a 
Sunday  to  a restaurant  for  food.  We 
felt  a little  cheered  at  the  thought  and 
1 ->''d  we  were  right. 
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I AST-MINUTE  FLASHES:  Olivia  de  Hav- 
illand  and  Ingrid  Bergman  have 
become  telephone  buddies  since  their 
Alaska-Aleutian-Attu  treks.  They  com- 
pare notes  like  mad.  . . . 

Joan  Fontaine  in  an  interview  a year 
ago  frankly  stated  • husband  Brian 
Aherne  wasn’t  a great  actor  (or  so 
we’re  told)  and  there  began  the  les- 
sening of  respect  that  led  to  divorce.  . . . 

* 

Mickey  Rooney  and  ex-wife  Ava 
Gardner  are  seeing  each  other  again. 
Can’t  get  her  out  of  his  dreams,  it 
seems  . . . It’s  fun  to  watch  those  four 
Irish  cronies,  Spencer  Tracy,  Pat 
O’Brien,  Frank  McHugh  and  Jimmy 
Cagney,  get  together  for  their  Wednes- 
day night  dinners  at  Romanoff’s.  Such 
laughter  . . . Warners  are  going  around 
on  tippy-toes  over  their  new  star 
Eleanor  Parker  who  was  so  good  in 
“Between  Two  Worlds.”  There’s  even 
talk  they  may  star  her  in  the  Bette 
Davis  role  in  “Of  Human  Bondage”.  . . . 

* 

Susan  Peters  who  has  been  so  ill  for 
so  long  won’t  be  back  on  the  screen 
for  weeks.  Bad  luck  for  Susie  who  was 
going  great  guns  . . . Notice  the  lad  who 
does  that  adagio  dance  with  Betty 
Grable  in  “Pin-Up  Girl.”  He’s  Hermes 
Pan,  dance  director  at  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox and  has  more  appeal  than 
most  any  actor  on  the  lot.  . . . 

* 

After  viewing  Sydney  Greenstreet’s 
wonderful  portrayal  of  the  Examiner  in 
“Between  Two  Worlds”  in  which  all 
the  characters  are  dead,  Cal  couldn’t 
help  telephoning  the  actor.  “Do  you 
mean  to  tell  me,”  we  asked,  “when  we 
die,  we’re  going  straight  to  Sydney 
Greenstreet  instead  of  heaven?”  He 
snorted  and  hung  up.  . . . 

* 

Judy  Garland  isn’t  all  smiles  since 
Dave  Rose  consented  to  let  her  divorce 
him.  She  won’t  be  entirely  happy  until 
her  studio  lets  her  free-lance  . . . When 
John  Garfield  was  told  the  three-day 
old  son  of  Columbia’s  head,  Harry 
Cohn,  had  been  elected  to  the  board 
of  directors,  he  looked  dejected,  “And 
to  think,”  John  sighed,  “my  son  is  nine 
months  old  and  hasn’t  even  got  a job.” 

. . . Hollywood  women  find  director 
John  Negulesco  and  pianist  Jose  Iturbi 
more  fascinating  than  many  a movie 
star.  . . . 

We  are  witness  to  a strange  phenom- 
enon going  on  out  here — the  slow  but 
steady  rise  of  Van  Johnson  to  Sinatra- 
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GENE  TIERNEY,  STARRING  IN  "LAURA",  A FORTHCOMING 
20TH  CENTURY-FOX  PICTURE 

%/  It  gives  a vivid  summer  glow  . . . 
stays  color-true,  color-fresh  . . . lends 
long-lasting  velvet  smoothness 

Girls!  Wear  exciting  Sun  Peach  for  rose-gold  glamour. 

Or  try  exotic  Tropic  Tan  for  darker,  bronzy  beauty. 
Hollywood  helped  create  all  8 Woodbury  wonder  shades. 
Color  Control  blending  gives  them  smoothest, 
clinging  texture  to  veil  tiny  blemishes  . . . creates 
true  tones  that  never  turn  yellow  or  muddy. 

Get  your  exquisite  Woodbury  shade  today. 


Glorify  Your  Hair 


Stunning  Powers  Models 


10-Minute  “Glamour  Bath'’  Leaves  Hair  Silken-Soft 


/ 


Bright  and  Glossy  For  Days! 

JOHN  ROBERT  POWERS:  Famous  Beauty  Authority 

Mr.  Powers  always  advises  his  beautiful  ''million  dollar” 
Powers  models  to  use  only  Kreml  Shampoo  to  wash 
their  hair.  And  these  gorgeous  girls  have  discovered 
there’s  nothing  better  to  help  keep  their  hair  looking  its 
dazzling  best  for  days. 

Brings  Out  Natural  Sparkling  Beauty 

Even  after  the  first  Kreml  Shampoo  — you  can  notice  a 
remarkable  difference.  It  thoroughly  cleanses  hair  and 
scalp  of  dirt  and  loose  dandruff.  Your  hair  just  gleams 
with  its  natural  brilliant  highlights.  Notice  how  much 
softer,  silkier  it  is  — how  it  stays  in  place  much  longer! 

Helps  Keep  Hair  From  Becoming  Dry  and  Brittle 

Kreml  Shampoo  positively  contains  no  harsh  caustics 
or  chemicals.  Instead,  it  has  a beneficial  oil  base  which 
is  wonderful  to  help  soften  dry,  brittle  ends.  Kreml 
Shampoo  rinses  out  like  a breeze.  It  never  leaves  any 
excess  dull  soapy  film. 


Buy  a bottle  of  Kreml  Shampoo  today!  "Glamour-bathe”  your  hair  like  the 
"million  dollar”  Powers  Models  do.  At  all  drug  and  department  stores. 


Kreml SfliYAlPOO 

FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR— EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TONIC  ' IF  DEFECTIVE  OR 


ism  by  local  cuties.  Van’s  been  on  the 
screen  two  years  or  so  but  lately,  the 
girls  begin  squealing’  the  minute  his 
name  is  flashed  on  the  screen  at  pre- 
mieres— and  they  so  jam  the  lobbies 
waiting  for  a sight  of  him,  the  press 
can  hardly  get  through.  Even  his 
M-G-M  bosses  can’t  account  for  all 
this  adulation  but  believe  us  they’re 
mighty  impressed  by  it  . . . When  you 
see  the  girl  who  plays  the  maid  in 
“Gaslight”  you’ll  automatically  ask 
your  neighbor  what  her  name  is,  she’s 
that  wonderful.  But  now  that  you 
know,  you  can  be  the  one  to  tell  every- 
one around  you — Angela  Lansbury, 
the  girl  who  looks  like  a blonde  Gypsy 
Rose  Lee.  . . . 

* 

Bob  Hope  had  a cyst  taken  off  his 
eye  and  went  around  in  bandages  pre- 
tending to  be  a Bing  Crosby  horse  in 
blinders  . . . Hear  tell  Claudette  Col- 
bert, who  is  visiting  hubby  Commander 
Joel  Pressman,  has  joined  in  with  other 
Army  wives  up  in  Salem,  Oregon,  in 
their  club  and  social  lives  and  is  loving 
it.  Bet  they’re  loving  Claudette,  too  . . . 
Something  has  happened  to  George 
Sanders  lately.  Hasn’t  insulted  anyone 
in  a long  time.  . . . 

We’re  crazy  about  the  way  Dana 
Andrews  looks  at  his  wife  when  they’re 
out  dining.  At  Somerset  House  the 
other  night  we  noticed  Dana  had 
eyes  only  for  her  and  now  that  we 
think  of  it,  he  looked  “love”  at  her. 
Even  to  skeptical  old  Cal  it  was  thrill- 
ing. . . . 

* 

• 

Captain  Louis  Hayward’s  honor- 
able discharge  from  the  Marines,  after 
his  long  illness  and  heroism  at  Tarawa, 
puts  him  back  into  movies  and  we’re 
all  glad  to  have  him  back.  . . . 

Phil  Harris  got  back  from  his  Jack 
Benny  tour  of  the  Northwest  in  time 
to  drive  his  wife  Alice  Faye  and 
new  baby  daughter  Phyllis  home  from 
the  hospital — and  singer  Dick  Haymes 
who  substituted  for  Dennis  Day  (now 
in  the  Navy)  on  that  same  show  got 
back  just  in  time  to  drive  his  wife  to 
the  hospital  to  have  a baby.  . . . 

Everyone  agrees  Gene  Tierney,  ab- 
sent from  town  for  a year,  is  lovelier 
than  ever.  . . . 

* 

With  five  glamour  gals  working  on 
their  lot  at  the  same  time,  Barbara 
Stanwyck,  Bette  Davis,  Ann  Sheridan, 
Rosalind  Russell  and  Hedy  Lamarr, 
Warner  publicists  are  going  slightly 
wild  trying  not  to  show  favor  in  the 
matter  of  publicity.  If  they  come 
through  it  alive  they’ll  be  lucky. 
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Million-dollar 
guy  Bob  Hope, 
with  his  wife 
Dolores,  rates 
cheers  from  Eng- 
land in  a letter 
that  rates  $10 


FOR  YOURSELF 


$10.00  PRIZE 
Morale-Building  Hope 

FOR  many  years  I have  corresponded 
with  an  English  girl  whose  firm  belief 
is  that  one  of  our  major  contributions 
to  winning  the  war  is  found  in  our  movies. 
She  says  that  it  is  only  in  the  cinema  that 
people  are  able  to  completely  lose  them- 
selves and  forget  their  losses. 

One  of  her  latest  stories  concerns  a girl 
named  Stella  who  was  one  of  a party  of 
five  attending  a movie  cinema  which  was 
bombed  while  Bob  Hope  was  laughing  in 
“Let’s  Face  It.”  A bomb  fell  through  the 
roof  and  caused  a large  crater  into  which 
the  girls  fell.  One  little  twenty-year-old 
wife  of  a sailor  was  killed;  the  second 
had  both  legs  fractured;  the  third,  Stella, 
who  was  a lovely  exhibition  dancer  aged 
18,  had  one  leg  amputated,  the  other  leg 
fractured  and  injuries  to  her  face.  I quote: 
“She  says  they  were  in  tucks  of  laughter 
when  the  bomb  fell  and  she  remembers 
exactly  where  the  film  had  got  to.  Most 
remarkable  of  all  is  that  she  plans  to  go 
back  to  see  the  rest  of  the  film  when  she 
gets  up!  I wish  Bob  Hope  could  know  his 
gift  for  making  people  laugh  has  carried 
this  girl  through  such  a terrible  ordeal.” 

I am  writing  this  letter  to  share  with 
you  the  high  regard  of  these  English  wo- 
men for  Bob  Hope  and  for  all  of  our 
movies.  They  §ay:  “We  need  the  inspira- 
tion of  your  lovely  scenery  and  to  see  life 
as  it’s  lived  where  there  are  no  bombings.” 

Mrs.  L.  C.  Abbie, 

Seattle,  Wash. 

$5.00  PRIZE 
Van  a Fall  Guy? 

AFTER  receiving  my  June  Photoplay  I 
sat  down  to  enjoy  reading  it.  Then 
it  came.  Reading  the  review  of  “White 


Cliffs  Of  Dover”  I thought,  “No,  no  it  can’t 
happen  twice  to  Van  Johnson!”  But  it 
seems  it  has.  Now  the  fans  know  he’s  a 
one  hundred  percent  right  guy  and  a gal 
would  be  nuts  to  turn  him  down  so  why 
all  this  losing  that  girl?  That  girl  is 
Irene  Dunne.  Let’s  see  now — Van  got  her 
in  “A  Guy  Named  Joe”  but  it  took  a lot 
of  film  before  he  won.  Now  it  seems  he  is 
the  fall  guy  in  “WCD.”  Now  I ask  the 
film  producers,  honestly  do  you  think  the 
fans  are  going  to  go  for  his  losing  the  girl 
in  any  picture?  I think  not.  He  reminds 
us  too  much  of  the  American  guy,  the 
one  that’s  fighting  in  Italy  or  the  Pacific. 
He’s  clean-cut,  freckle-faced  and  a com- 
bination of  every  gal’s  dream.  From  now 
on  let  him  get  the  girl  in  the  first  scene 
so  he  can  make  love  to  her  through  the 
picture. 

Reba  Larimore, 
Long  Beach,  Calif. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
A Gracious  Gesture 

FOR  some  reason,  unknown  even  to  me, 
I have  had  the  idea  that  Alexis  Smith 
was  a cold,  aloof  (Continued  on  page  97) 


PHOTOPLAY  awards  $10  first  prize,  $5 
second  prize  and  $1  each  to  every  other 
letter  published  in  full.  Your  letters  about 
stars  or  movies  in  less  than  200  words 
are  judged  on  the  basis  of  clarity  and 
originality.  Do  not  submit  previously  pub- 
lished material  or  material  that  you  are 
sending  to  other  publications.  Plagi- 
arism will  be  punished  to  the  full  extent 
of  the  law.  Retain  a copy  of  material 
submitted  as  we  regret  we  are  not  able  to 
return  unaccepted  material.  Address  your 
letter  to  "Speak  For  Yourself,"  Photoplay, 
205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


PLAY  SAFE! 

C00L-RAY  SUN  GLASSES 
KEEP  YOUR  EYES  IN  THE 
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SUMMER  OR  WINTER  SUNLIGHT 

may  be  hard  on  your  eyes,  for  some  sun 
glasses— regardless  of  how  “dark  they  are” 
—admit  annoying  and  harmful  rays. 
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Here’s  what 

happens  when i 

Sun  Glasses 

provide  no-"-"Jjj 

Zone  of  Safety""^ 

BUT  C00L-RAY  SUN  GLASSES  —made 

by  American  Optical*— provide  the  eyes  with 
a “Safety  Zone!’  For  these  A.  O.  glasses  have 
lenses  made  from  specially  compounded 
glass  that  absorbs  ultra-violet  (sunburn)  and 
infra-red  (heat)  rays  and  excessive  light. 
The  “Safety  Zone”  of  Cool-Ray  Sun  Glasses 
keeps  your  eyes  cool  and  comfortable. 


A.  0.  C00L-RAY  SUN  GLASSES 

do  something  else.  They  admit  plenty  of 
“seeing”  rays— light  that  lets  you  see  more 
comfortably  and  without  annoyance.  A.  O. 

Cool-Ray  Sun  Glasses  are  being  supplied  to 
our  armed  forces— so  the  civilian  supply  is 
limited.  They're  $1.95  up. 

C00L-RAY 

SUN  GLASSES 

Provide  "The  Safety  Zone**' 


American  |p  Optical 

COMPANY 

* World's  largest  makers  of  ophthalmic  products 
BUY  U.  S.  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 
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Lovely  Hair  made  him 
want  me  for  keeps 


I met  Jim  when  he  was  home  on  a 
furlough.  What  a wonderful  time  we 
had!  Then,  his  letter  came— 


“You  were  so  lovely  that  last  day  at  the 
beach  as  the  sun  played  hide  and  seek 
with  the  soft  highlights  in  your  hair. 

I’d  like  to  feel  that  the  girl  with  the 
lustrous  curls  will  be  waiting  for  me 
when  I get  back.” 


How  happy  I was — and  how  J thanked 
Nestle  Colorinse  for  taking  away  the 
dull,  drabness  of  my  hair  and  giving  it 
richer  color,  sparkling  highlights  and 
a glorious  silken  sheen. 

Colorinse  can  make  your  hair  lovelier,  too. 
Why  don’t  you  try  it  tonight? 


n #>  For  your  next  permanent,  ask  for  an  Opalescent  Cremo 
* •••Wave,  by  Nestle— originators  of  permanent  waving. 


In  Utof  and  25^  sizes. 
At  beauty  counters 
everywhere 


hi 

For  that  well-groomed  look, 
whether  you  wear  your  hair  up 
or  down  — a delicately  per- 
fumed hair  lacquer.  Just  a few 
drops  of  Hairlac  will  keep 
your  coif  in  place  throughout 
the  dey.  2 y%  ox.  bottle  25jt 
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Spectacular:  Katharine  Hepburn  and  Turhan  Bey  in  "Dragon  Seed" 

BRIEF  REVIEWS 


PW  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “OUTSTANDING”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
VV  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “VERY  GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
1/  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 


\/ ACTION  IN  ARABIA — RKO : George  Sanders 
plays  an  American  foreign  correspondent  whose 
friend  is  found  slain  in  a Damascus  camel  market. 
So,  with  Virginia  Bruce,  he  uncovers  a plot  hatched 
up  by  the  Swastika  boys  to  incite  the  Arabs  against 
the  Allies.  Gene  Lockhart  is  the  fat  old  traitor, 
Lenore  Aubert  a shapely  shiekess,  and  Robert  Arm- 
strong goes  along  for  the  ride. 

■yy  ADDRESS  UNKNOWN  — Columbia:  Paul 
Lukas  becomes  so  imbued  with  Naziism  that  he 
sends  the  daughter  of  his  former  partner  in  San 
Francisco  to  death  and  then  drama  and  suspense  are 
injected  into  the  story  when  messages  in  code,  un- 
favorable to  the  Nazi  cause,  pour  in  upon  Lukas  in 
Germany  from  San  Francisco  and  he  is  unable  to  ex- 
plain them.  Lukas  is  superb;  K.  T.  Stevens,  Peter 
Van  Eyck,  Mady  Christians  and  Carl  Esmond  are 
good. 

tA/ ADVENTURES  OF  MARK  TWAIN,  THE— 
Warners:  Mark  Twain,  the  great  humorist  and 
writer,  comes  to  life  in  the  superb  performance  of 
Fredric  March.  His  experiences  on  the  Mississippi, 
in  the  raw  frontiers  of  the  West,  in  his  happy  mar- 
riage to  Alexis  Smith,  in  home  life  in  New  Eng- 
land and  later  in  his  travels  around  the  world  are 
richly  told  in  this  picture  that’s  overly  long  but 
always  interesting. 

A AND  THE  ANGELS  SING— Paramount : The 
singing  Angel  sisters,  Dorothy  Lamour,  Betty  Hut- 
ton, Diana  Lynn  and  Mimi  Chandler,  don’t  like  to 
sing,  but  reluctantly  consent  to  appear  one  night  with 
Fred  MacMurray’s  orchestra.  But  when  Fred  skips 
off  with  Betty’s  money,  the  foursome  follow  him  to 
New  York  to  try  and  retrieve  it  and  from  then  on 
there’s  plenty  of  trouble  and  songs  involved. 

y'ANDY  HARDY’S  BLONDE  TROUBLE— 
MGM:  Andy  Mickey  Rooney  Hardy  is  on  his  way  to 
college  when  he  meets  twins  Lee  and  Lyn  Wilde,  who, 
incidentally,  wrap  up  the  picture  for  themselves. 
There  is  too  much  plot  for  us  to  unravel,  but  you’ll 
enjoy  every  minute  of  it.  For  good  measure  Bonita 
Granville  is  thrown  in  as  Mickey’s  big  dream  and 
Herbert  Marshall  as  the  professor. 

BRIDGE  OF  SAN  LUIS  REV.  THE — Bogeaus- 
U.  A : Two  outstanding  performances  by  Louis  Cal- 
hern  and  Akim  Tamiroff  occasionally  highlight  this 
heavy  and  wearisome  story  of  five  people  who  are 
plunged  to  death  when  the  bridge  gives  way.  Donald 
Woods  is  the  priest  who  investigates  the  lives  of  the 
five  victims,  Lynn  Bari  isn’t  quite  up  to  her  role, 
nor  is  Francis  Lederer;  but  Nazimova  is  excellent. 

Al /'BUFFALO  BILL — 20th  Century-Fox:  A mag- 
nificent Western  with  color  emphasizing  the  breath- 
taking beauty  of  the  great  West,  this  tells  the  life 
story  of  Bill  Cody,  played  by  Joel  McCrea,  with  all 
its  joys  and  defeats.  Maureen  O'Hara  is  his  wife 
who  leaves  him,  Linda  Darnell  the  young  Indian 


girl,  Thomas  Mitchell  is  Bill’s  newspaper  friends  and 
Anthony  Quinn  and  Edgar  Buchanan  round  out  the 
cast. 

Y'CFIIP  OFF  THE  OLD  BLOCK— Universal: 
Donald  O’Connor  meets  up  with  Ann  Blythe,  mem- 
ber of  a theatrical  family  who  have  always  been 
allergic  to  the  men  in  Donald’s  family,  and  the 
attempts  of  Helen  Broderick  and  Helen  Vinson  to 
keep  the  youngsters  apart  form  the  basis  of  the  story. 
Peggy  Ryan,  Patric  Knowles  and  Arthur  Treacher 
are  all  mixed  up  in  the  thing,  but  Donald  himself  is 
the  whole  show. 

CHINESE  CAT,  THE — Monogram:  Charlie  Chan, 
the  Chinese  detective,  has  forty-eight  hours  in  which 
to  solve  a murder  which  the  police  have  given  up  as 
hopeless.  He  does  it  through  the  key  to  the  mystery 
— a Chinese  statuette  of  a black  cat.  Joan  Wood- 
bury, Benson  Fong,  Ian  Keith  and  Weldon  Hey- 
burn  are  Chan’s  cohorts  in  the  story. 
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\SCOBRA  WOMAN — Universal:  Nonsense,  tut 
Tun,  with  Maria  Montez  getting  kidnapped  on  the 
eve  of  her  wedding  to  Jon  Hall,  so  Sabu,  Hall  s de- 
voted friend,  traces  her  to  Cobra  I sic  where  Marie 
has  been  taken  to  replace  her  wicked  twin  sister  who’s 
the  cruel  High  Priestess. 

y'y'COVER  GIRL — Columbia : Rita  Hayworth  has 
never  looked  lovelier  than  in  this  gay,  gorgeous  musi- 
cal comedy  and  Gene  Kelly’s  dancing  is  superb. 
Rita,  who  works  in  Kelly’s  small  night  club,  wins  a 
cover  girl  contest  and  the  attendant  publicity  carries 
her  away  from  Kelly  to  Lee  Bowman,  Broadway 
producer.  With  Eve  Arden.  Phil  Silvers,  Otto  Kru- 
ger and  the  Cover  Girls. 

COWBOY  AND  THE  SENORIT A,  THE — Repub- 
lic : Too  much  plot  complication  dealing  with  buried 
treasure  and  cryptic  messages  on  a bracelet  lost  by 
a girl  trying  to  locate  the  treasure.  Because  Roy 
Rogers  and  Guinn  Williams  find  the  bracelet,  villain 
John  Hubbard  accused  them  of  kidnapping  the  miss- 
ing girl.  Mary  Lee  and  Dale  Evans  are  the  girls. 

CURSE  OF  THE  CAT  PEOPLE— RKO:  Simone 
Simon,  the  cat  lady,  is  playmate  to  a little  girl,  Ann 
Carter,  who’s  entranced  with  the  idea  of  a woman  s 
turning  into  a cat.  Naturally.  Ann’s  parents  Kent 
Smith  and  Jane  Randolph  are  horrified  at  the  idea. 
The  previous  picture  “Cat  People  was  a far  far 
better  story  than  this  little  hocus-pocus. 

)/\/DAYS  OF  GLORY — RKO : Two  new  vibrant 
personalities,  Gregory  Peck  and  Tamara  Toumanova, 
are  presented  here,  with  Peck  as  the  commander  of 
a Russian  guerrilla  band.  When  her  ballet  troupe 
is  overrun  by  the  Nazis,  Toumanbva  becomes  one  of 
them  and,  of  course,  her  love  soon  finds  a response 
in  the  commander’s  heart.  Every  detail  of  the  film 
is  cleverly  and  beautifully  done. 

DETECTIVE  KITTY  O'DAY — Monogram:  Jean 
Parker  and  her  beau,  Peter  Cookson,  try  to  discover 
who  murdered  her  boss  while,  at  the  same  time,  try- 
ing to  prevent  detectives  Tim  Ryan  and  Ed  Gargan 
from  arresting  her  for  the  deed.  Jean,  as  Kitty, 
gives  the  role  plenty  of  snap  and  sparkle. 

FALCON  OUT  WEST , THE— RKO:  When  a 
Western  ranch  owner  drops  dead  in  New  York,  pre- 
sumably from  rattlesnake  poison,  the  Falcon , played 
calmly  and  smoothly  as  usual  by  Tom  Conway,  gets 
in  the  case  and  trails  the  dead  man’s  fiancee  out 
West.  The  cast  includes  Barbara  Hale,  Minor  Wat- 
son, Carole  Gallagher  and  Joan  Barclay. 

S/l/FOLLOW  THE  BOYS— Universal : The  idea 
of  showing  the  work  of  the  Hollywood  Victory  Com- 
mittee and  the  stars  who  give  their  services  to  enter- 
tain the  boys  in  camps  and  overseas  comes  to  the 
screen  overly  long  but  immensely  entertaining.  The 
array  of  artists  includes  George  Raft,  Zorina,  Orson 
Welles,  Jeannette  MacDonald,  Dietrich,  Dinah 
Shore,  Donald  O’Connor  and  many  others. 

y^FOUR  JILLS  AND  A JEEP— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Because  this  story  is  based  on  the  overseas  adven- 
tures of  Kay  Francis,  Carole  Landis,  Martha  Raye 
and  Mitzi  Mayfair  it  holds  the  interest  far  more 
than  it  otherwise  would.  Phil  Silvers,  sergeant  at- 
tached to  the  girls  throughout  their  journey,  is  very 
good,  as  is  singer  Richard  Haymes  and  John  Harvey, 
who  provides  the  romance  with  Carole. 

y'y'GOI NG  MY  WAY — Paramount:  A charming, 
heart-warming  picture,  with  Bing  Crosby  as  the 
young  priest  who  loves  baseball  and  song-writing. 
He’s  sent  to  the  rundown  parish  of  Barry  Fitzgerald 
to  help  straighten  out  its  affairs,  and  Bing  does  a fine 
job.  Rise  Stevens  sings  magnificently,  Fitzgerald  is 
a joy  to  behold  and  Bing  turns  in  a fine,  sincere  per- 
formance. 

HAT  CHECK  HONE F— Universal : Three  name 
bands,  Freddie  Slack’s  Harry  Owens’  a*nd  Ted 
Weems’,  the  cuteness  and  pertness  of  hat-check  girl 
Gracie  McDonald  and  the  antics  of  Leon  Errol  fail 
to  give  a lift  to  this  dreary  little  weary.  The  plot 
deals  with  Errol’s  sacrificing  his  all  for  the  future  of 
his  son  Richard  Davis  who  makes  a hit  with 
Slack’s  band  and  then  walks  out. 

\/ HER  PRI MITIVE  MAN — Universal:  A lot  of 
fun  and  nonsense,  with  Robert  Paige  as  an  author 
who  has  sold  the  idea  for  a book  about  head  hunters 
to  Publisher  Robert  Benchley.  When  Louise  All- 
britton  learns  about  the  book  she  exposes  it  as  a 
fraud  and  decides  to  bring  a real  head  hunter  back 
to  civilization.  So,  of  course,  Paige  poses  as  the 
primitive  man  and  much  comedy  results. 

HI,  GOOD  LOOKIN' — Universal:  The  people  in 
this  are  very  nice  people,  such  as  Harriet  Hilliard, 
Eddie  Quillan,  Betty  Kean,  Fuzzy  Knight  and  Roscoe 
Karns,  but  the  story  is  that  silly  one  about  a girl  who 
•comes  to  Hollywood  to  crash  the  movies,  ends  up 
on  a late  radio  broadcast  and  clicks.  Mixed  up  in 
it  are  a lot  of  specialty  numbers  and  Ozzie  Nelson’s 
band. 

i/V HITLER  GANG,  THE— Paramount : The  rise 
of  Adolph  Hitler  and  the  men  who  forced  and  kept 
him  in  power  as  their  Fuehrer  is  told  with  such  con- 
vincing straightforwardness  that  the  film  takes  on 
authority  from  its  start,  the  inception  of  Nazi  hood- 
lumism.  Robert  Watson  walks  offi  with  honors  in 
his  role  of  Hitler,  but  the  entire  cast  deserves  praise. 
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. THE  “BEFOREHAND"  IOTION 


Helps  prevent  soap- and -water  damage  to  soft 
hands!  Use  it  before  daily  household  tasks! 

Trushay’s  different  from  other  lotions.  Specially  made  to 
help  guard  against  the  roughening,  drying  effects  of  hot, 
soapy  water.  Smooth  it  on  before  you  wash  dishes — before 
you  tub  undies.  It’s  lush,  creamy.  Helps  prevent  damage 
to  your  lovely  hands — instead  of  trying  to  correct  it  after 
it’s  done.  Economical.  At  your  drug  counter. 

*Trushay  was  formerly  called  Toushay.  A slightly  different 
spelling  — but  the  same  wonderful  “beforehand”  lotion. 


PRODUCT  OP 
0RI6TOL-M  yenf 


Truly,  Evening  in  Paris 
is  Made  for  Romance! 


^S/HOME  IN  INDIANA— 20th  Ctntury-Fox:  Lon 
McCall ister  comet  to  the  home  of  Walter  Brennan, 
former  successful  horse  breeder,  trains  a colt  to 
sulky  racing  and  eventually  brings  Brennan  back 
to  prosperity  and  happiness.  Lon’s  fine  performance, 
the  Technicolor  beauty  and  the  heart  appeal  of  the 
story  make  this  a must  see.  Newcomers  June  Haver 
and  Jeanne  Crain  show  great  promise. 

HOT  RHYTHM — Monogram:  A cute  little  budget 
musical  with  Robert  Lowery  and  Sidney  Miller  as 
song  writers  who  try  to  help  singer  Dona  Drake 
land  a job  with  an  orchestra.  Irene  Ryan  is  the 
wacky  secretary  who  takes  credit  for  the  recording 
Dona  makes  and  from  then  on  all  sort  of  complica- 
tions arise.  Tim  Ryan  is  the  studio  boss. 

HOUR  BEFORE  THE  DAWN,  T HE — Paramount : 
Franchot  Tone  deadpans  his  way  through  his  role  of 
an  English  conscientious  objector  who  marries  Ver- 
onica Lake  and  later  discovers  that  she’s  a German 
spy  who’s  married  him  in  order  to  stay  in  England 
and  keep  on  spying.  Binnie  Barnes  and  John  Sutton 
strive  bravely  to  make  this  good  entertainment,  but 
it  turns  out  to  be  dull  and  unexciting. 

IMPOSTER,  THE — Universal:  Despite  the  talents 
of  Jean  Gabin,  Richard  Whorf,  Allyn  Joslyn,  Ellen 
Drew  and  Peter  Van  Eyck,  this  turns  out  to  be  a 
bore.  The  story  has  convict  Gabin  escaping  from  a 
bombed-out  prison  in  France,  working  his  way  to 
a French  seaport  and  taking  a freighter  to  Dakar, 
where  he  eventually  becomes  regenerated  through 
loyalty  to  the  Free  French. 

i/7V  OUR  TIME — Warners:  The  performances  of 
Ida  Lupino  and  Paul  Henreid  lift  this  story  into  a 
fairly  engrossing  tale.  The  first  half  which  tells  of 
their  meetings  is  charminig,  but  after  their  marriage 
that  brings  on  a flood  of  social  and  family  problems, 
it  goes  into  the  usual  fare  of  war  and  its  effect  on  the 
various  lives  of  the  characters  involved. 

)/ KNICKERBOCKER  HOLIDAY  — PCA-UA.: 
The  Stage  play  has  been  lifted  bodily  to  the  screen 
and  the  results  are  pleasing  but  puzzling,  although 
Nelson  Eddy’s  arresting  presence  and  his  voice  keep 
the  whole  business  intact.  Charles  Coburn  as  Gov- 
ernor Peter  Stuyvesant  has  been  more  happily  cast 
in  the  past  but  the  idea  behind  the  tale  is  fun  and 
the  music’s  swell.  With  Constance  Dowling. 

\/ LADIES  COURAGEOUS — Universal:  Glorifying 
the  Women’s  Auxiliary  Ferrying  Squadron,  this  pic- 
ture has  done  all  right  by  the  WAFS.  Loretta  Young 
is  steady  and  confident  as  the  leader  of  the  women 
fliers,  Ann  Gwynne  is  happily  cast  as  the  supersti- 
tion one,  Geraldine  Fitzgerald  is  the  publicity  seek- 
er, and  Evelyn  Ankers,  Diana  Barrymore,  Lois  Col- 
lier and  June  Vincent  are  all  good. 

LADY  AND  THE  MONSTER,  THE— Republic:  A 
motor  accident  has  provided  scientist  Erich  Von 
Stroheim  with  a human  brain  which  he  keeps  alive 
in  his  laboratory.  This  proves  very  upsetting  to 
Richard  Arlen  who  gradually  comes  under  the 
brain’s  spell  and  to  Vera  Hruba  Ralston  who  almost 
loses  her  life  on  account  of  the  brain.  It’s  a pretty 
good  chiller-diller. 

V/ LUMBERJACK  — Harry  Sherman-UA:  Hopa- 
long  Cassidy  really  hops  along  this  time  in  a gallopy 
little  number  that  generates  plenty  of  fast  action. 
Things  really  happen  when  Hoppy  and  his  pals  fail 
to  stave  off  an  eloping  couple,  but  when  the  groom  is 
shot  almost  immediately  and  the  villains  set  in  to 
defraud  the  young  widow  lots  of  action  results. 
Ellen  Hall  is  the  purty  gal. 


Stars  in  your  eyes,  Romance  in  his  heart,  when  your  make-up  is 
Evening  in  Paris.  The  delicate  bloom  of  Evening  in  Paris  face  powder, 
the  fresh,  singing  colors  of  Evening  in  Paris  rouge  and  lipstick  help  to 
give  you  fragile,  feminine  loveliness.  Wear  these  gloriously  flattering 


colors  in  make-up  ...  let  admiring  glances  tell  you 


why  it  is  said,  "to  make  a lovely  lady  even 
lovelier,  Evening  in  Paris." 


Face  Powder  $1.00 
Lipstick  50c 
Rouge  50c 

Perfume  $1.25  to  $10.00 
(Plus  tax) 


Tune  in  ffHere’s  to  Romance,’* 
with  Jim  Ameche  and  Ray 


BOURJOIS 


NEW  YORK . 


MEN  ON  HER  MIND—F.  R.  C.:  Edward  Norris, 
Ted  North  and  Alan  Edwards  are  all  in  love  with 
Mary  Beth  Hughes,  and  on  the  night  of  her  triumph 
as  a radio  star  they  all  propose  marriage  to  her.  The 
reasons  for  her  final  choice  are  explained  in  long 
flashback  sequences  of  her  childhood  in  an  orphanage. 

MILLION  DOLLAR  KID — Monogram:  The  Dead 
End  Kids,  Leo  Gorcey,  Huntz  Hall,  and  Gabriel  Dell 
are  still  around  and  here  the  hoodlums  run  around 
with  rich  boy  Johnny  Duncan,  and  in  the  course  of 
their  misdeeds  they  save  the  kid’s  father  from  a 
slugging,  expose  a phoney  French  officer,  and  teach 
the  lad  himself  the  danger  of  traipsing  about  in  bad 
company. 

MONSTER  MAKER,  THE  — P.R.C. : Another 
nutty  scientist,  this  time  played  by  J.  Carrol  Naish 
who  can  make  people’s  heads  grow  big  as  well  as 
their  hands  and  feet.  He  inflicts  this  horror  on 
Ralph  Morgan,  a pianist,  in  order  to  force  his  con- 
sent to  the  marriage  of  his  daughter,  Wanda  McKay, 
to  Naish. 

MOON  OVER  LAS  VEGAS — Universal:  Anne 
Gwynne  and  David  Bruce  are  married  but  obtain  a 
legal  separation  despite  the  fact  they  are  still  in  love. 
After  both  of  them  playing  hard  to  get  for  several 
reels,  they  finally  end  up  in  a Las  Vegas  hotel  still 
mad  and  still  unreconciled  until  a gorilla  settles  the 
matter.  Vivian  Austin  is  cute  as  an  innocent  com- 
plicator. 

MY  BEST  GAL — Republic:  The  routine  formula 
of  the  talented  kids  who  try  to  hit  Broadway,  with 
most  of  the  action  taking  place  in  a drugstore  where 
Jane  Withers  soda-jerks.  When  her  boy  friend 
Jimmy  Lydon  is  about  to  go  in  the  Army  she  at- 
tempts to  sell  the  musical  he’s  written  and  actually 
puts  on  a preview  of  the  show  in  the  drugstore. 


y'S/NEGRO  SOLDIER , THE— U.S.  War  Depart- 
ment. Don’t  miss  this  excellent  picture  made  by  the 
War  Department  under  Frank  Capra’s  banner.  It 
shows  a Negro  congregation  listening  to  the  minister 
who  takes  as  his  text  the  Negro  soldier,  and  shows 
the  part  they  have  played  in  every  war  since  the 
Revolution.  The  picture  has  a quiet  humor  and 
much  dignity  and  makes  you  proud  of  being  an 
American. 

^ NINE  GIRLS — Columbia:  Nine  lovely  girls  de- 
cide to  vacation  at  a mountain  lodge  with  Ann 
Harding  as  chaperone.  One  of  the  girls,  Anita 
Louise,  is  murdered,  and  then  comes  the  fun  with 
detectives  William  Demarest  and  Willard  Robertson 
trying  to  discover  which  of  the  girls  murdered  Anita. 
The  girls  include  Evelyn  Keyes,  Jinx  Falkenburg, 
Leslie  Brooks  and  Jeff  Donnell. 

ONCE  UPON  A TIME — Columbia:  Fantasy  that 
misses  very  badly,  all  about  a caterpillar  that  dances, 
although  you  never  see  it  actually  dance.  But  Cary 
Grant,  theatrical  producer,  does  and  sees  his  chance 
to  make  a fortune  out  of  the  repulsive  creature,  but 
Ted  Donaldson,  the  caterpillar’s  owner,  is  heart- 
broken by  this.  Janet  Blair,  as  his  sister,  has  very 
little  to  do. 

^ PASSAGE  TO  MARSEILLES — Warners:  Fine 
performances  enliven  this  long-drawn-out  story  told 
in  innumerable  flashbacks.  Humphrey  Bogart,  Hel- 
mut Dantine,  Philip  Dorn,  Peter  Lorre,  and  George 
Tobias  escape  from  Devil’s  Island  to  fight  for  the 
Free  French,  and  their  experiences  en  route  to  Mai- 
seilles  form  the  bulk  of  the  picture.  With  Sidney 
Greenstreet,  Claude  Rains  and  Victor  Francen. 

PIN-UP  GIRL — 20th  Century-Fox:  Not  worthy  of 
Betty  Grable  is  this  story  that  tells  of  her  becoming 
a stenographer  in  Washington,  stopping  off  in  New 
York  where  she  wows  a night-club  audience,  meet- 
ing up  with  hero  John  Harvey,  who  doesn’t  recog- 
nize her  because  she’s  wearing  glasses,  and  the  silly 
stuff  goes  on  from  there.  Joe  E.  Brown  and 
Martha  Raye  are  wasted,  the  Condos  Brothers  dance 
well  and  the  Technicolor  is  very  pretty. 

^{/PURPLE  HEART , THE— 2 0th  Century-Fox: 
A movie  shocking  to  the  senses,  and  one  that  rocks 
us  into  the  bitter  realization  of  the  true  character 
of  our  yellow  enemy.  From  the  moment  our  boys, 
American  fliers  captured  in  Japan,  walk  into  the 
Japanese  civil  court  for  trial,  the  story  takes  on 
strength,  force  and  power,  due  in  part  to  the  magnifi- 
cent performances  of  Dana  Andrews,  Farley  Gran- 
ger, and  the  rest  of  the  cast  and  to  the  superb  direc- 
tion and  story  construction. 

ROSIE  THE  RIVETER — Republic:  Jane  Frazee 
and  Vera  Vague,  defense  workers,  share  a room  at 
night,  with  Frankie  Albertson  and  Frank  Jenks  of 
the  graveyard  shift  taking  over  the  room  in  the  day- 
time. But  Jane’s  fiance,  Frank  Fenton,  doesn’t  like 
the  idea  at  all  and  finally  suspects  the  worst  and  then 
Albertson  attempts  to  patch  up  the  quarrel.  It’s 
amusing  in  spots. 

L/i/SEE  HERE  PRIVATE  HARGROVE  — 
M-G-M:  The  best  seller  is  amusingly  translated  to 
the  screen  with  Robert  Walker  in  the  title  role  and 
doing  a bang-up  job  as  the  rookie  who  never  seems 
to  be  able  to  get  off  his  garbage-pail-cleaning  de- 
tail. Keenan  Wynn,  his  chiseling  pal,  and  Donna 
Reed,  his  girl,  are  both  so  good;  as  is  Robert  Bench- 
ley.  At  last  you’ll  see  the  funny  side  of  camp  life. 

| y SEVEN  DAYS  ASHORE— RKO:  An  unex- 
pectedly good  little  picture  that  will  give  you  a 
pleasant  evening’s  entertainment.  Wally  Brown  and 
Alan  Carney  are  shipmates,  Gordon  Oliver  provides 
the  romance,  Marcy  McGuire,  Virginia  Mayo,  Dooley 
Wilson  and  Elaine  Shepard  add  to  the  fun  and  the 
songs  are  very  pleasing. 

i/SHINE  ON  HARVEST  MOON — Warners : Pur- 
porting to  be  the  life  story  of  vaudeville’s  popular 
Nora  Bayes, ^ Anne  Sheridan  comes  to  the  screen  in 
a story  that’s  no  more  Bayes  than  you  are,  though 
it’s  an  entertaining  musical.  Dennis  Morgan  plays 
her  husband;  Magician  Jack  Carson,  Marie  Wilson 
and  S.  Z.  Sakall  stick  by  them  through  it  all,  and 
Irene  Manning  and  Robert  Shayne  are  the  heels. 

\/\ /SHOW  BUSINESS — RKO:  Eddie  Cantor  wins 
an  amateur  night  contest  and  teams  up  with  star 
George  Murphy.  Later  they  join  up  with  sister  act 
Constance  Moore  and  Joan  Davis  and  Murphy  mar- 
ries Constance  only  to  break  up  over  Nancy  Kelly. 
Joan  Davis  is  a riot  in  her  attempts  to  win  Cantor 
and  you’ll  enjoy  every  minute  of  the  picture,  from 
its  burlesque  beginning  to  Ziegfeld  finish. 


SLIGHTLY  TERRIFIC — Universal:  Leon  Errol’s 
in  a double  role  again  and  Eddie  Quillan  and  Anne 
Rooney  are  busily  engaged  in  trying  to  stage  a big- 
time  revue,  just  as  though  that  weren’t  one  of  the 
oldest  gags  in  pictures.  The  musical  numbers  are 
strictly  from  the  breadline  despite  the  efforts  of 
Richard  Lane,  Betty  Kean,  Ray  Malone  and  Lillian 
Cornell. 

OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD— Charles  Rogers- 
UA:  A bright  new  star  comes  into  view  in  the  per- 
( Continued  on  page  117) 


I Know  3 Secrets... 


How  to  keep  cool,  fresh  and 
fragrantly  dainty  with  ( 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum 

a \ 
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HOW  TO  KEEP  COOL— After  your  shower  or  bath  treat 
your  whole  body  to  the  soothing  caress  of  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Talcum!  Feel  how  quickly  it  banishes  moisture 
. . . leaves  you  gloriously  cooled  and  refreshed! 

OhOW  TO  LOOK  FRESH  — Next,  before  you  dress, 
smooth  a little  extra  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  across 
your  shoulders  and  ’round  your  waist.  Now,  slip  into  your 
clothes — no  chafing  or  binding  and  Cashmere  Bouquet’s 
smooth  protection  really  lasts! 


e< 


'HOW  TO  STAY  FRAGRANTLY  DAINTY— Delightful 
secret!  For  now  you  are  dainty — delicately  perfumed  from 
top-to-toe  with  Cashmere  Bouquet’s  alluring  “fragrance 
men  love”!  Yes,  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  imparts  a 
subtle  clinging  scent. 

These  secrets  have  made  Cashmere  Bouquet  the  largest 
selling  talcum  in  America!  Let  them  be  your  secrets  of 
daintiness!  You’ll  find  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  in  10^ 
and  larger  sizes  at  all  toilet  goods  counters. 


THE  TALC  WITH  THE  FRAGRANCE  MEN  LOVE 
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BY  SARA  HAMILTON 


A reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures. 


One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


Good-by,  trouble:  Van  Johnson  and  June 
Allyson  in  "Two  Girls  And  A Sailor" 


^ Two  Girls  And 

I— I APPY  times,  happy  kids,  happy  movie 
* and  a happy  New  Year  to  one  and  all 
if  this  sort  of  thing  keeps  up.  What  a re-  , 
fresher  for  weary  minds  and  pepless 
bodies! 

Cutie-pie  June  Allyson  and  lovely 
Gloria  DeHaven  are  a team  M-G-M  can 
well  be  proud  of.  There’s  something 
catching  about  that  Allyson  kid  that  has 
nothing  to  do  with  measles  or  mumps. 
It’s  charm  and  sincerity,  both  of  which 
June  has  in  abundance.  And  Gloria  isn’t 
too  far  behind  her,  at  that. 

Van  Johnson  is,  of  course,  perfect  as 
the  sailor  both  girls  fall  for,  not  knowing 
he’s  their  rich  and  unknown  benefactor. 

There’s  Harry  James  and  his  orchestra 
playing  as  only  he  and  they  can;  Jose 
Iturbi  at  the  piano;  distinguished  Albert 
Coates,  conductor  of  the  London  Symphony 


A Sailor  (M-G-M) 

Orchestra,  laboring  under  the  delusion 
Gracie  Allen  with  her  index  finger  is  a 
pianist  of  note  (and  that  one  off-key); 
Jimmy  Durante  with  everyone  finally  get- 
ting into  his  act;  Carlos  Ramirez  singing 
like  a he-angel;  Lena  Horne  and  Virginia 
O’Brien  each  warbling  in  her  own  in- 
imitable style;  Xavier  Cugat  and  his  band 
giving  out  with  his  hip-flinging  rhumbas. 

And  oh  yes,  back  there  in  the  story  is 
a young  man  we  want  to  mention  just  to 
keep  you  from  politely  rending  us  asunder. 
Tom  Drake,  the  soldier  in  love  with  Miss 
DeHaven,  is  a hit. 

Really  we  couldn’t  be  more  enthusiastic 
about  this  movie  that  earns  its  right  to  be 
labeled  “entertainment.” 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Maybe  you’ve  already 
noticed  we’re  for  it. 


^ Summer  Storm  (Angelus-UA) 


VOU  won’t  believe  your  eyes  when  you 
' see  Linda  Darnell  giving  the  perform- 
ance of  her  career  as  a selfish,  seductive 
temptress  who  takes  what  she  wants  and 
pays  for  it  dearly. 

In  fact,  “Summer  Storm”  is  really  a 
picture  heavy-laden  with  fine  perform- 
ances. In  less  competent  hands  the  story 
would  have  suffered  badly,  but  either  there 
was  magic  in  the  direction  of  Douglas 
Sirk,  or  something  of  the  decadent  Russia 
prior  to  the  Revolution  found  its  way  into 
the  heart  of  each  player,  for  seldom  have 
we  seen  every  performer  rise  to  meet  the 
fullest  possibilities  of  his  role. 

There’s  George  Sanders,  for  instance. 
As  the  judge  who  succumbs  to  the  illicit 
love  offered  by  Darnell,  he  is  magnificent. 


And  that  strength  of  performance  is  aided 
by  the  girl  who  plays  his  fiancee  so  un- 
derstandingly,  Anna  Lee. 

In  fact,  looking  about  for  a weak  link 
in  the  chain  of  performances  we  find  none. 
Edward  Everett  Horton  as  the  decadent 
nobleman  should  surprise  and  delight  you. 
Hugo  Hass  as  Darnell’s  patient,  long- 
suffering  husband  holds  his  own  in  every 
scene. 

But  we  must  issue  a warning — those 
who  are  seeking  lighthearted  movies,  those 
who  want  no  part  of  moods  and  tempests 
in  films  had  better  march  across  the  way 
and  catch  some  gayer  movie.  This  is  for 
those  who  really  enjoy  losing  themselves 
in  the  tragedy  of  others  and  who  prefer 
quality  to  quantity. 


"Different"  treatment:  George  Sanders 
and  Linda  Darnell  in  "Summer  Storm" 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Odd  and  fascinating. 


^ Double  Indemnity  (Paramount) 


Barbara  Stanwyck,  E.  G.  Robinson  and 
Fred  MacMurray  in  "Double  Indemnity" 


DRODUCERS,  directors  and  writers  of 
’ psychological  crime  stories  should  be 
forced  to  march  into  a theater  in  a body 
and  study  this  picture  which  really  shows 
them  how. 

What  a picture!  And  what  a perform- 
ance from  Fred  MacMurray  who  hither- 
to has  always  been  good  without  ringing 
any  chimes,  as  it  were. 

Ugly,  grim,  realistic  as  it  is  in  its  sex 
implications,  the  monster — for  the  story 
itself  is  an  evil  monster — takes  hold  of  the 
onlooker  and  like  a snake  with  a bird 
holds  him  fascinated  and  spellbound.  And 
yet  all  the  time  one  little  corner  of  the 
mind  is  left  free  to  applaud  the  intelli- 
gence and  the  brilliant  work  of  writer, 
director  and  cast. 


He’s  a likable,  good-looking  insurance 
salesman  up  until  the  time  he  meets  Bar- 
bara Stanwyck  and  from  that  moment  on 
MacMurray  becomes  a murderer. 

Oh  no,  we’re  not  revealing  the  plot. 
It’s  all  there  from  start  to  finish,  the  meet- 
ing, the  physical  thing  that  prompts  him 
to  help  Barbara  murder  her  husband  and 
defraud  his  own  insurance  company. 

Stanwyck  is  marvelous.  How  that  woman 
can  generate  so  much  callous  cruelty  is 
beyond  us.  We  can’t  remember  when 
we’ve  enjoyed  Eddie  Robinson  so  much. 
As  the  insurance  inspector  he’s  real,  gen- 
uine and  appealing.  Porter  Hall  has  a 
nice  bit,  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Best  of  its  kind. 


( Continued  on  page  110) 


For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  116 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  118 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  20 
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0 oth  er  Shampoo 

leaves  hair  so  lustrous,  and  yet  so  easy  to  manage ! 


ene 


with  Hair  Conditioner  reveals 


upto33%  more  lustre  than  soap 
. . . yet  leaves  hair  so  easy  to 
arrange,  so  alluringly  smooth! 


“Who  Is  She?”  men  ask  . . . They 
want  to  meet  the  girl  with  glamorous, 
shining  hair!  So  don’t  let  soap  or  soap 
shampoos  dull  the  lustrous  beauty  men 
adore. 

Be  beauty  wise!  Change  to  Drene 
Shampoo  with  Hair  Conditioner.  See  the 
dramatic  difference  after  your  very  first 
shampoo  . . . how  gloriously  it  reveals 
all  the  lovely,  sparkling  highlights,  a]l  the 
natural  color  brilliance  of  your  hair! 

See,  too,  how  this  new,  improved  Drene 
containing  hair  conditioner  now  leaves 
hair  far  silkier,  smoother,  easier  to  man- 
age . . . right  after  shampooing!  Easier 
to  comb  into  smooth,  shining  neatness! 

So  insist  on  Drene  Shampoo  with  Hair 
Conditioner  ...  or  ask  your  beauty  shop 
to  use  it. 

And  remember!  Drene  gets  rid  oj  all 
flaky  dandruff  the  very  first  time  you  use  it! 


Co.ME-HiTnF.R  in  your  piquant 
hair-do  . . . shining-smooth 
and  smart.  Come-hither  in 
your  cotton  frock  with  its 
winging  cap  sleeves  and  be- 
guilingly  draped  blouse.  And 
remember,  only  Drene  with 
Hair  Conditioner  reveals  the 
brilliant  lustre  and  silken 
smoothness  essential  to  any 
smart  hair-do. 


y Guaranteed  by  o 
Good  Housekeeping 

Ve,,  ironic, im on  ,*  > 
Qvtnnsto 


Soap  film  dulls  lustre — robs 
hair  of  glamour! 

All  cake  soaps  and  liquid  soap  sham- 
poos leave  a dulling  film  on  hair. 
Drene  never  leaves  any  dulling  film. 

• 

That’s  why  Drene  reveals  up  to 
33%  more  lustre! 


Product  of  Procter  & Gamble 
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| f just  a rhumba 

sway  from  the 
Gay  White  Way! 

Dancing  'n  ,*ie 
streets!  Loving  > 

in  the  Park ! J 

A joy-mad  ® 
Mardi-Gras  M 
from  dawn  M 
\ till  dark ! W 
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Photoplays 


readers  are 


needed! 


HOTOPLAY’S  editors  are  proud  of  their 
readers. 

In  the  days  since  America  went  to  war,  the 
editors  have  many  times  asked  for  your  help — to 
buy  bonds,  to  become  cadet  nurses,  to  enlist,  to 
boycott  the  black  market. 

To  each  request  you  responded  quickly  and 
with  the  generosity  of  patriotism.  For  example, 
twenty  national  magazines  recently  advertised  for 
their  readers  to  join  the  Cadet  Nurse  Corps.  Of 
all  these,  Photoplay’s  readers  responded  in  greater 
number.  Just  a few  issues  before  that,  Photoplay 
asked  its  readers  to  become  SPARS.  In  a short 
period  of  time,  a third  as  many  requests  for 
further  information  reached  the  recruiting  office 
of  the  Coast  Guard  as  there  were  already  SPARS 
in  service. 

Now  your  help  is  needed  again — by  the  Women’s 
Services — to  be  a SPAR  or  a WAVE  or  a WAC. 

Many  of  you  who  have  wanted  to  be  in  uniform 
have  hesitated  because  you  thought  you  were  no 
longer  needed — “the  war  is  so  close  to  being 
over” — or  because  you  thought  your  man  would 
disapprove — “he  wants  me  home  as  I was  when 
he  went  away” — or  because  you  were  apprehen- 
sive that  you  wouldn’t  qualify — “they  only  want 
women  who  have  been  to  college.” 

The  simple  truth  is  this: 

The  war  won’t  be  over,  soon  or  for  a long  time, 
if  enough  young  American  women  do  not  join 
the  Women’s  Reserves.  Now,  more  than  at  any 
time  since  the  war  began,  the  Army,  Navy  and 
Coast  Guard  need  women  to  join  ranks  with  the 
men  overseas.  There  are 
thousands  of  jobs  in  this 
country  waiting  to  be 
filled  by  women  who 
want  to  do  their  share. 

Your  man  will  be  proud 
of  you  in  uniform  and 


grateful,  when  the  war  is  ended  and  he  is  home 
again,  that  the  girl  he  loves  has  been  a part  of 
his  war  world  and  is  someone  to  whom  he  can 
reach  out  in  sympathetic  understanding. 

Anyone  with  two  years’  high- school  education 
may  be  eligible  to  join  any  of  these  branches  of  the 
service.  The  age  requirements  are  as  follows: 
For  the  SPARS,  20-36;  for  the  WAVES,  20-36;  for 
the  WACS,  20-49.  To  join  the  SPARS  and 
WAVES,  a married  woman  must  have  no  children 
under  18;  to  join  the  WACS  a married  woman 
must  have  no  children  under  14. 

No  special  training  or  ability  is  necessary  or  is 
expected.  If  you  are  “just  the  girl  down  the 
street,”  you  are  the  girl  whose  help  the  SPARS, 
WAVES  and  WACS  are  asking. 

The  pay  is  excellent — for  example  if  you  are  a 
petty  officer  second  class  in  the  SPARS  you  re- 
ceive $96  a month,  plus  your  room,  board  and 
your  allowance  for  uniforms.  Compare  this  to 
your  present  salary  from  which  you  must  deduct 
for  your  rent,  your  meals  and  your  clothes. 

Your  training  is  exciting  adventure.  Become 
a SPAR,  for  instance,  and  you  go  to  Palm  Beach 
where  your  home  is  one  of  the  world’s  finest 
hotels  and  your  roommates  friendly  girls  enjoying 
the  same  thrills  as  you. 

But  of  all  the  rewards,  the  greatest  will  be  your 
satisfaction.  For  you  will  have  been  true  to  your- 
self, will  have  become  a part  of  that  world  which 
is  the  only  real  world  today.  You  will  have  be- 
come a part  of  the  parade.  Let  others  stand  on 
the  sidelines  to  watch.  Today  you  will  have  left  be- 
hind the'  onlookers  and 
will  be  marching. 

Your  uniform,  whether 
trim  blue  or  khaki,  is 
ready  for  you.  Won’t  you 
try  it  on  today? 

The  Editors 
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The  happiness  Greer  knows  today 


first  time,  of  all  that  went  before 


gives  heir  the  courage  to  talk,  for  the 


ground  from  whom  she  was  estranged. 

It  was  a miserable  year  of  waiting, 
idleness  and  loneliness.  That  seems 
funny  to  say  now — remembering  all 
the  fine  parts  she  has  had  and  her 
present  enviable  position  as  M-G-M’s 
“first  lady”  and  perennial  Academy 
Award  candidate. 

But  if  Hollywood  evinced  too  little 
interest  in  Greer  during  her  first 
year,  it  developed  too  much  interest 
in  her  sudden  and  surprising  (to  the 
natives)  romance  and  marriage  to 
Richard  Ney.  (This,  of  course,  after 
her  Los  Angeles  divorce  from  the 
husband  in  England  who  turned  out 
to  be  Edward  Abbott  Snelson.) 

The  stories  that  were  written  never 
failed  to  call  attention  to  the  fact 
that  Richard  played  Greer’s  son  in 
“Mrs.  Miniver.”  The  whispers  and 
innuendoes  were  along  the  lines  of 
“What  in  the  world  can  they  have 
in  common?” 


Greer,  being  a lady  who  is  an  ar- 
tist at  minding  her  own  business, 
said  nothing.  In  fact,  as  close  as  we 
have  been  for  the  past  two  years 
and  as  much  time  as  my  favorite 
doctor  and  I have  spent  with  Richard 
and  Greer,  we  had  never  talked 
woman-to-woman  about  her  ro- 
mance until  a certain  lazy  day  a 
few  weeks  ago  when  we  sat  down 
by  the  edge  of  her  pool. 

An  artist  would  have  enjoyed 
painting  Greer  in  that  setting.  The 
iris,  in  various  shades  of  purple, 
were  in  bloom  and  the  huge  mag- 
nolia trees  made  a canopy  of  shade 
over  her  bright  red  hair  and  green 
dress. 

I had  brought  along  several  won- 
derfully amusing  and  witty  letters 
Richard  had  written  me  to  read  to 
Greer  and,  as  she  listened,  her  eyes 
sparkled  with  that  gleam  that  means 
L-o-v-e — with  a capital  L. 

“You  know,  Louella,”  she  said 
thoughtfully,  “these  days  since  I met 
and  married  Richard  have  been  the 
happiest  of  my  life.  I had  forgotten 
to  laugh  and  I was  so  very  lonely 
until  Richard  with  his  sense  of  the 
ridiculous  made  me  realize  there  is 
fun  in  the  world  and  that  there  is 
something  else  in  life  beside  hard 
work.” 

For  a girl  as  reserved  as  Greer 
that  was  a statement  straight  from 
the  heart  and  it  encouraged  me  to 
ask  her  a question  that  might  have 
been  on  the  nervy  side  if  we  hadn’t 
been  such  good  friends. 

“You  and  Richard  are  so  differ- 
ent,” I said.  “How  did  you  happen 
to  fall  in  love?  Was  it  love  at  first 
sight?” 

“No,”  laughed  Greer,  “I  wasn’t  in 
the  least  in  love  with  him  at  first. 
I was  amused — and  frankly  some- 
what taken  aback  by  his  daring. 
‘That  young  man,’  I thought  to  my- 
self, ‘has  too  ( Continued  on  page  104) 


IN  saying  that  Greer  Garson  has 
never  talked  of  her  private  life 
before,  particularly  of  her  first 
marriage  which  was  unhappy  and  of 
her  second  with  Richard  Ney  which 
has  brought  her  the  greatest  con- 
tentment of  her  life,  I don’t  want  to 
paint  Greer  as  another  aloof  Garbo. 

No  one  could  have  been  more  in- 
dignant than  I was  when  the  Holly- 
wood Women’s  Press  Club  last  year 
listed  Greer  among  the  three  most 
“difficult”  feminine  stars.  I happen 
to  know  that  hurt  her  very  much. 

Greer  has  never  made  any  pre- 
tense of  being  a woman  of  mystery. 
Her  sense  of  humor  is  too  strong. 
Behind  that  facade  of  what  many 
people  mistakenly  believe  to  be  her 
“English  lady”  dignity  is  a perfectly 
swell  brand  of  Irish  laughter.  In  a 
way  I have  never  known  a woman 
who  wanted  to  laugh  more  than 
Greer.  Maybe  that  is  because  there 
have  been  so  many  spaces  in  her 
life  when  there  was  no  laughter. 

When  she  first  came  to  Hollywood, 
and  when  I first  met  her,  she  was 
far  from  happy. 

Everyone  knew,  in  a vague  sort  of 
way,  that  the  tall,  green-eyed,  flam- 
ing-haired actress  from  London  had 
a husband  somewhere  in  the  back- 
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“I  WONDER,”  Marie  Dressier  said  to  me 
rather  wistfully,  the  last  time  I talked 
with  her,  “how  long  they  will  remember 
me?  I should  like  them  to  remember  me 
just  a little,  for  the  times  I made  them  laugh. 
It’s  always  good  to  remember  laughter.” 

I hadn’t  thought  much  of  what  she  said 
until  the  other  day,  by  chance,  I noticed  in 
a newspaper  that  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  is 
celebrating  its  Twenty-Year  Anniversary  as 
a motion-picture  company. 

Twenty  years — it  doesn’t  seem  possible. 
Yet  I found  myself  thinking  of  all  the  rich 
memories  that  twenty  years  contain. 

I suppose  when  you’re  young,  you  don’t 
realize  what  memories  mean.  Yet  all  the  time 
you’re  living  those  active,  exciting  young 
years,  you’re  piling  up  a storehouse  of 
memories  that  mold  you  day  by  day  into 
what  you  are,  because  your  memories  are 
you.  Day  by  day  you’re  making  recordings 
that  give  you  character  and  that  will  be 
companionship  and  friendship  and  drama  and 
conversation  for  you  all  your  life. 

Once,  when  I was  about  eight  years  old, 
my  dad  stopped  at  school  and  picked  me  up 
to  drive  home  with  him.  The  air  that  day 
was  full  of  bright  sunshine  and  the  smell 
of  eucalyptus  and  pepper  trees  and  as  I sat 
high  on  the  leather  seat  of  the  little  buggy, 
behind  the  bright  bay  horse,  I wished  with 
all  my  childish  heart  that  the  ride  could  go 
on  forever  and  ever.  How  could  anything  be 
better  than  this?  Something  inside  me  told 
me  to  take  hold  of  the  moment  with  all  the 
strength  I had.  I will  remember  this  always, 
I told  myself,  the  way  Daddy  looks  driving 
the  horse,  the  feel  of  the  wind  whipping  my 
pigtails,  me  sitting  way  up  here  higher  than 
anybody  else  in  the  world — I will  remember 
it  so  well  that  I will  always  be  able  to  see 
it  and  feel  and  smell  and  hear  it,  and  so  in 
a way  it  will  go  on  forever. 

It  has,  too.  Whenever  I want  to,  I can  take 
that  ride  once  more.  I take  it  every  now  and 
then  when  I am  a little  tired  or  lonely. 

So — when  I read  of  that  M-G-M  Twenty- 
Year  Anniversary,  it  opened  a closet  with  a 
lot  of  records  to  me. 

You  must  have  a lot  of  them,  too,  whether 
you  realize  it  or  not  just  at  first.  The  three 
young  soldiers  coming  through  the  woods 
in  that  first  great  film  of  the  last  war,  “The 
Big  Parade.”  Remember  them?  The  incred- 
ible impact  of  mystery  and  passion  the  first 
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time  you  saw  Garbo.  History-come-to-life 
in  all  its  magnificence  when  Norma  Shearer 
was  Marie  Antoinette — and  the  chariot  race 
in  “Ben  Hur”  and  the  traveling  into  far 
countries  with  “Trader  Horn.”  Remember? 
The  people,  too,  you’ve  known  and  loved  so 
that  they  are  part  of  your  friendship  life — 
Andy  Hardy,  and  Dr.  Gillespie,  and  all  that 
glamour  ever  meant  or  could  mean  in  the 
top  picture  star  of  all  time  to  date — Joan 
Crawford.  Mrs.  Miniver — as  familiar  to  you 
now  as  your  next-door  neighbor,  and  the 
voice  of  a little  girl  named  Judy  Garland 
that  has  lifted  your  heart  so  often  and — A 
Guy  Named  Joe,  who  is  now  almost  part  of 
our  religion. 

But  of  course  because  I’ve  been  lucky 
enough  to  be  a visitor  on  the  M-G-M  lot  for 
twenty  years,  I’ve  a lot  of  personal  records, 
big  and  little,  sad  and  gay,  dramatic  and  silly 
that  sometimes  I play  over. 

Sometimes  I doubt  if  people  understand 
how  big  a part  of  life  “the  lot”  is  to  a motion- 
picture  star.  A second  home.  How  many 
meals  are  eaten  there,  how  many  days  and 
nights  of  work,  seeing  rushes,  having  fittings, 
being  photographed,  attending  story  confer- 
ences, handling  mail  and  business — and  how 
often  decisions  and  love  affairs  and  life  and 
death  itself  all  come  to  pass  on  the  lot. 

When  I think  of  the  great  white  M-G-M 
lot,  sprawling  over  acres  and  acres,  the  clear- 
est vision  I have  is  always  of  Marie  Dressier. 
Why  not?  You  don’t  meet  very  many  really 
great  women  in  a lifetime.  The  warmth  of 
her  comes  rushing  back,  the  sturdy  strength, 
the  clear  sweet  humor  that  was  the  outward 
sign  of  an  inward  grace,  the  never-wavering 
faith  she  had  that  Good  was  mighty  and 
would  prevail. 

One  day  when  Marie  and  I were  walking 
along  one  of  the  roads  between  the  huge 
stages,  she  put  her  arm  around  me  and  said, 
“I  wish  I’d  had  a daughter  like  you.”  Well — 
I can’t  even  write  it,  after  all  these  years, 
without  choking  up.  It’s  given  me  something 
to  shoot  at  for  a long  time. 

I can  see  her  now,  tramping  down  to  the 
set  for  “Min  And  Bill,”  or  ready  to  leave  for 
the  waterfront  as  Tugboat  Annie,  or  all 
dressed  up  in  black  lace  and  pearls  as  the 
grande  dame  in  “Let  Us  Be  Gay.”  Fifty  years 
old,  when  she  came  to  the  M-G-M  lot,  vet- 
eran of  such  triumph  and  disaster  as  few 
people  have  ever  ( Continued  on  page  94) 
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Twelve  thrilling  weeks 


Editors'  Note:  To  Paulette  Goddard, 
who  recently  returned  from  twelve 
weeks  spent  entertaining  service  men 
under  the  most  trying  conditions  in 
the  China-Burma-India  theater,  go 
Photoplay’ s congratulations  for  a 
hard  job  well  done. 

At  the  end  of  the  tour,  Miss  God- 
dard returned  to  Hollywood  to  marry 
Capt.  Burgess  Meredith  of  the  Army. 

In  addition  to  this  exciting  story  i 
of  her  trip,  Photoplay  has  secured  ; 
for  you  the  exclusive  details  of  her  ) 
marriage.  They  are  presented  on 
page  62  of  this  issue. 

I HAVE  just  come  home  from  a ! 
three -months  journey  into  the  \ 
land  of  death. 

I traveled  38,000  miles  by  plane, 
visited  fifteen  countries  and  had  the 
great  honor  to  be  the  first  civilian 
American  woman  to  visit  the  battle  ! 
areas  in  the  China-India-Burma 
theater. 

I’ve  seen  thousands  upon  thou- 
sands of  American  G.I.’s  in  the 
Burmese  jungles  and  the  bleak 
plains  of  China  doing  a big  job, 
ignoring  appalling  hardships  and 
difficulties,  in  the  efficient,  purpose- 
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Paulette  watched  what  no  American  civilian  woman  had  been  allowed  to  see  before 


ful  way  that  is  American. 

I still  cannot  think  about  those 
men,  those  lonely  men  — missing 
their  girls  and  their  wives,  wanting 
their  homes — without  weeping.  And 
I am  proud,  knowing  them,  that  I 
am  an  American  too. 

People  back  here  at  home  ask  me 
about  their  morale.  You  don’t  ask 
men  like  that  about  their  morale. 
You  take  it  for  granted.  The  boys 
are  wondering  about  our  morale.  It 
is  a more  legitimate  question. 

Don’t  think  that  I mean  by  this 
that  the  little  things  we  do  to  make 
their  job  easier  are  not  appreciated. 
Of  course  they’re  grateful  for  the 
movies  and  the  candy  and  the  food 
and  the  beer.  I’ve  seen  letters  worn 
thin  from  re-reading,  so  I know  how 
much  they  want  and  appreciate  let- 
ters from  home.  And  they  were 
touchingly  pleased  to  see  our  gang 
- — William  Gargan  and  Keenan 
Wynn,  Andy  Arcari  and  me.  We 
were  a taste  of  home. 

I asked  the  Hollywood  Victory 
Committee  and  U.  S.  O.  Camp  Shows 
to  send  me  to  the  China-India- 
Burma  theater  because  I knew  that 
the  men  there,  isolated  since  the 
early  months  of  the  war,  needed 
entertainment  very  much. 


My  fifty-five  pounds  of  luggage 
consisted  almost  entirely  of  short 
evening  dresses,  high-heeled  shoes 
and  perfume. 

I knew  I would  have  to  wear 
slacks — and  the  men  Kate  them — 
when,.  complete  with  parachute  rnd 
oxygen  mask,  I was  flown  from  bast 
to  base.  At  20,000  feet,  sometimes 
over  enemy  territory,  you  don’t 
worry  about  glamour. 

But  when  the  show  went  on  I 
tried  to  live  up  to  the  name  the  G.I.’s 
gave  me:  “Miss  Cheese  Cake  No.  1.” 

It  was  the  first  time  I’d  ever  had 
the  experience  of  changing  into 
formal  “undress”  in  the  freezing 
cold  of  an  ambulance  converted  into 
a dressing  room,  but  the  whistles 
and  cheers  which  followed  were 
more  warming  than  steam  heat. 

In  the  wilds,  where  Army  nurses 
were  the  only  women  there  before 
me,  the  accommodations  for  ladies 
were  very  sketchy.  The  boys,  hoping 
I wouldn’t  congeal  from  the  cold  be- 
fore the  performance,  would  roll  my 
“dressing  room”  to  the  door  of  the 
tent  which  served  as  a theater.  They 


couldn’t  do  as  much  with  the  plumb- 
ing. 

I learned  to  makeshift  for  show- 
ers those  three  months,  believe  me, 
including  one  time  when  I bathed, 
and  quite  satisfactorily,  in  cold  tea, 
and  another  when  I washed  and 
rinsed  my  hair  with  one  basin  (price, 
300  Chinese  dollars)  of  cold  water. 

Except  for  the  sequins,  I adapted 
myself  to  the  routine  of  life  the  boys 
now  consider  completely  normal.  I 
ate  spam  and  corn  and  corned  beef 
hash  and  beans  (C-rations)  for 
breakfast,  lunch  and  dinner  and 
gained  six  pounds  in  the  process.  I 
found  out  that  some  Army  cooks 
can  make  spam  atid  canned  pine- 
apple into  gourmet’s  delights — and 
others  can  just  open  cans. 

I slept  out  of  doors,  in  sleeping 
bags  or  in  tents — whatever  was 
handy. 

I rolled  out  of  my  limousine  (an- 
other ambulance)  when  we  skidded 
around  a muddy  curve  on  the  Ledo 
Road  one  night  and  did  my  show 
spattered  with  mud  from  head  to 
foot. 

Under  such  conditions,  you  get  to 
know  the  guys  you’re  performing 
for. 

We  (C ontinued  on  page  102) 
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A storybook  tale  comes  true!  Through 
this  magazine,  Virginia  Emerson  was  re- 
united with  her  star  sister  Faye,  went  to 
Hollywood,  had  these  exciting  experiences 
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BY  VIRGINIA  EMERSON 

As  told  to  Janet  Bentley 


IT  WAS  my  girl  friend,  Gloria  Balkema, 
who  first  telephoned  me  the  best  news 
I’ll  ever  get  all  my  life.  Gloria  said 
that  the  movie  star,  Faye  Emerson,  had 
written  a letter  in  Photoplay  in  search  of 
her  baby  sister,  Virginia,  whom  she  hadn’t 
seen  in  fourteen  years. 

Faye  Emerson!  I tried  to  recall  the  girl 
I had  seen  on  the  screen  in  “The  Desert 
Song”  and  “Between  Two  Worlds.”  Could 
this  blonde  Hollywood  star  be  my  big 
sister  Peggy?  I most  certainly  was  Vir- 
ginia Emerson.  I did  have  a lost  older 
sister.  I had  been  born  in  Chicago.  And 
this  Hollywood  Faye  Emerson  said  her 
sister  was  named  Virginia  and  born  in 
Chicago. 

I work  as  a cashier  in  the  Bell  Tele- 
phone offices  in  Grand  Rapids,  Michigan. 
Ever  since  I was  five,  the  last  time  I had 
seen  Peggy,  I have  been  brought  up  by 
my  aunt  and  uncle,  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul 
Labinski.  They  are  dear,  generous  people. 
I would  have  proudly  taken  their  name, 
except  that  my  aunt  forbade  it.  Aunt 
Phyllis  would  say,  “No,  Ginger.  If  you 
keep  on  using  your  own  name  someday 
you  will  discover  Peggy.” 

I couldn’t  wait  in  that  first  excited  mo- 
ment to  go  out  ( Continued  on  page  106) 
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with  ALAN  LADD 


Game  Conductor  * Kay  Proctor 


A game  guy  and  a good  game! 


Ladd  either  answers  some  pointed  questions 
pointedly — or  pays  off  plenty 


The  general  Ladd  idea  of  what  the  first 
day  back  in  the  Army  will  be  like 


1 —  Q:  Are  you  glad  you  are  being  recalled  to  the  Army? 
A:  Yes,  definitely! 

2 —  Q:  Why  are  you  again  eligible  for  military  service 

after  an  honorable  discharge? 

A:  Because  I now  am  physically  fit  for  some  kind 
of  duty  where  I was  not  before.  I expect  I will 
be  given  limited  service  this  time  because  some 
of  the  physical  conditions  which  caused  my  dis- 
charge still  exist. 


Q:  Do  you  expect  Army  life  to  be  tougher  this  time 
than  before? 

A:  No,  why  should  it?  I’ve  been 
through  the  mill,  know  what 
to  expect  and  how  to  handle 
it.  The  first  month  in  Army 
life  always  is  a shock,  getting 
adjusted  to  a new  routine, 
and  it  may  be  a little  tough 
this  time  to  make  that  adjust- 
ment again. 

4 — Q:  Were  you  uncomfortable  about 
being  out  of  the  Army? 

A:  Yes,  because  everyone  is  in. 


5— Q: 


A: 


Consequence  on  No. 
49:  Ladd  reveals  one 
of  his  hidden  talents 


Did  your  discharge  embarrass 
you? 

Yes.  As  a matter  of  fact,  the 
reason  I didn’t  want  to  come 
out  was  that  there  was  so 
much  Army  stuff  about  me  in 
print  just  then-pictures  of 
me  in  uniform  and  camp  life, 
etc. — that  it  naturally  made 
me  feel  silly. 
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6 — Q:  Did  you  encounter  any  personal  resentment 
against  you  while  in  the  Army? 

A:  Never  once,  I’m  grateful  to  say.  Not  one  crack 
ever  was  made.  The  fellows  all  were  swell.  Of 
course  I got  a lot  of  kidding  at  first,  chiefly  be- 
cause of  the  uniform  they  gave  me — two  pair 


of  blanket  pants  and  a blouse  two  sizes  too 
small.  They  said  later  they  did  it  for  a rib,  to 
see  how  I would  take  it. 

7 — Q:  Do  you  anticipate  any  unpleasantness  or  cracks 
when  you  return? 

A:  Not  if  I get  the  same  swell  break  I got  the 
first  time. 


8 —  Q:  What  topkick  do  you 

hope  to  avoid  in  the 
future? 

( Alan  chose  the  con- 
sequences—Draw  a 
cartoon  of  your  first 
day  back  in  the 
Army.) 

9 —  Q:  What  did  you  like  most 

in  Army  life? 

A:  The  friends  I made. 


10 — Q:  What  did  you  like  least 
in  Army  life? 

A:  Losing  in  crap  games 
at  noon. 


Good  egg:  Alan  pays 
consequences  rather 
than  answer  No.  36 


11 —  Q:  What  phase  of  Army  life  will  be  most  difficult  to 

readjust  to? 

A:  Being  regimented,  probably.  Also  being  away 
from  Sue  and  Alana. 

12 —  Q:  What  provision  have  you  made  for  Sue  and  Alana? 
A:  I have  tried  to  save  enough  money  to  take  care 

of  them  comfort- 
ably in  my  absence. 
{Cont’d  on  page  78) 

Result  of  reneging  on 
v No.44:  Picture  of  Alan 
commercial  films 
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A confidential 


report  on  their  strictly  personal  doings  when 


body  was  there  . . . Clark  Gable  and 
Carole  Lombard,  Helen  Hayes,  Les- 
lie Howard,  Norma  Shearer,  Fredric 
and  Florence  March,  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Samuel  Goldwyn,  all  the  movie  ty- 
coons, in  fact. 

Gary,  who  adores  gags,  arised  r.  ;■ 
to  think  up  someth  to  contribute 
to  the  fun.  I thought  up  an  old 
French  countess. 

“Be  very  nice  to  the  Countess  de 
Castiny,”  I said  to  Gary’s  guests. 
“She’s  a grande  dame  of  St.  Ger- 
maine, very  important  in  Europe.” 

Polly  Moran,  a marvelous  come- 
dienne, was  my  countess.  I dressed 
Polly  in  a white  wig,  long  trailing 
robes,  a dog  collar  of  black  velvet 
and  pearls,  dangling  earrings  and 
long  white  gloves.  She  looked  down 
her  nose  through  a lorgnette,  spoke 
with  a decided  French  accent  and 
pretended  to  scarcely  any  knowledge 
of  English. 

“Why  do  you  have  that  old  dame 
here  to  spoil  our  fun?”  demanded 
the  guests. 

Polly  pretended  to  overhear  this. 
She  looked  superciliously  through 
her  lorgnette  and  then,  ih  a flash, 


tore  off  her  wig,  kicked  her  trailing 
robes  sky-high  and  berated  the  in- 
credible and  hysterical  guests  with 
the  tongue  of  a hundred  fishwives. 
A very  bawdy  and  funny  woman, 
Polly! 

I look  forward  to  the  day  when 
Hollywood  again  will  go  in  for  this 
manner  of  fun.  For  it  will  mean  the 
war  has  ended  and  Victory  has  been 
won.  In  the  meantime  the  stars 
spend  their  holidays  and  do  much  of 
their  playing  away  from  their  home 
town. 

Previously  Hollywood  stars  on  a 
holiday  in  New  York  found  this  big 
city  uncomfortably  like  a super 
frigidaire.  Those  who  said,  “I’m  go- 
ing East  to  see  the  new  plays,”  spoke 
only  too  truly.  In  many  cases  the 
new  plays  were  about  all  they  did 
see.  Unless  you  count  the  press  and 
photographers,  the  restaurants  and 
night  clubs  and  the  sales  forces  in 
salons  like  Hattie  Carnegie,  Lilly 
Dache  and  Mainbocher. 

It  wasn’t  a question  of  the  Holly- 
wood elite’s  not  being  welcome  in 
social  circles.  The  stars  simply  did 
not  know  the  right  people  or  have 


INCE  the  war  the  stars  have 
spent  less  free  time  in  Holly- 
wood than  ever  before.  Many 
of  their  holidays,  of  course, 
are  given  to  camp  shows  all 
over  the  world,  wherever  our  boys 
are  training  or  fighting.  Other  holi- 
days they  spend  in  Mexico,  New 
York,  Sim  Valley,  Washington,  on 
their  ranches  in  the  West  and  on  the 
farms  they  own  up  New  England 
way. 

The  gaiety  and  make-believe  that 
used  to  be  so  joyous  in  Hollywood 
scarcely  exist  any  more.  The  war 
has  changed  this  too.  ... 

I remember,  for  instance,  the 
never-to-be-forgotten  party  Gary 
Cooper  gave  a few  years  ago.  Every - 


Fabulous figure  when  she's 
in  New  York  is  Roz  Russell 
(with  husband  Fred  Brisson) 
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any  means  of  getting  to  them.  Lately, 
in  a way,  I have  acted  as  a liaison 
officer  between  Hollywood  and 
Manhattan  and  Washington.  And 
loved  it! 

Now  it  is  a different  story.  Now, 
often  enough,  the  stars  are  social 
lions  and  lend  tone  to  some  of  the 
most  exclusive  parties.  It  is  great 
fun  to  see  men  like  Herbert  Hoover, 
Eddie  Rickenbacker,  Henry  Luce 
and  big  bankers  sit,  wide-eyed,  while 
Louis  B.  Mayer  tells  how  he  discov- 
ered various  stars  and  when  Mr. 
Mayer  pauses,  to  hear  these  men 
and  their  ladies  clamor  for  more  . . . 
It  is  exciting  to  watch  Irene  Dunne 
obscure  the  Duchess  of  Windsor  . . . 
It  is  unbelievable  to  find  the  Wal- 
dorf’s Wedgwood  Room  crowded  to 
capacity  with  palpitating  dowagers 
at  a luncheon  of  the  French  Amer- 
ican Club — because  a member  named 
Charles  Boyer  is  speaking  that  day. 
But  I am  getting  ahead  of  my 
story.  . . . 

Perhaps  one  of  the  greatest  social 
successes  away  from  Hollywood  is 
Annabella,  Mrs.  Tyrone  Power. 
When  Annabella  opened  in  “Jaco- 


bowsky  And  The  Colonel,”  Mrs. 
John  Hay  Whitney,  formerly  Mrs. 
James  Roosevelt,  and  Mrs.  Vincent 
Astor,  top  leaders  of  society,  gave 
the  loveliest  party  for  her. 

At  this  party  it  was  most  interest- 
ing to  note  the  manner  in  which 
Hollywood  stars  gave  colorful  tone 
to  Eastern  society.  Among  the  guests 
were  Kay  Francis,  just  in  from  over- 
seas, Mrs.  Mervyn  LeRoy,  wife  of 
the  producer  and  daughter  of  Harry 
Warner,  Constance  Bennett,  at  home 
wherever  she  travels,  Robert  Sher- 
wood, of  Washington  and  London 
now,  as  he  does  his  brilliant  work 
with  the  OWI,  but  essentially  of  the 
theater,  and  Merle  Oberon  and  her 
husband  Sir  Alexander  Korda.  Alex 
was  about  to  leave  for  England  and 
Merle  had  flown  on  for  a last  week 
end  with  him.  Their  devotion  cer- 
tainly routed  any  rumors  that  they 
are  having  difficulties.  At  luncheon 
they  sat  next  to  each  other.  And 
they  held  hands.  They  were  remi- 
niscent of  Mary  Pickford  and  Doug- 
las Fairbanks  long  ago. 

I said,  “Well,  Alex,  you  are  going 
back  to  England  to  do  a great  job 
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for  M-G-M,  I hear.  And  you’re  to 
have  everything  you  wish.  . . .” 

Alex  smiled.  “Yes,”  he  said, 
“everything  but  my  greatest  posses- 
sion.” As  he  spoke  he  put  his  hand 
under  Merle’s  chin  and  kissed  her. 

When  Roz  Russell  is  in  New  York 
you  are  sure  to  find  her  at  1-2-3. 
The  boy  who  plays  the  piano  for 
Roger  Stearns  there  is  an  old  friend 
of  hers.  Originally  from  Connecticut, 
she  considers  catching  up  with  old 
friends  the  best  part  of  a holiday 
jaunt  East. 

The  stars  have  their  favorite 
haunts  in  Washington  and  San  Fran- 
cisco and  ( Continued  on  page  85) 


they're  "just  people"  away  from  their  Hollywood  home 


They  hold  their  own  outside 
Hollywood:  Brian  Aherne, 
Myrna  Loy,  L.  B.  Mayer 


Personal  history:  Grew  up  among  odd  jobs  in  Detroit  as 
Betty  June  Thornburg  until  the  age  of  eleven.  Then,  as 
Betty  Hutton,  she  plunged  into  the  bight-club  world  as  a 
singer — winding  up,  via  Broadway,  as  a Hollywood  actress. 

Current  beau : Nary  a one;  Hollywood  men  are  either  Too  Old 
or  Too  Married. 

Worst  fault:  Her  gigantic  impatience  about  everything,  from 
waiting  for  a new  dress  or  a new  picture  to  waiting  to  fall  asleep 
at  night  once  she’s  in  bed!  This  is  why  she  always  wires,  never 
writes — and  why  her  friends  say  she’s  a human  edition  of  the 
Brooklyn  Express! 


Pet  hates:  Dirt  in  any  form,  in  a room  or  on  a person; 
artificial  people;  jewelry,  purses  and  loud  clothes — par- 
ticularly in  red. 


Most  temperamental  demand:  Three  cups  of  boiling  hot  coffee  in  the  morn- 
ing, the  minute  she  opens  her  eyes. 

Favorite  clothes:  Pajamas,  which  she  owns  by  the  dozens  in 
tailored  silk;  and  furs — she  has  sables,  a silver  fox  stole. 


What  she  can  cook  the  best:  Everything  on  the  menu — but  particularly 
fried  chicken.  Her  secret  of  success:  She  rolls  each  piece  of  chicken  into 
salt-and-peppered  flour,  then  drops  it  into  a big  kettle  of  deep  fat,  like 
doughnuts.  Results:  Crisp  and  crusted  morsels  that  make  listless  eaters 
into  avid  ones! 


Worst  lie  she  ever  told:  She’s  told  a million,  all  on  the 
same  feminine  subject — her  age.  Only  she  lies  in  reverse 
— she’s  boosted  her  age  from  the  time  she  was  fourteen 
and  hungry,  when  she  got  her  first  steady  job  singing 
by  saying,  “I’m  nineteen.”  (P.S. — She’s  truly  twenty- 
three  by  now!) 


Favorite  flower:  Smelling  flowers:  Orange  and  grapefruit  blos- 
soms. Wearing  ones:  Orchids — or  three  white  carnations  pinned  in 
a row  on  the  breast  pocket  of  a black  suit. 


Happiest  moments:  When  she’s  cleaning  up  a mess — such  as 
the  time  she  scrubbed  her  compartment  on  a train  when  the 
porter  wasn’t  looking.  And  her  weekly  assaults  on  her  closet — 
when  she  gives  away  excess  clothes  and  neatly  re-sorts  the 
ones  remaining. 

Most  careless  habit : Losing  purses — she’s  lost  ninety  in  her  lifetime 


Favorite  role:  Texas  Guinan  in  “Incendiary  Blonde” — in  which, 
for  the  first  time,  she  realized  her  ambition  to  play  a really  dra- 
matic part. 

Best  woman  friend:  Doris  Harris,  her  hairdresser,  who  recently  joined 
the  WAVES. 

Favorite  book:  “The  Fountainhead,”  which  she’s  read  twice  and 
will  read  a hundred  times. 


'What  she  wants  in  a husband:  All  she  wants  is  every- 
thing— some  one  good-looking  but  not  “pretty,”  who 
dresses  like  a dream  and  who’s  tall,  well-built  and  full 
of  fun;  but  most  of  all,  who’s  bright!  Since  she  missed  so 
much  schooling,  she  longs  to  surround  herself  with  brainy 
people;  so  he’ll  have  to  be  an  Einstein  or  he’s  off  the  list! 


What  she’d  be  like  as  a wife:  She’d  be  Mrs.  Perfection.  Her 
house  would  shine  with  spotlessness  and  flowers;  her  cupboards 
would  be  sloppy  if  one  pin  were  out  of  place;  and  she’d  be  the 
gayest  companion  in  the  world.  Also,  Mr.  Husband  could  search 
in  vain  for  any  leftover  letters  from  her  single  state — she  throws 
away  all  letters  the  minute  they’re  read.  She  also  throws  out 
any  presents  she  doesn’t  like:  To  her,  only  people  are  important; 
objects  have  no  connection  with  the  people  who  gave  them. 


Habits  she’s  trying  to  break  herself  of:  Just  two  tiny 
ones:  Chewing  the  inside  of  her  cheek  and  picking  off 
her  nail  polish  the  second  it’s  on. 


Favorite  inanimate  object:  Any  shower-bath 
— where  you’ll  find  her  seven  times  a day  when 
she’s  acting  in  a picture  and  four  times  when 
she’s  not.  She  takes  one  shower  the  minute  she’s 
up  in  the  morning,  the  second  after  lunch,  num- 
ber three  just  before  dinner  and  the  fourth  be- 
fore she  gets  into  bed  for  the  night.  With  every 
shower  she  changes  her  clothes — making  a 
laundry  pile  that  looks  like  a family  of  five’s! 


Ideal  home:  She’s  dreamed  of  it  for  years.  It  will 
be  beautiful  in  miniature,  with  lovely  early  Amer- 
ican furniture,  a big  garden  surrounding  a swim- 
ming pool  and  a kitchen  filled  with  succulent  food. 
And  the  living  room  filled  with  guests! 

Favorite  color:  Black — which  is  why  she  owns 
twenty  black  dresses  and  only  two  others. 


Biggest  fight  she  ever  had  with  anyone:  There  was  nothing 
quiet  about  it.  Betty  was  in  one  corner,  band  leader  Vincent 
Lopez  in  the  other — when  she  decided  to  leave  his  band  in  order 
to  try  singing  on  the  stage.  It  was  fought  in  court  and  in  head- 
lines . . . and  Betty  was  the  winnah! 


Pet  beauty  secret:  It’s  to  do  with  her  lovely 
blonde  mop  of  hair — which  she  washes  three 
times  a week.  She  soaps  it  thrice,  rinses  it 
twice  in  water  and  once  in  vinegar.  Then  she 
pours  a glass  full  of  ( Continued  on  page  109) 
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Do  you  know  which  color  is  the  men's  favorite? 


Here's  some  new  "woman's  wiles"  that  show 
you  how  to  clean  up  in  the  male  market! 


BY  MARY  MURDOCK 

COLOR  PERSONALITY  SPECIALIST 


IF  you  want  to  be  a bundle  of  charm 
for  twenty-four  hours  a day, 
check  up  on  your  color  science. 
Of  course  the  old  blonde  and  bru- 
nette business  of  pairing  you  off  with 
your  glamour  colors  still  works,  but 
in  addition  there  is  a whole  new  bag 
of  color  tricks  which  you  should  be 
getting  acquainted  with. 

You  have  probably  guessed  that 
there  is  more  to  color  than  meets 
the  eye — what  woman  hasn’t!  You 
don’t  always  have  a good  tinre  in 
your  prettiest  dress  or  draw  all  the 
compliments  in  your  new  suit.  May- 
be the  boss  frowns  at  you  all  day 
and  the  man  in  your  life  just  sits 
and  reads  when  you  want  to  go 
places. 

Colors  should,  of  course,  be  be- 
coming in  the  usual  way,  but  lately 
we  have  come  to  realize  that  they 
play  a definite  part  in  our  lives.  It  is 
the  intelligent  use  of  them  that 
counts.  Colors  can  make  us  happy, 
self-reliant  and  important  to  a 
marked  degree.  They  definitely  con- 
tribute to  our  business  success,  our 
personal  achievement  and  most  as- 
suredly to  our  emotional  lives. 

Just  by  way  of  whetting  your  ap- 
petite— do  you  know  that  masculine 
taste  runs  toward  certain  colors? 
That  you  can  play  on  the  male  mood 
like  an  accomplished  flutist,  if  you 
but  know  your  color  notes? 

Did  you  dream  that  fatigue  and 
age  have  color  shadows  and  you  can 
easily  make  the  mistake  of  playing 
them  up  when  you  want  to  appear 
most  beautiful? 

Do  you  know  that  some  colors 
pick  you  up  at  a party,  while  others 
look  romantic  across  a restaurant 
table?  In  short,  do  you  realize  that 
color  is  high-powered  feminine  glam- 
our which  you  can  turn  to  your  own 
purpose,  if  you  know  a few  of  the 
tricks? 

So  that  you  can  get  busy  with  this 
newest  secret  and  very  personal  in- 
formation, here  are  some  color  tips 


as  heady  as  moonlight  and  as  mys- 
terious as  a new  perfume. 

tJfr  Every  woman  should  have  a red 
dress.  All  men  like  red  and 
every  woman  has  fun  wearing  it. 
Select  the  best  red  for  your  type, 
of  course. 

Blue  is  man’s  favorite  color — 95% 
of  them!  Flower-like  blues  are  first 
favorites,  middle  blues  next,  dark 
blues  last.  Blue  is  prettiest  matched 
up,  with  no  accent,  long  sleeves, 
close  neck — the  idea  being  that  too 
much  skin  showing  makes  it  less 
flattering — odd  but  true. 

Aqua  is  the  most  universally  be- 
coming color.  Any  age,  any  type, 
can  wear  it  perfectly.  It  accents  the 
soft  health  pinks,  looks  young. 

Eggshell  or  cream-white  is  more 
flattering  than  dead  white  which 
makes  you  look  toil-worn,  even  when 
you’re  not.  Men  like  women  in  white 
- — one  of  those  things  we  are  not 
supposed  to  understand,  just  know. 

Pastels  are  romance  colors.  - They 
are  prettiest  when  dull  in  texture, 
cut  amply,  gracefully.  Men  propose 
to  girls  in  pastels. 

Have  an  orchid  dress  if  you  are 
an  ash  blonde  with  pale  blue  or 
gray  eyes.  It  makes  you  very  fem- 
inine and  appealing — almost  angelic. 

All  violet  tones  should  be  in  dull 
textures.  They  make  your  hair  and 
eyes  appear  lustrous  and  are  pretti- 
est worn  out  of  doors.  Men  over 
thirty  like  violet. 


If  you  are  a sunshine  and 
flowers  girl  like  Janet  Blair  in 
her  coral  and  mimosa  casuals  (her 
picture’s  on  page  44)  you  just  nat- 
urally react  to  flower  and  sunshine 
colors.  They  pick  up  your  mood, 
radiate  it,  make  you  a special  kind 
of  person  to  look  at  and  have  around. 

Outdoors,  you  want  to  be  a part 
of  the  scene,  so  borrow  from  the 
clear  spectrum  colors,  azure  blue, 
sunshine  yellow  and  radiant  pinks. 


You  will  look  warm  and  golden  in 
yellows,  flower-like  in  pinks,  espe- 
cially if  they  are  brief  and  fresh,  a 
gypsy  in  red,  and  young  in  yellow- 
greens. 

Daytime  is  the  wrong  time  to  wear 
mysterious  colors;  save  those  for 
cosy  twosomes  in  palm-shaded  clubs. 
Out  in  the  sun,  be  vibrant  in  your 
colors,  be  something  to  lure  the  eye, 
to  accelerate  the  pulse  and  later  in 
the  day  you  can  face  about  and  be- 
come a goddess  born  of  moonbeams. 

jjT  Try  cerise  with  dark  blue  or 
black  if  these  everyday  colors 
make  you  look  uninteresting.  Cerise 
accents  are  very  sophisticated — as  all 
French  women  know. 

Cloudy  blue  is  a charmer.  It  must 
be  full  with  either  folds  or  ruffles. 
Never  wear  it  tight  unless  you  are 
being  practical. 

If  you  are  plump,  obviously  healthy 
or  a dark,  dark  brunette,  try  yellow 
— all  yellows.  It  becomes  light,  rather 
than  color,  and  sets  you  off  like  a 
jewel — especially  at  night. 

Button  yourself  up  into  white  wool 
if  you  are  tiny — either  summer  or 
winter,  inside  or  out  of  doors.  The 
boy  friend  will  adore  you.  Rough- 
textured  white  is  most  becoming. 

Wear  a bright  dress  to  the  office 
once  a week — on  men’s  authority — 
no  oftener.  They  like  it  that  way, 
odd  creatures. 

But  a red  hat  and  coat!  Every 
day  isn’t  too  often.  It  must  be  that 
you  look  adventurous  when  you 
come  in  and  as  if  you  were  going 
places  when  you  depart. 

Keep  men  guessing  in  gray.  It 
borrows,  for  some  mysterious  rea- 
son, your  mood.  Make  it  soft  and 
drapy  if  you  would  be  wistful; 
tailored,  if  you  want  your  date  to 
be  proud  to  escort  you  down  the 
street.  Don’t  accent  gray  if  you  are 
blonde,  chestnut  or  red  head.  Try 
black  accents  if  you  are  brunette. 

The  red  ( Continued  on  page  77) 
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A rare  kind  of  story  about  a rare  kind 
of  guy — Crosby,  without  whom  Holly- 
wood (and  you)  would  miss  a lot  of  fun 

Big-scope  Crosby  enthusi- 
asm: His  wife  Dixie,  Lind- 
say, Gary  and  the  twins 


Of  THORNTON  DHEHNNTf 


OF  aTl  the  people  in  show  busi- 
ness probably  none  is  subject 
to  so  much  misinterpretation 
and  even  villification  as  Bing  Crosby. 
This,  despite  the  indubitable  fact  of 
his  enormous  audience  popularity. 

The  odd  thing  is  that  Bing  does 
nothing  to  dispel  the  illusions  and 
phony  legends  which  have  grown 
up  about  him.  On  the  contrary  he 
takes  a waggish  delight  in  fostering 
such  popular  beliefs  that  he  is  lazy, 
careless,  indifferent  about  his  work 
and  insufferably  conceited.  In  a 
sense  he  is  a two-faced  guy.  The 
swagger  and  smugness  of  which  he 
is  sometimes  accused  are  an  odd  and 
perverse  taunt  to  his  detractors. 
There  is  no  visible  sign  of  these 
traits  in  the  countenance  which 
Bing  reserves  for  his  friends. 

Bing’s  friendships  are  as  wide  and 
varied  as  are  his  interests.  They 
include  jockeys,  cowboys,  society 
folk,  scientists  and  Catholic  priests. 
Bing  is  a prodigious  reader  and  his 
reading ' matter  takes  in  everything 
from  the  Racing  Form  to  the  En- 
cyclopaedia Britannica.  He  has  an 
amazing  faculty  for  taking  on  the 
lingo  and  color  of  the  people  he 
happens  to  be  associated  with.  For 
instance,  during  the  racing  season 
he  is  up  at  six  every  morning  watch- 
ing the  horses  being  exercised  at 
the  track,  mingling  with  the  jockeys 
and  talking  their  language.  When 
he  visits  his  newly  acquired  10,000 
acre  cattle  ranch  in  northern  Nevada 
he  wears  chaps,  lets  his  beard  grow 
and  becomes  every  inch  a cowboy. 
On  the  golf  links  his  attitude  and 
conversation  are  that  of  a profes- 
sional golfer. 

His  enterprises  invariably  grow 
out  of  friendships  and  most  of  them 
have  their  origin  on  the  golf  links. 


Several  years  ago  when  he  first  be- 
came interested  in  horses  a racing 
friend  with  whom  he  was  playing 
golf  remarked  casually,  “Bing,  why 
don’t  you  get  yourself  a race  track? 
You  could  have  a lot  of  fun.”  Just 
as  casually  Bing  replied,  “All  right, 
let’s  do  it.”  The  upshot  was  the 
beautiful  Del  Mar  track  near  La 
Jolla. 

Bing  never  gives  orders  to  his 
business  colleagues  or  attempts  to 
advise  them.  When  anyone  sug- 
gests some  enterprise  which  inter- 
ests him  he  simply  gives  them  the 
Go  sign  and  leaves  them  to  earry 
out  the  details.  His  recent  venture 
into  the  motion-picture  producing 
field  was  born  that  way.  Golfing 
with  his  friend  James  Edward  Grant, 
the  writer,  they  got  to  talking  about 
John  L.  Sullivan.  Grant  brought 
up  the  subject  because  it  happened 
he  had  written  a story  around  the 
great  fighter’s  career. 

“Someone  ought  to  make  a picture 
about  that  fellow,”  Grant  said  in- 
nocently. 

Bing  agreed.  “Why  don’t  we  do 
it?”  he  said.  “We  will  form  our 
own  company.” 

That  was  all  there  was  to  it.  Grant 
interested  others  of  Bing’s  friends 
in  the  project,  papers  were  drawn 
up  and  Bing  Crosby  Productions 
came  into  being.  The  first  picture 
will  be  the  story  of  John  L.  Sulli- 
van. 

This  simplicity  and  casualness  in 
Bing’s  make-up  do  not  make  him 
a sucker  for  cranks  and  schemers. 
He  can  spot  a chiseller  every  time 
and  any  so-called  friend  who  tries 
to  take  advantage  of  him  is  promptly 
dropped  from  his  list.  He  has  an 
uncanny  way  of  sizing  up  people 
and  once  he  puts  his  trust  in  them 


he  will  go  the  whole  hog  provided 
they  don’t  bother  him  with  business 
details. 

One  of  Bing’s  ardent  hobbies  is 
the  acquisition  of  a large  vocabu- 
lary. He  loves  to  fool  around  with 
words,  not  only  the  dictionary  kind 
but  slang  and  odd  expressions. 
Sometimes  he  will  make  up  a slang 
phrase  as,  for  instance,  when  he  was 
informed  recently  that  a friend  of 
his,  a high-ranking  Army  officer 
stationed  in  northern  California,  was 
coming  down  to  pay  him  a visit. 
“Stand  by  with  a bird,”  he  said  to 
his  informant",  meaning,  “Stock  up 
the  ice  box  and  the  cellar.” 

At  another  time  his  colored  cook 
came  to  Mrs.  Crosby  somewhat  be- 
wildered by  a note  which  Bing  had 
left  for  her  in  the  kitchen.  “Father 
Sharpe  and  Johnny  Burke  are  com- 
ing to  dinner  tonight.  Fish  is  man- 
datory.” Father  Sharpe  is  a Catholic 
priest  and  Johnny  Burke,  the  song 
writer  and  pal  of  Bing’s,  is  a devout 
Catholic.  It  was  a Friday,  and  of 
course  fish  was  in  order. 

The  cook  shook  her  head  and  said 
to  Mrs.  Crosby,  “What  is  this  ‘fish 
is  mandatory?'  I ain’t  never  heard 
of  that  food.” 

One  of  Bing’s  outstanding  en- 
thusiasms is  his  family.  He  has  four 
sons,  ranging  from  Gary,  age  eleven, 
down  to  Linnie,  age  six,  and  in- 
cluding the  ten-year-old  twins.  His 
attitude  toward  them  is  not  that  of 
a parent  but  rather  the  captain  of 
a team.  He  enters  into  their  games 
with  the  zest  of  an  older  brother 
and  when  he  finds  it  necessary  to 
correct  them  for  any  misdemeanors 
he  does  it  in  their  own  language. 
When  Gary  and  the  twins  were 
younger  he  would  tell  them  bedtime 
stories  like  ( Continued  on  page  82) 


MOST  wives  remember  clearly  and  with  a nostalgic 
thrill  the  occasion  on  which  they  met  or  first  saw 
the  man  they  were  to  marry.  Sometimes  I feel  a 
bit  cheated,  because  I can’t  recall  the  incident  of  my 
first  meeting  with  Bill;  because  I can’t  mention  a single 
moment  in  my  life  when  I didn’t  know  Bill.  Bill’s  family 
and  mine  were  friends  and  neighbors  in  New  York.  Occa- 
sionally Bill’s  mother  took  both  of  us,  as  babies,  for  a 
perambulator  sti-oll  through  the  park.  At  other  times  my 
mother  would  take  charge  of  the  younger  generation.  Bill 
insists  that,  as  an  infant,  I caused  him  great  annoyance 
by  slamming  him  over  the  head  with  my  rattle. 

I was  still  quite  small  when  my  family  moved  to  New 
Jersey.  This  didn’t  separate  me  from  Bill,  however.  He 
used  to  come  down  every  week  end  and  make  my  life 
miserable  by  chasing  me  by  the  hour.  I was  at  that  stage 
through  which  every  girl  lives,  when  I questioned  the 
wisdom  of  the  very  angels  for  having  allowed  a creature 
of  male  sex  to  be  placed  upon  the  earth.  Such  beings 
pulled  braids,  pinched  noses  and  called  names. 

Often  when  I knew  that  Bill  was  coming  for  the  week 
end.  I shinnied  up  my  favorite  tree  and  remained  there, 


hour  upon  hour,  until  I was  ordered  into  the  house  for 
meals.  Bill  caught  on  to  this  trick  immediately.  He  used 
to  station  himself  beneath  my  hideout  and  do  imitations 
of  Charlie  Chaplin  and  Doug  Fairbanks.  He  also  was 
especially  good  at  vaulting  the  clothesline  with  the  aid  of 
an  old  tent  pole. 

I wanted  to  hate  him,  but  he  was  so  funny  that  I always 
found  myself  laughing.  “Come  on  down,”  he  would  urge 
when  I was  completely  mollified  and  down  I would  climb 
to  join  him  in  some  fantastic  drama  that  he  produced  on 
the  spur  of  the  moment. 

Always,  Bill  has  been  an  important  part  of  my  life. 
If  I had  a dinner  party  for  twenty-four  persons  and  Bill 
wasn’t  there,  the  evening  would  seem  lonely  and  flat.  On 
the  other  hand,  if  Bill  is  merely  asleep  on  the  lounge,  the 
house  seems  filled,  bustling  and  important. 

I’m  glad  that  Bill  is  so  very  much  a homebody.  He 
likes  to  have  me  at  the  door  when  he  arrives  from  work 
in  the  evening,  so  I always  arrange  my  appointments  so 
that  I’ll  be  there.  We  make  a little  ritual  of  homecoming. 
The  moment  that  Lorraine,  our  fourteen-year-old  daugh- 
ter, and  I hear  Bill  drive  into  the  garage,  we  take  a final 
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look  at  ourselves  in  the  mirror— to  be  sure  that  our  hair 
is  neat  and  our  noses  non -shiny — then  run  to  meet  him. 
We  make  a fuss  over  him.  We  feel  that  it  is  his  due  be- 
cause, in  his  way,  he  goes  out  every  day  to  fight  the 
world  for  us.  He  has  given  us  a beautiful  home,  pretty 
clothes  and  a sheltered  life  and  all  he  asks  in  exchange 
is  our  devotion.  It  is  a delight  to  give  devotion  to  my  Bill. 

D ILL  is  the  sort  of  man  who  shows  me  the  little  courtesies 
^ that  every  wife  enjoys.  For  one  thing,  he  brings  my 
coffee  to  me  each  morning.  I drink  it  propped  up  on 
pillows  that  he  plumps  behind  me.  It’s  a cosy  convention 
and  we  get  in  some  conversation  left  over  from  the  night 
before.  That’s  an  odd  thing  about  Bill  and  me:  We  have 
never  yet  run  out  of  things  to  talk  about;  we  have  been 
known  to  talk  half  the  night  away. 

Incidentally,  the  ritual  of  coffee  in  bed  for  me  has  a 
romantic  origin.  It  goes  back  to  the  time  when  we  were 
expecting  Lorraine  as  a first  wedding-anniversary  pres- 
ent. At  that  time  Bill  was  coaching  a sandlot  football 
team  in  his  spare  time,  so,  of  course,  Miss  Lorraine  de- 
cided to  make  her  worldly  bow  on  a Saturday.  All  that 
morning,  while  I was  walking  up  and  down,  up  and  down, 
in  compliance  with  the  doctor’s  orders,  Bill  walked  beside 
me,  suffering  even  more  than  I was.  “Can’t  I get  you 
something,  honey,  a glass  of  water  or  something?”  he 
kept  asking. 

“Just  go  away  and  let  me  manage  this  in  my  own 
way,”  I begged,  giving  him  the  best  smile  I could  muster. 
“I’m  quite  all  right.” 

When  the  doctor  arrived,  I sent  Bill  out  of  the  room 
on  an  errand  and  asked  the  doctor  how  soon  the  baby 
would  be  here.  He  told  me  that  it  wouldn’t  be  long,  so 
I explained  that  Bill  was  so  tender-hearted  that  I didn’t 
want  him  to  remain  with  me.  I suggested  that  the  doctor 
mislead  Bill  and— with  a chuckle— he  agreed  to  co-operate. 

He  fold  Bill  the  youngster  wouldn’t  arrive  until  late 
in  the  evening.  “So  you  go  watch  your  team  play  football.” 

When  Bill  returned  at  six,  the  doctor  was  over  in  one 
corner  of  the  room  attending  to  the  baby.  I was  feeling 
only  as  a new  mother,  still  groggy  but  hilarious  with 
joy,  can  feel.  “How  are  you,  honey?”  Bill  whispered 


hoarsely  as  he  tiptoed  into  the  room  where  I lay. 

“I’m  fine.  Who  won?”  I demanded,  grinning  at  him. 

“We  won,”  he  answered  abstractedly.  “Is  there  any- 
thing I can  do  for  you,  honey?” 

I said  in  clear  and  ringing  tones  that  I wanted  a ham 
sandwich.  He  looked  horrified,  then,  hearing  a sound  in 
the  corner,  he  turned  around  and  saw  the  doctor  . . . and 
our  daughter.  He  tiptoed  over,  his  face  plaster-white. 
He  stood  there,  watching  the  doctor  oil  the  chubby  little 
body.  Slowly,  tears  began  to  slide  down  his  cheeks.  He 
watched  until  he  couldn’t  see  through  the  salt-water  blur, 
then  he  gave  me  a funny  little  salute  and  left  the  room. 

The  next  morning  he  brought  my  early  coffee  to  me 
and  from  that  day  to  this — even  when  he  has  been  seri- 
ously troubled  with  asthma — -he  has  repeated  that  thought- 
ful act.  Occasionally,  when  he  has  been  really  ill  and  I 
have  arisen  to  take  care  of  him,  he  has  said,  “I’ll  be  all 
right  in  a day  or  so,  honey,  so  that  I can  bring  your 
coffee  to  you.”  That’s  my  Bill. 

Another  of  our  family  routines  consists  of  contributions 
to  the  penny  bank.  Only  it  isn’t  a penny  bank  nowadays, 
nor  even  a piggy  bank  as  it  was  ( Continued  on  page  75) 
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First  reward  of 
the  Tierney  plan: 
Gene's  husband, 
Oleg  Cassini, 
gets  enthusiastic, 
goes  in  for  K.P. 


It  all  began  with  a letter — and  the  end  was  one  that  will  give  every 


woman  who  reads  this  a sense  of  personal  triumph 


Scene  of  the  adventure:  A four-room  white 
clapboard  house  at  Junction  City,  Kansas 


answer 


To  market,  to  market — to  buy  food  that  would 
five  questions"  and  make  Gene  a talked-about  hostess 


IHAVE  a true  story  to  tell.  It 
really  starts  in  May  of  last  year 
when  I was  still  living  as  a Holly- 
wood star — when  I could  still  see 
palm  trees  out  my  bedroom  window 
(instead  of  clothes  lines!)  and  I was 
still  wandering  from  room  to  room 
of  a big  and  beautiful  California 
home  (instead  of  a four-room  clap- 
board cottage  in  Kansas).  The  point 
is,  I was  about  to  start  off  on  a big 
adventure,  one  that  gave  me  more 
fun  than  anything  else  I’ve  ever 
done.  And  now,  if  all  goes  according 
to  plan,  I’m  going  to  do  it  over  again. 

But  that’s  my  story  and  I’d  better 
tell  it  straight  through! 

I had  finally  got  everything  ar- 
ranged to  leave  Hollywood  behind 
me  for  a year  and  go  join  my  soldier 
husband  in  Kansas,  where  he  was 
about  to  start  Officers  Candidate 
School  at  Fort  Riley.  I was  three 
months  along  in  the  role  of  mother- 
hood and  I was  determined  to  be 
with  my  husband  during  the  one 
time  I could  count  on  the  Army’s 
keeping  him  in  one  spot  for  a while. 
So  I’d  rented  my  house,  said  good- 
by  to  my  studio  and  stowed  my  col- 
lection of  suitcases  and  Butch  (our 
police  dog)  into  my  little  convertible 
and  I was  actually  backing  out  the 
driveway  when  the  mailman  came 
and  shoved  my  mail  at  me.  Well,  in 
that  mail  was  something  that  was 


fl&MMlL 

going  to  put  the  adventure  (and  the 
fun)  into  my  coming  year. 

I ripped  open  an  envelope  and 
read  this  little  list: 

“1.  Pay  your  taxes. 

2.  Buy  War  Bonds. 

3.  Pay  old  debts,  avoid  mak- 
ing new  ones. 

4.  Save  your  money;  keep  up 
your  life  insurance. 

5.  Pay  only  ceiling  prices,  buy 
rationed  goods  only  with  ration 
points  (not  on  the  black  market) . 

6.  Buy  only  what  you  really 
need.  Make  old  things  do. 

7.  Don’t  ask  for  higher  wages, 

■ prices,  or  salaries." 

It  had  been  sent  to  me  by  the 
biggest  guy  of  all — Uncle  Sam— and 
after  I read  it,  I sat  there  for  a long 
moment  with  my  arm  around  Butch, 
just  thinking  about  how  really  easy 
it  was  to  follow  those  seven  rules — 
which  would  help  each  of  us  and 
the  Government  too.  Then  I remem- 
ber I said  aloud  to  Butch,  “Well, 
I’ve  got  some  of  them  done  already. 
I’ve  paid  my  old  bills  and  my  new 
taxes  (which  is  why  we’re  not  stop- 


ping at  any  of  the  swankier  hotels 
on  our  way  East!)  and  both  Oleg  and 
I are  buying  War  Bonds  steadily.” 

Then  I patted  him  on  the  head 
and  finally  backed  out  of  the  drive- 
way and  pointed  the  car  toward  Fort 
Riley,  Kansas.  I pulled  up  in  front 
of  its  administration  building  three 
days  later.  I was  all  ready  for  my 
first  year  away  from  California  and 
New  York — and  for  my  first  year 
really  working  at  living  cheaply.  We 
simply  had  to;  I wasn’t  earning  any 
money  and  we  had  to  stay  close  to 
Oleg’s  Army  salary. 

What  a year  it  turned  out  to  be! 
First  of  all,  Oleg  drove  me,  Butch 
and  the  car  to  Junction  City,  which 
is  a mile  and  a half  from  the  Fort 
and  where  all  the  young  husbands 
and  wives  live.  It  is  mostly  a main 
street,  with  a few  stores;  and  even 
in  April  it  was  beginning  to  be  hot. 
Also,  it  was  so  jammed  with  Army 
couples  that  there  wasn’t  a house  to 
be  had.  So  we  spent  the  first  two 
weeks  in  an  auto  court  and  the  next 
six  in  a very  tiny  apartment.  Mean- 
while, Oleg  was  working  like  a dog 
at  Officers  School  and  I was  working 
like  a dog  on  the  search  for  a house. 
Finally,  I regret  to  state,  I got  one 
through  a few  girlish  wiles.  I dis- 
covered that  the  owner  of  several 
small  houses  was  movie-struck — and 
from  the  ( Continued  on  page  88) 
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Here's  the  lucky  six  this  month! 
Favorite  stars  of  service  men  and 
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Special  invitation  from.  Photoplay 
to  the  men  and  women  in  our  Allied 
armed  forces:  Come  on  and  take  part 
Command  Performance!”  Write 


in 


the  Command  Performance  Editor, 
Photoplay,  205  East  42nd  St.,  N.  Y.  17, 
N.  Y.,  telling  exactly  what  you  would 
like  to  see  your  favorite  star  doing. 

The  picture  of  the  star,  if  available, 
will  be  taken  by  cameraman  Hymie 
Fink  and  it  will  be  reproduced,  with 
your  picture,  in  Photoplay.  The  origi- 
nal picture,  autographed  by  the  star  to 
you,  will  be  forwarded  to  you. 

Give  your  rank,  name  and  address, 
name  of  your  home  town — and  en- 
close a picture  of  yourself.  We’re 
sorry  that  we’re  unable  to  return  your 


phv  o( 


•o\  °0 

sp®c'  oC*°T  (A  °° 

<**%*»*  t&'&e 

\V®  V.  0*1  °t0«' 

^ o*  Corf 


^^•>0 


>J\rg»i"0 
0\e 


roof'- 


-froo’ 


•jg^SAp- 

S Jimmy  , sr. 

a(obbvofo™°  , 

: with  pleasure  to 


53 


JLr"  couW  «*• 

„ y,me  °Toro^SUS°"^i  % 

betore  "*“*  u«i- 

five  But  ^°*  o^  Morq°n^e  a bea^  0a^.'' 

noticed  ^\r°u1ore  sb®  ^^Jexe  ^oU°^  \a\ented 

W\in°r > c andbetore  ^^ere  .s0\ove\v^'  ^ 

An<3a' blonde  ’j  *£  0*0re  tb°t and  ^ °-aan  bV 

vr"?s  0^'in?  'a  reciw'5  ';ke,  .J°«.ce  ^occoW0"! 

*&*>"•  SSrto.  V«* * 't.  oW0#"  Po'te  W'e 
too,  G^„0to.*-  ^ °“\'dio°pttd  *« b“'„e,U 

V°  lor  St  busy  f"£3  '°' 

tri*Vc  ^ |roCe  sJrb^  ^ q\ad. 

wisneS  ov<\es.  tn 

tt  too  wonbe-tol.  lllllllllt^ 


* 


7“*  V°**U,on 


j Ted  D mortal ci3on 

ct/tte  da  miflVe  W°nderl°"d,"  , 
!"  8rooC°r  fi°"d  the  VoSo  ^T  °"  to "M, 

Wl1!  DoSdson  COUSe  his  poretft:"  . A Tre, 

r°do  shows,  it  * 6™  oootposers  and  ^unel  poll< 
v,a  air  by  Sp<Wn  lne,Vlf°kle  Ted  pfm  TjUS/C  arrari( 

?hile  Qcco mpan  °neT  y '°'n/n9  ^ IhT^  ^egin  ^ 
been  a dopeP"  T 9 ,h,s  Mother  to  fhe  J^  °gue  of 

fovonte  actor,  And  ^ te  Cary  Iran,  >C'  S°' 

n°pbns  with  nn  L d ™a9ic  triclrr  X . ■ nf'  Gregory 

9Hi">°»«  eZs  TTAhh  h^te  fe  ,l"°*  pe 
twentieth  he°  ^ fr°nt d iha"%fa 

some  9uys  ^ <o  ;te.i 


Because 


orus  of  Vne  N< 

°™Lr  And 

digger 

i ip"  ana  D. 

&*£ 

Coco^' 

Vike  a ban'\o  a 

i pc  but  usua 
\oves  du’  , 

her  a g°°d 

sincere.^ 

twenty  and  n 


&nt 


, D°"e  Clark  h CUti 

9loSS  05  J.L  ®S  Sapper/  +L 

™lZn‘SndCf°“^ 

?°”PletelyZ:dS-  /f  fhey'd  6niy°J  house  4ere\e  * c°u9^ 

by  his  ovvn  PPy-  °"  the  N ydecid*  »hoT  -V'  le^n- 
r°le  in  "tl n ?^rne  Bernard  7 York  steae  h 'S  he’d  be 

Z°»e  CM6  tta"  °"  Ameir^-  known 

?hf  *ke  no  *"«  efta„gec/  ;.C°"scie„ce  l£*t  mo«e 

5e  fo“»d  /wS  nere  fl«W * te  0one  Qn  f re 

Bor."  in  New  v'  ?a^  Cb4  * % screen  fL.°*  but 


ft"  ch°°£d \CoKd°°rc ■■  tt  ^ 

£"/*  ond  ol0'’  !nch  long  pfeay  bra wn  ^T  Di ">- 
s married  ? kpsicfocftn  P °ys  handball  Y be  has 
j6'11  be  the  sere  ^ f°kes  his  hi  ®Ven  SQ'Vors  and 

P’**’  **0  keiZ^one'dayZZZ  del 

y °"yHolly»°odc1,°id 


(Jant  0^ia>t  , # 0„  Viet. 

' ,.u„',qrowi"B'oc*'y^bie-pie°f, 
’aVd  U dancinq.  ^eq'"1?,  lS;r\  Craty. 
^A'^sffoot  fatytan1'  f .w)  And 

s as  »®sr  /--.r\c  (she  s one  r aC^urea 

? °"d '"'Tetmed  w »+wS  m "* 

».  °f  r threaten’"?  P^°W0„d  dancing 

SS»  s°  o,»Cdod  a *"£?  Say"  ond 

tionsVuP  anb  Warm  -panama 

e*  YfVnh' ; on  \oaspeoa\^  ^ nat- 
aher,"  <30'ng  °rd  ” \n  wonderful 

est  foot  Fo^.b uneb  too  ^ ^ernlW 
•ir.uv-eVe^  h ' \0ca  fad  vm°  , usua\ty 
„nl  so  does  *e ’oca  bfe  0„d  she  “ ,c 

°-5P  s_  ore  ber  " A*  sounds  a 


book  a j as  born  m Ner  {or  \ove. 

^^ned.Sbe's-t 


I F YOU  were  a house  guest  of  the  Dennis  Morgans, 

I you’d  think  you  were  the  guest  of  Mr.  and  Mrs. 

■ America  in  a small  and  family-cluttered  house 
anywhere  in  the  United  States — excepting  Holly- 
wood! You’d  have  all  the  fun,  all  the  inconven- 
ience and  all  the  family  life  that  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
America  (and  three  junior  Americas)  could  give 
you.  For  that  matter,  you’d  never  have  intended 
to  be  their  house  guest.  You’d  have  called  their 
number  and  Dennis  would  have  roared,  “Come  out 
for  a meal,  friend!”  and  so  you’d  have  gotten  un- 
der way.  With  no  pajamas  in  mind  or  hand. 

To  reach  their  house,  you’d  drive  through  the 
Hollywood  hills  into  San  Fernando  Valley.  Past 
the  little  town  of  Van  Nuys,  you’d  have  turned 
down  a quiet  country  macadam  road  lined  with 
trees.  The  steady  dry  desert  heat  of  the  Valley 
would  have  your  handkerchief  glued  to  your  brow 
by  the  time  yow  turned  in  at  their  brick  gateposts 
— with  the  brown  wooden  gate  opened  wide.  You’d 
drive  a hundred  feet  past  a patchy  front  lawn  edged 
with  white  Watsonias  against  a fence  and  you’d 
pull  up  at  a two-story  tan  stucco  house  with  brown 
trimmings  and  a brown  shingled  roof. 

Family  sounds  would  drift  out  to  you  as  you 
stood  on  the  brick  doorstep  hopelessly  him  ting  for 
the  doorbell,  which  is  lost  in  a Virginia  creeper 
— laughter,  dishes  rattling,  a telephone  ringing. 
Then  you’d  give  up  and  bang  the  knocker  and 
meanwhile  notice  the  British  characteristics  of  this 
English  country-style  house — you’d  see  holly 
bushes  beside  the  doorstep  and  leaded  windows 
looking  out  at  you  from  the  Virginia  creeper  and 
lilac  bushes  and  English  heather  blooming  along 
the  flagged  walk.  But  now  the  front  door  crashes 
open  and  here’s  Dennis  himself — six  feet  two  of 
him,  195  pounds  of  him,  all  grins  and  blue  eyes 
and  wavy  brown  hair.  He  looks  exactly  as  if  he’s 
going  to  burst  into  song,  which  is  how  you’ve  seen 
him  recently  in  every  theater  in  the  land — in  “Shine 
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— you'd  find  out  all  the  ins-and- 
outs  of  one  of  the  most  un- 
usual homes  in  all  of  Hollywood 


BE  ELEANOR  HARRIS 


Dennis  Morgan,  his 
their  two-year-old 
the  pet  retriever  Bruce 


Dennis 


Morgan  s house  guest 
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On  Harvest  Moon,”  “The  Very  Thought  Of  You,” 
“Animal  Kingdom”  and  (soon)  in  “Christmas  In 
Connecticut.” 

“Greetings!”  he’d  boom  at  you.  Then,  instantly, 
the  illusion  of  his  romantic  singing  is  shattered. 
There’s  the  sound  of  a tornado  coming  your  way 
— and  suddenly  the  small  front  hall  is  crowded 
with  a gang  of  kids,  all  skidding  to  a stop  at  sight 
of  you.  Two  of  the  dirty,  noisy  throng  are  neigh- 
bor Andy  Devine’s  kids;  and  Dennis  laughingly 
picks  out  his  own  three  from  the  mob  . . . Stanley, 
aged  nine;  Jim,  aged  two;  and  Kristin,  his  daughter, 
aged  six.  They  simmer  around  you  long  enough 
to  say  how-do-you-do — and  then  boil  off  into  the 
garden.  But  if  your  nerves  are  jangling,  Dennis’s 
are  not;  this  is  business-as-usual  to  him.  He  pauses 
only  long  enough  to  deposit  happy  little  Jim  out  on 
the  cement  terrace  off  the  living  room,  which  is 
neatly  fenced  in  to  make  a child’s  corral;  and  then 
he  settles  down  to  talk  to  you.  After  you  can 
tear  your  eyes  away  from  Jim’s  flattened-out  face 
pressed  against  the  glass  staring  in  at  you,  you 
look  around  the  living  room,  the  same  room  you 
might  find  by  the  hundreds  in  Iowa,  Tennessee, 
Massachusetts  or,  for  that  matter,  Wisconsin 
(wherefrom  the  Morgans  hail). 

It’s  a comfortable,  cluttered  room.  Jim’s  broken 
wagon  lies  on  its  side  on  the  dark  green  rug  and 
Kristin’s  battered  doll  sprawls  passively  in  a green 
easy  chair.  The  cream-colored  plaster  walls  have 
charming  etchings  and  water  colors  on  them, 
scenes  of  Paris  streets  and  of  lovely  cathedrals. 
“My  wife  picked  ’em  all  up  in  Europe  for  about 
twenty-five  cents  apiece,”  Dennis  grins,  following 
your  eye.  “The  most  expensive  cost  forty  cents!” 

But  by  this  time  you’re  staring  at  the  room’s 
most  marked  feature — -the  dark  paneled  section  in 
one  long  wall,  with  the  fireplace  set  into  it  and 
bookshelves  rising  on  either  side  of  the  hearth 
Before  the  fire  are  two  ( Continued  on  page  99) 
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Touchy  Hollywood  subject- 
a for-the-first-time  look 
at  some  of  the  reasons  wl 


YOU  open  the  morning  paper — and  there  it  is  again! 

Another  Hollywood  couple  separating;  another  Hollywood 
marriage  on  the  rocks. 

They  are  parting,  of  course,  “good  friends.”  There  is  no  man, 
says  the  wife,  whom  she  respects  more  than  she  does  her  husband. 
The  man  comes  back  with  a statement  to  the  effect  that  there  is  no 
woman  he  holds  in  greater  esteem  than  his  wife. 

Civilized,  isn’t  it?  And  so  charming.  Only  they  are  separating. 
Why?  Why,  if  their  relationship  is  so  delightful? 

A few  weeks  ago,  it  was  Lana  Turner  and  Steve  Crane,  Myrna 
Loy  and  John  Hertz  Jr.,  John  Shelton  and  Kathryn  Grayson  who 
parted,  not  to  mention  the  sudden  separation  and  just  as  sudden 
reconciliation  (which  may  or  may  not  last)  of  Binnie  Barnes  and 
Mike  Francovitch. 

The  month  before  this  crop,  there  was  the  parting  of  Joan 
Blondell  and  Dick  Powell.  Yet  she  and  Dick  had  seemed  ideal  for 
one  another.  Parted  also,  almost  at  the  same  time,  were  Joan  Fon- 
taine and  Brian  Aherne,  who  had  also  seemed  perfect  for  one  an- 
other, and  Joan  tells  everyone  she’d  rather  have  Brian  for  a friend 
than  any  other  human  on  earth. 

Only  a little  before  these  two  ceased  being  one,  there  was 
Jennifer  Jones  and  Robert  Walker,  such  compatible  young  people, 
both  intent  upon  careers  and  each  getting  them,  with  two  such 
fine  sons,  and  Jennifer  a truly  devout  in  her  religion  who  doesn’t 
believe  in  divorce.  But  she’s  going  to  get  one. 

Only  a short  while  before  this,  there  was  Deanna  Durbin  and 
Vaughn  Paul,  which  you  very  well  know  was  the  Cinderella  match 
of  all  time;  and  a shade  before  their  breakup,  there  was  Judy 
Garland  and  Dave  Rose’s,  which,  with  Cpl.  Rose’s  consent,  is 
reaching  the  divorce  stage.  And  so  on  and  on  with  Hollywood 
marriages,  as  far  back  as  your  memory  cares  to  go. 

Why  can’t  they  stay  married,  these  stars  who  have  everything? 
Youth;  beauty;  money;  beautiful  homes;  beautiful  children,  some 
natural,  some  adopted;  fame;  adulation;  romance;  clothes;  jewels. 

Some  marry  in  their  own  profession,  because  only  professionals  can 
understand  one  another’s  problems.  (See  Ann  Sheridan  and  George 
Brent.)  Others  marry  nonprofessionals  because  two  careers  in  one 
household  are  impossible.  (See  Rita  Hayworth  and  Edward  Judson.) 
Some  husbands  seem  to  sacrifice  their  careers  to  their  wives’  ambi- 
tions. (Remember  Bette  Davis  and  Ham  Nelson.)  Other  wives  give 
up  their  careers  for  their  husbands’  happiness.  (Note  Myrna  Loy 


STAY  MARRIED? 


and  John  Hertz  Jr.,  or  Ava  Gardner  and  Mickey  Rooney.) 

Every  time  a new  breakup  comes,  Hollywood  dusts  off  its  old 
propaganda  line  and  murmurs,  “There  really  aren’t  any  more 
divorces  here  than  anywhere  else.  It  just  seems  so,  because  the 
people  involved  are  more  spectacular.” 

Don’t  you  believe  it.  * 

There  are  more.  The  number  of  them  frightens  Hollywood.  Holly- 
wood itself  is  baffled.  Hollywood  asks,  even  as  you  and  you,  why 
can’t  they  stay  married? 

Well,  here’s  an  example  of  the  strain  Hollywood  couples  are  up 
against.  These  two  delightful  people  have  been  married  for  years 
and  if  they  ever  part  Hollywood  will  really  cut  its  throat,  for 
these  two  have  been  gloriously,  vitally  happy  with  one  another.  But 
could  you,  Mr.  Big  Town,  have  taken  this  episode  as  magnificently 
as  did  the  gentleman  involved? 

It  was  Christmas  Eve  in  the  star’s  home,  a sentimental  time,  cer- 
tainly, and  because  it  was  a sentimental  time  the  star  had  only  a 
couple  of  close  friends  present.  A great  tree,  glittering  with  orna- 
ments, reached  to  the  ceiling  of  the  star’s  exquisite  drawing  room 
and  under  the  tinsel-twined  branches  lay  the  presents,  scores  upon 
scores  of  them  tumbled  together  in  red,  silver  and  blue-tissued 
splendor. 

The  star,  a darling  if  there  ever  was  one,  said  in  a voice  tender 
with  affection,  “Sweetheart,  I must  open  your  present  first,”  and 
she  looked  around  and  did  find  his  gift,  and  opened  it,  and  it  was 
truly  beautiful.  It  was  a bracelet  of  aquamarines  and  diamonds 
and  the  star  said,  as  loving  wives  always  say,  “Oh,  darling,  you 
shouldn’t  have  been  so  extravagant.”  The  husband  responded 
as  devoted  husbands  always  do  too.  He  grinned  and  murmured, 
“All  I want  is  for  you  to  be  happy,  dear.” 

It  was  one  of  those  wonderful  moments  life  comes  up  with  occa- 
sionally and  everyone  sat  and  glowed.  Then  the  star  reached, 
without  looking,  toward  another  gift.  She  picked  the  first  package 
her  hand  touched,  read  the  tag,  announced  it  was  from  her  agent, 
and  tore  off  the  wrappings.  The  box  bore  the  name  of  the  same 
jeweler’s  where  the  husband  had  purchased  the  bracelet.  The 
party,  all  agog,  said,  “You  lucky  girl,  you,”  and  the  star,  smiling 
excitedly,  opened  the  box.  A rose  petal  falling  in  the  room  a 
second  later  would  have  sounded  louder  than  a P-38  backfiring. 

For  the  package  contained  the  matching  necklace  to  the  bracelet. 
There  it  lay,  in  similar  beauty,  only  there  was  twice  as  much  of  it, 


twice  as  many  aquamarines,  twice 
as  many  diamonds  of  twice  as  big 
a size  and  the  price  tag  had  un- 
doubtedly been  twice  what  the  hus- 
band had  sacrificed  to  pay.  What 
had  happened  was  one  of  those  sheer, 
awful  accidents. 

Now  the  husband  is  very  impor- 
tant in  his  own  line  and  his  salary 
is  tops  for  that  line,  but  it  isn’t  a 
match  for  the  star’s  salary,  naturally, 
since  no  nonamusement  line  can  pay 
such  fortunes. 

The  star  said,  her 
voice  desperate,  “Oh, 
darling,  it’s  not  his 
money.  It’s  what  he 
earns  on  my  money.” 

The  husband’s  face  got 
whiter,  because  that 
wasn’t  quite  the  thing 
to  have  said,  either.  But 
he  kept  on  looking  at 
his  beautiful  wife  and 
she  looked  straight  back 
at  him  and  the  trust  in 
those  two  faces  was  in- 
spiring to  see.  Finally 
the  husband  spoke.  “I 
love  you,  baby.”  The 
wife  said,  “I  adore  you.” 

And  of  course  it’s  true. 

Any  woman  would 
adore  a guy  who  could 
be  that  much  man.  But 
could  you  have  had  that 
much  courage? 

AND  you,  the  wife 
who  wants  to  knock 
your  Jack’s  block  off 
because  he  simply  won’t 
hang  up  his  wet  bath 
towels  or  put  the  top 
back  on  the  tooth-paste 
tube  and  who  never, 
never  remembers  to 
bring  you  flowers  on 
your  birthday,  would 
you  let  your  husband 
show  off  in  this  silly 
way? 

This  star  is  Mr.  Big 
Hit  himself,  in  his  own 
opinion,  and  you  can’t 
blame  him  for  feeling 
that  way  since  about 
half  the  female  popula- 
tion of  the  world  agrees 
that  he  is.  His  wife  gave 
up  her  career  for  him  so 
many  years  ago  that 
nearly  everyone,  in- 
cluding Mr.  B.  H.,  has 
forgotten  she  ever  had 
one. 

He  goes  to  all  the 
parties  and  he  only 
takes  his  wife  along  just 
often  enough  to  keep  the  dames 
from  getting  too  silly.  He  says.  Gen- 
erally he  is  referred  to  as  The  Thrill 
and  she  is  always  mentioned  as  That 
Awful  Woman. 

This  is  why. 

It  was  a typical  wartime  party, 
packed  with  too  many  women,  mili- 
tarily husbandless,  with  too  much 
romantic  time  on  their  cocktail- 
holding hands.  Mr.  B.  H.  and  his 
wife  came  to  the  party.  They  separ- 


ated the  moment  they  got  inside  the 
door.  Mrs.  B.  H.  retired  to  the  corner 
to  talk  to  an  elderly  producer’s 
equally  elderly  wife. 

Mr.  B.  H.  wended  his  sparkling 
way  about  the  gathering.  “Hello, 
Beautiful,”  he  said  mellifluously, 
bending  over  a dumpy  but  impor- 
tant little  woman  who  was  very 
ugly.  “Hello,  Allure,”  he  whispered 
to  a spinster  who  was  a more  frus- 
trated man-chaser  than  Vera  Vague 
pretends  to  be  on  the  Bob  Hope 


show.  “Hi,  Brainy,”  he  . said  to  a 
young  starlet,  whose  figure  is  V for 
Venus  and  whose  thinktank  is  V for 
Vacuum.  The  women  all  gazed  at 
him,  their  eyelashes  batting  like  a 
washline  of  clothes  in  a March  wind. 
All  the  girls  had  a wonderful  time 
until  well  after  midnight  when  That 
Awful  Woman  sought  out  her  hus- 
band in  the  corner  where  he  and 
the  girl  he  was  sitting  with  straight- 
ened up  swiftly. 


“Take  me  home,”  she  ordered. 
“I’m  very  tired.” 

Mr.  Big  Hit  donned  his  most  deb- 
onair man-of-the-world  look. 

“But,  darling,  it’s  the  shank  of  the 
evening.” 

“It  is  not  and  what’s  more  I don’t 
care  what  hour  it  is!  I demand  to  be 
taken  home.  This  instant!” 

“Surely,  my  pet,  you  wouldn’t 
want  to  break  up  this  charming 
party.” 

“You  heard  me.  Take  me  home, 
or  I’ll  make  a scene.” 

They  left.  What  could 
a man  do?  Mr.  B.  H. 
made  this  very  clear.  He 
gave  a charming,  dep- 
recating little  shrug 
at  his  companion  of  the 
moment  before.  He 
subtly  suggested  he  was 
shrugging  at  the  whole 
room  and  the  whole 
room  got  it.  The  mo- 
ment the  door  closed 
behind  them,  the  fe- 
males as  one,  hissed, 
“How  can  he  go  on  liv- 
ing with  That  Awful 
Woman?” 

In  the  limousine  as 
they  rolled  away,  the 
star  said,  “Why  were 
you  so  long  in  taking 
me  out  of  there?  How 
many  times  have  I told 
you  that  when  I’m 
working  I want  you  to 
stage  that  act  not  later 
than  eleven  o’clock?” 

Well,  the  wife,  like 
the  rest  of  the  world, 
loves  him,  so  she  apolo- 
gized for  having  got 
interested  in  her  con- 
versation with  the 
producer’s  wife.  But 
would  you  play  goat  so 
your  husband  could 
play  wolf? 

Or  take  what  really 
happened,  with  slight 
variations,  time  after 
time,  in  one  of  Holly- 
wood’s most  recent 
separations. 

The  husband  is  really 
a card.  When  he’s  out. 
Nobody  but  he  can  pay 
any  check.  He  buys 
drinks  for  any  crowd. 
He  wisecracks.  He 
leaves  ten-dollar  tips 
for  twenty-dollar  checks 
and  a pack  of  fifteen- 
cent  cigarettes  is  good 
for  a fifty-cent  tip  to 
any  night-club  girl  who 
serves  them.  Ah,  yes,  a card,  until 
he  comes  home  and  starts  question- 
ing his  stellar  wife,  who  foots  fifty 
percent  of  the  bills,  because  they 
had  rack  of  lamb  for  dinner.  That’s 
expensive.  You’ve  got  to  put  up  a 
front,  he  argues,  but  why  do  it  at 
home  where  nobody  sees  it?  Why 
do  they  have  to  have  more  than  one 
servant  in  a big  house?  Why  buy 
clothes  at  Adrian’s?  Why  send 
checks  to  (Continued  on  page  92) 
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-—from  Paulette  Goddard  and  her 
husband  Captain  Buraess  Meredith 


\A/HEN  on  a Sunday  afternoon,  late  in  May,  Paulette 
’ ’ Goddard  and  Captain  Burgess  Meredith  stood  be-' 
fore  an  Army  chaplain  in  the  lovely,  peaceful  garden  of 
Mr.  and  Mrs.  David  O.  Selznick  and  heard  the  ancient 
beautiful  words  being  read  that  made  them  man  and  wife, 
everybody  in  Hollywood  was  astonished — everyone  save 
Paulette  and  Captain  Meredith. 

They  had  been  considering  the  step  for  four  years.  It 
was  the  third  wedding  for  both  of  them  but  the  first  wed- 
ding where  either  of  them  had  gone  through  a religious 
ceremony. 

There  really  wasn't  one  atom  of  sense  in  their  marrying. 
There  was  only  romance,  that  type  of  high  romance  given 
to  those  rare  people  who  so  manage  their  lives  that  the 
very  fact  of  existence  becomes  a fine  art. 

They  are  both  sophisticates  and  artists  at  living,  Paul- 
ette, the  careful  planner,  and  Burgess,  the  essential  vaga- 
bond. Before  their  wedding  day,  war  had  parted  them  for 
a year  and  a half  and  war  would  part  them  again  in  thirty 
more  days. 

Paulette  had  her  career,  a new  seven-year-no-options 
contract  with  Paramount  and  a (Continued  on  page  72) 
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Cottoning  up  to  cotton — and  to  Carole 
Landis,  Twentieth  Century-Fox  star  who 
wears  it  here.  Soft  and  beguiling  eye- 
let embroidery  with  a low  ruffled  neckline, 
an  enchanting  flower  arrangement  at  the 
shoulder  and  an  oh-so-different  hem- 
line that  will  rate  applause  in  every 
fashion-wise  circle.  Wear  it  to  be 
casually  smart,  delightfully  cool 


I 

I 


Just  for  summer  "rustics" — 
a printed  percale  play  dress 
worn  by  Carole  Landis. 
Like  all  good  play  suits,  it 
has  a detachable  skirt;  a 
trick  shorts-and-shirt  outfit 
results.  For  that  just- 
look  note — the  ruffle  trim 
and  neckline  drawstring 
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white  checked  voile  dress  that  goes  through  summer  like  a breeze.  To  make  it  into  a smart 
street  outfit — a little  bolero  of  red  linen-weave  cotton.  The  dresses  worn  on  these  pages 
by  Miss  Landis  of  Twentieth  Century-Fox's  "State  Fair"  are  from  I.  Magnin,  Los  Angeles 
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Threesom 


e"with  a double  purpose:  To 
make  you  look  lovelier,  feel  happier. 
Worn  by  readerdedeJCharles 


The  cooler  you  are,  the 
smoother  you  look,  even 
when  it's  a hard-and-fast 
game.  Choose  crisp  white 
rayon  sharkskin  for  sports, 
with  a smoothly  tailored 
blouse  that  boasts  a full 
turned-down  collar,  shorts 
with  a new  patented  fly 
front;  a full  "action"  skirt 


Smart  as  it’s  cool,  this  sheer 
black  crepe  with  scalloped  sleeves 
and  a scalloped  neck  inset  with  a 
net  yoke.  Designed  to  emphasize 
a tiny  waistline,  with  a pleated 
skirt  to  make  you  poised,  gracious 

Sizes  9-15.  Black  only.  Under  $16 


Sizes  10-18.  White  only. 
About  $9 


Gay  as  an  old-fashioned  flower 
garden,  cool  as  a mint  bed  after 
rain:  Ruffles  for  sleeves,  a low-cut 
sun  back,  gay  pockets  and  flow- 
ered bands  that  suggest  a yoke 

Sizes  10-18.  With  a red  or  blue 
background.  Under  $9 


Just  My  Bill 

( Continued,  from  page  49)  for  years.  Much 
has  been  written  about  the  struggle  Bill 
and  I had  during  our  early  married  life. 
I don’t  regret  any  of  it.  I won’t  say  that 
I’d  like  to  live  it  over  again,  but  those 
early  days  were  indescribably  sweetr  And 
they  form  a solid  foundation  of  trust  and 
inter-dependence  for  our  marriage. 

DURING  the  early  years,  Bill  had  many 
short-lived  and  different  jobs.  The 
best  of  the  lot  was  his  work  as  a grocer 
for  a chain  enterprise.  He  made  good 
money,  according  to  pre-depression  stand- 
ards, but  we  had  to  be  careful,  even  so. 
Because  both  of  us  are  sentimental  about 
Christmas  and  because  we  had  a great 
many  people  whom  we  wanted  to  remem- 
ber at  holiday  time,  we  perfected  a plan. 
We  bought  a fat  piggy  bank  and — all  year 
long — dropped  every  penny  we  could  spare 
into  it.  We  learned  the  first  year  that  the 
bank  held  a little  over  ten  dollars. 

Two  weeks  before  each  Christmas,  we 
would  make  a ceremony  of  getting  the 
pennies  out  with  a knife  and  rolling  them 
into  miniature  metal  sausages.  Then  we 
would  go  to  the  dime  store  and  buy  toilet- 
ries, ribbons,  sweets,  bowls  and  dozens 
of  other  gifts  until  the  list  of  names  that 
I had  prepared  was  checked  off. 

We  still  save  coins,  but  dimes  instead 
of  pennies,  because  the  Government  needs 
copper  and  frowns  on  penny-hoarding. 
Also,  a coffee  tin  has  taken  the  place  of 
the  piggy  which  was  a casualty  when  we 
moved.  And  when  we  get  enough  in 
dimes,  Lorraine  gets  another  War  Bond. 

Not  only  is  Bill  sentimental  about  giving 
everyone  gifts  at  Christmas  time,  he  also 
has  rules  about  the  Christmas  tree.  Last 
year  I thought  that  just  a few  bright  balls, 
all  of  one  color,  and  some  bright  bows  tied 
above  matching  Christmas  tree  lights 
would  be  awfully  effective. 

Well,  in  the  midst  of  the  decorating,  Bill 
arrived.  “Gosh,  just  in  time  to  help,”  he 
remarked  and  set  to  work.  Everything  in 
all  the  boxes  we  have  saved  since  our  first 
Christmas  together  went  onto  that  tree. 
The  final  touch  is  always  the  addition  of 
three  pairs  of  baby  shoes.  Bill  wouldn’t 
consider  the  tree  decorated  at  all  if  those 
shoes  were  omitted;  they  are  his  baby 
shoes,  my  baby  shoes  and  Lorraine’s, 

His  task  done,  Bill  stepped  back  and 
looked  at  the  tree.  “When  I look  at  that 
tree,  all  decorated,  I remember  every 
Christmas  we’ve  ever  spent  together.” 
That’s  my  Bill. 

During  the  lean  days,  when  rent  money 
was  a constant  worry,  I found  a little 
three-room  shanty  in  back  of  a commercial 
building,  available  at  a price  we  could 
afford.  I knew  we  simply  had  to  move 
from  our  apartment  until  Bill  could  get 
a better  paying  job,  so  my  mother  and  I — 
after  long  searching — found  this  place.  We 
were  appalled  at  first  sight;  the  walls  were 
streaked,  the  woodwork  was  scarred  and 
the  floors  were  inches  deep  in  grime.  So 
Mother  and  I cleaned  and  painted  the  floor, 
painted  the  woodwork  and  tinted  the  walls. 
It  still  wasn’t  a palace,  but  it  was  clean 
and  neat.  I brought  Bill  to  see  it.  At 
first  he  wouldn’t  even  walk  down  the 
alley  to  view  it.  “I  won’t  have  you  and 
Lorraine  living  in  such  a place,”  he  said. 
But  I persuaded  him  to  look  anyway. 

He  was  surprised  at  the  cleanliness  of 
the  shanty,  so  we  moved  in.  From  that 
day  on  he  began  to  talk  about  the  house 
he  would  someday  buy  me.  When  we  came 
to  Hollywood  we  lived  in  a modest  flat  for 
a time,  then  we  moved  to  our  present  loca- 
tion. But  Bill  continued  to  talk  about 
moving  to  Bel  Air,  or  out  to  the  Valley. 
One  night  he  said,  “We  could  move 


Ff^ESH 


• See  how  effectively  Ff\_ESH 
stops  perspiration — prevents 
odor.  See-how  gentle  it  is.  Never 
gritty,  greasy  or  sticky.  Spreads 
smoothly— vanishes  quickly. 
Won’t  rot  even  delicate  fabrics ! 


Make  your  own  test!  If  you 
don’t  agree  that  Fl\ESH  is  the 
best  underarm  cream  you’ve 
ever  used,  your  dealer  will 
gladly  refund  full  price. 

Three  sizes — 50c — 25jf — 10^ 


NEW  DOUBLE-DUTY  CREAM  • STOPS  PERSPIRATION  • PREVENTS  ODOR 
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pretty  soon  now.  We  could  buy  a big 
house  out  toward  the  beach.”  I said  I 
wanted  to  stay  right  there  and  buy  the 
house  in  which  we  were  living.  “We 
can’t  ever  have  a swimming  pool  or  a ten- 
nis court  here,”  he  said.  “I  want  you  to 
have  the  very  nicest  home  in  the  world.” 

“Any  house  is  the  nicest  in  the  world  as 
long  as  you  and  I are  living  in  it  with 
Lorraine,”  I said.  That  pleased  him  im- 
mensely. Although  he  is  always  quick  to 
demonstrate  how  much  his  family  means 
to  him,  he  always  seems  to  be  gloriously 
surprised  and  grateful  when  we  let  him 
know  how  much  he  means  to  us. 

That  naive  quality  is  one  of  the  things 
that  makes  Bill  a great  actor.  At  least  I 
think  he  is  a great  actor.  I’ve  thought  so 
ever  since  the  days  when  he  used  to  imi- 
tate Charlie  Chaplin  and  Douglas  Fair- 
banks. I’ll  never  forget  the  time  I first 
saw  him  on  the  stage — it  was  at  the  pre- 
miere of  Saroyan’s  “The  Time  Of  Your 
Life.”  I was  sitting  at  the  extreme  side 
where  one  portion  of  the  stage  was  ob- 
scured. I knew  from  a sudden  audience 
reaction  that  a new  character  had  ap- 
peared and  I knew  from  the  surge  of 


laughter  that  the  person  must  have  con- 
siderable comic  ability.  I craned  my  neck, 
and  there — as  the  cop — was  Bill.  Soon  I 
laughed  as  genuinely  as  any  total  stranger. 
They  say  that  a comedian  is  seldom  funny 
to  his  family,  so  I must  be  the  wife  who  is 
the  exception. 

On  New  Year’s  Eve  this  year,  Bill  re- 
covering from  flu,  was  still  under  the  doc- 
tor’s care.  The  doctor  had  ordered  Bill 
to  stay  in  bed,  so  we  decided  to  have  our 
celebration  in  the  bedroom. 

We  had  a wonderful  time.  Everyone 
wore  crazy  hats  and  blew  horns;  we  had 
the  radio  turned  on  to  hear  the  celebra- 
tions all  across  the  country.  I glanced  at 
Bill  often  during  the  evening  and  knew 
he  was  enjoying  himself.  He  was  telling 
a series  of  stories,  his  paper  hat  on  one 
side  of  his  head  and  that  wonderful  face 
registering  a series  of  emotions  proper  for 
the  recital.  I started  to  laugh  long  before 
Bill  had  made  his  point — not  because  of 
the  story  (which,  like  the  experience  of 
most  wives,  I had  heard  before),  but  be- 
cause Bill,  himself,  struck  me  as  being 
wonderfully,  gloriously  funny. 

Lorraine,  Bill  and  I usually  attend 


Hollywood  premieres  together  unless  Bill 
is  on  location  and  can’t  be  present.  Some- 
times he  has  even  missed  a sneak  of  one 
of  his  pictures,  but  I manage  to  be  there 
so  that  I can  report  afterward. 

Sometimes  I see  Bill’s  pictures  over  and 
over  again— “Lifeboat”  was  one  that  I 
really  enjoyed.  I’m  looking  forward  to 
seeirig  “The  Hairy  Ape”  and  “Greenwich 
Village”  because  friends  of  ours  report 
that  Bill  has  done  a fine  job  in  each. 

I think  one  of  the  happiest  moments  of 
my  life  happened  one  night  recently  when 
we  were  emerging  from  a premiere  at 
which  bleachers  had  been  erected  for  the 
fans.  As  we  passed,  one  girl — whose  voice 
I heard,  but  whose  face  I didn’t  see — asked, 
“Who  is  the  girl  with  Bendix?” 

“It’s  his  wife,  of  course,  silly!”  came  the 
answer.  “I  read  in  a magazine  that  they’re 
very  much  in  love.” 

I looked  up  at  Bill  and  grinned,  be- 
cause I knew  he  must  have  overheard 
that  too. 

He  winked  at  me.  “They’ve  sure  got  my 
number,”  he  said  softly. 

That’s  my  Bill. 

The  End 
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yOU  At/  0jMM,i£tt/  The  summer  sun  gives  • 
you  a deep  golden  tan  like  the  lovely,  dark-eyed 
Mrs.  Roosevelt’s.  Your  powder  must  be  golden,  too 
— and  not  too  light!  "I’m  pleased  as  can  be  with 
Pond's  Dreamflower  ' Dark  Rachel ,’”  she  says. 
"The  minute  I smooth  it  on,  my  tan  looks 
fresher  and  softer — but  tbe  powder  itself 
doesn’t  show  a bit!” 


TWi”LIPS" 

AjtcAjs 

Five  beautifully  wearable,  flat-  ^ w t 
tering  shades.  Sweet,  flower-  . ^ 
sprinkled  cases — 49*,  10*.  A < ^y=i 


<Qf  tjOUAt/  "You’ll  notice  that  your 

summer  tan  has  a nice,  fresh,  rosy  tone,”  says 
attractive  Mrs.  Robert  Bacon  Whitney.  " — And 
the  usual  sun-tan  powder  is  too  dark  and  yellowy. 

But  I’ve  found  one  shade  that  blends  perfectly 
with  my  summer  complexion — Pond's  Dreamflower 
' Dusk  Rose.'  It  makes  my  tan  look  soft . . . 

n fresher  . . . and  even  smoother!” 

stars  2 exquisite  shades  for  summer 

* DARK  RACHEL 
. . . for  golden-tan  brunettes 

★ DUSK  ROSE 
. . . for  rosy-tan  blondes 


49*,  25*, 


77ie  more  women  at  work — the  sooner  we  win! 


ontinued  from  page  45)  that  makes  your 
:in  look  fairer  than  it  usually  does  is 
ie  one  for  you.  Watch  out  for  the  ones 
lat  make  you  look  dark.  There  are  no 
df-hearted  effects  with  red — it’s  all  charm 
• no  charm  with  this  prima  donna. 

^ If  you  work  in  an  office,  surprise  your 
boss  and  please  him,  too,  by  showing 
p in  a green  suit  with  hat  to  match.  The 
irticular  green  he  likes  is  Lincoln  green 
■same  as  Robin  Hood’s  men  wore  in  Sher- 
ood  Forest.  It  is  the  color  of  ferns  and 
lyone  can  wear  it. 

Speaking  of  green — according  to  poets 
id  historians  green  is  the  all-time  charm 
id  romance  color.  Maybe  because  it 
akes  pale  skin  fairer,  accents  gold  lights 
the  hair  and  causes  roses  to  bloom  in 
e sallowest  cheeks — with  a little  help, 
course. 

If  you  want  to  build  up  a reputation 
r beauty,  experiment  with  turquoise.  It 
best  as  a jewel,  in  limited  quantities 
ith  dull  colors.  Use  it  for  a scarf,  a 
indkerchief,  a blouse  or  a hat.  Use  the 
ue  variety  if  you  are  light,  swing  toward 
ie  gem-like  green  shades  if  you  are  dark 
a redhead. 

* Instead  of  just  one  color  in  your  hair 
bows,  try  three  or  more — just  a loop 
end  of  each.  The  variety  makes  your 
:auty  more  complex,  like  a color  scheme, 
nerald,  cerise  and  chartreuse  are  en- 
tanting  on  a brunette.  Violet,  blue  and 
ft  yellow  on  a blonde  make  masculine 
jarts  turn  a flip-flop. 

To  be  elegant  as  a duchess  at  night  wear 
pale  color  as  importantly  full  in  the  skirt 
i your  figure  allows.  Wear  a glittery  hair 


Make  Your  Future  Bright! 

ornament  and  a similar  touch  on  your  cos- 
tume. Trail  an  accenting  handkerchief  and 
you’ve  only  to  wait  for  the  dim-out. 

If  you  do  your  plotting  across  an  intimate 
little  restaurant  table  at  night  wear  a color 
that  makes  your  eyes  look  dark  and  deep 
as  wells.  Velvet  in  winter,  fresh  textures 
in  summer.  Try  to  contrast  your  restau- 
rant background  pleasingly. 

If  you  are  shy  on  weight,  color  and 
” dramatic  accent,  try  chartreuse  for 
evening.  Most  women  look  overdone  in  it, 
but  for  you  it  will  be  just  right.  Remem- 
ber it  is  spring’s  own  drama,  young,  ex- 
citingly fresh. 

Emerald  is  a bold,  gorgeous  color,  heav- 
enly for  fair  brunette  or  redhead.  Any- 
one can  wear  it  as  an  accent  and  men 
love  it. 

. If  you  want  to  be  the  most  admired 
woman  on  the  beach,  try  coral,  royal  blue, 
grass  green  or  vermillion,  with  white  or 
eggshell.  Sun  on  these  colors  turns  the 
trick.  They  are  gay  and  flaunting. 

Surprise  your  favorite  date  with  a vivid 
coat-lining  which  spreads  out  over  the 
back  of  your  chair  like  a giant  butterfly. 
Red,  of  course,  if  you  are  chestnut  or  dark; 
bright  green  if  you  are  titian.  Against  it, 
you’ll  be  slim,  poised  and  very  subtle. 

Those  fatigue  shadows  are  green,  violet 
or  gray,  according  to  your  own  pigmen- 
tation. When  you  have  them,  watch  your 
colors.  Don’t  wear  a color  that  accents 
them  unduly;  you  will  have  to  try  to  see. 

✓ Re  smart  about  your  browns.  There 
are  two  or  three  good  ones  for  every- 
body. Choose  one,  match  it  perfectly,  don’t 
accent  it.  You  can’t  beat  brown  for  style. 


Men  adore  it  on  a woman. 

Watch  your  voice,  your  movements  and 
your  manners  when  you  wear  red.  The 
color  is  aggressive  so  you  dare  not  be. 

On  the  other  hand,  offset  a dull  gown  by 
a gay,  sparkling  mood. 

If  you  are  a neutral,  don’t  match  your- 
self up  with  tan,  rose  beige  or  any  other 
neutral  colors  or  you  will  be  lost.  Try 
gray  to  be  conservative,  yet  important. 

Don’t  wear  a heavy  color,  in  a heavy 
texture,  such  as  wine  velvet,  if  you  are 
small  or  very  thin.  Wear  a soft  fabric,  in 
a dusty  color,  cut  full,  instead.  You  will 
look  exclusive,  precious,  fashion-wise.  To 
be  good-looking  in  color  you  must  feel 
you  are.  It  is  part  of  the  trick. 

-jf  If  you  are  plain-looking,  or  have  an 
“ annoying  feature  such  as  an  oversize 
nose  or  a crooked  mouth,  see  to  it  that  you 
turn  your  defect  into  an  arresting  singu- 
larity. Choose  dramatic  accent  colors  such 
as  emerald,  royal  blue,  cerise  or  chartreuse 
and  look  like  a charming  adventuress. 

Don’t  wear  black  if  you  are  ill  or  tired, 
especially  to  a party.  You  will  not  have 
a good  time  and  your  escort  will  not  be 
proud  of  you.  Black  swallows  you  up 
unless  it  is  sophisticated  in  both  quality 
and  cut.  If  sheer,  have  it  full  and  lush. 

If  wool  or  silk,  emphasize  the  quality  and 
line  and  restrain  the  accessories. 

Don’t  wear  black  at  all  if  you  are  shy 
or  between  forty  and  sixty — that  is,  unless 
you  are  very  witty,  have  dazzling  skin,  or 
both  animation  and  vitality.  Do  your  best 
and  then  see  if  the  stag  line  comes  across  M 
with  the  compliments.  If  not,  strike  it  out.  M 
Other  women  will  be  wearing  it  anyway. 

The  End 
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. . some  champagne.  Cordon  Rouge  ’29 . . . and  two  porterhouse  steaks ' 


An  advertisement  of  Pepsi-Cola  Company 


UNDIES 


Play  Truth  or  Consequences  with  Alan  Ladd 


( Continued,  from,  page  36) 


Then,  too,  I have  fixed  up  the 
house  so  it  is  fresh  and  clean  and 
remodeled  and  in  a condition  to 
last  until  my  return. 

Do  you  wear  a good-luck  charm? 
Yes.  It’s  a gold  one,  fashioned  like 
a “dog-tag”  but  with  a key  on  the 
front,  which  Susie  gave  me.  On 
one  side  it  says  “You  have  the 
key”  and  on  the  other  side  it  reads 
“To  my  Laddie  who  has  my  heart. 
God  bless  you  always.  I love  you. 
Susie.”  She  gave  it  to  me  after  I 
had  given  her  a little  gold  heart 
with  a key  which  was  inscribed 
“To  my  Susie  who  has  my  heart.” 

For  what  part  of  your  career  is 
Sue  responsible? 

All  of  it!  She  is  the  one  who  had 
faith  in  me  from  the  beginning. 

Does  she  coach  you  at  home  for 
your  scenes  next  day? 

Never.  My  job  as  an  actor  is  my 
problem. 

What  do  you  think  is  the  basis 
of  your  appeal  for  the  public? 
Heaven  knows!  But  whatever  it 
is,  I’m  sure  lucky — and  grateful! 

What  do  you  think  is  your  best 
quality  on  and  off  the  screen? 

( Alan  chose  the  consequences. 
Write  a self-descriptive  limerick.) 

What  subjects  have  you  refused 
to  discuss  for  publication  and 
why? 

Only  one,  the  subject  of  women. 
I don’t  know  anything  about  them. 

What  are  you  sensitive  about? 
My  big  left  ear  which  always 
catches  the  light!  I also  feel  fre- 
quently that  people  don’t  want  me 
around,  which  is  a hangover,  I 
suppose,  from  the  days  I was  so 
broke. 

— Q:  What  printed  story  about  your- 
self upset  you? 

A:  I’ve  been  the  luckiest  guy  in  the 
world  and  people  couldn’t  have 
been  nicer  to  me.  Only  one  thing 
hurt:  The  accusation  that  I am 
overanxious  about  my  health.  That 
isn’t  true  and  never  has  been. 
Recently  I worked  on  a set  with  a 
temperature  of  104  degrees  with- 
out complaining  and  finally  was 
dragged  off  to  the  hospital.  That’s 
scarcely  the  behaviour  of  a hypo- 
chondriac! 

— Q:  Has  publicity  ever  embarrassed 
you? 

Yes,  at  first.  And  I still  can’t  un- 
derstand how  unimportant  things 
about  me  can  be  of  interest  or  im- 
portance to  others. 


22 —  Q:  What  percentage  of  your  fan 

mail  is  from  women  and  what 
is  their  average  age? 

A:  I would  say  about  seventy  percent 
and  the  average  age  is  around 
fifteen. 

23 —  Q:  What  do  you  like  to  hear  about 

yourself? 

A:  That  I’m  a good  actor  and  the 
kind  of  guy  you  like  to  know. 

24 —  Q:  What  makes  you  burn? 

A:  Being  misquoted  and  never  being 
able  to  beat  Kay  Kyser  at  gin 
rummy.  As  a result  he  calls  me 
“Kyser’s  Pet  Pigeon.” 

25 —  Q:  Whom  in  Hollywood  do  you  envy? 

( Alan  chose  the  consequences. 
Show  us  a secret  keepsake  from 
your  early  career.) 

26 —  Q:  What  name  did  you  use  when 

working  as  a grip  at  Warners 
years  ago? 

A:  My  own  name,  Alan  Ladd.  The 
middle  name,  incidentally,  is  Wal- 
bridge  and  this  is  the  first  time  I 
have  admitted  it  in  public! 

27 —  Q:  What  were  your  average  earn- 

ings as  an  actor  in  commercial 
films? 

A:  That  was  in  1939-1940  and  I made 
about  $4000  a year. 

28 —  Q:  What  was  the  best  buy  you  ever 

made? 

A:  Two  dollars  for  our  marriage  li- 
cense. 

29 —  Q:  Of  what  achievement  are  you 

proudest? 

A:  Being  happily  married. 

30 —  Q:  What  do  you  want  that  you  have 

so  far  failed  to  achieve? 

A:  For  a guy  who  had  plenty  tough 
( Continued  on  page  80) 


EMPIRE  STATE  BUILDING  • NEW  YORK 
MILLS,  SAYRE,  PA. 
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Pay-offs  on  17  and  25:  Alan  writes  a "self-descriptive  limerick"; 
shows  up  with  a secret  keepsake  of  his  early  athletic  career 
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. . . next  to  WAR  BONDS 
the  best  loved  gift...  FURS 
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KEEP  THEIR  BEAUTY.  . . LONGER 


YOUR  FAVORITE 
FUR  RETAILER 
HAS  THEM 
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$peaW"S  LOVE 


In  the  Spring  (or  any  season),  a young 
man’s . . . well,  eyes  . . . turn  to  shapely 
calves.  For  every  male  is  versed  in  the  art 
of  husbandry. . . and  his  love  of  calves  has 
been  cultivated  since  Adam. 

Look  to  your  own  calves,  lady.  See  that 
they’re  "smooth”  calves,  free  from  glam* 
our-stealing  hair,  whether  stockinged  or 
fashionably  bare.  Give  your  legs  that  self- 
assurance  that  comes  with  the  knowledge 
that  they’re  perfectly  groomed . . . are  truly 
NEET  looking! 

"Better  get  NEET  today”!  This  cosmetic 
hair  remover  will,  in  a few  moments,  lit- 
erally wash  away  unsightly  hair  from  legs, 
arm-pits,  and  forearms.  Leaves  the  skin 
silken-smooth  and  pleasantly  scented.  No 
sharp  edges  or  razor  stubble  when  never- 
failing  NEET  is  used.  Nor  will  NEET  en- 
courage hair  growth.  Buy  a tube  of  NEET 
today,  at  drug,  department,  or  ten  cent  stores. 


( Continued  from  page  78) 
going  in  the  beginning,  I really 
have  everything  I want  in  a 
material  sense.  As  for  myself,  I 
want  to  earn  recognition  as  an 
actor  as  well  as  a “personality.” 

31 —  Q:  For  what  in  life  are  you  most 

sorry? 

A:  That  my  mother  did  not  live  long 
enough  to  enjoy  the  comforts  I 
could  give  her  now. 

32 —  Q:  What  do  you  like  best  to  do? 

A:  Sit  in  the  yard  and  soak  up  sun. 

33 —  Q:  What  is  your  conception  of  what 

follows  this  life? 

A:  A spiritual  existence  in  which  we 
work  out  the  things  we  didn’t 
work  out  or  sluffed  over  in  this 
life. 

34 —  Q:  What  is  your  personal  code? 

A:  To  do  unto  others  as  I would  be 
done  by;  but  I sometimes  get  hurt 
by  it — all  people  aren’t  built  that 
way. 

35 —  Q:  Whom  do  you  admire  most  in 

Hollywood,  Sue  excepted? 

A:  Directors  Frank  Tuttle  and  Del- 
mer  Daves. 

36 —  Q:  What  actress  would  you  like  to 

make  love  to  on  the  screen? 

( Alan  chose  the  consequences. 
Pay  off  that  unpaid  egg-rolling  het 
with  Sue.) 

37 —  Q:  How  would  you  change  appear- 

ance if  you  could? 

A:  I’d  add  a little  height  and  about 
twenty  pounds. 

38 —  Q:  Are  you  still  underweight? 

A:  Recently  I gained  five  pounds,  so 
now  I’m  just  short  fifteen. 

39 —  Q:  What  is  your  worst  habit? 

A:  To  hear  Susie  complain  about  it, 
it  must  be  the  way  I put  off  eating. 

40 —  Q:  Can  you  talk  yourself  out  of 

jams? 

A:  Quite  nicely — with  everyone  but 
Susie.  She  sticks  to  the  issue! 

41 —  Q:  Why  are  you  so  clothes-con- 

scious? 

A:  I’m  not  anymore;  the  Army  took 
care  of  that!  In  the  past,  however, 
I guess  it  was  a natural  outgrowth 


of  the  days  I always  wanted  good 
clothes  and  couldn’t  have  them. 

A six-dollar  Charvet  tie  always 
seemed  to  symbolize  success  to 
me,  but  now  plain  khaki  looks 
good  to  me! 

42 —  Q:  Why  don’t  you  like  to  smile  on 

the  screen? 

A:  A test  director  once  told  me  I had 
a bad  smile  and  I have  been  self- 
conscious  about  it  ever  since,  I 
guess.  At  any  rate  I feel  more 
comfortable  playing  scenes  dead- 
pan now. 

43 —  Q:  What  unconscious  mannerism  do 

you  have? 

A:  Rubbing  my  nose  just  before  a 
“take,”  they  tell  me. 

44 —  Q:  Who  has  the  most  sex  appeal  in 

Hollywood? 

(Alan  chose  the  consequences. 
Give  us  a picture  of  you  when  you 
were  working  in  commercial  films.) 

45 —  Q:  What  do  you  admire  most  in  a 

woman? 

A:  Grooming  and  freshness  first.  I 
also  admire  honesty  and  brains. 

46 —  Q:  What  do  you  dislike  in  a woman? 

A.  Being  overly  clever  and  the  thing, 

whatever  it  is,  that  makes  her  un- 
faithful to  a guy  in  service. 

47 —  Q:  In  what  respect  do  you  think  you 

are  a failure? 

A:  That  I am  thought  of  first  as  a 
personality  and  secondly  as  an 
actor. 

48 —  Q:  Of  what  are  you  ashamed? 

A:  That  I sometimes  express  an 
opinion  without  a full  knowledge 
of  what  I’m  talking  about. 

49 —  Q:  How  would  you  rate  your  impor- 

tance to  Hollywood? 

( Alan  chose  the  consequences,  j 
Illustrate  one  of  your  hidden 
talents.  [Dog  trainer].) 

50 —  Q:  What  has  your  fame  cost  you  in 

your  personal  life? 

A:  It  has  cost  me  nothing,  except  per- 
haps a little  privacy  which  is  un- 
important and  has  brought  me 
everything— Susie,  my  home  and 
my  happiness. 
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of  last  month’s  Color  Portrait  Poll 
are  pictured  on  pages  37,  41,  46,  of  this  issue 
Vote  for  your  favorite  star  now; 
then  watch  for  the  portrait  in  color  in  Photoplay 
Send  in  this  coupon  to  the  Color 
Portrait  Editor,  Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  N.  Y.  17,  N.  Y. 
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You’ll  find  this 
luxurious  Beauty  Bath 
makes  you  feel 

lik 


Starring  in  Paramount's 
AND  THE  ANGELS  SING1 


Dorothy  Lamour  gives  you  a beauty  tip 
you’ll  want  to  follow!  “Without  daintiness 
no  other  charm  counts,”  she  tells  you,  “and 
a daily  Lux  Soap  bath  makes  you  sure. 
The  rich,  velvety  lather  caresses  skin 
so  gently,  leaves  it  fresh,  really  sweet. 
You’ll  find  this  ACTIVE-LATHER  bath 
a wonderful  pick-up.  You  step  out  feel- 
ing like  a million!”  Just  try  it  and  see! 


SCREEN  STARS  ARE 
RIGHT!  A LUX  SOAP  I 
BEAUTY  BATH  IS 
SO  REFRESHING,  *■ 
LEAVES  SKIN  SWEET— 
DELICATELY  PERFUMED 


FIGHT  WASTE 

It’s  patriotic  to  help  save 
soap.  Use  only  what  you 
need.  Don’t  let  your  cake  of 
Lux  Toilet  Soap  stand  in 
water.  After  using,  place  it 
in  a dry  soap  dish.  Moisten 
last  sliver  and  press  against 
new  cake. 


Lux  Toilet  Soap  L-A-S-T-S...  It’s  hard-milled!  9 out  of /0  Screen  Sfars  use  ft 
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Rates  for  dates!  You'll  never  notice  the  man  shortage  in 
this  nifty  little  number!  Darling  suspenders,  trimmed 
with  gay,  colorful  braid!  Slim  girdle-fit  waist ...  flaring, 
flattering  skirt!  Lovely  rayon  fabric  that's  truly  crush- 
resistant!  Sizes  10  to  16.  $4.98,  plus  postage. 

Blouse  — "Frankly  feminine"  and  as  appealing  as  a shy 
glance!  French-smocked  neck;  drawstring  throat  and 
sleeves!  Lush  new  rayon  fabric!  White  only.  Sizes  32  to  38. 
$3.98,  plus  postage. 

BETTY  CO-ED  OF  HOLLYWOOD 

Department  796 

4253  HOLLYWOOD  BOULEVARD.  HOLLYWOOD  (28),  CALIFORNIA 
Send  no  money.  We  mail  C.  O.  D. 

Iwy  with  confidence  from  Hollywood's  pioneer  mail  order  fashion  house  I 

IF  YOU  ARE  NOT  COMPLETELY  SATISFIED, 

WE  WILL  GLADLY  REFUND  YOUR  MONEY! 
PROMPT  DELIVERY!^ 

to 


ORDtR 


jj  BETTY  CO-ED  of  HOLLYWOOD,  Dept.  796  i 

* 6353  HOLLYWOOD  BOULEVARD.  HOLLYWOOD  (38).  CALIFORNIA  ■ 
! Please  send  'Tyrolean  Skirt*,  at  $4.98,  plus  postage,  ! 
■ NAVY  □ RED  □ GOLD  □ BROWN  □ GREEN  □ ! 

(Mark  lit  and  2nd  choica  ol  color) 

Six*:  10  12  14  16  (Circlo  lizo  wanted) 

g Please  send  Blouse,  at  $3.98,  plus  postage. 

Sixe:  32  34  36  38  (Cirdo  ilia  wanted) 
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Going  Bing's  Way 


( Continued  from  page  47)  Little  Red  Rid- 
ing Hood,  only  instead  of  following  the 
old  stories  he  would  make  his  characters 
talk  like  prizefighters  or  wrestlers,  invent- 
ing and  embroidering  fantastic  incidents 
as  he  went  along.  It  was  his  own  method 
of  keeping  their  interest  alive  and  at  the 
same  time  indulging  his  own  love  for  the 
world  of  sports. 

His  don’t-give-a-hang  attitude  probably 
is  a hangover  from  his  early  days  when 
he  formed  the  habit  of  resisting  opportuni- 
ties and  dodging  success  with  the  zeal  of 
a fugitive  rabbit.  He  spent  his  youth  in 
a fairly  consistent  rebellion  against  any- 
thing that  could  be  described  even  loosely 
as  steady  work.  He  adopted  the  role  of 
playboy,  not  because  he  was  inspired  by 
big  leaguers  like  Tommy  Manville  but  as 
a small-town  lad  whose  intransigeant  na- 
ture drew  him  irresistibly  toward  the  pur- 
suit of  happiness.  The  fact  that  he  was 
forced  to  pick  up  a living  by  doing  various 
chores  was  a source  of  constant  tribula- 
tion to  him  throughout  his  schoolboy  days. 

His  adoption  of  the  carefree  manner  per- 
sisted even  when  he  took  up  the  study  of 
law  at  the  Gonzaga  University  in  Spokane, 
whence  his  family  had  removed  from 
Bing’s  native  Tacoma.  Apparently  at  this 
period  he  had  resigned  himself  to  a work- 
aday fate,  though  it  may  be  that  the  pros- 
pect was  mitigated  somewhat  by  the  fact 
that,  having  performed  luridly  as  an  elo- 
cutionist on  his  school  debating  team,  he 
saw  possibilities  of  indulging  his  gifts  in 
the  legal  profession. 

He  had  no  difficulty  in  changing  his 
mind,  however,  when  he  met  A1  Rinker, 
a local  pianist  and  band  leader,  who  asked 
him  if  he  would  like  to  join  the  outfit  as 
a drummer.  Bing  immediately  bought  a 
set  of  trap  drums  on  the  installment  plan 
and  kissed  the  law  good-by. 

Thus  began  a period  of  some  five  years 
in  which  Bing  did  about  everything  but 
become  successful.  A similar  experience 
in  the  careers  of  other  now  successful  stars 
would  be  appropriately  described  as  a 
“hard  pull”  or  a “long  struggle.”  For  Bing 
it  was  a pull  but  it  wasn’t  hard;  it  was 
long  but  not  a struggle.  He  was  having 
a good  time  cavorting  about  the  country, 
losing  his  spare  shirt  in  crap  games  and 
otherwise  putting  a great  strain  on  the 
patience  of  Paul  Whiteman,  his  boss. 

Crosby  and  Rinker,  the  song  and  piano 
boys,  didn’t  click  when  they  appeared  with 


Whiteman  at  the  Paramount  Theater  in 
New  York.  It  wasn’t  until  they  were 
joined  by  Harry  Barr  is  to  form  the  Rhythm 
Boys  that  the  act  went  over.  But  even 
at  this  fortuitous  juncture  in  his  career 
Bing  threw  bricks  at  Opportunity  when 
it  knocked  at  his  door.  It  was  through 
Whiteman  that  the  Rhythm  Boys  got  their 
fling  at  movie  fame  when  the  band  came 
to  Hollywood  to  do  “King  Of  Jazz”  at 
Universal.  Bing  was  to  have  had  a big 
song  number  in  the  picture,  but  he  failed 
to  show  up  when  the  scene  was  shot.  An 
automobile  accident,  followed  by  a slight 
misunderstanding  with  the  police,  landed 
him  in  jail  where  he  lolled  away  the  time 
singing  songs  to  the  other  inmates  and 
otherwise  enjoyed  himself  so  much  that 
he  neglected  to  notify  Whiteman  or  the 
studio  of  his  predicament,  with  the  result 
that  Whiteman,  in  a last-minute  frenzy, 
hired  John  Boles  to  do  the  song. 

THIS  incident  would  probably  have  put 
a permanent  crimp  in  any  other  prom- 
ising performer,  but  it  had  no  more  effect 
on  Bing  than  if  someone  had  brushed  him 
lightly  in  the  face  with  half  a grapefruit. 
He  didn’t  begin  to  take  life  seriously  until 
he  met  and  married  Dixie  Lee.  That,  fol- 
lowing his  abdication  from  Gonzaga,  was 
the  second  turning  point  in  his  career. 

The  ensuing  change  was  tremendous,  but 
it  was  internal.  Externally,  the  attitude 
of  abandonment  and  irresponsibility  had 
fixed  itself  on  him  like  a Benda  mask. 
That  is  what  fools  people  about  him  today. 

Newspaper  people  and  photographers 
are  perhaps  the  most  immediate  victims 
of  this  pose.  Anyone  who  doesn’t  know 
Bing  finds  him  a tough  nut  to  crack  when 
it  comes  to  interviews  or  pictures.  His 
enemies  may  say  what  they  like  about 
him  but  they  can’t  accuse  him  of  toady- 
ing to  the  press.  An  interviewer  may  drop 
into  his  dressing  room  on  the  set  and 
come  away  with  an  amiable  collection  of 
irrelevant  answers  to  his  questions.  Bing 
will  talk  about  fishing  or  horse  racing  or 
someone  else’s  pictures  but  not  about  him- 
self. He  rarely  goes  to  see  his  own  pic- 
tures. 

An  exception  to  this  last  statement  is 
“Going  My  Way.”  Though  Bing  would  not 
admit  it  there  is  good  authority  to  support 
the  claim  that  this  film  not  only  marks  the 
third  turning  point  in  his  career  but  re- 
veals the  essential  ( Continued  on  page  84) 


Having  a whale  of  a time:  Bing  Crosby  and  Frank  Sinatra  do  their  million- 
dollar  bits  before  the  microphones,  have  more  fun  than  the  listeners-in 


♦Because  of  their  exclusive  patented  construction,  GOTHIC  JARPROOF 
wqtches  can  take  a licking , yet  keep  on  ticking. 

Handsome,  modern  styles  for  active  men  and  women.  Precision  built  for 
accuracy.  The  only  watch  whose  heart'"  is  unconditionally  guaranteed  for  life! 


*»mHt  f ^ 

GOTHIC  JARPROOF  WATCH  CORP,  • NEW  YORK.  H.  Y 


Priced  $33.75  to  $1,000.00,  including  Federal  Tax. 


UNCON9ITIOIUUV 


Balance  staff  and  it*  iewet*  — the  most 
vital  port  ol  a watch  — guaranteed  for  life 
m every  GOTHIC  JARPROOF  watch 
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Another  GABY 
Scientific  Advancement 


Developed  for  the  armed  forces 
to  protect  lips  against  tropic  heat 
— frigid  cold,  sunburn  and  wind* 

burn.  At  all  drug  counters.  25c 

PlusTai 


AMERICA’S  BIGGEST  SELLING 
SUNTAN  LOTION 


NO  ALCOHOL 
TO  DRY 
YOUR  SKIN 


NO  GREASE 
TO  FRY 
YOUR  SKIN 


( Continued  jrom  page  82)  seriousness  and 
artistic  integrity  underlying  his  mask. 

Back  in  1935  Crosby  and  Leo  McCarey 
met  one  day  at  the  Lakeside  Country  Club. 
Crosby  raised  his  glass  and  said,  “Leo, 
some  day  I want  to  do  a picture  with  you.” 
Leo  raised  his  glass  and  said,  “Bing,  it’s  a 
deal.” 

Intermittently  since  that  time,  whenever 
the  two  met  they  would  solemnly  raise 
their  glasses  and  drink  a toast  to  their 
picture.  Then,  almost  ten  years  later, 
McCarey  hit  on  an  idea.  He  got  hold  of 
Bing  and  said,  “How  would  you  like  to 
play  a Catholic  priest?”  and  proceeded  to 
outline  the  story.  Bing  jumped  at  it. 
The  deal  was  on  at  last. 

McCarey  says  he  has  never  worked  with 
a more  earnest  or  enthusiastic  actor. 

“The  day  we  started,”  McCarey  told  me, 
“Bing  walked  onto  the  set  dressed  in  a 
long  cassock.  The  hard-boiled  stage  crew 
gaped  at  him  as  if  they  expected  him  to 
pull  some  wise-crack.  But  Bing  was 
quiet  and  dead  serious.  I walked  over 
and  shook  hands  with  him  and  we  both 
said,  ‘Let’s  go.’ 

“From  that  day  on,”  McCarey  continued, 
“Bing  was  like  a young  actor  in  his  first 
important  role.  He  was  on  the  set  promptly 
every  morning.  He  never  quit  until  quit- 
ting time.  He  knew  his  lines  and  no  time 
was  lost  in  unnecessary  re-takes.” 

When  the  picture  was  in  rough  form 
Leo  showed  it  to  Bing  in  the  studio  pro- 
jection room.  Bing  sat  silent  all  through 
it.  There  was  no  doubt,  Leo  says,  but 
that  he  was  pleased  and  happy  about  it. 
But  his  only  comment  at  the  end  was 
to  insist  that  Barry  Fitzgerald,  who  gives 
such  a magnificent  performance  as  the 
elder  priest,  and  the  other  principals  should 
get  equal  billing  with  him.  Bing  abso- 
lutely refused  to  have  star  billing.  “I 
couldn’t  be  any  better  than  they  are,”  he 
said. 

This  indicates  Bing’s  rare  ability  to  take 
an  objective  view  of  himself,  which  is 
his  lethal  defense  against  the  charge  that 
he  is  arrogant  or  conceited.  Far  from  be- 
ing smug,  Bing  has  had  a lifelong  ten- 
dency to  underestimate  himself.  Mark 
Sandrich,  the  Paramount  producer  who 
has  directed  several  Crosby  pictures,  tells 
of  a characteristic  incident. 

IN  1942  Sandrich  was  given  the  job  of 
organizing  and  directing  the  Victory 
Caravan,  an  impressive  aggregation  of 
Hollywood  stars  which  toured  the  country 
giving  performances  for  the  war  effort. 
Crosby  joined  the  show  in  Chicago  where 
it  was  booked  for  one  night  at  the  huge 
Olympic  Auditorium  before  a capacity 
crowd  of  22,000. 

Up  to  that  time  Bing  had  never  ap- 
peared in  person  before  a large  audience. 
When  he  arrived  in  Chicago  that  morning 
Sandrich  asked  him  how  many  numbers 
he  had  prepared.  Bing  said  three. 

“You’re  crazy,”  said  Sandrich,  “they’ll 
demand  more  than  that.  Better  give  them 
at  least  five  songs.” 

Bing  was  dubious.  “I  think  you’re 
wrong,”  he  said.  “They  won’t  go  for  that 
many.”  Sandrich  finally  persuaded  him  to 
rehearse  two  more  numbers. 

“When  he  went  on  the  stage  before  that 
mob,”  Sandrich  recalls,  “he  was  scared 
stiff.  He  got  a big  hand,  though,  and  that 
quieted  him  down.  He  sang  his  three 
numbers  and  they  clamored  for  more,  so 
he  sang  the  other  two.  When  he  finished 
they  wouldn’t  let  him  off.  They  kept 
yelling  for  more  and  finally  A1  Neuman, 
the  musical  director,  walked  over  to  the 
piano  and  sat  down.  Bing  shrugged  his 
shoulders  and  grinned.  With  A1  accom- 
panying him,  he  sang  three  more  songs 
before  they  would  let  him  go.” 

When  Bing’s  house  burned  down  last 


year  he  lost,  among  other  things,  a collec- 
tion of  his  own  records.  Many  people 
considered  this  a catastrophe,  but  Eing 
seemed  much  more  concerned  over  the 
loss  of  his  pipes,  of  which  he  had  some  three 
hundred.  He  had  managed  to  rescue  some 
of  them  but  not  all.  One  of  his  friends 
was  not  surprised  about  Bing’s  indifference 
to  the  loss  of  the  records.  He  says  Bing 
didn’t  play  them  often  but  when  he  did, 
he  would  listen  to  his  own  voice  for  a few 
moments,  then  shake  his  head  and  walk 
away.  Incidentally,  after  the  item  about 
the  pipes  was  printed,  Bing  received  some 
2,000  replacements  from  sympathetic  fans. 
Most  of  these  he  gave  away  to  service  men. 

In  addition  to  his  frequent  appearances 
at  camps  and  hospitals  Crosby  is  one  of 
the  bulwarks  of  the  short  wave  recordings 
made  by  the  Army  Armed  Forces  Radio 
Service  for  broadcast  to  the  service  men 
overseas.  One  of  the  most  successful  of 
these  was  the  Command  Performance  pro- 
gram last  winter  in  which  he  appeared 
with  Frank  Sinatra  in  a mock  rivalry  con- 
test. Bing  had  been  approached  before- 
hand and  asked  how  he  felt  about  tilting 
vocal  lances  with  Frankie.  “Go  ahead,” 
he  said  to  the  script  writer,  “I’ll  do  any- 
thing you  tell  me  to.  What  have  I got  to 
lo$e?”  The  result  was  he  took  a ribbing 
from  his  rival,  but  the  impression  among 
those  in  the  know  was  that  he  could  have 
given  far  better  than  he  took  if  he  hadn’t 
deliberately  pulled  his  verbal  punches  in 
the  exchange  with  the'  Swooner.  Bing’s 
attitude  is  that  he  has  had  his  breaks  so 
why  should  he  stand  in  anyone  else’s  way? 

This  makes  him  immensely  popular  with 
those  who  work  with  and  for  him.  A 
spokesman  for  the  Army  broadcasts  says 
Bing  never  turns  down  a request  for  these 
programs  and  he  gets  plenty.  Sometimes 
the  boys  in  the  Radio  Service  feel  embar- 
rassed about  calling  him  up  jso  often. 
When  he  doesn’t  hear  from  them  Bing 
doesn’t  wait  to  be  called.  He  just  rings 
them  up  and  says,  “When  do  I go  to 
work?” 

One  of  his  strict  injunctions  concerning 
these  voluntary  appearances  is  that  there 
be  no  publicity  attached  to  them. 

Bing  is  not  looking  for  credit.  He’s  got 
plenty  of  that  at  the  bank. 

The  End 


This  is  beauty:  Shirley 
Temple  at  the  Palladium 
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Stars  At  Play 

(Continued  from  page  39)  Mexico  and 
New  York,  their  favorite  hotels  to  stop  at, 
their  favorite  restaurants  for  luncheon  and 
dinner  and  supper. 

Greer  Garson,  for  instance,  always  lives 
in  a suite  at  the  Ritz  Tower,  high  above 
Park  Avenue.  There  I found  her  at  tea 
one  afternoon  not  long  ago.  Seventeen 
gentlemen  of  the  press — deadlines  utterly 
forgotten — were  grouped  around  her.  Be- 
ing what  she  is  with  her  white  skin,  green 
eyes  and  flaming  hair,  Greer  never  lacks 
masculine  attention.  She  accepts  this  very 
casually  indeed.  But  I suspect  she  enjoys 
it  mightily  nevertheless.  For  I am  con- 
vinced the  secret  of  Greer’s  great  charm 
lies  in  the  fact  that  she  is  so  utterly  the 
lady  on  the  surface  and  so  completely  the 
woman  underneath. 

Greer,  who  dresses  very  simply,  spends 
little  holiday  time  in  dressmaking  or  hat 
shops.  Actually  she  rarely  wears  hats.  With 
hair  like  hers  why  should  she?  She  pre- 
fers to  give  her  time  to  matinees  and 
museums,  the  Museum  of  Natural  History 
especially. 

Evenings  find  Greer  at  the  opera.  Be- 
fore which  and  after  which  she  stops  at  21 
for  dinner  and  supper.  Greer  is  intensely 
intellectual  but  she  also  has  a zest  for  the 
good  things  of  life,  food  included. 

WHICH  brings  me  to  the  fascinating 
story  Louis  B.  Mayer  told  about  dis- 
covering Greer  Garson.  Mr.  Mayer,  as 
much  in  love  with  his  profession  as  when 
he  began  years  ago  on  a shoestring,  has 
great  affection  for  his  stars;  does  every- 
thing in  the  world  for  them.  His  stars,  in 
turn,  seldom  if  ever  leave  him. 

“I  was  in  London,”  Mr.  Mayer  began  his 
story,  “and  went  with  our  London  chief  to 
a theater  in  St.  James  Street.  I had  been 
working  hard.  I was  eager  to  hear  some 
music.  When  the  curtain  went  up  there 
were  only  about  fifty  people  in  the  thea- 
ter. Shortly,  also,  it  became  evident  there 
would  be  no  music. 

“ ‘We  have  made  a mistake,’  my  London 
chief  whispered.  ‘Shall  we  go?’ 

“I  was  about  to  reach  for  my  hat  when 
a girl  with  red  hair  came  on  the  stage. 
‘Who  is  that?’  I asked. 

“ ‘Her  name  is  Greer  Garson,’  my  Lon- 
don chief  said.  ‘I  don’t  know  much  about 
her.  She  hasn’t  much  of  a part.’  ” 

Well,  Mr.  Mayer  and  his  friend  saw  the 
play  through.  Afterwards  Mr.  Mayer  sent 
back  word  he  would  like  to  meet  Miss 
Garson.  She  suggested  he  go  to  the  Savoy 
Grill  where  she  would  join  him  as  soon  as 
she  got  out  of  her  make-up. 

The  next  day  the  Metro  studios  in  Cali- 
fornia received  a cable  which  read,  “I  have 
signed  up  an  English  girl  with  red  hair, 
green  eyes  and  pale  skin  called  Greer 
Garson.  Louis  B.  Mayer.” 

In  vain  Mr.  Mayer’s  confreres  protested 
he  could  not  mean  what  he  said.  In  vain 
they  insisted  it  was  obvious  Miss  Garson 
was  not  photogenic.  Mr.  Mayer  refused  to 
be  perturbed.  “We’ll  try  her  and  see,”  he 
said,  amiably.  “I  think  she  is  a great  ac- 
tress.” 

Perhaps  he  remembered  the  opposition 
he  had  met  upon  signing  other  contracts, 
how  everyone  had  protested  Clark  Gable 
never  would  amount  to  anything,  that  his 
ears  were  too  big,  whereupon  he  had  an- 
swered, “I  kind  of  like  his  big  ears.”  How 
when  he  signed  Myrna  Loy  they  had 
asked,  “But  how  can  you  make  a star  out 
of  a woman  who  is  not  beautiful?”  and  he, 
feeling  in  his  bones  that  she  was  what  she 
became,  replied,  “Myrna  Loy  can  be  a 
great  star.  Wait  and  see!” 

Speaking  of  Myrna,  now  returned  to 
the  studios,  she  was  not  very  happy  dur- 
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It's  time  you  knew,  Bear  ! 

When  the  time  comes  for  little  Garments  to  hear  'the  facts 
of  life,’  it  seems  only  proper  to  rely  on  someone  who 
has — so  to  speak — been  through  the  wringer. 

So  if  Kitty  Kerchief  isn’t  learning  the  'facts’  about 
Fels-Naptha  Soap,  we’ve  missed  our  guess  on  wise, 
old  Auntie  Slip. 

Fels-Naptha  Soap  is  a source  of  long  and  wear-free 
life  for  garments  of  all  kinds.  And  for  all  kinds  of 
family  wash.  This  good,  mild  soap — blended  with 
active  naptha — turns  out  the  whitest  wash  you’ve 
ever  seen.  It  saves  needless  wear  on  fabrics 
because  it  makes  harsh  rubbing  unnecessary. 

If  you  haven’t  already  learned  the  'fact’ 
that  it’s  better  to  wash 
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NONSiM 


DEODORANT  AND  ANTI-PERSPIRANT 


¥ VAm  ..  .Your  daily  bath  merely  washes 
perspiration  away.  It  provides  no  protec- 
tion against  perspiration  odorst  to  come. 
The  instant  you  finish  towelling,  the  sweat 
glands  go  into  action  again,  and  you  too 
must  go  into  action  if  you  want  to  guard 
against  the  social  offense  of  underarm 
odors.  It  can  be  done!  But  you  need  science 
as  well  as  soap  and  water.  A bath  takes 
minutes,  but  sweat  glands  work  all  day! 


NONSPI  freshness  and  freedom  last  from  one  to 
three  days.  This  liquid  anti-perspirant  does  more 
than  conceal  odors.  It  prevents  them.  Stops  them 
before  they  start.  NONSPI  protects  your  charm, 
yJ>ur  social  assurance  and  your  clothes.  Feel  free, 
feel  fresh,  this  safe,  swift,  certain  way. 

Use  NONSPI  . . . 3 5*1  • 60^  Sizes  f plus  tax) 


ing  her  few  years’  residence  in  the  East. 
Myrna  is  a girl  from  the  West.  She  be- 
longs to  Hollywood.  And  she  shows  her 
good  sense  in  going  back  to  the  thing  she 
likes  to  do.  Actually  the  idle  splendor  she 
might  have  enjoyed  as  Mrs.  John  Hertz 
was  little  to  her  liking.  So  she  gave  much 
of  her  time  to  one  of  the  fifty-three  gen- 
eral hospitals  the  Government  maintains 
at  this  time  to  care  for  our  returned  sol- 
diers. Doing  this  work,  Myrna  became 
increasingly  interested  in  rehabilitation. 

Loretta  Young,  on  the  other  hand,  never 
is  happier  than  when  she  is  in  one  of  our 
large  cosmopolitan  cities.  This  may  be 
because  Loretta  is  a great  social  success 
or  it  may  be  why  she  is  a great  social 
success.  I think  it  is  both.  You  find 
Loretta  at  the  loveliest  private  parties, 
frequently  with  Mrs.  Bryan  Foy,  Walter 
Chrysler’s  daughter,  who  is  her  good 
friend. 

Loretta  and  Irene  Dunne  try  to  arrange 
to  take  their  holidays  together  but  rarely 
succeed.  They’re  the  best  of  friends. 
Naturally  enough,  for  they  are,  in  many 
ways,  quite  similar.  Irene  has  grown  up 
very  much  the  cosmopolite,  a chic,  beau- 
tiful creature  with  a lovely  gaiety  whom 
everybody  everywhere  is  delighted  to  see. 

I always  remember  a day  I invited  Irene 
to  lunch  with  me  at  the  Colony  Restau- 
rant, a small,  exclusive  haunt  of  the 
very  best  epicures.  Usually  the  Colony  is 
not  a rendezvous  for  Hollywood  people, 
with  the  exception  of  Joan  Bennett  and 
her  husband  Walter  Wanger,  Kay  Francis, 
Sylvia  Fairbanks,  now  Lady  Stanley,  and 
Maria  Montez  who  was,  I imagine,  intro- 
duced to  the  delights  of  this  restaurant  by 
her  discriminating  husband,  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont,  about  whom  more  in  a minute. 

The  Duchess  of  Windsor  was  at  lunch- 
eon at  the  Colony  that  day,  holding  court 
at  one  end  of  the  long  room.  Irene  and  I 
chose  a table  at  the  other  end.  Soon,  of 
course,  word  got  about  that  Irene  was 
there.  I waited,  interested  and  amused,  to 
see  which  of  these  two  women  finally  would 
obscure  the  other.  Irene  won  in  a canter. 
But  she  was,  bless  her,  completely  oblivi- 
ous of  it. 

AS  TO  Jean  Pierre,  he  enjoyed  entree  in 
cities  the  world  over  before  he  ever 
laid  eyes  on  Hollywood.  Celebrated  mem- 
bers of  social  and  artistic  circles,  holiday- 
ing in  Paris,  were  his  frequent  guests.  . . . 

Several  months  ago,  when  Jean  Pierre 
was  sailing  to  join  General  de  Gaulle,  I 
gave  him  a bottle  of  old  French  brandy 
I had  been  saving  for  years.  There  is  so 
little  we  can  do  for  men  like  Jean  Pierre 
— who  left  his  beloved  wife,  Maria  Montez, 
his  rising  career  and  all  the  gay  holidays 
he  might  have  enjoyed  to  fight  for  free- 
dom. And  the  other  day  I had  a V-mail 
thank-you  letter  from  him;  a letter  which 
I believe  his  many  new  friends  in  America 
will  want  to  share. 

“Dear  Elsa,”  he  wrote,  “Last  night,  my 
comrades  and  I drank  to  your  health.  We 
opened  the  bottle  of  brandy  that  you  gave 
me  and  I told  them  about  an  American 
lady  who  was  a great  friend  of  France, 
and  how  she  fought  for  de  Gaulle  in  her 
articles  and  speeches  in  a period  when  it 
was  courageous  to  do  so.  They  all  cheered 
you  and  send  their  love.  I joined,  at  last, 
that  glorious  unit,  after  some  missions  in 
the  Middle  East  and  to  England.  It  was. 
very  interesting.  Now  we  are  living  in 
tents  and  getting  ready.  The  morale  is  high 
and  we  are  all  united  behind  de  Gaulle. 
May  God  speed  us  to  the  Champs  Elysees! 

It  will  be  my  turn  to  offer  you  a glass  of 
champagne  to  celebrate  Victory!  Maria 
told  me  about  the  article  you  so  kindly 
wrote  about  me  and  I am  still  waiting  for 
it,  impatiently.  The  censorship  seems  to 
like  it  so  much  that  it  keeps  it!  Thanks, 
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anyhow,  from  all  my  heart.  Give  my  love 
to  Harry,  please.  I’ll  write  him  soon.  Best 
love,  Jean  Pierre  Aumont.” 

When  Joan  Fontaine  and  Brian  Aherne 
were  together  they  spent  most  of  their 
holidays  on  their  ranch  out  near  the  desert 
where  they  worked  like  ranch-hands.  But 
occasionally  they  headed  towards  New 
York.  The  restaurants  and  cafes  there 
rarely  saw  them,  however.  They  were 
entertained  by  Brian’s  friends.  Mrs. 
Charles  Marshall,  married  to  the  brother 
of  the  first  Mrs.  Marshall  Field,  gave  many 
beautiful  luncheons  for  them.  Joan  en- 
joyed this,  as  Brian  did.  But,  reluctant 
to  spend  much  time  in  the  city,  she  never 
could  wait  to  get  to  a little  house  she 
leased  in  the  Connecticut  hills. 

There  are,  quite  frankly,  a few  Holly- 
wood people  who  do  not  care  whether  or 
not  they  have  good  entree,  socially.  They’re 
perfectly  happy  to  make  El  Morocco,  21, 
the  Stork  and  John-Frederics,  Mainbocher 
and  Valentina  their  boundary  line.  Others, 
however,  remain  on  the  outside  simply 
because  they  are  shy  away  from  their  own 
orbit  and  do  not  know  how  easy  it  would 
be  for  them  to  be  invited  to  charming, 
stimulating  parties. 

USUALLY  Hollywood  women  make  their 
way  more  easily  than  Hollywood  men. 
Charles  Boyer  is  an  exception  to  this 
rule,  however.  No  one  is  more  adored 
than  the  serious  and  charming  Charles. 
But  then  he  was  a citizen  of  the  world, 
with  appreciation  for  many  things  before 
he  came  to  Hollywood.  He  found  his  fame 
first,  you  know,  in  Paris,  in  the  plays  of 
that  dean  of  the  French  theater,  Henri 
Bernstein. 

Some  weeks  ago  I had  a telegram  from 
Charles,  who  was  in  Canada  speaking  for 
the  fighting  French,  suggesting  that  he 
escort  me  to  the  luncheon  of  the  French 
American  Club  of  which  we  are  both 
members.  Several  friends  who  were  with 
me  when  this  wire  arrived  simply  would 
not  believe  I had  received  a telegram  from 
The  Boyer.  Even  their  mild  hysteria,  how- 
ever, did  not  prepare  me  for  the  crowds 
who  were  turned  away  from  this  luncheon 
or  all  the  fainting  dowagers  through  whom 
Charles  and  I had  to  fight  our  way. 

He  received  thunderous  applause  but 
whether  for  the  stirring  words  he  uttered 
in  behalf  of  his  valiant  country  and 
countrymen  or  because  he  was  who  he  was 
I do  not  know.  When  Charles  is  not  occu- 
pied in  the  studios  it  is  his  pleasure  to 
work  for  the  cause  to  which  he  has  given 
his  heart. 

Over  luncheon  we  talked  of  many  things. 
Speaking  of  “Gaslight”  in  which  he  plays 
with  Ingrid  Bergman,  he  said  “Chere  amie, 
I am  sad  when  I have  to  play  such  a heel 
as  I play  in  this  picture.  I hope  the  public 
will  not  believe  I am  like  that.” 

Over  salad  I reminded  him  that  he  had 
promised,  if  his  baby  was  a boy,  to  call 
him  Charles — for  himself  and  for  General 
de  Gaulle.  “Well,”  he  said,  “I  hated  the 
idea  of  Charles  Junior  for  my  son.  So  I 
went  back  a little  on  my  promise  and  gave 
him  a first  name  of  Michael  and  a second 
name  of  Charles.” 

He  is  fearfully  proud  of  Michael  Charles, 
six  months  old.  He  insists  he  is  the  most 
charming  and  intelligent  child  in  the 
whole  world. 

These  days  the  stars  like  to  get  away 
from  Hollywood  when  they  are  between 
pictures,  to  work  in  one  way  or  another  for 
the  war,  to  relax  and  hibernate  on  ranch 
or  farm,  or  to  stop  in  some  large  city 
where  they  are  stimulated  and  refreshed 
by  meeting  a variety  of  interesting  people. 
And  wherever  they  go,  now  that  they  have 
found  their  way  socially,  doors  swing  wide 
at  their  approach. 

The  End 
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Just  stroke  the  rosy  disc 
over  legs  ancl  arms.  It 
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My  Great  Adventure 

( Continued  from  page  51)  minute  I found 
that  out,  I dedicated  my  day  to  calling 
on  him,  dripping  with  charm.  My  final 
(and  successful)  diplomatic  move  was  to 
present  him  with  a cigarette  case  with  a 
note  that  said,  “From  your  friend  Gene 
Tierney” — and  that  did  it!  A few  days 
later  we  moved  into  our  new  home. 

IT  WAS  a four-room  white  clapboard 
■ house  that  looked  exactly  like  every 
other  house  in  the  neighborhood — you 
could  only  tell  them  apart  once  you  were 
inside  and  looking  at  the  different  wall- 
paper and  furnishings.  It  cost  us  $50  a 
month.  It  had  one  bath  and  its  rooms  were 
tiny  and  we  adored  it.  Right  away,  I set 
about  furnishing  it — on  no  money  to  speak 
of.  I was  determined  to  follow  those  seven 
rules. 

And  I did.  I bought  everything  at  a 
second-hand  furniture  store,  or  at  the  five- 
and  ten,  or  else  I didn’t  buy  it  at  all  (such 
as  several  nail -kegs,  white  too,  with  red 
rims).  They  made  useful  and  pretty  coffee 
tables  and  cigarette  stands. 

Then  I turned  to  curtains.  If  I hadn’t 
left  my  sewing  machine  in  Hollywood,  I’d 
have  stitched  them  up  myself,  too;  but  not 
having  it,  I located  a farmer’s  wife  who 
sewed  and  had  her  make  white  dimity  cur- 
tains. I tacked  a matching  white  dimity 
skirt  on  my  dressing  table  (made  of  old 
crates)  and  decorated  it  further  with  a 
red  rose  from  an  old  evening  dress,  pinned 
squarely  over  the  middle  of  the  skirt.  All 
of  this  took  me  two  exhausting  weeks.  By 
that  time  we’d  bought  our  second-hand  ice- 
box for  $7,  rented  our  stove  at  $3  a month 
and  I’d  already  found  little  throw  rugs  for 
the  bare  floors  at  $5  apiece.  All  our  pic- 
tures, bric-a-brac  and  dishes  were  from 
the  five-and-ten.  I had  furnished  the  whole 
place  for  a little  over  $100  and  now  we 
were  ready  for  anything! 

Anything  turned  out  to  be  entertaining, 
of  course,  but  reasonably,  since  we  were 
determined  to  live  cheaply.  In  Junction 
City,  except  for  home  parties,  there  wasn’t 
much  to  do.  You  went  to  the  movies,  or 
you  played  bridge.  So  I began  being  a 
constant  hostess — at  a very  low  cost.  My 
party  meals  were  always  the  same  and  I 
had  anywhere  from  ten  to  twenty-five 
guests.  I planned  the  food  so  that  it  would 
answer  five  questions:  (1)  Is  it  nourishing? 
(2)  Is  it  inexpensive?  (3)  Is  it  tasty?  (4) 
Is  it  enough?  (5)  Is  it  low  on  ration  points? 

What  I served,  to  answer  those  five 
questions,  was  a spaghetti  dish,  hot  rolls, 
two  vegetables,  a mixed-green  salad  and 
dessert  and  coffee.  I bought  the  rolls  the 
morning  of  the  party  from  a farm  woman — 
in  fact,  I spent  one  morning  a week 
bicycling  around  Junction  City,  like  all 
the  Army  wives,  just  shopping.  I went  to 
the  Post  Exchange  for  most  things,  since 
meats  and  groceries  are  cheaper  there  (you 
can  get  a loaf  of  bread  for  a penny!);  and 
to  a special  farmer  for  eggs  and  to  another 
one  for  chickens.  I never  encountered  a 
black  market,  may  I add;  I paid  nothing 
but  ceiling  prices  and  I bought  rationed 
goods  only  with  ration  points.  And  I carted 
everything  home  in  my  bicycle  basket! 

OUR  days  started  terrifically  early  in 
Junction  City — all  of  the  Army  couples’ 
days,  for  that  matter.  Our  house  was  on 
a circular  road,  with  all  the  other  identical 
houses  facing  the  circle  too — and  it  was 
very  funny  to  watch  those  houses  coming 
to  life  before  dawn  each  day.  Our  light 
went  on  first,  at  5 A.M.— because  Oleg 
likes  to  loiter  over  his  coffee  and  cigar  even 
though  he’s  loitering  over  them  before  day- 
break. Then  I could  see  the  other  little 
houses  light  up  in  the  darkness,  while  other 


wives  cooked  their  husbands’  breakfasts — 
and  at  six-thirty  sharp,  all  the  front  doors 
opened  and  husbands  in  uniform  hurried 
out  of  them  and  off  to  Fort  Riley.  Instantly, 
once  the  husbands  were  gone,  all  the 
lights  turned  off  again  and  you  could  al- 
most hear  the  united  “plop!”  as  all  the 
wives  fell  back  into  bed  again  for  a nap! 

Around  eight  o’clock  we’d  all  be  up 
once  more.  Ahead  of  us  stretched  a long 
day  without  our  husbands,  who  didn’t  get 
home  again  until  7:30  at  night — and  then 
were  too  tired  to  move.  But  now,  if  you 
looked  at  all  our  circle  of  houses,  you’d 
see  each  front  door  open  a crack,  while 
every  wife  (in  a long  housecoat)  would 
whisk  dust  outside  in  one  stroke  and  then 
slam  shut  the  door  again.  Finally,  when  we 
had  all  swept,  dusted  and  washed  the 
breakfast  dishes,  we  got  dressed  for  the 
long,  hot  day  ahead  of  us;  and  then  we 
met  to  go  marketing  together,  to  do  Red 
Cross  work  and  to  eat  lunch. 

Never,  since  I was  a schoolgirl,  have  I 
had  a chance  to  be  with  girls  so  much — 
and  I’ve  never  enjoyed  it  more!  As 
the  summer  grew  bakingly  hot  we  all 
repaired  to  a swimming  pool  and  lay 
around  it  trying  to  keep  cool  while  we 
sewed  on  our  baby  clothes,  for  every  wo- 
man in  Junction  City  (it  seemed)  was  an 
expectant  mother! 

And  meanwhile  it  got  hotter  and  yet 
hotter.  My  sister  Pat  came  to  visit  us,  but 
she  and  Oleg  and  I finally  moved  down  to 
the  coolness  (and  the  spiders)  in  the  cellar 
in  order  to  sleep.  We  spent  most  of  July 
and  August  down  there  come  bedtime. 

DUT  we  had  fun,  and  everything  pleased 
*■*  me — even  my  War  Wardrobe,  as  I 
called  it,  which  was  inexpensive  to  the 
point  of  amazement.  You  see,  I began  de- 
signing some  of  my  own  dresses  on  the 
side — deciding  that  my  husband  was  too 


Two  girls  whose  names  are  linked 
with  Harry  James:  Betty  Grable  James 
and  their  daughter  Victoria  Elizabeth 


So  delightful— when  a girl’s  face  is 
smooth  as  the  heart  of  a rose. 

Easy— to  help  even  dry  skin  to  such 
fresh  satin-smoothness. 

One  new  cream  is  all  you  need— 
Jergens  Face  Cream.  It’s  like  a daily 
“treatment”  with  4 creams. 


HELP  SMOOTH  AWAY 
FORBIDDING  "FROWN  LINES" 

Of  course  you’ll  cleanse  your  face  with 
Jergens  Face  Cream!  Then,  with  fresh 
cream,  help  iron  away  the  frown  lines; 
smooth  on  Jergens  Cream  in  direction 
of  arrows  above.  Leave  on  overnight. 


Cleanses— Softens — An  Alluring 
Foundation— A Night  Cream 

Your  new  “One-Cream  Beauty  Treat- 
ment.” Even  helps  prevent  little  early- 
aging  dry-skin  lines.  A skin  scientists’ 
formula,  made  by  the  makers  of  Jergens 
Lotion.  Already  popular.  Look  exciting, 
kissable.  Use  Jergens  Face  Cream. 


JERGENS 
FACE  CREAM 


ALL-PURPOSE  CREAM,  FOR  A SMOOTH,  KISSABLE  COMPLEXION 
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Across  the  continent . . . across  the  oceans  . . . 
through  the  weeks  and  months — be  the  girl  he 
can’t  forget,  the  girl  unforgettably  lovely  with  a 
Solitair  complexion.  Let  him  remember: 


DANCING  TILL  THREE  — your  skin  as  creamy 
smooth  as  the  gardenia  in  your  hair.  Thanks  to 
Solitair — your  make-up  stays  smooth  for  HOURS. 
Tiny  lines  and  blemishes  are  YOUR  secret. 


PICNICKING— your  com- 
plexion as  enchanting  as  the  day  itself. 

Thanks  to  Solitair — your  make-up  looks 
fresh  and  NATURAL  in  the  sun. 

Solitair  s LANOLIN-  richness  guards 
your  skin  against  dryness. 

CAKE  MAKE-UP  with  LANOLIN 
IN  SIX  HEAVENLY  HUES  • AT  ALL  TOILETRY  COUNTERS 


busy  with  military  life  to  design  for  me 
at  the  moment.  (He  did  all  the  clothes  for 
the  picture  “I  Wanted  Wings,”  you  know, 
and  my  special  clothes  for  “Shanghai  Ges- 
ture,” just  before  he  entered  the  Army  as 
a private.)  Anyhow,  in  Junction  City  I 
took  pencil  in  hand  and  sketched  several 
dresses — my  pets  being  a couple  of  little 
summer  dresses.  I bought  the  material  for 
twenty-one  cents  a yard  at  J.  C.  Penney’s 
— purple  gingham  for  one,  green  for  the 
other.  Then  I found  me  a farmer’s-wife 
dressmaker  and  for  two  dollars  apiece  she 
sewed  me  up  adorable  frocks.  The  purple 
one,  which  had  pale  blue  rickrack  sewed 
around  its  square  neck  and  no  sleeves — 
that  one  was  so  good  a famous  fashion 
magazine  posed  me  in  it!  (Cost:  Materials, 
eighty  cents;  workmanship,  two  dollars!) 

EVENTUALLY  six  months  had  rolled 
around  and  my  date  with  the  stork  was 
crowding  me.  I was  going  to  Washington, 
D.  C.,  for  my  confinement  and  I didn’t  ex- 
pect to  return — so,  remembering  my  newly 
learned  lessons  in  thrift  I had  an  auction 
of  all  my  furniture! 

I held  it  right  in  our  home  one  appointed 
evening,  with  me  as  auctioneer.  I’d  spread 
word  of  it  around  town  for  some  days 
ahead  of  time,  so  a crowd  turned  out.  Much 
to  Oleg’s  open-mouthed  astonishment — we 
sold  our  $100  worth  of  furniture  for  $200! 
“But,”  as  I told  him,  “your  wife  put  in 
hundreds  of  dollars  worth  of  work!”  “But,” 
as  he  told  me,  “is  it  right  to  make  money 
when  you  could  give  everything  away?” 
“But,”  as  I told  him,  “they  wanted  to  buy 
our  things — so  with  my  own  fingers,  I’ve 
earned  enough  to  pay  my  train  fare  to 
Washington.”  Which  gave  me  the  last 
word  and  I disappeared  in  the  direction  of 
the  Capitol,  to  be  near  my  mother,  sister — 
and  my  doctor! 

There,  on  October  15,  our  daughter  Daria 
Loiewski  Cassini  was  born.  (Right  here, 
I must  take  time  out  to  say  that  my  hus- 
band’s real  name  is  Count  Oleg  Cassini 
Loiewski  and  he  is  Russian  on  both  sides, 
although  his  family  was  originally  Italian 
about  five  generations  ago.  In  fact,  the 
town  of  Cassino  where  the  Allies  have 
been  tragically  fighting  was  the  estate  of 
the  Cassini  family.  He  dropped  both  his 
title  and  his  last  name  when  he  arrived  in 
America  eight  years  ago,  for  reasons  of 
simplicity  . . . but  for  reasons  of  sentiment, 
we  gave  little  Daria  his  last  name  for  her 
middle!) 

To  get  back  to  Washington  again,  I 
stayed  there  for  two  months  waiting  for 
Daria  to  get  out  of  her  incubator.  Then  I 
decided  that  if  she  were  going  to  spend 
Christmas  in  it,  I’d  better  spend  Christmas 
back  in  Junction  City,  where  my  husband 
was  now  a 2nd  Lieutenant  and  an  in- 
structor. 

So  back  I came  for  three  more  months — 
but  thanks  to  my  auction,  I came  back  to 
a house  furnished  only  with  two  beds,  a 
stool,  a rocking-chair  and  the  rented 
stove.  I had  to  use  the  snow  in  the  back 
yard  for  an  ice-box  and  there  I stowed 
Christmas  dinner  until  it  was  time  for 
cooking.  (A  roast  of  beef,  because  Oleg 
prefers  that  to  turkey.)  I didn’t  dare  buy 
a lot  of  new-old  furniture  and  start  re- 
decorating again  because  I didn’t  know  the 
Army’s  plans  for  Oleg  so  we  just  camped 
out  indoors  for  the  next  three  months. 

When  I left  Junction  City,  I had  been 
there  exactly  a year.  And  it  had  taught 
me  a lot.  It  had  taught  me  how  to  have 
fun  on  a small  budget;  and  how  to  cook 
for  the  first  time  in  my  life — with  the  aid 
of  the  “Boston  Cookbook”  and  “The  Joy 
Of  Cooking”;  and  how  to  housekeep;  and 
how  to  buy  furniture,  paint  it,  upholster  it 
and  hang  wallpaper  behind  it!  It  had 
taught  me  a very  great  deal.  And  it  has 


made  me  positive  of  three  pieces  of  advice 
I’d  like  to  give  all  American  women: 

One — see  as  much  of  your  husband  now 
as  you  can,  because  you  don’t  know  how 
long  you’ll  be  able  to  see  him.  Also,  see 
him  under  the  most  simplified  conditions 
of  life,  for  it  brings  you  closer  together 
than  you’ve  ever  been  before. 

Two — have  babies.  Then  you  can’t  spend 
money  on  frivolous  things,  no  matter  how 
hard  you  try! 

Three — try  your  best  to  follow  the  seven 
rules  of  fighting  rising  living  costs — for 
with  every  one  of  the  rules  obeyed,  you 
are  aiding  your  government  that  much 
more,  ending  the  war  that  much  sooner, 
insuring  a financially  stable  future  for 
your  babies  and  bringing  your  man  home 
that  much  sooner.  By  keeping  the  nation’s 
finances  stable,  you  are  personally  helping 
your  own  future.  I have  never  been  more 
serious  about  anything  in  my  life. 

For,  now  that  I’m  back  in  Hollywood 
(busy  on  the  set  of  Fox’s  “Laura”),  I’m 
still  living  by  my  Junction  City  stand- 
ards and  I’m  much  happier  for  doing  it. 
After  all,  as  a star  I am  greatly  affected  by 
inflation;  I have  a large  income  and  I also 
have  (supposedly)  a need  to  maintain  ap- 
pearances. But  where  would  my  income 
go  if  I splurged  it  in  the  black  market, 
extravagant  clothes  and  expensive  living? 
In  the  end  it  would  boomerang  back  on 
me,  in  inflated  prices — and  I’d  be  paying 
double  for  everything  and  having  my  per- 
sonal guilt  in  bringing  on  a new  de- 
pression. 

Maybe  you  think  I’m  being  unduly 
earnest.  Frankly,  I couldn’t  be  more 
earnest.  I am  determined  to  re-read  those 
seven  rules  every  day;  and  to  live  accord- 
ingly. 

Yes,  I have  learned  a lot  from  my  stay 
in  Junction  City.  And  the  knowledge  has 
made  me  laugh  more  than  I’ve  ever 
laughed  in  my  life — and  cry  a little.  It’s 
been  a lifetime  in  a year.  And  I hope  my 
experiences  will  help  you  in  yours! 


The  End 


Right  kind  of  girl,  right  kind  of 
work:  Dorothy  McGuire  as  a Ca- 
det Nurse  in  "Reward  Unlimited." 
After  you  see  it,  you  may  be  a C.N.! 
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NEW... a CREAM  DEODORANT 


which  Safely  helps 

STOP  under-arm  PERSPI  RATION 


1.  Does  not  irritate  skin.  Does  not  rot 
dresses  and  men’s  shirts. 

2.  Prevents  under-arm  odor.  Helps  stop 
perspiration  safely. 

3.  A pure,  white,  antiseptic,  stainless 
vanishing  cream. 

4.  No  waiting  to  dry.  Can  be  used  right 
after  shaving. 

5.  Arrid  has  been  awarded  the  Approval 
Seal  of  the  American  Institute  of 
Laundering  for  being  harmless  to  fabric. 
Use  Arrid  regularly. 
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(Also  in  59^  size) 

At  any  store  which  sells  toilet  goods 


ARRID 


THE  LARGEST  SELLING  DEODORANT 
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Of  course  . . . you  may  marry! 


When  you  join  the  WAC  you’re  really  taking  the  first  exciting 
step  toward  a new  career— a career  that  may  lead  to  a better  post- 
war position,  financial  security.  . . even  romance  and  marriage! 

Of  course  Wacs  may  marry  while  in  the  service.  And  the 
Women’s  Army  Corps  places  no  restrictions  on  whom  you  marry. 
Army  man,  Navy  man,  Marine  or  civilian.  You’ll  find  Wac  life 
— not  easy  — but  full,  rich,  satisfying.  Get  the  full  details  about 
training,  pay,  promotion,  opportunities.  Apply  at  any  U.  S. 
Army  Recruiting  Station  or  mail  coupon  below. 

YOUR  COUNTRY  NEEDS  YOU 

JOIN 


Wacs  — and  all  other 
women  and  men  in  the 
service  — may  obtain 
flavorful,  qualify  Beech- 
Nut  Gum  at  post  ex- 
changes and  canteens. 

And  whenever  YOU  need 
satisfying  refreshment 
these  busy  days,  try 

Beech-Nut  Gum 

The  yellow  package . . . with  the  red  oval 


Why  Can't  They  Stay 
Married? 

(Continued  from  page  62)  Mama?  Think, 
next,  about  the  Rising  Young  Star,  who 
married  the  Established  Star,  who  was 
quite  a bit  his  elder.  Marriage  was  no 
new  thing  in  her  life,  but  it  was  in  his 
and  he  was  desperately  sincere  about  it  all. 

The  boy  talked  about  the  house  he  was 
going  to  get  his  famous  wife  and  the  fun 
it  would  be  living  on  his  income.  The 
Established  Star  said  that  was  adorable  of 
him  but  foolish,  honestly.  So  after  the 
wedding,  they  moved  into  her  house.  The 
boy  ate  at  the  head  of  the  table  where  all 
the  other  husbands  had  eaten  and  swam  in 
the  same  pool  and  rode  in  the  same  limou- 
sines. He  found  out  just  the  same  things 
the  other  husbands  had  discovered,  too.  He 
came  to  know  that  the  Established  Star 
was  ten  years  older  than  she  looked  even 
in  a bad  light.  He  found  out  she  was  a 
studio  assembly  job,  bosoms  from  the 
wardrobe  department,  teeth  caps  from  her 
dentist,  hair  coloring  from  Westmore’s. 

“She  looks  like  a peeled  grape  when 
we’re  alone,”  the  boy  confided  to  his  best 
friend. 

Yet  he  was  romantic  and  he  tried  to  take 
it  easy.  He  might  have  gone  on,  as  the 
other  boys  have  gone  on,  except  that  right 
then  the  Established  Star  made  a picture 
that  was  a cold-storage  turkey  while  he 
went  into  a quickie  that  turned  out  to  be 
a sleeper  and  made  a million  dollars.  Then 
the  wife  turned  out  another  that  was 
strictly  from  Dixie  and  he  got  himself  into 
another  that  was  a darb. 

Their  positions  reversed.  He  was  the 
Big  Shot  now  and  she  was  the  Has  Been. 
When  she  filed  her  divorce  people  said, 
“What  a dog  he  is.  You’d  think  he’d 
remember  that  she  never  took  a thing 
from  him,  not  a thing.” 

Which  was  true  and  the  boy  never  told 
even  his  best  friend  about  those  two  years 
when  he  thought  she  had  taken  away  his 
self-respect. 

GENERALLY  speaking,  though,  the  stel- 
lar girls  of  Hollywood  as  a class  are 
the  gallant  losers  and  do  not  explain,  even 
to  their  closest  friends,  what  went  wrong  in 
their  marriages.  Yet  there  is  one  major- 
factor  that  operates  in  most  cases  and  that 
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A spectacular  Paul  Hesse  cover  of 
JENNIFER  JONES 

plus 

a delightful,  charming,  news-packed 
"Scrap  Book  On  Jennifer  Jones" 
September  Photoplay 


the  problem  of  the  woman’s  becoming 
ore  important  than  the  man.  The  girls 
3 not  explain  this,  perhaps  because  it 
lakes  them  sound  self-satisfied,  but  more 
ten,  Fearless  believes,  because  the  very 
cplanation  would  reflect  upon  the  gentle- 
an  involved.  But  three  such  varied  types 
; Barbara  Stanwyck,  Ann  Sothern  and 
)an  Crawford  all  found  their  increasing 
iportance  meant  disaster  in  love.  No  wife 
as  ever  more  adoring  than  Barbara  Stan- 
yck  with  Frank  Fay.  Ann  Sothern  waited 
> long  time  before  Roger  Pryor  got  his 
! atrimonial  freedom.  He  was  the  much 
ore  important  of  the  two  when  they  wed. 
hen  they  parted,  the  balance  of  power 
i id  changed  entirely.  Joan  Crawford  was 
first-magnitude  star,  of  course,  when  she 
ed  Franchot  Tone,  but  they  expected 
-anchot  would  become  one,  too.  As  you 
low,  he  did  not  at  the  time.  It  is  highly 
teresting,  too,  that  subsequently  all  three 
rls  made  their  happiest  marriages. 

All  of  which  may  give  you  an  idea  of 
,e  strange  wiles  it  takes  to  hold  a Holly- 
hod  marriage  together  and  the  peculiar - 
-acting  factors  that  can  break  it  up.  And 
rhaps  from  these  things  you  will  feel 
at  the  Turner-Cranes,  the  Fontaine- 

Iiernes,  the  Jones-Walkers  and  all  the 
st  of  them  who  don’t  make  these  com- 
omises  are  true  idealists.  They  demand 
srfection  in  the  marital  relationship.  They 
ant  marriage  exactly  so,  or  not  at  all. 
Maybe  they’re  right.  Maybe  no  loaf  is 
tter  than  half  a loaf.  Maybe. 

But  it  can’t  essentially  be  too  much  fun 
[r  Myrna  Loy  to  go  out  with  Helmut 
inline,  who’s  charming  but  so  much  her 
nior,  so  foreign  to  her  background  and 
10  is  carrying  a torch  for  his  ex-wife 
sides.  And  how  does  Jennifer  Jones  feel 
ten  she  sits  alone  with  her  small  sons  at 
ght  and  sees  Bob  Walker  looking  straight 
t of  their  faces  into  hers?  Watch  Judy 
irland  in  a scene  when  she’s  relaxed  and 
a t acting.  That’s  not  happiness  in  her 
iingry  eyes. 

^However,  it  may  be  silly  to  worry  about 
S irs  and  why  they  can’t  stay  married.  The 
Sint  is  they  do  stay  married,  only  they 
lange  the  people  they  are  married  to. 
It,  as  you  are  all  too  aware,  they  remarry 
Inost  the  moment  they  are  divorced, 
lain  and  again. 

i Besides,  no  matter  how  they  quarrel 
nen  married,  they  always  part  the  best 
I friends! 

The  End 
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S "My  True  Story" 
fc  Daily  Monday  through  Friday 
at  10:15  A.M.  EWT. 


A new  and  different  story 
i every  day  from  the  lives  of 
|i  real  men  and  women  revealing 
I their  troubles,  triumphs, 

1 loves,  adventures.  If  you  like 
9 the  stories  in  True  Story  Maga- 
:•  line  you’ll  enjoy  these 
broadcasts. 

i On  all  Blue  Network  Stations 
i See  your  newspaper  for  time 
>i  and  station. 

iMHVHUHHtHHHHHHUVHHV 


T heir  "special  occasion”  import - 
but  your  inexpensive  everyday  delight! 


H Serve 
Chilled 


For  their  uncommon  fine  quality,  other  lands  import 
ROMA  California  Wines  . . . prizing  them  for  the  extra 
enjoyment  they  bring  to  special  occasions. 

But — for  these  same  fine  Roma  Wines,  made  in  Roma 
wineries  in  the  heart  of  California’s  famed  wine -grape 
districts,  you  pay  no  high  import  duty,  no  long-voyage 
shipping  cost.  Thus,  Roma  costs  you  only  pennies  a glass ! 
Today,  try  these  internationally -esteemed  Roma  Wines. 
Fie  re’s  an  inexpensive  addition  to  daily  living  delights — a 
■ delicious,  satisfying  beverage  any  time ...  an  easy 

V.-J  tk.  way  to  brighten  any  meal.  You’ll  know  then,  why 
Roma  Wines  are  America’s  largest  selling  wines ! 

ROMA  WINE  COMPANY,  Fresno,  Lodi,  Healdsburg,  Cal. 

ROMA  California  Wines  include:  Port,  Sherry,  Muscatel,  Sauterne 
..Claret,  Burgundy,  Zinfandel.. Champagne,  Sparkling  Burgundy. 

KEEP  BACKING  THE  ATTACK-BUY  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 

America’s  Largest  Selling  Wines 


IN  ROMA  WINES’  " SUSPENSE ” C.B.S.  Thursday  nights 

(Mondays  in  Pacific  Time  Zone.)  See  your  newspaper  for  time  and  station. 

-.  . - 
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ALAN  LADD  speaking: 


Starring  in  " AND  NOW  TOMORROW /'  a Paramount  picture. 
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A dentist’s  dentifrice— 

Calox  was  created  by  a dentist  for  people  who 
want  utmost  brilliance  consistent  with  utmost 
gentleness.  Calox  offers  you:  — 

1.  SCRUPULOUS  CLEANING.  Calox  is  a multiple-action 

powder.  It  contains  five  cleansing  and  polish- 
ing ingredients. 

2.  LUSTROUS  POLISHING.  Calox  brings  out  all  the  high 
natural  luster  of  teeth. 

3.  CALOX  IS  GENTLE.  Double-sifted  through  100  mesh 
silk. 

4.  NO  MOUTH  PUCKERING'MEDICINE  TASTE.  Children  like 
the  cool,  clean  flavor. 

5.  MADE  BY  A FAMOUS  LABORATORY.  McKesson  & 
Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


Guaranteed  by^A 
1 Good  Housekeeping  , 

v w « oerrenve  c*  J 

<OVtBTIStP 


"I  find,  it 


easier  with 


CALOX 


Tooth  Powder” 


Listen  to  "Stop  Or  Go,"  starring  JOE  E.  BROWN— Thursday  night,  Blue  Network. 


Those  Exciting  Years 


( Continued  from  page  31)  known.  Stag* 
star  of  the  early  days,  broken  and  beater 
in  those  tough  middle  years — but  nevei 
once  did  she  quit  fighting.  The  theory  o: 
age  was  something  she  wouldn’t  accept 
ever.  “You  ought  to  get  wiser  as  you  ge 
older,”  she  would  say,  “and  wisdom  i 
needed  more  than  anything,  isn’t  it?  Give 
me  an  understanding  heart — that’s  wha 
Solomon  prayed  for  most.  You  get  more 
understanding  in  your  heart  year  by  year 
if  you  keep  it  open.  Keep  an  open  heart— 
and  growing  old  will  be  a joyous  growtl 
toward  eternity.” 

Always  fighting — for  the  underdog.  Manj 
a time  some  young  unknown  actress  waul* 
hear  a knock  on  her  dressing-room  doo: 
and  swinging  it  open  her  startled  eye: 
would  behold  the  great  Dressier,  top  sta: 
then  of  them  all.  Marie  fought  for  them 
and  with  them. 


There  are  great  names  in  th«  motioi 
picture  today  who  owe  much  to  the  mem- 
ory of  Dressier — but  that’s  their  story,  no 
mine. 

Except  that  I remember  once  when 
heard  her  say  to  one  of  them,  “My  dear 
life  knocks  you  to  your  knees.  Of  cours* 
it  does.  But  after  all,  that’s  the  position  ir 
which  we  learn  to  pray,  isn’t  it?” 

I’ve  never  forgotten  that. 

NO  other  star  ever  had  the  mysteriou 
magic  of  Garbo.  When  she  walket 
off  the  lot,  she  seemed  to  vanish.  Th> 
strange  “I  think  I go  home  now,”  the  oft 
repeated  “I  want  to  be  alone” — they  wen 
part  of  motion -picture  history.  They  an 
noyed  a good  many  people  and  all  Holly 
wood  felt  left  out  in  the  cold.  Nobody  knev 
Garbo — except  the  people  on  the  lot. 

To  writers,  it  was  doubly  annoying  tha 
you  couldn’t  interview  Garbo,  couldn’t  fin* 
out  what  she  liked  best  to  eat,  what  kin* 
of  a home  life  she  enjoyed,  whether  sh 
had  any  ’friends. 

Yet  on  the  M-G-M  lot  I got  my  first  tru 
glimpses  of  Garbo — and  never  lost  then 
One  day  I went  into  the  hot-dog  wagon  oi 
the  lot  to  grab  a quick  bite  to  eat.  Am 
there  was  the  remote  and  unapproachabl 
Garbo,  with  her  crew  of  electricians  am 
grips,  sitting  on  a high  stool  eating  pro 
digiously,  like  a hungry  schoolboy,  roarin 
and  whooping  with  laughter.  Nobody, 
thought,  could  enjoy  herself  so  much  abou 
so  little— unless  she  really  .were  vq# 
lonely,  very  shy. 

That  never  to  be  forgotten  day  whe 
Garbo  and  Gilbert  played  the  first  lov 
scene  in  “Flesh  And  The  Devil.”  That  wa 
something  to  watch.  We  were  ^seeing  some 
thing  we  might  never  see  again — grea 
dramatic  love  scenes  played  by  two  peopl 
who  had  just  fallen  wildly,  passionately  i 
love.  And  there  on  the  lot  was  reveale 
through  those  very  scenes  the  beginning  c 
the  greatest  of  all  Hollywood  love  stories- 


Garbo  and  Gilbert. 

Heartbreak,  too,  I saw  there.  On  the  s< 
of  a picture  called  “Resurrection.”  Jac 
Gilbert — vivid,  flashing,  dynamic  Gilber 
He  had  played  a scene  once — twice — ovc 
and  over  again.  Then  the  director  let  hii 
go.  We  walked  together  to  his  dressin 
room  and  he'  just  sat  there.  He  was 
great  talker,  Jack  Gilbert,  he  loved  to  tall 
he  would  sit  up  all  night  for  a good  tall 
he  would  talk  on  any  subject  in  the  work 
But  that  day  for  the  first  and  only  tin 
I ever  saw  him  "he  sat  very  still. 

For  he  knew  then  that  at  the  very  pea 
of  his  fame  and  fortune  talkies  had  fir 
ished  him;  killed  him  off  in  one  second.  H 
voice  didn’t  match  his  personality,  h 
looks,  and  there  in  front  of  our  eyes  di« 
John  Gilbert,  the  actor  -and  movie  sta 
though  John  Gilbert,  the  man,  liv* 
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i for  unhappy  frustrated  years. 
The  birth  of  Andy  Hardy,  who  has  meant 
much  to  American  audiences,  took  place 
t,i  the  M-G-M  lot.  In  a projection  room, 
i all  places,  when  the  head  of  the  studio 
iw  a picture  called  “Thoroughbreds  Don’t 
i;y.”  When  the  film  was  over  and  the 
>hts  went  up  it  was  a kid  named  Mickey 
boney  who  played  a character  bit,  hardly 
tore  than  a bit,  who  had  caught  and  held 
|e  imagination  of  the  man  who  directs 
e destinies  of  M-G-M,  Louis  B.  Mayer, 
ley  set  out  to  find  a role  for  him — and 
and  Andy  Hardy. 

And  then  they  discovered  that  in  Mickey 
)oney  they  had  a genius.  He  was  an 
/ful  pain  in  the  neck  around  the  studio 
jr  a long  time.  Fresh,  know-it-all,  uppity. 
On  the  lot  they  whisper  that  Gable  took 
hand  in  young  Rooney’s  destiny.  But  of 
at  I am  not  sure.  Anyhow,  he  suddenly 
t his  eyes  open  like  a kitten  and  saw 
rat  a great  big  world  it  was,  actually, 
d how  much  there  was  he  didn’t  know 
d one  day  on  the  set  he  spoke  respect- 
lly  to  Sam  Wood,  one  of  our  great  di- 
ctors,  and  the  news  spread  like  wildfire, 
ickey  Rooney  had  said,  “Yes,  Mr.  Wood, 
;ee  what  you  mean.”  And  everybody  on 
e lot  drew  a great  breath  of  relief. 

HERE  was  the  day  when  I saw  a dra- 
matic moment  for  the  all-time  record — 
e meeting  of  the  real  Father  Flanagan 
Boystown,  and  Spencer  Tracy,  who  was 
;;  try  to  bring  Father  Flanagan  to  the 
reen — and  did.  They  were  introduced — 
d shook  hands — and  stood  looking  at 
ch  other  and  for  a moment  neither  of 
'em  had  a word  to  say.  Tracy’s  face  was 
led  with  a sudden,  true  humility — and 
en  with  the  best  of  them,  humility  is  not 
| actor’s  virtue.  And  Father  Flanagan 
iked  shy,  suddenly,  shy  and  almost  over- 
lime at  thinking  that  he  and  his  work 
:re  to  be  cried  to  all  the  world  by  this 
lilwart  movie  star. 

‘I’ll  do  my  best,  Father,”  Tracy  said 
ddenly. 

'“Well,”  Father  Flanagan  said,  with  a 
Idle,  “that’s  all  I was  ever  able  to  do.” 
And  they  smiled  at  each  other,  and  you 
jw  that  there  was  something  very  much 
ke  about  them,  actually,  and  everybody 
10  watched  had  tears  in  his  eyes. 

In  twenty  years  on  the  M-G-M  lot — 
ly,  for  one  thing  we  saw  Joan  Crawford 
ow  up.  From  one  of  our  dancing  dough- 
's to  a fine  woman  and  a fine  actress. 
ie  little  hoyden  who  used  to  dance  the 
ack  Bottom  in  cafes,  who  was  always  in 
ne  kind  of  love  trouble,  who  was  the 
ongest  personality  on  the  lot,  grew  into 
woman  of  gentleness  and  culture — and  a 
ilanthropist,  right  before  our  eyes.  There 
ire  the  tense  days  when  she  and  Gable 
1 in  love  and  nobody  knew  what  was 
ing  to  happen.  Scandals  can  rock  a 
idio  to  its  very  foundations.  But  they  fell 
: t of  love  again — and  everybody  went 
( ck  to  work. 

Sometimes,  too,  I think  of  a day  in  Lon 
taney’s  dressing  room,  when  he  sat  there 
11  the  sergeant’s  uniform  that  he  wore  in 
it  great  picture  “Tell  It  To  The  Marines.” 
\ member?  Watching  him,  listening  to 
|f  n,  I caught  something  strange.  It  was 
11  experience  you  never  quite  had  with 

II  yone  else;  there  was  another  dimension 
. a thing  when  Chaney  told  it  to  you. 

[ mentioned  it  and  then  he  told  me — I 
1 ver  quite  knew  why,  for  he  was  a man 
10  told  very  little  about  himself  and 
11 ; own  affairs — that  his  father  and  mother 
d been  deaf  and  dumb.  When  he  was 
Is  imall  boy  his  mother  was  ill  a great  deal 
Jd  he  was  the  whole  world  to  her.  On 
J ; hands,  he  told  her  what  was  happening, 

III  talked  to  her,  but  he  never  felt  that  was 
f ough.  So  he  began  to  act  out  things  for 
,8r,  he  made  her  see  and  know  his  school - 


Poor  pup!  His  “fingernails”  never  will  be  pretty 
— but  you rs,  dear  lady,  can  be  the  most  beauti- 
ful, fascinating  fingers  in  the  world,  with  Dura- 
Gloss  nail  polish,  and  care!  Dura-Gloss  is  made 
from  a new,  original  formula  containing  Chrys- 
tallyne,  that  imparts  radiance  and  brilliant  life 
to  your  nails,  such  as  you  never  knew  before . 
It  wears  gloriously.  At  iotf  cosmetic  counters. 

mi-urn^ 


hail 


Dura-Coat 
Polish  Remover 
Cuticle  Lotion 


Copr.  1944,  Lorr  Laboratories,  Paterson,  N.  J.— Founded  by  E.  T.  Reynolds 


We  give  each  bottle- 
cap  "a  manicure”  with 
Dura-Gloss  so  you  can 
see  how  it  will  look. 
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"Guess  My  Age!" 
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New  Kind  of 
Makes  Her  Look 

ONCE  this  lovely  girl  looked  quite 
a bit  older.  Some  people  thought 
she  was  approaching  middle  age. 

For  she  was  the  innocent  victim  of  an 
unflattering  face  powder!  It  showed  up 
every  tiny  line  in  her  face  — accented 
every  little  skin  fault  — even  seemed  to 
exaggerate  the  size  of  her  pores. 

But  look  at  her  now!  Can  you  guess 
her  age?  Would  you  say  she  is  20-30- 
35? 

At  last  she  has  found  a face  powder 
that  flatters  her  skin  — makes  it  look 
younger,  more  enchanting! 

Why  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder 
Is  So  Flattering 

Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  is  extra  flat- 
tering because  it’s  made  differently.  It 
isn’t  just  mixed,  just  sifted,  in  the  usual 
way.  It’s  blown  by  Twin  Hurricanes  — 
blended  with  the  speed  and  power  of 
hurricanes  — to  look  clearer,  smoother 

TUNE  IN  Lady  Esther  “Screen  Gu 


Face  Powder 
Years  Younger! 

and  more  flattering  on  your  skin! 

Because  of  this  patented,  exclusive 
method  of  hurricane  blending,  the  tex- 
ture of  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  is 
much  smoother  and  finer  than  ordinary 
powder.  The  first  touch  of  your  puff 
spreads  a delicate  film  of  beauty  on  your 
skin,  hiding  little  lines,  little  blemishes. 
And  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  clings 
longer,  too  — clings  four  long  hours! 

But  the  most  exciting  difference  is  in 
the  shades.  Lady  Esther  shades  have  a 
subtle  new  quality— because  the  color 
is  blown  in  by  hurricanes.  Many  women 
say  that  the  Lady  Esther  shades  are  so 
fresh  and  alive  that  ordinary  powder 
shades  seem  dull  and  drab  by  com- 
parison. 

Try  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder!  See 
for  yourself,  in  your  own  mirror,  how 
much  smoother  and  younger  it  makes 
your  skin  look.  Get  the  small-size  box 
and  try  it  today! 

ild  Players’’ — Monday  nights,  CBS 


mates  and  his  teachers,  what  they  said  ar 
how  they  looked  and  what  they  did,  f 
brought  her  all  the  gossip  of  the  neighboi 
hood  and  when  he  went  downtown  to  st 
something  in  the  theater,  he  brought  tf 
whole  play  home  to  her  and  made  ht 1 
laugh  and  cry. 

I knew  then  that  he  had  learned  the  trr 
pantomime  that  reaches  beyond  the  ordi  i 
nary  senses  and  speaks  to  the  heart  alon 
There  had  been  Jean  Harlow,  too.  Tf 
platinum  blonde.  The  world  who  kne’ 
her  through  pictures  knew  a blonde  bomfc 
shell,  the  greatest  exponent  of  sex  appei 
the  screen  ever  saw.  But  on  the  lot  the 
knew  a quiet  girl,  with  a great  need  fc 
spiritual  things,  a love  of  music  and— 
remember  the  first  day  when  she  cam 
back  to  work  after  her  producer  husban 
died  so  tragically  by  his  own  hand.  Th 
way  the  studio  rallied  to  her.  How  Dress 
ler  went  and  sat  on  the  set — just  to  fc 
around,  a good  trouper  as  audience  to 
good  trouper.  How  Gable  nearly  brok 
himself  in  two  playing  that  first  seen 
with  her  and  when  he  came  off  the  s« 
muttered,  “God,  that  kid  has  guts!”  An 
it  was  a prayer  and  the  highest  compli 
ment  the  Big  Moose  knew  how  to  pay. 

BUT  I think  of  all  the  girls  who’ve  bee 
there  in  twenty  years  Judy  Garlan 
is  the  most  popular.  You’d  know  that  : 
you’d  seen  the  way  they  babied  her,  th 
things  that  were  done  for  her  last  yea 
on  the  lot  when  she  grew  white  and  thi 
and  peaked  after  her  marriage  with  Dav 
Rose.  Not  a popular  marriage — on  the  lo 
Nothing  against  young  Dave  Rose — prob 
ably  nobody  would  have  been  good  enoug 
for  their  Judy. 

They  flew  the  flags  at  half  mast,  figura 
tively,  the  day  a weeping  Myrna  Loy  sai 
good-by — freckled,  redheaded,  gay  Myrna 
Going  to  get  married  and  give  up  th 
screen. 

Why,  at  first  they  didn’t  believ 
it.  All  right  for  her  to  get  married,  bu 
to  leave  the  screen — and  her  studio  partne 
Bill  Powell?  That  was  like  breaking  u 
another  kind  of  a marriage.  The  lot  wa 
like  a family  whose  daughter  is  going  t 
get  married  and  go  to  live  thousands  c 
miles  away.  Everybody  felt  it.  So  she  go 
married  and  went  away — but  then  sh 
came  back  and  there  was  rejoicing,  almos 
as  much  rejoicing  as  when  Irene  Dunn 
moved  onto  the  M-G-M  lot  for  good,  afte 
“A  Guy  Named  Joe.” 

The  glorious  day  when  Norma  Sheare 
married  Irving  Thalberg,  head  of  produc 
tion,  a young  genius  whom  everybod; 
loved. 

The  M-G-M  studios  were  riotou 
that  day.  A royal  wedding  of  the  grea 
leading  star  of  the  day  and  the  slim  darl 
fiery  young  genius.  And  when  he  died  s 
suddenly,  their  hearts  were  very  sad.  Yoi 
see,  you  live  all  of  life  and  its  many  facet 
in  twenty  years  on  a studio  lot  and  tha 
day  I remembered  Norma’s  saying  to  m 
once  as  she  got  into  her  big  car,  “Some 
times  I’m  almost  afraid.  I’ve  been  to 
lucky.  I have  everything — my  husbam 
and  a son  and  daughter  and  my  work- 
I am  afraid  sometimes,  I wonder  if  sucl 
happiness  is  for  mere  mortals.”  I wishei 
then  she  wouldn’t  be  afraid.  “The  onl; 
thing  we  have  to  fear  is  fear” — as  th 
President  of  the  United  States  told  us. 

Next  time  you  see  the  Metro-Goldwyn 
Mayer  lion  roaring  up  there  at  the  begin  I 
ning  of  a picture,  remember  all  that  ha  j 
gone  into  the  twenty  years  they’re  cele 
brating.  Pictures  have  come  a long  waj 
haven’t  they — from  “The  Big  Parade”  t 
“The  White  Cliffs  Of  Dover”?  And  behirn 
those  twenty  years,  the  work  and  live 
and  hearts  of  a lot  of  people — and  som 
fine  memories  for  all  of  us. 

The  End 
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Speak  for  Yourself 

( Continued  from  page  19)  person.  My 
neighbor  has  a fourteen-year-old  boy  who 
ias  been  ill  for  most  of  those  years.  He 
s now  bedridden,  but  before  his  illness 
.-onfined  him,  he  was  a steady  and  en- 
husiastic  movie  fan.  Now  that  he  can’t 
50  to  the  theaters  he  writes  to  his  favor - 
tes.  They  all  respond  with  autographed 
pictures.  Alexis  Smith,  however,  went 
'urther  than  that.  She  wrote  to  him — not 
i typewritten,  impersonal  note — but  a long, 
sympathetic,  handwritten  letter.  She  even 
offered  a suggestion  that  she  learned  had 
oeen  of  help  to  others  in  his  condition. 

Yes,  it  was  a friendly,  gracious  letter 
which  made  the  boy  very  happy  and 
proved  me  wrong  in  my  opinion. 

Mrs.  M.  E.  Miles, 
Spokane,  Wash. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Riding  Orson 

HAVE  just  seen  “Jane  Eyre,”  and,  as 
always,  I am  by  turns  delighted  and  irri- 
tated with  Orson  Welles.  He  seems  to  have 
much  and  uses  little.  Seeing  one  of  his 
pictures  is  like  running  a balky  horse  in 
i steeplechase:  Beautiful  riding  in  the 
ield;  then  a mincing  gait;  a shying  at 
obstacles;  even  a bogging  down  when  you 
least  expect  it;  but,  occasionally,  thank 
heaven,  a soaring  flight  over  a hurdle  that 
eaves  you  breathless!  You  come  away 
x>th  loving  the  brute  and  willing  to  sell 
lim  to  the  nearest  bidder. 

Mrs.  Merle  Pierce, 
Indianapolis,  Ind. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
"Stinkaroo  Buckaroos" 

’M  an  old  cowboy  working  on  a ranch 
I twenty  miles  from  town.  I’m  a movie 
'an,  but  I skip  the  hare-brained  Westerns 
with  their  gaudy-garbed  actors  and  worn- 
>ut  plots.  They  are  about  as  near  real 
■anch  life  as  a dowager’s  poodle  is  to  a 
mongrel  sheep  dog. 

j In  the  movies  a rancher’s  only  prob- 
lem is  rustlers.  In  the  cow  country,  how- 
ever, you  might  not  see  a cattle  thief 
>nce  in  ten  years.  Maybe  chasing  Redeye 
r he  Runt  and  his  side-winder  pals  up 
Coffin  Canyon  is  more  dramatic  than  hunt- 
ng  a phantom  lobo  wolf  that  kills  a dozen 
:ows  at  night,  but  it’s  not  half  so  hard 
>r  worrisome.  Ranchers  are  beset  by 
Irought,  water  holes  drying  up,  protein 
:eed  shortage,  disease  and  other  problems; 
3ut  somehow  the  movies  don’t  show  them. 

In  the  Westerns  the  same  old  threadbare 
heme  keeps  bang,  bang,  banging  along. 
Maybe  kids  like  it,  but  it’s  nauseating  to 
real  cowpunchers. 

Dale  Stafford, 

/ Midland,  Texas 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Starring  the  Styles 

I WONDER  if  screen  actors  realize  how 
1 much  happiness  they  have  caused  to  all 
classes  of  people — and  to  all  ages — by  their 
portrayal  of  beautiful  and  suitable  clothes 
which  our  manufacturers  have  copied  in 
many  fabrics,  at  prices  that  are  within  the 
reach  of  every  pocketbook. 

This  has  taken  the  heartbreak  out  of 
many  lives,  for  when  I look  back  and 
remember  the  home-made  fashions  of  yes- 
ter-year, it  is  no  wonder  that  many  lives 
;were  ruined  by  the  feeling  of  inferiority 
and  despair  that  these  screwy  duds  gave  to 
their  wearers.  The  screen  has  abolished 
his  heartache  for  us  and  we  are  truly 
thankful  to  them  all. 

Mrs.  Mabel  Lewis, 
Harlingen,  Tex. 


Does  your 
face  powder  pass 
tZompact  Close-up? 


Happy  discovery!  Cashmere  Bouquet  Face 
Powder  glorifies  your  skin,  because  its  color 
stays  true  in  any  kind  of  light. 


NATURALLY  your  compact  close-up 
gives  your  skin  a passing  mark  under 
a soft,  kind  light.  But — out  in  the  sun- 
shine, or  under  bright,  electric  light,  your 
skin  may  appear  oldish  and  withered.  This 
spiteful  trick  may  be  played  on  you — by 
the  color  of  your  face  powder. 

Why  not  use  a face  powder  made  to 
flatter  your  skin  in  any  kind  of  light? 

Yes,  do  try  Cashmere  Bouquet  Face 
Powder!  You’ll  be  thrilled  when  you  see 


how  this  incredibly  fine  face  powder  seems 
to  impart  fresh,  young  radiant  color  that 
looks  for  all  the  world  like  your  skin’s 
own  natural  beauty. 

It’s  because  Cashmere  Bouquet  Face 
Powder  is  made  by  the  famous  Color-True 
process.  And  for  YOU  there’s  a particular 
shade  of  Cashmere  Bouquet  Face  Powder 
...  to  flatter  your  natural  beauty  ...  to 
help  lend  your  skin  enchanting  smooth- 
ness, ravishing  color,  tempting  young 
loveliness  in  any  kind  of  light. 


Cashmere  Bouquet  Face  Powder  in  all  6 exciting  " Color-True ’’ 
Shades,  10%  and  larger  sizes  at  cosmetic  counters  everywhere. 
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for  fender  skins! 


Be  kind  to  your  face.  Use  kitten-soft 
Sitroux  Tissues.  They  never  irritate 
tender  skin  because  they’re  softer 
. . . cleanse  better  because  they’re 
more  absorbent  . . . save  tissues 
because  they’re  stronger.  Try  them! 


ROUX 

Itissues 


/ty<r  , 

Goes  on  in  a hurry;  it  stays  crisp, 
fresh  and  flat  without  needing  a tack. 

Saves  painting  and  scrubbing 
and  rub-a-dub  tubbing. 

The  cost  is  trifle;  6c  buys  an  eyeful. 


'Roi|ledqe 

SHELVING  9 ft.  6<* 


$1.00  PRIZE 
A Vote  for  Comedies 

YESTERDAY  I went  out  to  Blackland 
Army  Air  Field  in  Waco  to  watch  the 
graduation  exercises.  When  I came  home 
I was  so  red-eyed  it  was  pitiful  and  this 
is  why:  The  soldiers  there  were  very 
happy,  of  course,  because  they  had  their 
Lieutenant  bars,  but  there  were  quite  a 
few  who  didn’t  have  a sweetheart  or 
mother  to  pin  them  on.  It  looked  sad  in- 
deed when  the  soldiers  had  to  pin  their 
buddies’  bars  on  them.  I am  only  eleven 
years  old  and  you  probably  think  I’m 
very  silly  for  writing  you.  But  will  you 
please  not  make  so  many  picture  shows 
that  show  lonesome  soldiers  wanting  to 
go  home  to  their  homes.  Please  make 
pictures  with  funny  acting  and  sayings  so 
that  these  soldiers  who  are  far  away  from 
home  may  go  to  the  show  and  be  at  ease 
for  two  or  three  hours.  . 

Jane  Corbin, 
Waco,  Tex. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

L1AVE  just  finished  reading  your  article 
* * “The  Truth  About  The  Stars  In  Ser- 
vice.” Was  angry  beyond  reason  so  had 
to  write  and  tell  you  what  we  think  of 
your  article  and  the  klieg-light  heroes. 

We  have  just  returned  from  combat  duty 
with  the  Eighth  Air  Force  and  have  seer 
only  two  stars  fighting  in  combat.  While 
over  there  and  fighting  for  our  countrj 
and  yours,  we  learned  just  how  importani 
or  unimportant  a medal  can  be.  After  see- 
ing hundreds  of  fellow  comrades  shot  down 
you  come  to  realize  how  ridiculous  youi 
reference  to  sacrifices  were.  Have  become 
irritated  since  our  return  about  hearing 
the  sacrifices  of  the  movie  stars — male  anc 
female  alike — mostly  male.  Hollywooc 
stars  are  just  the  same  as  anyone  else 
They  have  their  jobs  in  this  war — let  then 
do  them  without  thinking  about  the  pub- 
licity they  will  receive. 

S/Sgt.  T.  T.  C. 

( DFC , A.M.,  3 Oak  Leaf  Clusters) 
S/Sgt.  R.  E.  L. 

(S.S.,  DFC,  P.H.,  3 Oak  Leaf  Clusters) 
Langley  Field,  Va. 

THE  epic  stand  of  the  Russians  in  Stalin 
grad,  the  legendary  Chetniks  of  Yugo 
slavia,  the  complete  demolition  of  Lidia 
and  its  population  in  Czechoslovakia  am 
the  heroic  struggle  of  the  people  of  Chin: 
have  been  immortalized  in  remarkable  an: 
praiseworthy  moving  pictures. 

But  what  about  Greece?  Wasn’t  the  bat 
tie  of  Crete  worthy  of  immortalization 
And  the  epic  victories  of  the  Evzones  oi 
the  snow-covered  mountains  of  Norther) 
Epirus  and  Albania?  And  the  contributio) 
of  the  valiant  Greek  women  of  Epiru 
in  transporting  ammunition  to  the  highes 
peaks  of  the  Epirotic  Mountains?  Or  isn: 
this  material  enough  for  a real  goo 
patriotic  moving  picture? 

C.  Papaphotiou, 
Providence,  R.  I. 

NEARLY  half  a century  ago  I saw  th 
great  Buffalo  Bill  in  person  with  hi 
Wild  West  Show.  I was  only  a small  bo; 
but  it  is  one  of  the  best  remembered  even! 
of  my  life.  Today  I again  saw  Buffal 
Bill’s  Wild  West — this  time  in  the  fim 
sequences  of  the  Twentieth  Century -Fo 
picture.  Believe  me,  the  make-up  and  cos 
turning  of  Joel  McCrea  as  Buffalo  Bi 
and  the  scenes  from  the  show  were  s 
true-to-life  that  it  was  like  turning  th 
pages  of  history  back  to  that  day  of  Ion 
ago.  What  more  could  I ask  to  confin 
my  conviction  that  good  movies  are 
mighty  educational  force? 

Paul  B.  Nees, 
Kansas  City,  Mo. 
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If  You  Were  Dennis  Morgan's 
House  Guest 

( Continued,  from  page  57)  maroon-covered 
)ove  seats,  facing  each  other  over  a coffee 
table;  and  after  you’d  taken  in  the  maroon- 
flowered  drapes  and  the  big  radio  and  a 
picture  of  Dennis  grinning  at  you  from 
the  wall  and  one  big  yellow  sofa — you’ve 
examined  the.  room  as  if  you  were  a 
furniture  assessor.  It  looks  like  home  and 
you  settle  down  happily  in  it.  And  then 
your  hostess  comes  in — and  you  know  why 
it’s  a home. 

Lillian  Morgan  is  dressed  in  a wool 
sports  skirt  and  a jacket  and  comfortable 
shoes.  She’s  about  thirty-one  and  she’s 
slim,  pretty,  dark-haired  and  gracious. 
She’s  also  a little  tired — as  well  she  might 
be;  she  does  all  the  laundry  for  her  tu- 
multuous family  and  oversees  the  house- 
keeping. But  she  doesn’t  seem  to  mind, 
it’s  part  of  life — and  after  dinner  she’ll  pep 
up  again. 

IT  seems  only  a second  later  that  you, 
* Dennis,  Lillian,  Stanley,  Kristin  and  Jim 
(in  a high  chair)  are  all  pulled  up  to  the 
white  lace  table  cloth  in  the  dining  room, 
putting  away  a hefty  enough  meat-and- 
potatoes  meal  to  please  any  lumberjack  . . . 
which,  indeed,  was  Dennis’s  occupation  in 
his  youth.  Dennis  eats  his  average  two 
helpings  of  pot  roast,  scalloped  potatoes, 
spinach,  tomato  salad  (out  of  their  own 
garden) , coffee  and  dessert.  Meanwhile 
you’ve  noticed  the  small  dining  room, 
which  is  strictly  utilitarian.  There’s  a rust 
rug  on  the  floor  and  rust-yellow-and- 
brown  English  print  drapes  at  the  window. 
The  wallpaper  has  a tan  scenic  pattern 
with  trees  and  the  old  dining  set  and  small 
sideboard  are  burnished  cherry  wood.  “My 
great-grandmother’s,”  Lillian  explains. 

The  minute  dinner  is  finished,  she  herds 
the  kids  upstairs — and  their  “goodnights” 
are  still  echoing  on  the  living-room  air 
when  several  voices  call  “Good  evening!” 
from  the  front  door  . . . and  the  special 
Morgan  friends  have  arrived  for  a talk- 
and-music  fest.  Andy  Devine  and  his  wife 
ire  first — Andy  lives  right  next  door  and 
knows  all  the  news  of  Van  Nuys  because 
of  his  important  position  in  the  commu- 
nity; he’s  Mayor.  Right  behind  him  are  the 
Jack  Carsons  and  the  Robert  Shaynes.  And 
the  minute  Lillian  is  downstairs  again 
everyone  repairs  to  a small  room  right  off 


YOU  WON’T  BE  DISAPPOINTED 


— when  you  see  the  feature-filled 
September  Photoplay 


You  won't  be  disappointed — 
If  you  order  your  copy  now. 
Copies  are  scarce;  reserve 
yours  today. 


September  Photoplay  will  be 
on  the  newsstands  August  9 or 
as  soon  thereafter  as  wartime 
transportation  can  get  it  to 
you 


CAKE:  Do  you  go  in  for  smooth  sophistication?  Then  you 
want  TAYTON'S  TECHNA-TINT  CAKE  MAKE-UP,  to 
give  your  complexion  subtle  color  with  a glamorous  opaque 
finish.  39c,  25c,  10c. 

LIQUID:  Or — do  you  like  to  radiate  glowing  freshness?  It’s 
TAYTON’S  TAYGLO  ’’Liquid  Cake’’  for  you!  You’ll  love 
the  adorably  soft,  youthful  effect  of  this  new  “Miracle 
Make-up.”  $1.00,  50c,  25c. 

CREAM:  If  you  prefer  a foundation  cream  that  tints  the  skin 
and  makes  powder  cling,  use  TAYTON’S  CREAM  POWDER 
BASE — with  TAYTON’S  Silk-Sifted  Powder  for  the  exquisite 
finishing  touch.  Each,  25c,  10c. 

Make  your  own  choice  . . . and  for  the  most 
thrilling  results,  make  sure  it’s  TAYTON'S! 


i 


3* 


All  definitely  veil 
tiny  blemishes. 

All  are  NON- 
DRYING to  the 
skin. 


All  in  lovely 
new  shades. 

All  stay  on  hours 
and  hours. 


From  the 
Hollywood  Houst 
of 


Finish  your  Make-Up  with 

Tayton’s  Hi  Lustre  Sheen  Lipstick 

HOLLYWOOD  * CHICAGO  * NEW  YORK 
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the  living  room.  Dennis  calls  it  a “den,” 
but  it’s  really  a catch-all. 

It  has  a small  pine  bar  and  its  pine- 
paneled  walls  are  hung  with  four  of  Den- 
nis’s many  shotguns  (he  hunts  everything, 
every  season — mostly  making  trips  to  Kla- 
math Falls,  Oregon).  Mixed  in  with  the 
guns  are  a collection  of  pictures— two  of 
college-play  casts  with  both  Lillian  and 
Dennis  in  them;  several  of  Dennis  with 
his  children;  and  one  framed  announce- 
ment from  the  Governor  of  New  Mexico 
proclaiming  Dennis  a Colonel  on  his  staff. 
(Snaffled  up  during  the  time  Dennis  was 
making  “The  Desert  Song”  in  New  Mexi- 
co.) But  your  eye  lingers  longest  on  a 
great  stuffed  fish  on  the  wall — a “muskie” 
caught  in  Wisconsin.  And  the  guests’  eyes 
— and  elbows — linger  longest  on  the  up- 
right piano  in  one  corner.  A second  later, 
they’re  off  on  a typical  evening. 

Maybe  they  all  sing  together — every 
kind  of  song  from  “I’ve  Been  Working  On 
The  Railroad”  to  “Martha”  and  “Take  It 
Easy.”  Then,  suddenly,  they  each  begin 
singing  different  parts  of  “The  Chocolate 
Soldier”  or  “Show  Boat”  or  “Porgy  And 
Bess” — or  perhaps  they  all  swarm  back 
into  the  living  room  to  put  on  symphonic 
records.  And  maybe  four  of  them  will  play 
bridge,  while  the  others  sit  shouting  over 
the  music  about  politics  and  the  war. 

| N any  event,  the  house  is  almost  bouncing 
* with  music  and  voices  and  you  wonder 
how  the  children  upstairs  can  sleep  so 
sweetly  through  it.  By  the  time  the  eve- 
ning is  over,  you’re  ready  to  join  them, 
however;  you  haven’t  sung  so  much  or 
talked  so  much  in  years.  You  straggle  up- 
stairs with  the  Morgan  parents,  muttering 

M sleepily,  “Where’s  the  guest  room?” 

M Whereupon  they  both  laugh  heartily. 
“No  such  thing  in  this  house!”  they  say — 
and  they  usher  you  into  their  own  room. 


It’s  a medium-sized  square  room  papered 
in  a cool  green  ivy-vine  pattern  on  a white 
background;  but  what  fascinates  you  about 
the  room  is  that  it  boasts  two  double  beds! 
“We  both  like  ’em,  but  we  like  ’em  alone,” 
they  explain  at  once,  laughing  at  your 
popping  eyes.  “And  you  have  to  admit, 
they’re  double  twins!”  By  which  they 
mean  that  the  beds  are  identical  cherry- 
wood,  with  identical  tan-and-brown  tufted 
spreads.  They  stand  on  a tannish  rag  rug 
and  so  do  three  other  pieces  of  furniture — 
an  old  mahogany  dressing  table,  a mahog- 
any desk  and  a cedar  chest.  The  room 
boasts  only  one  picture — a big  color  por- 
trait of  Dennis  and  Ann  Sheridan  seated  in 
a carriage  from  “Shine  On  Harvest  Moon.” 

IT’S  only  after  you’ve  taken  in  the  whole 
* room  that  you  learn  the  guest-scheme:  If 
you’re  a woman-guest  in  the  Morgan 
household,  you  get  Dennis’s  double  bed, 
while  he  moves  in  with  one  of  the  chil- 
dren; if  you’re  a man-guest,  Lillian  does 
the  moving.  But  any  consternation  you  feel 
vanishes  at  their  casual  attitude  toward 
the  whole  thing  . . . and  soon  you’re  asleep 
in  the  deep  quiet  of  the  Valley  night. 

But  not  for  long  or  late!  Around  dawn 
you  hear  an  ear-splitting  series  of  roost- 
ers’ crows  that  seem  to  come  from  beside 
your  bed.  They  really  ring  from  the  end 
of  the  garden;  but  you’re  hardly  over  that 
shock  when  Dennis’s  fifty  chickens  begin 
clucking,  his  turkeys  gobbling — and  then 
Kristin  and  Stanley  are  awake  across  the 
hall  and  chatting  happily  together  while 
they  dress.  Then  you  hear  them  clatter 
down  the  stairs  to  breakfast  at  Ida’s  hands 
and  almost  immediately  Andy  Devine’s 
car  starts  in  the  garage  next  door  and 
comes  over  to  the  Morgan  gate,  where  the 
two  Morgan  children  get  in  with  the  two 
Devine  children — and  are  whisked  off  to 
school  with  Mrs.  Devine  at  the  wheel. 


Then  you  doze,  contentedly.  You  hardly 
notice  it  when  Dennis  moves  quietly 
through  the  room  and  into  his  and  Lil- 
lian's bathroom — but  then  there’s  the 
mingled  roar  of  the  shower  and  Dennis’s 
voice,  raised  in  song.  Maybe  this  morning 
he  gives  you  a medley  of  “Blue  Heaven,” 
“Trees,”  and  “I’ll  Get  By”  . . . and  he 
is  hardly  quiet  again  before  you  hear  little 
Jim’s  voice  calling  “Dad-dee!”  and  his 
small  pajama -clad  figure  pelts  through 
your  room  to  pound  on  the  bathroom  door. 
Then  Dennis  opens  it,  his  hair  wet  and 
ruffled.  He’s  dressed  in  a sports  shirt  and 
slacks  and  he  swoops  the  squealing  Jim 
high  into  the  air.  Another  Morgan  day  has 
begun;  and  you  lie  back  in  your  pillows 
and  heartily  enjoy  it  while  Dennis  and  Jim 
romp  all  over  the  room  and  finally  down 
the  stairs  to  breakfast. 

YOU  dress  quickly  to  follow.  Downstairs 
(if  it’s  a non-acting  day  for  Dennis), 
you  find  him  finishing  his  egg,  toast  and 
solitary  cup  of  coffee  behind  the  news- 
paper and  before  you’re  half  through  your 
own  breakfast  you  can  hear  him  in  the 
“den,”  one-fingering  the  piano  and  going 
carefully  through  his  vocalizing  exercises. 
You  leave  him  to  his  two-hour  schedule 
and  stroll  out  on  the  back  cement  terrace, 
waving  at  Jim  who’s  rushing  around  in 
his  fenced-in  enclosure  on  one  half  of  it. 
The  other  half  is  filled  with  brown  garden 
furniture — brown,  as  you’ve  guessed  by 
this  time,  is  Dennis’s  favorite  color  in  the 
house  or  in  clothes.  Beyond  stretches  his 
acre  of  back  garden,  which  is  a California 
version  of  a Wisconsin  farm. 

First  there’s  a wide  strip  of  lawn  with  a 
rusty  iron  triangle  on  it  for  the  children’s 
swing  and  rings;  then  a strip  of  lovely 
flower  gardens,  filled  mainly  with  roses; 
then  a hardy  strip  of  vegetable  garden — 
with  a big  strawberry  patch  in  the  rear. 
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Fruit  and  nut  trees  keep  the  garden  cool 
and  on  either  side  are  the  turkey  pen 
(with  two  once-wild  mallards  sitting 
tamely  on  their  eggs  among  the  turkeys; 
they  new  in  a year  ago  and  settled  down!), 
the  chicken  pen,  the  dog-run  for  the  big 
black  Labrador  retriever  Bruce  and  the 
garage,  with  Dennis’s  motorcycle  and  green 
roadster  inside  it  and  the  family  station 
wagon.  Right  behind  the  garage  is  Lillian’s 
special  brown  clapboard  laundry  house. 
It  has  an  electric  washing  machine  and 
mangle  and  also  a complete  storeroom  and 
freezer  for  the  oversupply  of  vegetables 
raised  by  the  gardner,  white-haired  Lee. 

In  the  afternoon,  Dennis  drags  you  off 
to  the  Lakeside  Country  Club  for  golf; 
and  that  night  you  might  go  with  him  and 
Lillian  to  a movie  at  a near-by  Valley 
theater.  And  so  you  learn  the  Morgan 
personal  history.  You  learn  that  they 
bought  this  eight-year-old  house  and  its 
acre-and-a-half  of  land  two  years  ago; 
and  that  they’ve  been  in  California  for 
eight  years  now;  and  that  eventually  they 
hope  to  be  back  home  in  Wisconsin,  on  a 
farm.  You  learn  that  Dennis  and  Lillian 
were  high-school  sweethearts  in  Marsh- 
field, Wisconsin — only  in  those  days  she 
was  a girl  named  Lillian  Vedder  and  he 


was  the  leading  football,  baseball,  basket- 
ball and  track  star,  whose  name  was 
Stanley  Morner.  You  know  that  his  father 
was  a lumberman  and  banker;  and  that 
Dennis  and  Lillian  were  married  ten  years 
ago,  after  they’d  attended  Carroll  College 
together  and  after  he’d  got  a toe-hold  in 
radio  singing  in  Chicago.  You  know  that 
he’s  thirty-three  now  and  that  his  idea  of 
a perfect  day  is  to  get  on  a bicycle  with 
Kristin  sitting  on  a special  seat  behind 
him  and  Stanley  pedaling  on  another 
bicycle  beside  him — and  go  off  to  a “hide- 
out” in  the  Valley  somewhere  to  eat  sand- 
wiches and  shoot  B-B  guns  at  tin  cans. 

You  know  that  Sunday  is  a ritual — with 
the  children  hearing  a series  of  comic 
strips  on  the  radio  and  reading  another 
series  on  the  floor  with  their  father;  and 
then  the  whole  family,  slicked  and  freshly 
dressed,  drive  in  to  Hollywood  to  attend 
services  at  the  First  Presbyterian  Church 
and  to  stop  off  at  the  Lakeside  Country 
Club  on  their  way  home  for  lunch.  You 
know  that  Dennis  reads  every  night  before 
he  goes  to  sleep — definitely  unfluffy  read- 
ing, like  the  history  of  Currier  and  Ives 
and  the  latest  biography  on  Oliver  Wendell 
Holmes.  You  know  that  often  he  and 
Andy  Devine  go  off  on  joint  trips  on  their 


motorcycles;  and  that  his  great  dream  is 
to  build  a steam  bath  on  his  property  so 
that  he  can  take  steam  baths  as  often  as 
he  wants,  which  is  hourly!  You  know  that 
every  concert  or  football  game  that 
comes  to  Los  Angeles  has  Dennis  sitting 
out  front. 

You  know  that  he’s  very  proud  of  his 
barbecued  chicken,  lamb  and  beef  cooked 
over  charcoal  and  steaming  wine,  in  a 
weather-beaten  barrel  on  the  back  lawn; 
and  that  he  considers  himself  very  lucky 
to  have  the  Mayor  as  one  next-door  neigh- 
bor and  as  the  other  the  leading  Van  Nuys 
grocer — who  brings  home  last-minute 
groceries  to  pass  through  the  Morgan  hedge 
at  the  drop  of  a telephone  dial.  And  you 
know  that  tiny  Jim  and  big  Dennis  have 
a lifelong  friendship — and  that  you’ve 
formed  the  same  lengthy  kind  for  this 
typical  American  family  which  happens 
to  be  growing  up  just  outside  of  Holly- 
wood! 

In  fact,  if  your  visit  didn’t  mean  that 
you  were  putting  either  Dennis  or  Lillian 
out  of  bed,  you’d  stay  until  you  could  con- 
duct Stanley,  Kristin  and  Jim  to  the 
voting  polls — which  is  a good  many  years 
hence! 

The  End 


oved  by  science 


recommended  by  doctors 


for  stronger  babies,  happier  babies 


SCIENTIFIC  research  has  proved  that 
every  growing  child  benefits  from  the 
wonderful,  protective-action  of  Vitamins  A 
and  D.  These  two  essential  vitamins  pro- 
mote normal  growth,  help  nature  develop 
strong,  straight  bones,  sound  teeth,  maintain 
normal  resistance  to  certain  infections  that 
may  result  in  life-long  handicaps.  Surely, 
you  want  your  child  to  have  this  medically- 
proved  protection? 

Then  start  today— add  Vita-Baby  to  your 
child’s  daily  diet. 

Vita-Baby  is  a liquid  concentrate  of  vita- 
mins A and  D— derived  from  biologically 
tested  fish  liver  oils  and  activated  ergosterol. 
Manufactured  under  positive  laboratory 


control  by  the  latest  and  most  scientific 
methods,  the  selected  oils  are  purified  and 
concentrated,  and  the  vitamin  D prepared 
with  ultra-violet  light.  Not  even  air  touches 
these  precious  oils  from  the  time  they  are 
blended  until  they  reach  you.  The  result  is  a 
prime  concentration  of  health-aiding  vita- 
mins that  meets  the  rigid  requirements  of 
recognized,  vitamin  therapy.  Only  ,a  few 
drops  daily  in  cereal,  orange  juice  or  direct 
on  your  baby's  tongue  will  provide  complete 
protective  requirements.  Get  a bottle  from 
your  druggist  today.  Show  it  to  your  doctor 
He  will  approve  the  formula  or  your  money 
will  be  refunded.  Regular  size — 75c.  Large, 
economy  size,  $3.00. 
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Vitamin  Division 
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3 Main 

Deodorant 

Troubles- 

WMCH  fS  you  fits? 


TOOSTfPP 
70  SPR£A0? 

Such  creams  are  out- 
moded forever  by 
Yodora.  Soft,  delicate, 
exquisite— Yodora  feels 
like  whipped  cream. 
Amazing— that  such  a 
fragrant,  lovely  cream 
can  give  such  effective 
powerful  protection. 


yodom^^^ 


Cp£AM 

oosse&Mvr? 


Now  you  can  end  this 
waste!  Yodora  never 
dries  and  grains.  Yodora 
— because  it  is  made 
with  a cream  base- 
stays  smooth  as  a fine 
face  cream  to  the  last! 


•'ARMPtr 

Pf/APL£S?" 

- (Due  to  irritating  chemicals) 

You  don’t  need  to  offend 
your  armpits  to  avoid 
offending  others  ! A new- 
type  deodorant —Yodora 
—is  made  entirely  with- 
out irritating  metallic 
salts!  Actually  soothing 
to  normal  skins. 


Frankly,  we  believe  you  won’t  even  fin- 
ish your  present  supply  of  deodorant 
once  you  try  different  Yodora.  So  much 
lovelier!  Yet  you  get  powerful  protec- 
tion. Yodora  never  fades  or  rots  clothes 
— has  been  awarded  Seal  of  Approval 
of  the  Better  Fabrics  Testing  Bureau, 
Inc.  In  tubes  or  jars,  10$,  30$,  60$. 
McKesson  & Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


► Jagged  cuticle  "fringe” 
spoils  hand  beauty. 
Never  cut  cuticle.  Use 
Cutex  Oily  Cuticle  Re- 
mover to  loosen  and 
soften  ugly  cuticle  — 
keep  finger  tips  smooth 
and  attractive.  Won- 
derful for  cleansing  un- 
der nail  tips,  removing 
stains! 

Buy  a bottle  today. 
Only  10£,  or  35£  {plus 
tax)  for  large  size. 


CUTEX 


THE  CHOICE  OF  MORE  WOMEN  THAN  ALL 
OTHER  CUTICLE  REMOVERS  COMBINED 


I Went  to  the  End  of  the  Line 


( Continued  from  page  33)  appeared  before 
all  kinds  of  troops — American,  English, 
Sikh,  Chinese,  Indian.  We  found  nobody 
laughed  louder  at  the  English  jokes  in  our 
routine  than  the  British.  We  found  the 
Chinese  and  Americans,  working  side  by 
side  building  airports  in  the  still  feudal 
interior  of  China,  becoming  pals.  They 
work  together  and  die  together — and  one 
day  they’re  going  to  demand  a better  world 
together.  We  mustn’t  forget  that:  The 
Chinese  and  Americans  like  one  another, 
trust  one  another,  and  they’re  going  to 
stick  together  whatever  happens. 

The  Chinese  made  up  nicknames  for 
me  too.  I was  “Miss  Precious  Cargo”  and 
“American  Girl  of  Electric  Form.”  They 
always  smile,  and  I love  them. 

I PERFORMED  in  one  tent  pitched  in  a 
• field  which  only  a short  time  before 
had  been  a battleground.  There  were  still 
dead  Japs  out  there.  We  could  tell  by  the 
prevalent  smell  of  death. 

Another  time  I performed  in  a revet- 
ment, a camouflaged  shelter  for  planes, 
with  a Ping-pong  table  for  a stage.  This 
air-force  base  had  been  bombed  the  day 
before  and  was  alerted.  The  pilots  and 
crews  were  under  orders  to  stand  by  their 
planes.  They  couldn’t  come  to  the  show. 
So  the  show  went  to  the  revetment. 

You’d  think  performances  under  those 
conditions — in  the.  presence  of  fear  and 
death — would  be  pretty  macabre  affairs. 
But  the  laughs  were  heartier  and  the  whis- 
tles more  enthusiastic  “up  front”  than  in 
the  base  camps. 

Those  boys  have  been  at  the  job  too 
long.  They  can’t  waste  time  being  afraid. 

1 was  afraid,  more  than  once. 

Once  was  when  we  were  standing  by  to 


fly  over  “the  hump,”  the  highest  peak  in 
the  Himalayas.  It  is  the  only  -way  to 
travel  from  Assam  to  China  so  long  as  the 
Japs  hold  the  Burma  Road  and  our  flyers 
made  the  hop  every  day — but  it  is  a 
hazardous  flight.  I was  to  be  the  first 
civilian  woman  to  make  the  trip  and  the 
weather  was  nasty. 

It  was  so  freezing  cold  that  my  wool- 
en undies  and  socks  and  sweaters  might 
have  been  lace;  I was  tied  up  in  a para- 
chute which  made  me  practically  immo- 
bile; with  my  one  free  hand  I clutched 
the  oxygen  mask  to  my  face  and  tried  to 
breathe.  I was  physically  completely  oc- 
cupied and  much  too  busy  to  be  fright- 
ened. 

I REMEMBER  landing,  still  frozen,  at  one 
I of  those  marvel  air  bases  of  the  Chinese 
theater  which  have  been  made  entirely  by 
hand  and  are  as  remarkable  as  the  pyra- 
mids. I remember  hot  coffee  and  dough- 
nuts and  a cheerful  reception.  But  all  I 
wanted,  at  that  moment,  was  sleep.  My 
own  exhaustion,  after  one  “hump  hop,” 
filled  me  with  respect  for  the  flight  nurses 
who  make  the  trip  day  after  day,  not 
hanging  onto  parachute  and  oxygen  mask, 
but  caring  for  wounded  Chinese  soldiers. 

On  another  flight,  our  plane  was  lost 
for  three  hours  in  a storm.  Keenan  Wynn, 
who  is  a flyer  himself,  knew  what  was 
going  on  and  told  us  all  later  that  he  was 
terrified.  I didn’t  have  enough  sense  to 
be  frightened  until  the  plane  went  into 
a sudden  1800  foot  drop,  bounced  me  to 
the  ceiling  of  the  cabin  and  knocked  me 
out  cold.  I was  glad  when  that  one  was 
over. 

We  felt  like  daredevils. 

But  the  pilots  think  nothing  of  fifteen- 


hour  nonstop  combat  missions! 

I had  thought  life  for  the  G.I.  was  grim 
in  Burma.  In  China  I found  out  what 
! “grim”  means.  Every  box  of  supplies  for 
the  American  and  Chinese  forces  in  China 
must  be  flown  in.  And  that  means  precious 
ammunition  as  well  as  food. 

There,  in  the  midst  of  civilian  poverty 
the  like  of  which  the  Americans  have 
never  seen,  they  fight  the  war  with  the 
bare  necessities.  Guns,  and  enough  food 
to  live.  There  isg’t  a phonograph  record 
in  the  entire  Chinese  theater.  Boys  who 
haven’t  been  home  in  two  years  asked  me 
wistfully,  “What’s  on  the  Hit  Parade?” 
Andy  Arcari’s  accordion  was  greeted  with 
wild  enthusiasm.  Those  kids  were  as 
hungry  for  music  as  they  were  for  ice 
cream. 

THE  leaders  in  this  area  live  as  simply 
‘ as  their  men.  In  General  Stilwell’s 
headquarters — which  was  five  miles  from 
the  fighting  front  and  where  I managed  to 
go  only  by  the  most  shameless  coaxing — 
I sat  on  a horizontal  bamboo  pole  to  eat 
luncheon  with  the  man  in  command  of  all 
Chinese  and  American  troops  in  the  area. 

“I  practically  bribed  the  boys  to  bring 
me  this  far,”  I told  the  General.  “I  want 
to  see  the  real  front.  Please,  let  them  take 
me  up  in  a jeep.” 

“Young  lady,”  said  the  General,  “you’ve 
gone  far  enough.” 

I visited  General  Chennault  in  his  head- 
quarters, too,  and  found  the  only  luxuries 
there  a frigidaire  (pre-war)  and  a huge 
< photograph  of  himself  with  the  Generalis- 
i simo  and  Madame  Chiang.  There  were 
flowers  in  an  earthern  bowl — which  must 
have  been  rarer  by  far  to  the  General  than 
to  me.  But  that  chivalrous  gentleman  gave 
I them  to  me  to  wear  in  my  hair. 

When  I left  China  for  India  on  the  be- 
ginning of  my  long  journey  home,  I was 


tired.  Physically  and  emotionally  tired. 
The  Flight  Surgeon  of  the  Area  took  one 
look  at  me  when  we  landed  in  Delhi  and 
grounded  me  for  a week’s  rest. 

“Miss  Goddard,”  he  told  officials,  “is 
suffering  from  pilot’s  fatigue.” 

Delhi  is  one  of  the  “gravy”  spots  and  it 
was  good  to  have  a bath  again,  to  listen  to 
music,  to  sleep  between  clean  sheets. 

But  baths  and  music  and  clean  sheets 
will  seem  better  when  all  the  boys  who 
are  still  “up  front’”  taking  it  can  have 
them  too.  All  the  boys,  our  own  and  the 
British  and  the  Chinese. 

In  the  meantime,  they’re  not  squawking. 
Their  morale  is  great.  They’re  working 
and  fighting  and  feeling.  Those  boys  in 
the  faraway  places  at  the  end  of  the  line 
feel  pretty  deeply,  I think,  that  they  are 
fighting  for  something  more  than  just  to 
win  a war.  They’re  fighting  for  a world 
that  will  be  better  than  it’s  been  up  to 
now.  They’ve  seen  poverty  of  the  kind  that 
smells,  and  smells  bad.  They’ve  compared 
the  world  around  them  with  some  of  the 
seamier  sides  of  things  we’ve  had  here  at 
home.  And  they’re  going  to  be  awful  sore, 
I can  promise,  if  after  all  the  hell  they’ve 
gone  through,  all  the  world  stays  the  same 
— the  world  at  home,  and  the  world  out 
there. 

If  that  happens,  their  morale,  if  you 
want  to  call  it  that,  isn’t  going  to  be  good 
at  all.  Not  at  all.  It’s  going  to  be  bad, 
and  I mean  bad.  Cigarettes  and  movies  and 
beer  won’t  work,  if  that  happens. 

No,  when  you  come  right  down  to  it, 
you  find  you  aren’t  wondering  so  much 
how  their  morale  is  now  as  how  it’s  going 
to  be  when  it’s  over.  And  if  it  turns  out 
to  be  bad  when  it’s  over,  then  a lot  of 
people  are  going  to  have  a lot  to  worry 
about — all  over  the  world. 

The  End 


alluring  lips  are  yours 
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LIPSTICK 


f I A Qualify  Lipstick  For 
i I Women  Who  Want  The  Best. 
/ Nothing  finer  in  the  cosmetic 
field,  no  matter  what  you  pay. 

• GOES  ON  SMOOTHLY  Jt 

• STAYS  ON  LONGER 

• DELICATELY  PERHJMED  fa 

• SMART  SHADES  ^ t 

In  beautiful  all-plastic  sanitary  case 

1 at  yourf  ayorite  chain,  department 
| or  drug  store,  with  matching  rouge 
and  other  toiletries. 

■ Carole  Anne  De  luxe  One  Dollar 


ALLIED  TOILETRIES  DISTRIBUTORS,  JHC.,  HEW  YORK,  N.  I 


THIS  IS  MOWN 


BY 


a&wf  PHILIP  MORRIS 


WHEN  SMOKERS  CHANGED  TO  PHILIP  MORRIS, 
EVERY  CASE  OF  IRRITATION  OF  NOSE  OR  THROAT 
— DUE  TO  SMOKING  — EITHER  CLEARED  UP 
COMPLETELY,  OR  DEFINITELY  IMPROVED! 

Facts  reported  in  medical  journals  on  clinical  tests 
made  by  distinguished  doctors . . . Proving  this  finer 
cigarette  is  less  irritant! 
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A Story  from  the  Heart  of  Greer  Garson 


( Continued  from  page  29)  many  opinions, 
too  much  assurance  and  his  remarks  are 
on  the  impudent  side.’ 

“Then,”  Greer  went  on,  “we  played  our 
first  important  scene  together  in  ‘Mrs. 
Miniver.’  I remember  being  deeply  im- 
pressed with  his  sincerity  and  his  ability 
as  an  actor. 

“Between  shots  we  talked  a great  deal 
that  day  and  I found  him  extraordinarily 
intelligent.  But,  best  of  all,  he  was  such 
grand  fun.  You  know,  Louella,  it  is  im- 
possible to  be  around  Richard  without 
laughing.” 

IT  was  easy  for  me  to  agree  with  that,  for 
I really  miss  the  tall,  handsome  boy  in 
the  Navy  uniform  who  is  the  life  of  all 
the  gay  little  dinner  parties  we  have  had 
at  their  Bel  Air  home.  Richard  has  a dev- 
astating sense  of  humor  and  when  he  is 
with  Greer  I have  heard  her  giggle  with 
the  abandon  of  a schoolgirl. 

But  Greer  was  not  laughing  now.  There 
was  a look  of  deep  thoughtfulness  on  her 
face  when  she  said:  “You  know,  to  love 
and  to  be  loved  is  the  greatest  thing  in 
the  world.  It  is  what  every  woman  wants 
in  her  heart.  I was  alone  so  long — and  so 
very  lonely.  A successful  career  is  not 
everything  in  the  world.  But  to  have  suc- 
cess— and  a husband  with  Richard’s  qual- 
ities— then  I feel  I am,  indeed,  a fortunate 
woman.  I believe  the  happiness  we  have 
found  has  even  made  me  well  and  strong 
again  and  given  me  back  my  health.” 

Greer  seldom  talks  about  the  bleak  days 
when  her  health  was  so  miserable  she 
feared  she  might  become  a hopeless  para- 
lytic. Her  doctors  later  told  her  it  was 
nerves  brought  on  by  her  unfortunate 
early  marriage  and  the  restlessness  that 


consumed  her  that  first  year  in  Hollywood. 

Even  now  she  does  not  speak  easily  of 
that  first  marriage  and  I was  flattered  by 
her  frankness  in  the  first  remarks  she  has 
ever  made  about  her  former  husband. 

She  said:  “We  were  miserably  unhappy. 
He  wanted  me  to  go  to  India  and  I wanted 
to  remain  in  London  and  continue  my 
career  as  an  actress.  He  was  a very  bril- 
liant man,  one  of  the  best  amateur  pianists 
in  England  and  a fine  writer.  He  was  a 
judge — or  did  you  know?  We  had  been 
brought  up  together  and  in  many  ways  we 
liked  the  same  things.  But  it  takes  more 
than  several  congenial  tastes  for  happi- 
ness.” 

Greer’s  divorce  was  the  first  in  her 
family  and  until  the  English  divorce  laws 
were  amended  she  could  not  get  her  free- 
dom in  England.  It  was  not  until  she  came 
to  California  that  she  filed  suit  and  Judge 
Snelson  then  filed  his  suit  in  London 
charging  desertion. 

But  that  is  all  behind  her  now  and, 
knowing  Greer,  I believe  she  wants  it  to 
stay  buried.  That  is  because  she  is  a 
happy  woman  now — and  like  all  happy 
women  she  lives  in  the  present  and  not 
the  past. 

“IF  YOU  first  thought  that  Richard  was 

* a very  impertinent  young  man,”  I asked 
her,  “when  did  you  change  your  mind 
about  him?” 

She  replied,  “After  I came  to  know  him. 
I found  him  to  be  so  gallant,  so  thoughtful 
about  little  things.  Soon  after  we  met,  I 
remember  he  took  me  to  the  ballet.  To  my 
surprise  he  said,  ‘We  are  wasting  a lot  of 
time,  you  know.  I am  going  to  marry  you.’ 
I just  laughed.  1 didn’t  want  to  marry 
anyone — -not  after  my  first  experience. 


“And  then  we  seemed  to  be  spending 
more  and  more  time  together.  Our  falling 
in  love  didn’t  happen  in  a day,  a week  or 
a month.  I admired  his  brilliant  mind.  I 
found  him  excellent  company  and  for  the 
first  time  in  so  long  I was  laughing  and 
having  fun.  Perhaps  it  seems  like  a little 
thing — but  I admire  a man  with  good  man- 
ners. Richard  is  so  thoroughly  a gen- 
tleman. 

“He  was  every  bit  as  gallant  with  Nina, 
my  mother,  as  he  was  with  me.  I think  I 
could  have  fallen  in  love  with  him  for 
being  so  very  sweet  to  her.  Both  of  us 
respond  to  his  nonsense — like  children. 

“Another  thing — Richard  is  proud  of  me 
but  I know  he  isn’t  one  bit  impressed  with 
my  success.  When  I made  an  appearance 
on  his  ship  he  introduced  me  with,  ‘May 
I present  the  well  known  and  popular  star, 
Miss  Greer  Garson,  who  sometimes  travels 
incognito  as  Mrs.  Richard  Ney.’  I’m  just 
as  proud  of  him.  I know  that  when  the 
war  is  over  and  he  is  no  longer  in  the 
Navy  that  he  will  either  return  to  the 
stage  or  do  something  worth  while  with  his 
writing.  He  sketches  well,  too.” 

The  continued  harping  on  the  difference 
in  their  ages  annoys  Richard  far  more  than 
it  does  Greer.  There  is  really  so  little 
difference  between  them.  Richard  will 
soon  be  thirty  and  he  was  married  before 
he  met  Greer.  If  he  is  only  twenty-three, 
as  one  writer  said,  then  he  must  have  been 
married  at  the  age  of  thirteen,  for  it  was 
ten  years  ago  that  he  married  a well- 
known  artist. 

There  is  one  point  continually  cropping 
up,  however,  that  Greer  would  like  to  set 
straight.  She  is  often  referred  to  as  “Eng- 
lish” and  while  it  is  true  she  was  raised 
in  England,  her  father  came  from  the 
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TRUE-LOVE™  Friendsl.il 

And  Matching 

Kl  Iw  EARRING. 

Nothing  that  has  been  shown  in 
the  shops  on  Fifth  Avenue  or  in 
Hollywood  has  had  such  an  in- 
stant, popular  demand.  Everyone 
agrees  the  ring  and  earrings  are 

the  most  perfect  gifts  and  true  The  earrings  are  the  latC8t  in 
emblems  of  love  and  friendship.  secure  screw  type  and  match 

beauty  and  design, 

A wonderful  gilt  tor  sweethearts  or  Bale.  **"  1 I ll  I*  Dn  - -I  — X U _ _ t* 

JfiBL  MbW  Pendant  neart  L/esiqn 

I Li  ■ ■ What  makes  both  the  ring  and  the  matching 

S [ 1 ll  earrings  so  unusual  and  attractive  is  the  twin, 

1 1 Sterling  Silver,  pendant  hearts  that  dangle  daintily  like  senti- 
~ Yri  ' ’ 1/  mental  and  charming  settings.  Either  the  ring  or  earrings  can 

The  true  nrerious  metal  for  lone  be  worn  separately  but  together  they  are  truly  captivating.  Every- 

wear  and  cnarkline  attractiveness  Both  / one  who  sees  this  altogether  new  and  alluring  ring  and  matching  ear- 

the rin£ anc?  earrings become  more  cha  m-  - ^ / rings  immediately  wants  a set.  No  other  gift  is  quite  so  appropriate 

ini  the  loneer  thev  arl  ^SIn  The  IutoIv  among  friends  or  lovers  now  that  so  many  good  friends,  pals  and 

coupon,  giving  u,  you,  selection.  toO.y.  \J^^COUPOH  TOOAY  “iS'lor 

r~ _ ■ , _ _ _ ones.  Both  the  ring  and  earrings  become  more  attractive  and 

f IM/I  « / T/  / m Cf  OR  SEND  NO  \ sentimental  the  longer  they  are  worn.  This  “True-Love-and- 

I Inf  M t /xt  / A m*  mm  / Y I SLsf  . . _ . . I Friendship”  pendant  heart  design  is  without  doubt  the  most 

V FF/7//tf  / /7  WT  Li  Z_  f/.S  / mm  icflfU  MONEY  / distinctive  to  be  offered  from  the  world’s  style  center  in  re- 

•••••  mm  f t W V mm  K V f w CMV,n  IYI  1 y cent  years.  Be  the  first  to  wear  them  or  to  give  them  as  a gift. 

The  supply  of  these  Sterling  Silver  “True-Love-and-Friend- 

Mail  the  coupon  today  giving  your  name,  address  and  ring  size.  Mt  ship”  rings  and  earrings  is  limited. 

Your  package  sent  immediately  and  you  pay  postman  only  $1.95  § m*  MW u_  M M M ■■  ■■■  , ■■■  M M . 

each  plus  a few  cents  mailing  cost  and  20%  Federal  tax  for  either  m mm  mm  | EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.,  Dept.  148-AE,  Jefferson,  lowol 

the  ring  or  earrings,  on  arrival.  SEND  NO  MONEY  with  order.  Wear  AVC  ■ I want  to  take  advantage  of  your  special  bargain  offer.  Please  | 

10  days  on  money  back  guarantee.  When  you  try  on  this  exquisitely  Ur\  Itf  | send  me  the  following:— 

wrought  Solid  Sterling  Silver  ring  or  earrings  with  the  beautiful  TDIAI  ■ □ Extra  Wide  Band  Sterling  □ Matching  Sterling  Silver  | 

"Forget-Me-Not”  design  (an  emblem  of  true  love  and  friendship)  I KIAL  I Sliver  "Forget-Me-Not”  Ring  Pendant  Heart  Earrings 
you  wouldn’t  part  with  them  because  of  their  novelty  as  well  as  I I understand  I eanreturnmyorderwithin  10  days  for  any  | 

their  sparkling  beauty.  Ideal  gifts  at  an  amazing  price.  ■ re“on  and  you  wiU  refund  promptly’  | 

I 1 EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO.  I Name  | 

/ FOR  YOUR  RING  SIZE  I Dept.  148-AE,  Jefferson,  Iowa  | Address | 

J Use  handy  ring  measure  at  right.  Put  a string  M * 3 * * f f ffi«y  Size  I 

I around  your  finger,  cut  when  both  ends  meet  | I I I ' 

I and  mark  off  the  size  on  this  scale.  ■ I II  II  II  I State Ring I 
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Orkney  Islands,  near  Scotland,  and  Nina 
was  born  in  the  North  of  Ireland.  Greer, 
therefore,  is  really  Scotch  and  Irish.  Like 
most  of  the  Irish — and  Scotch — she  has 
very  definite  ideas.  She  has  particularly 
definite  ideas  about  women  with  careers 
who  marry. 

“A  man  can  be  sure  a woman  who  is 
successful  and  has  her  own  money  isn’t 
marrying  him  for  material  comfort.  She 
marries  because  she  loves  him.  Women 
now  have  their  place  in  the  world  as  well 
as  men  and  just  the  same  chance  to  make 
good.” 

In  spite  of  those  sturdy  feministic  words, 
Greer  is  essentially  a “home”  woman.  She 
swears  she  gets  that  from  Nina  and,  after 
being  a guest  many  times  in  their  lovely 
house,  I am  inclined  to  agree  with  her. 

THE  home  where  the  young  Neys  and 
Nina  live  is  a delight — so  comfortable 
and  done  with  such  excellent  taste  that 
you  get  the  feeling  that  it  is  where  their 
hearts  are — and  not  just  something  “done” 
by  an  interior  decorator. 

Both  Greer  and  Richard  proudly  tell  you 
that  Nina  did  the  house.  She  collected 
chairs,  sofas,  desks,  tables  and  pictures, 
adding  them  to  the  antiques  that  belonged 
to  her  family.  Greer,  however,  did  the 
powder  room  which  has  a circus  motif — 
the  wallpaper  painted  with  trapeze  per- 
formers, “barkers,”  lions  and  tigers.  She 
laughed,  “I  never  saw  a circus  until  Rich- 
ard took  me  and  I adored  it.  So  I wanted 
at  least  one  room  done  with  my  favorite 
circus  suggestions.”  There  are  some  very 
fine  paintings  lining  the  walls,  some  old 
masters,  some  of  the  contemporary  modern 
school.  Richard’s  beloved  classical  records 
are  all  there — exactly  as  he  leaves  them. 
He  loves  good  music. 

“In  fact,”  laughed  Greer,  “the  very  first 
time  I visited  his  bachelor  apartment  be- 
fore we  were  married  he  invited  me  to 
hear  his  records.  Oh — everything  was 
perfectly  proper — he  left  the  door  open!” 

The  thing  I have  noticed  particularly 
between  Richard  and  Greer  when  they  are 
together  is  the  complete  lack  of  tension. 
No  matter  what  little  annoyance  crops  up, 
they  take  it  completely  in  stride. 

I remember  the  last  time  Richard  was 
home  on  leave,  Doctor  Martin  and  I were 
dining  with  them.  Greer  had  asked  that 
we  arrive  for  dinner  at  6:30  because  she 
had  promised  Celestine  and  Joseph  (the 
butler  and  his  wife)  that  they  might  have 
the  evening  off  to  see  “Random  Harvest.” 

Much  to  my  annoyance,  my  favorite 
medic  was  an  hour  and  a half  late.  I had 
insisted  on  going  ahead  with  dinner  with- 
out him  and  it  was  my  private  opinion 
that  it  would  serve  him  jolly  well  right  if 
he  didn’t  get  anything  to  eat!  Greer  had 
come  home  exhausted  from  a long  session 
in  “Mrs.  Parkington.”  But  if  I was  peeved 
— our  hosts  were  not. 

Greer  went  out  to  the  kitchen,  herself, 
and  completely  reheated  an  excellent 
meal  and  Richard,  very  elegant  in  his 
Navy  uniform,  served  it  with  flourishes. 
Any  other  stellar  Hollywood  couple  might 
have  been  royally  annoyed.  The  Neys 
made  a game  out  of  the  whole  thing. 

I think  more  than  anything  else  in  the 
world,  Greer  would  like  to  have  a baby — 
or  several  children.  She  told  me,  this  day, 
just  before  I left  her  by  the  swimming 
pool,  “Above  all  things — I hope  we  will 
be  blessed  with  children. 

“I  shall  never  feel  my  career  is  my 
whole  existence.  I don’t  want  to  work  all 
my  life.  I want  time  to  travel  with  Rich- 
ard, to  read  with  him  and  to  know  fully 
the  happiness  he  has  brought  into  my  life 
— more  than  I have  ever  had.” 

And  my  hope  for  Greer  and  Richard  is 
a future  that  will  bring  them  all  the  grand 
things  they  so  richly  deserve. 

The  End 


OUT  OF  the  corner  of  her  eye,  Margie 
watched  Jim — moody,  restless,  as  un- 
happy as  she.  Well,  she  would  try  once 
more  to  find  out  what  was  wrong.  Des- 
perately, she  forced  herself  to  say  casually, 
“How  about  going  dancing,  Darling?”  . . . 
then  braced  herself  for  his  brusk  reply  . . . 
“Not  tonight!” 

No  dancing  tonight,  or  any  night . . . 
lately.  What  had  happened  to  change  her 
adoring,  fun-loving  husband  into  this  cold, 
indifferent  stranger? 

* * * 

Doctors  know  that  too  many  women  still 
do  not  have  up-to-date  information  about 
certain  physical  facts.  And  too  many  who 
think  they  know  have  only  half-knowledge. 
So,  they  still  rely  on  ineffective  or  dangerous 
preparations. 

You  have  a right  to  know  about  the  impor- 
tant medical  advances  made  during  recent 
years  in  connection  with  this  intimate  prob- 
lem. They  affect  every  woman’s  health  and 
happiness. 

And  so,  with  the  cooperation  of  doctors 
who  specialize  in  women’s  medical  problems, 
the  makers  of  Zonite  have  just  published  an 
authoritative  new  book,  which  clearly  ex- 
plains the  facts.  (See  free  book  offer  below.) 


You  should,  however,  be  warned  here  about 
two  definite  threats  to  happiness.  First,  the 
danger  of  infection  present  every  day  in  every 
woman's  life.  Second,  the  most  serious  de- 
odorization  problem  any  woman  has  . . . one 
which  you  may  not  suspect.  And  what  to  use 
is  so  important.  That’s  why  you  ought  to 
know  about  Zonite  antiseptic. 

Used  in  the  douche  (as  well  as  for  a simple 
every-day  routine  of  external  protection), 
Zonite  is  both  antiseptic  and  deodorant. 
Zonite  deodorizes,  not  by  just  masking,  but 
by  actually  destroying  odors.  Leaves  no 
lasting  odor  of  its  own. 

Zonite  also  immediately  kills  all  germs  and 
bacteria  with  which  it  comes  in  contact.  Yet 
contains  no  poisons  or  acids.  No  other  type 
of  liquid  antiseptic-germicide  is  more  power- 
ful, yet  so  safe.  Your  druggist  has  Zonite. 


For  Every  Woman’s 
Most  Serious  Deodorant  Problem 


FREE 

BOOK 

Just  Published 

Reveals  new 
findings  every 
woman  should 
know  about! 


This  new,  frankly-written  book  reveals  up-to-date  findings  about 
an  intimate  problem  every  woman  should  understand.  Sent  in 
plain  envelope.  Mail  coupon  to  Dept.  944-DD,  Zonite  Products 
Corporation,  370  Lexington  Avenue,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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Here's  easy  way  to 
a lovelier,  fresher 

CLEARER  TOPSKIN^ 


Helps  Deflake  Faded 
Dried  Up,  Aging 
Skin  Cells 


that  tired  faded  look  vanishes.  The  mild 
rubefacient  or  “blushing”  action  of 
Hopper’s  Clay  Pack  gives  your  skin  a 
youthful  glow  — a fascinating  radiant 
beauty  that  is  simply  devastating! 

Use  Hopper’s  Clay  Pack  whenever  you 
want  to  look  your  dazzling  best  on  short 
notice— and  to  help  maintain  a heavenly 
smooth  “top-skin”  beauty  thruout  the 
years.  At  all  cosmetic  counters. 


As  skin  experts  will  tell  you  — a 
deflaking  of  dried  up,  faded, 
coarse  textured  skin  cells  must 
constantly  take  place  in  the  skin 
(even  in  young  girls)  otherwise 
your  skin  often  appears  muddy, 
faded,  drab  and  “old”  looking. 

And  here’s  why  Edna  Wallace  Hopper’s 
White  Clay  Pack  is  one  of  the  most  effec- 
tive and  quickest  ways  to  help  clear  away 
this  ugly  “top-skin”  debris. 


A Real  Short  Cut  To  Beauty 


Just  spread  Edna  Wallace  Hopper’s 
White  Clay  Pack  over  your  face  and 
neck.  Wash  off  when  dry.  Notice  how 


HOPPER’S  whpaIk1*v 


Step  Right  Out 
Of  Foot  Misery 

Now,  when  your  feet  cry  out  for  relief,  sprinkle 
them  with  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Powder.  Also  dust  it  into 
your  shoes  and  stockings.  Presto!  Your  feet  feel  grand 
— soothed,  refreshed,  rested.  You’ll  marvel  how  the 
foot  powder  formulated  by  this  famous  foot  authority 
relieves  your  hot,  perspiring,  tender  or  odorous  feet 
. ..  how  comfortable  it  makes  new 
or  tight  shoes  feel.  Helps  prevent 
Athlete’s  Foot  by  keeping  feet 
dry.  Be  foot-happy  from  now  on 
by  daily  using  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot 
Powder.  At  your  Drug,  Shoe,  De- 
partment Store  or  Toilet  Goods 
Counter.  Costs  but  a trifle. 


Show  a "3-Monkey"  Feature 

At  your  next  Home  Movie  show.  Include  a Donald  Duck, 
Oswald  Rabbit,  Mickey  Mouse  and  Bosko  cartoon  for  ideal 
HOME  entertainment. 

50  Ft.  8 MM $1.25  100  Ft.  16MM....$2.50 

High  and  Dizzy 1210-A  Midnight  Spooks 1214-A 

Pickled  Herring  1211-A  House  of  Tricks  1215-A 

Ai  Your  Photo  Dealers  or  Order  Direct. 

Catalog  and  Prices  on  Request.  Write  to: 

HOLLYWOOD  FILM  ENTERPRISES,  INC. 

6060  Sunset  Blvd.  Dept.  120-D  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


VOGUE  SHOES,  INC. 

1722  E.  7th  St.,  Los  Angeles  21,  Calif. 


CALIFORNIA  SMARTENS 
YOUR  STEP  WITH  COLOR 
AND  COMFORT! 


Brown  or  sun-drenched  Califor- 
nio colors  in  elkskin,  glove-soft, 
sturdy  leather  — crafted  with  the 
smoothness,  smartness  yog  find 
only  in  authentic  California  styl- 
ing. Hcnd-lastod  to  tough-wear- 
ing leather  soles  with  special 
resilient  platforms  that  soothe 
your  feet  as  you  step.  Unlined 
so  there'll  be  no  inner  wrinkles 
to  slow  your  stride.  About 

favorite  store.  J 


5.9o  at  your 
Featured  by  Blooming 
dale's.  New  York; 
Abraham  & Straus, 
Brooklyn. 


h o lly  wood 

OKOOTERS 


Photoplay  Found  my  Sister! 

( Continued  from  page  34)  and  get  my  own 
copy  of  Photoplay.  I made  Gloria  read  me 
every  word  of  the  letter.  Every  fact  was 
correct.  My  father’s  name  is  Lawrence 
L.  Emerson.  My  mother  was  named  Vic- 
toria. When  my  parents  separated,  I moved 
with  my  mother  to  Grand  Rapids.  When 
she  died,  I went  to  live  with  my  aunt  and 
uncle.  All  we  knew  about  my  father  was 
that  he  had  gone  West.  Peggy  and  my 
brother,  Herff,  had  also  gone  West  with 
their  own  mother. 

Now  while,  like  every  other  American 
girl  of  nineteen,  I go  to  shows,  I’m  not 
really  a true  movie  fan.  But  Gloria  Bal- 
kema  is.  She  has  even  been  to  Hollywood 
once  and  played  in  a couple  of  pictures. 
Of  course,  she  was  terribly  excited  when 
she  telephoned  me.  All  the  girls  in  the 
office  were  excited,  too.  But  what  did  I 
do?  I cried. 

My  boss,  who  is  the  nicest  boss  any  girl 
could  have,  called  my  aunt  and  uncle  and, 
although  I didn’t  know  it,  called  the  news- 
papers, too.  He  gave  me  the  afternoon  off 
and  I dashed  home.  Imagine  how  I felt  to 
find  our  house  overflowing  with  reporters 
and  news  photographers.  I tried  to  answer 
their  questions,  but  I honestly  didn’t  know 
what  I was  doing. 

I sent  a telegram,  as  Peggy’s  letter  asked, 
to  her  at  Warner  Brothers  studio  in  Holly- 
wood. Then  I sat  down  and  wrote  her  a long 
air-mail  letter,  telling  her  all  the  things 
I remembered  about  her,  how  nice  she 
had  been  to  me  when  I must  have  been 
an  awful  little  nuisance.  I recalled  the 
gifts  she  had  given  me,  dolls  and  toys  and 
purses.  Finally  I went  to  bed,  but  I 
couldn’t  sleep.  I was  waiting  to  hear  from 
Peggy. 

How  was  I to  know  that  she  would  get 
more  than  400  telegrams  from  400  other 
“sisters”  and  that  mine  was  somewhere 
in  the  middle  of  the  pile?  Of  course,  she 
knew  when  she  came  to  mine  that  I was 
the  real  one,  but  the  delay  meant  I didn’t 
get  her  wire  until  after  I had  read  next 
morning’s  papers.  Right  in  my  home-town 
papers  there  were  the  stories,  mine  about 
her,  and  hers,  from  Hollywood,  about  me! 

BUT  that  was  only  the  beginning.  One  of 
Photoplay’s  representatives  got  in  touch 
with  me  and  said  the  magazine  was  going 
to  pay  my  way  out  to  the  Coast  to  see 
Peggy.  My  aunt  was  to  go  with  me,  too; 
so  my  uncle  decided  to  take  his  vacation 
and  go  along  with  us. 

My  uncle’s  boss  gave  him  three  weeks 
off,  and  mine  gave  me  four,  and  just  the 
moment  Photoplay  said  the  railroad  tickets 
had  been  secured — and  you  know  what  a 
job  that  is  these  days— away  we  rushed, 
first  to  Chicago,  and  then  out  on  one  of 
those  luxurious,  streamlined  trains  to 
Hollywood. 


v.v.v.v.v.v.v.v.v. 

^he  (Day  ( J(as  (Dome 

— to  bring  you  up  to  date  on 
ffil  ice  DD'aye 


and  the  only  writer  who  can  really 
give  you  the  very  latest  facts  is 


cJDouella  0.  SPa,  *8 


In  September  Photoplay 

V.VVAV.V.V/.V.V.V 


Peggy  was  waiting  for  me  at  the  station. 
I recognized  her  the  moment  I saw  her, 
and  the  first  thing  I noticed  about  her  was 
her  sweet  smile.  We  flew  into  each  other’s 
arms,  while  cameras  flashed.  Peggy  is 
seven  years  older  than  I am,  but  I’m  five 
inches  taller  and  it  was  so  funny  to  have  to 
remember  that  when  the  cameras  pointed 
at  us.  Driving  out  to  Peggy’s  house,  I real- 
ized, just  by  the  little  things  she  said, 
what  a lovely  and  very  real  person  she  was 
and  how  sincere  she  felt  about  all  this. 

We  didn’t  go  out  that  first  evening.  I 
know  we  must  have  eaten  dinner,  for  I 
love  food  too  much  to  ever  skip  a meal — 
in  fact,  Peggy  says  I eat  too  much — but  I 
honestly  can’t  remember  that  first  dinner. 
I know  we  finally  got  undressed  and  went 
to  bed,  but  not  to  sleep.  We  had  too  much 
ground  to  cover  and  We  talked  until  four 
o’clock  in  the  morning.  Peggy  had  to  go  to 
the  studio  next  day  to  make  poster  stills  so 
a little  after  eight  we  headed  out  to  Bur- 
bank and  Warner  Brothers.  I tagged  Peggy 
— I simply  can’t  think  of  her  as  Faye— 
into  the  make-up  department  and  nearly 
tripped  when  I saw  Bette  Davis  sitting 
there.  Peggy  took  me  over  and  introduced 
me.  Bette  seemed  so  little  sitting  there  and 
I simply  towered  over  her.  I thought  then 
of  Bette  what  I later  thought  of  every 
Hollywood  celebrity  I met,  they  are  all  so 
real.  I expected  them  to  be  phony  and  use 
elegant  voices  and  all  that,  but  not  one  of 
them  did.  At  the  same  time,  they  were 
more  attractive,  every  one  of  them,  than  I 
expected. 

Peggy  took  me  around  the  lot  later  and 
I met  Eleanor  Parker,  Paul  Henreid,  Eve 
Arden  and  John  Ridgely.  I have  to  confess 
those  men  didn’t  do  a thing  to  my  pulse, 
but  maybe  that’s  because  I am  in  love.  But 
then,  on  our  way  home,  Peggy  took  me 
into  the  famous  Romanoff’s  and  I met 
Prince  Mike  and  I really  thought  him 
quite  a person.  He  kissed  my  hand  and 
was  most  entertaining.  We  went  to  a 
restaurant  called  the  Tail  of  the  Cock  for 
dinner  and  then  back  to  Peggy’s. 

It  turned  out  the  next  day  that  Peggy 
didn’t  have  to  work  so  she  said  we  were 
going  down  to  San  Diego  to  see  our 
brother,  Herff. 

Herff  works  for  the  Ryan  Aircraft  Com- 
pany down  there  and  nothing  would  do 
but  Peggy  and  I had  to  stay  there  for 
two  whole  days.  They  took  me  every- 
where where  they  had  grown  up  together 
in  the  years  I had  been  separated  from 
them.  Herff  has  an  attractive  house  and  a 
darling  wife  and  an  adorable  baby. 

After  that,  it  all  got  so  crowded  that 
I can’t  remember  the  separate  days. 
Peggy  took  me  everywhere.  I went  to  the 
Tropics,  where  you  eat  outdoors,  for  one 
dinner.  I went  to  the  opening  of  Errol 
Flynn’s  art  gallery  and  met  Mr.  Flynn  and 
had  the  first  champagne  cocktail  I ever 
tasted  there.  I didn’t  like  it,  but  I did 
like  the  strawberries  it  had  in  it. 

One  afternoon  we  went  swimming  at  the 
Santa  Monica  Beach  Club,  which  was 
wonderful,  and  another  evening  we  dined 
at  a fascinating  place  called  the  Beach- 
combers. That  same  night  we  went  to 
the  famous  Mocambo  and  Peggy  arranged 
for  Helmut  Dantine  to  be  my  date.  He’s 
a marvelous  dancer.  Lana  Turner  was 
there  that  evening,  with  pink  flowers  in 
her  hair  and  she  really  is  just  as  beauti- 
ful as  people  say  she  is. 

Every  day,  during  the  day,  I’d  go  to  the 
studio  with  my  sister.  All  on  one  set— the 
picture  was  “The  Doughgirls” — I met  Ann 
Sheridan,  Alexis  Smith  and  her  fiance, 
Craig  Stevens,  Jane  Wyman  and  Jack  Car- 
son. 

I can  certainly  see  why  Ann  Sheri- 
dan is  popular  with  men.  She  is  so  beau- 
tiful and  at  the  same  time  natural  and  un- 
spoiled. Anyone  could  see  that  Alexis 


LUCKY  girl,  knowing  her  beauty’s 
weakness— that  tendency  of  her  skin  to 
become  wayward ...  getting  out  of  hand 
at  times,  giving  way  to  minor  blemishes, 
straying  from  dewy  freshness.  But  luckier 
still  to  know  about  Phillips’  Milk  of 
Magnesia  Skin  Cream,  and  how  it  helps 
keep  these  wayward  flings  infrequent! 
Phillips’  Skin  Cream  could  not  give 
this  special  help  without  the  beautifying 
benefits  of  special  ingredients.  More  than 
a luxurious  cosmetic,  it  neutralizes  any 
excess  acid  accumulations  that  may  be 


PHILLIPS' 


present  in  the  outer  pore  openings.  It 
provides  cholesterol  to  hold  vital  moisture 
in  the  skin.  Oils  to  soften  and  smooth  and 
supple.  And  something  else ...  something 
no  other  cream  offers . . . friendly,  familiar 
Phillips’  Milk  of  Magnesia. 

It’s  a double  duty  cream,  too!  Use  it 
two  ways:  at  night,  so  its  special  help  can 
continue  while  you’re  deep  in  slumber; 
by  day,  as  a foun- 
dation that  holds 
powder  and  rouge 
evenly  for  hours. 


MILK  OF  MAGNESIA 


JAR  60* 


PHILLIPS’  MILK  OF  MAGNESIA  CLEANSING  CREAM.  Try  it;  it’s  different ...  not 
only  loosens  surface  dirt  but  acts  upon  outer  pore  openings  to  roll  away  accumulaliont... 
makes  skin  feel  soft,  dewy-fresh  and  clean . . . 60t 


H awe  you  he  o r d 
Hollywood's  secret 
for  lips  that  whisper 

LOVE  ME  ! 


Now  revealed  for  the  first  time,  the  intimate  secrets  of  filmland  s most 
famous  make-up  artists.  Now  you  can  use  the  same  type  "Movie  Lips” 
Make  Up  Brush  that  bestows  glamorous  stars  with  lips  that  excite  and 
entice . . . with  thrilling  new  Brush  "n"  Blend  Cream  Lipstick ...  the  nearest 
thing  to  everlasting  lip  beauty.  A smgle  application  often  Uses  all  day  long. 

HW $4  *ri  ^iead 


CREAM  LIPSTICK 

and  MAKE-UP  BRUSH 

At  Mott  S*  and  10*  Store* 


Famous  Doctor's  Fast-Acting  Relief 

Stop  suffering!  Ap« 
ply  Dr.  Scholl’sZino- 
pads  on  those  sensi- 
tive spots  and  you’ll 
marvel  at  the  quick 
relief  these  soothing, 
cushioning,  protective 
pads  give.  Do  not  come 
off  in  the  bath.  Very  eco- 
nomical. Large  box  costs 
but  a trifle.  At  all  Drug, 

Shoe,  Dept.  Stores. 


P 

M 
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Uf ‘likes 
LOVELY  HAI 


One  of  Hollywood’s  Most 
Promising  New  Stars 


keep  it  lovely  for  Him! 

When  your  "Johnny”  comes  marching  home,  look 
your  prettiest  for  his  sake!  And  remember,  your  favorite 
hair-do  can  now  have  the  added  loveliness  this  old 
American  beauty  secret  gives  to  any  coiffure— hair  so 
gorgeously  soft  and  radiant  that  he  will  gasp  with  de- 
light the  next  time  he  sees  you! 

Just  try  Glover's  modern  3 -Way  Medicinal  Treatment 
and  see  how  it  can  keep  your  hair  lovelier  for  Victory 
Day.  Use  any  ONE  of  these  famous  Glover’s  prepara- 
tions separately,  or  ALL  THREE  in  one  complete  treat- 
ment! Learn  the  secret  of  Marie  McDonald  and  many 
other  glamorous  Hollywood  stars  — use  Glover's  Mange 
Medicine  — Glo-Ver  Beauty  Shampoo  — and  Glover’s 
Imperial  Hair  Dress.  Ask  for  all  three  at  your  neighbor- 
hood Drug  store  — or  mail  the  coupon  today! 

You  will  receive  the  Complete  Trial  Application  pic- 
tured below.  Each  product  in  a hermetically-sealed 
bottle,  packed  in  special  carton,  with  complete  instruc- 
tions and  useful  FREE  booklet,  “The  Scientific  Care  of 
Scalp  and  Hair.” 


GLOVER’S 

with  massage  for  Dandruff, 
Annoying  SCALP  and 
Excessive  FALLING  HAIR. 


I — Apply  Glover's 
Mange  Medicine, 
with  massage,  for 
Dandruff,  Annoy- 
ing Scalp  and 
Excessive  Falling 
Hair..  Feel  the  ex- 
hilarating effect 
instantly I 


2 -Mash  hair  with 
Glo-Ver  Beauty 
Shampoo  in  hard 
or  soft  water. 
Leaves  hair  soft, 
lustrous,  manage- 
able-and  the  deli- 
cate scent  lingers! 


o — iry  movers  j 
Imperial  Hair 
Dress  for  scalp  and  ■ 
hair.  Non-alcoholic  I 
and  Antiseptic  .'For  i 
"Finger-tip”  ap-  ; 
Plication  at  home. 


Send  for  COMPLETE  TRIAL  APPLICATION 


GLOVER’S,  101  West  31st  St.,  Dept.  558.  New  York  I,  N.Y. 

Send  “Complete  Trial  Application"  package  containing 
Glover’s  Mange  Medicine,  Glo-Ver  Beauty  Shampoo  and 
Glover’s  Imperial  Hair  Dress,  in  hermetically-sealed 
bottles,  with  informative  booklet.  I enclose  25c. 

Name 

Address 

City State 

□ Sent  FREE  to  members  of  the  Armed  Forces  on  receipt 
of  10c  to  cover  postage  and  packing. 


Smith  and  Craig  Stevens  were  very  much 
in  love.  He’s  much  handsomer  off  screen 
than  he  is  on. 

Jane  Wyman  is  a lovely  person  and  her 
clothes  are  so  good-looking.  Jack  Carson 
is  much  handsomer  than  I had  expected, 
too,  and  very  polite. 

RUT  the  thing  I liked  best  out  of  the 
whole  trip,  outside  of  being  with  Peggy 
and  Herff,  was  visiting  Joan  Crawford’s 
house. 

You  see,  as  I said  before,  I’m  in  love. 
My  fiance  is  Sergeant  Carl  L.  Nelson  of 
the  Army  Air  Corps.  He’s  still  in  this 
country  but  we  expect  he’ll  be  overseas 
very  soon.  We’re  not  thinking  of  that  very 
much.  The  things  that  are  in  our  minds 
are  the  same  things  that  are  in  the  thoughts 
of  millions  of  other  engaged  couples  our 
age.  We’re  thinking  of  our  marriage  and 
the  home  that  we’ll  have  when  he  comes 
back. 

Miss  Crawford  couldn’t  have  been  nicer. 
She  took  me  all  through  her  lovely  place, 
right  from  her  blue,  white  and  plum-col- 
ored drawing  room,  to  her  music  room,  her 
wonderful  dining  room,  her  upstairs  dress- 
ing room  and  upstairs  sitting  room,  her 
husband’s  room  and  her  own,  and  even  into 
the  nursery  where  her  two  children  were 
sleeping. 

I know  I can  never  have  anything 
like  that,  but  it  was  a pleasure  to  see 
white  carpets  on  floors  and  organdie  cur- 
tains with  deep  embroidered  ruffles  and 
maybe  I can  adapt  some  of  those  ideas  to 
my  house  someday. 

But  do  you  know  that  at  the  end  of 
those  two  weeks,  I was  actually  home- 
sick? We  had  had  a wonderful  time, 
but  it  was  good,  too,  to  be  going  home, 
back  to  our  house  and  my  job  and  my 
friends  and  to  letters  from  my  very  own 
sergeant.  It  was  thrilling  to  have  found 
my  sister  once  more  and  my  older  brother. 
Yet  I yearned  for  the  background  where 
I’d  grown  up. 

I admire  and  love  Peggy  deeply.  She 
has  beauty  and  humor  and  brains  and  such 
self-control. 

Yet  I wish  she  were  going  to  have  the 
kind  of  life  I know  I’m  going  to  have.  I 
wish  she  were  going  to  marry  and  have  a 
home  and  lots  of  children.  I just  couldn’t 
feel,  from  what  I saw  of  Hollywood,  that 
careers  give  any  woman  as  much  happiness 
as  do  a home  and  children. 

But  one  thing  will  never  happen.  Peggy 
and  I will  never  again  lose  each  other  now 
that  Photoplay  has  brought  us  together 
again!  Our  letters  will  prevent  that  hap- 
pening, going  back  and  forth  between  us, 
like  shuttles  weaving  the  pattern  of  our 
love  and  devotion  for  one  another. 

The  End 


FOR  LOVE  OR  MONEY? 

Why  do  the  Hollywood  stars 
work — for  love  of  their  pro- 
fession or  just  for  the 
dollar-sign  results? 

“ ^Taatlai/’ 

gives  you  the  inside  story 
(and  names  names!) 

In  September  Photoplay 


TOM/ 

Ttf£ 

M/P 


SANITARY 

PROTECTION 

ZiafsJ Mbps 


It's  the  pad  with  the  extra 
"Pink  Layer  of  Protection.” 


Sar/;-/7a/c?/0c76 

IS  MORE 
COMFORTABLE! 


Designed  to  conform  to  the 
body— invisible  under  clothes! 


Stays  soft  and  fresh  hours  longer 
. . . requires  fewer  changes! 


ufaS 


N°pkT'tory 
9ives  ^ 

,*'*7  eJctr0 

Cornfort~ 

/ p Qnd 

I Prot*'fion. 


just  say  "Sar,  apa/c 


S>- 


‘‘Each  month  you  take 
pills  so  strong  they  al- 
most knock  you  out 
...  or  so  weak  they 
don’t  do  any  good.  I 
wish  you’d  try  Cbi-Ches-Ters  Pills.” 

Chi-Ches-Ters  do  more  than  merely  deaden 
simple  menstrual  pain.  One  ingredient  tends 
to  help  relax  muscular  tension  usually  asso- 
ciated with  periodic  pain.  An  added  iron 
factor  tends  to  help  build  up  your  blood.  You 
usually  get  best  results  if  you  begin  taking 
Chi-Ches-Ters  three  days  before  your  period. 
Get  a 50^  box  from  your  druggist  today! 

CHI-CHES-TERS  PILLS 

Tor  relief  from  “periodic  functional  distress” 
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Scrapbook  on  Betty  Hutton 

( Continued  from  page  43)  water-and-per- 
fume  over  it — and  smells  like  a flower 
garden  wherever  she  goes 

Proudest  achievement:  Changing  from  the 
badly  ^dressed  showgirl  who  came  to  Hol- 
lywood three  years  ago — into  the  chic, 
smart  young  woman  she  is  today.  All  her 
clothes  are  custom-made  and  she  only 
enters  a store  for  shoes  and  underwear. 

What  bores  her  the  most:  Sitting  under  the 
hair-drier — with  her  feet  stamping  in  im- 
patience! 

Pet  superstition:  Always  walking  on  the 
same  side  of  a lamp  post  that  her  com- 
panion chooses.  If  they  separate,  you  can 
hear  her  frenzied  shriek  of  “Bread-and- 
butter!”  for  a mile! 

Most  humiliating  moment:  When,  at  the 
beginning  of  her  career  in  New  York,  she 
had  to  borrow  the  money  for  a return 
home  to  Detroit  from  a strange  music 
publisher — and  listen  to  him  tell  her  at 
the  same  time,  “Give  up  your  career  be- 
cause you  have  no  talent!” 

Most  depressing  duly:  To  reduce.  Her 
method  is,  “Don’t  eat!”  and  she  hardly 
does;  her  diet  being  as  follows: 

Breakfast:  Grapefruit  and  coffee. 
Lunch:  Eggs. 

Dinner:  Steak. 

Greatest  thrill:  Her  first  opening  in  New 
York  City  at  the  Casa  Manana  night  club. 
She  was  sixteen  years  old  and  wearing  her 
only  outfit — a green  taffeta  skirt  with  a 
white  silk  blouse;  she  sang  “Dipsy  Doodle,” 
“Where’s  My  Little  Dog  Gone?,”  “Old  Man 
Mose”  and  “A-Tisket,  A Tasket.” 

Greatest  virtues:  Her  bubbling  personality, 
her  fierce  protection  of  down-and-out 
friends  (because  of  her  own  down-and- 
out  experiences),  her  generosity  with 
money  and  clothes  and  her  fine  talent  as 
an  actress. 

Greatest  annoyance  from  the  public:  When- 
ever an  audience  acts  cold  or  rude  to  a 
performer — herself  or  anyone  else. 

What  she  doesn’t  suspect  about  herself:  That 
she  is  not  yet  grown-up!  But  in  two  or 
three  years  she’ll  be  Betty  the  Adult — and 
even  more  remarkable  than  she  is  today! 

Most  sordid  adventure:  The  seven  weeks 
when  she  and  her  mother  camped  out  in 
a swank  suite  at  the  Astor  Hotel  in  New 
York  City — washing  and  ironing  their 
clothes  at  night  so  the  maid  wouldn’t 
know;  and  cooking  stews  and  soup  in  their 
rooms  with  five  lids  on  the  pot  and  towels 
pressed  against  the  crack  under  the  door. 

Bravest  moment:  When  she  went  to  the 
manager  of  the  Astor  at  the  end  of  seven 
weeks  and  confessed  she  couldn’t  pay  a 
penny  of  their  gigantic  bill.  (He  received 
this  bad  news  as  if  it  were  a fortune — he 
begged  her  to  pack  and  move  at  her  leis- 
ure and  pay  him  back  at  the  same.  All 
of  which  she  did!) 

Ex-boy  friends:  Huntington  Hartford,  the 
heir  to  the  A & P Store  fortunes,  and  Perc 
Westmore,  the  make-up  man  to  whom  she 
was  once  engaged.  But  her  best  ex-male- 
friend  (not  beau)  is  Louis  Sobel,  the  New 
York  columnist,  who  guided  her  for  years 
through  a sea  of  celebrities  and  night  clubs. 

Pet  form  of  entertainment:  Collecting  a 
handful  of  friends  at  her  home  for  dinner 
and  discussion — or  doing  manual  labor  for 
her  friends.  (She  once  laid  2,000  bricks 
for  a friend’s  terrace  on  her  day  of  rest!) 
The  End 


^ou  can  talk  about  love, 
but  Uncle  Sam  asks  that 
you  keep  military  secrets 
to  yourself!  Flame »Glo 
lips  are  becoming  a greater 
favorite  every  day  . . . 
proof  that  glamorous  colors 
and  matchless  quality 
count  now  more  than  ever ! 


AT  ALl 
5 & 10c 
STORES 


JUM80  SIZE  LIPSTICK  25c  ALSO  IN  10c  SUE 
MATCHING  ROUGE  & FACE  POWDER 


Exotic  Ann  Corio, 
Monogram 
Pictures  Star 


Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances:™ 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 


1 

BATHASWEET 


3 

BATHASWEET 

Talc  Mitt 


Your  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence'. Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasu/eet  to  your 
tub.  Softens  and  perfumes  the  bath;  gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don’t  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Mitt.  It’s  the  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Also  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 


KIM  HUNTER  Featured  in  "TENDER  COMRADE" 


SLACKS-Gay,  colorful  peasant  embroidery 
on  the  heart-shaped  waistband  of  these  unusual 
slacks!  Heart-shaped  pockets,  too!  Makes  you 
look  oh-so-slim.  Quality  fabric!  Cfcft 

Sizes  10  to  18 plus  postage 

BLOUSE  — Gorgeous-hued,  glamorous  "Califor- 
nia Print”  blouse  of  rieh-textured  rayon  crepe. 
Long  sleeves.  Beautifully  tailored,  qq 

Sizes  32  to  38 plus  postage 

SEND  NO  MONEY!  We  Fill  Your  Order  C O D.  Prompt  Delivery I 

CUutfc  OF  CALIFORNIA 

DEPT.  Q12 

6380  HOLLYWOOD  BLVD. 
HOLLYWOOD  28,  CALIFORNIA 


RECT  FROM  HOLLYWOOD 


r Cbtitu.  of  California,  Dept.  qirI 

6380  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  California 
Please  send  Babushka  Slacks,  $5.98  plus  postage. 
Navy  CD  Brown  0 Green  Q Red  CD  Gold  0 Blue  0 

(Mark  1st  and  2nd  choice) 
Sizes:  10  12  14  16  18  (Draw  circle  around  sizes  wanted) 

California  Print  Blouse  at  $2.98,  plus  postage. 

White  □ Blue  □ Gold  0 Red  0 Beige  0 Sizes:  32  34  36  38 

Nam® — — — 


P 

M 

M 

no 


Address- 

City_ 


State — 

0 New  Customer 


Please  Check  0 Old  Customer 

YOUR  MONEY  BACK  IP  NOT  COMPLETELY  SA^SF,^D  J 

Send  for  Free  Catalog  of  new  California  styles 


The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued,  from  page  24) 

kW  0as|ight  (M-G-M) 

THE  performance  of  Ingrid  Bergman  and 
Charles  Boyer  in  one  of  the  best  psy- 
chological thrillers  of  the  year  has  left  us 
hoarse  with  shouted  salvos  to  M-G-M  for 
the  casting  and  directing  of  this  stage  play. 
If  anything,  the  picture  is  an  improve- 
ment over  the  play — for  many  sequences, 
especially  the  early  ones,  have  been  added 
to  the  movie,  which  greatly  clarifies  the 
story. 

We  doubt  if  there  is  an  actress  in  Holly- 
wood who  can  capture  not  only  the  ap- 
pearance but  the  spirit  of  youth  as  does 
Bergman  in  these  early  scenes.  Her  grad- 
ual disintegration  of  soul,  mind  and  spirit 
under  the  subtle  and  calculated  scheming 
of  Boyer  is  something  to  behold.  Boyer, 
the  cruel  and  the  ruthless,  proves  himself 
an  around-the-clock  actor. 

As  the  cockney  maid,  Angela  Lansbury 
makes  a gem  of  her  less  important  role. 
In  less  competent  hands  the  role  could 
easily  have  submerged  itself  into  nothing. 
Lansbury  gives  it  a cold  unsympathetic 
deadliness  that  incongruously  enough  be- 
comes comical  at  times. 

Joseph  Cotten  is,  alas,  given  too  little 
to  do.  We  feel  a much  less  competent 
actor  should  have  been  given  his  role  and 
Cotten  saved  for  better  things. 

The  atmosphere  of  Twentieth  Century 
London,  the  very  feel  of  the  times  creep 
round  like  the  fog  and  the  mist  of  mid- 
Victorian  thinking.  This  is  due  in  great  part 
to  the  masterful  direction  of  George  Cukor 
and  the  production  artistry  of  Arthur 
Hornblow  Jr. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A treat  for  those  who 
appreciate  intelligent,  adult  entertainment. 


NO  DULL 
DRAB  HAIR 


When  You  Use  This  Amazing 


4 Purpose  Rinse 

In  one, simple,  quick  operation,  LOVALON 
will  do  all  of  these  4 important  things 
to  give  YOUR  hair  glamour  and  beauty: 

1.  Gives  I ustrous  highlights. 

2.  Rinses  away  shampoo  film. 

3.  Tints  the  hair  as  it  rinses. 

4.  Helps  keep  hair  neatly  in  place. 
LOVALON  does  not  permanently  dye 
or  bleach.  It  is  a pure,  odorless  hair  rinse, 
in  12  different  shades.  Try  LOVALON. 


At  stores  which  sell  toilet  goods 
25t  for  5 rinses 
100  for  2 rinses  ( 


^ Christmas  Holiday  (Universal) 

C RANKLY  we’re  puzzled  and  would  much 
• rather  hear  your  reaction  to  “Christmas 
Holiday”  than  present  our  own,  for  it’s  a 
story  of  much  strangeness  and  such  a 
peculiar  departure  for  its  star  Deanna 
Durbin.  One  is  constantly  aware  of  a feel- 
ing of  disappointment  and  yet  (and  here’s 
the  catch)  one  finds  oneself  thinking  about 
it  next  day  and  even  the  day  or  three  days 
after.  It’s  that  kind  of  thing,  you  see. 

So  much  depends  upon  audiences.  Will 
they  or  rather  can  they  accept  Durbin 
as  the  wife  of  a murderer,  a third-rate 
night-club  singer,  a woman  who  has 
neither  home  nor  station  in  society?  We 
doubt  it,  frankly. 

For  one  thing  the  character  isn’t  drawn 
or  etched  strongly  enough.  Nor  is  it  en- 
tirely believable  that  a girl  marries  a 
self-confessed  weakling  and  then  blindly 
ignores  his  night  philanderings,  his  weak 
excuses,  until  murder  is  suddenly  upon 
her,  a murder  committed  by  her  own 
husband  because  he’s  weak.  And  because 
she  hasn’t  had  the  foresight  to  help  and 
strengthen  him,  his  mother  turns  her  out 
when  the  husband  goes  to  prison.  Her 
excuse  for  the  night-club  job  is  that  she, 
too,  must  suffer  in  this,  her  own  prison. 

Gene  Kelly  as  the  killer  is  terrific,  one 
can  almost  feel  the  horrid  weakness  of 
his  personality,  can  feel  it  apprehensively 
even  before  it  becomes  a part  of  the  story. 
If  anything,  we’re  afraid  Mr.  Kelly  walked 
off  with  the  story  that  was  meant  for 
Miss  Durbin,  whose  heavy,  almost  exotic, 
make-up,  even  in  the  courtship  scenes, 
was  puzzling  and  needless,  to  say  the  least. 

Dean  Harens,  the  young  lieutenant  to 
whom  Deanna  tells  her  story,  registers 
as  a definite  screen  personality.  He’s 


Free  Booklet— The  Marvel  Co..  58  East,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


WoqlFoam 


Pestled  'Wool  'Walk 

Leaves  sweaters,  blankets,  wool- 
ens soft,  fluffy  — really  clean. 

Made  by  a wool  firm. 
25<— at  notions,  art 
needlework,  and 
housewares  depts. 

• 

WOOLFOAM  CORP. 
17  West  19th  Street 
New  York  11,  N.  Y. 


Earn  *30  a week 

AS  A TRAINED 

PRACTICAL  NURSE! 

Practical  nurses  are  always  needed ! 

Learn  at  home  in  your  spare  time 
as  thousands  of  men  and  women — 18  to  60  years  of 
age — have  done  through  Chicago  School  of  Nursing. 
Easy-to-understand  lessons,  endorsed  by  physicians. 
One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed  hospital.  Nurse 
Cromer,  of  Iowa,  runs  her  own  nursing  borne.  Others 
earn  $2.50  to  $5.00  a day  in  private  practice. 

YOU  CAN  EARN  WHILE  YOU  LEARNI 
Mrs.  B.  C.,  of  Texaa  earned  $474.25  while  taking 
course.  Mrs.  S.  E.  P.  started  on  her  first  case  after 
her  7th  lesson;  in  14  months  she  earned  $1900!  You, 
too,  can  earn  good  money,  make  new  friends.  High 
school  not  necessary.  Easy  payments.  Equipment 
included.  45th  year.  Send  coupon  now  I 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 


Dept.  188,100  East  Ohio  Street,  Chicago  11,  111. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 
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_Age_ 
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WATCH  COMPANY  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


SENSATIONAL  NEW 

CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


friends  Sensational  1944  4 ‘ Feature*  ’ 21- 
ird  Christmas  Box  Assortment.  Never  be- 
fore so  much  beauty,  quality,  value  for  only  $11 
Your  profit  50c.  Plus  6 other  easy-selling:  as- 
sortments—Etching,  Religious,  All-Occasion, 
Humorous,  Gift  Wrapping,  others.  Also  big; 
album  De  Luxe  Personal  Cards  and  Amen- 

ca’s  finest  LOW  PRICED  Personals— 25  for 

lfAII  $1.00  to  25  for  $1.95.  FREE  SAMPLES 
PUlf  TIJII  Personal  CardB— and  21-card  Box  on  approval. 
■ Write  WALLACE  BROWN,  Inc..  225  Fifth 

■■■■■■■  Ave.,  Dept.  L-139, New  York  10,  N.  Y. 


MONEY 


Now,  one  big  book  brings  you  complete  make- 
up instruction  — from  EARL  CARROLL,  world- 
famous  Hollywood  producer  and  authority  on 
feminine  beauty!  Carroll's  own  knowledge,  plus 
personal  make-up  secrets  of  many  Hollywood 
stars!  Make-up  for  all  types,  all  ages,  daytime, 
evening— complete,  detailed  instruction  on  how 
to  choose  exactly  right  shades  and  how  to  use 
rouge,  lipstick,  powder,  eye- shadow,  mascara! 

It’s  a short-cut  to  more  beauty  and  glamour  for 
you,  the  Hollywood  way!  Coupon  not  neces- 
sary; Just  send  a dollar  bill,  name,  and  address  to 

HOLLYWOOD  CHARM  dept.  9 

6331  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 


W rist  Watches  mounted  with  Rubies 
and  Diamonds  14k  Gold...  17  jewels 


ON  DISPLAY  AT  BETTER  SHOPS 


Crawford  fob  & wrist  watches,  stream- 
lined  or  jeweled,  from  $19.95  to 
$500.00,  combine  the  accuracy  of 
fine  watchmaking  with  the  beauty 
of  rich  jewelry. 


handsome,  young  and  so  very  sincere. 

Miss  Durbin  shows  great  possibilities  as 
a dramatic  actress  but  is  somehow  out  of 
her  forte  in  this  type  of  story.  Her  singing 
of  two  songs  is  sublimated  to  the  story. 

Gale  Sondergaard  as  Gene’s  mother, 
Richard  Whorf  as  the  newspaper  reporter 
and  Gladys  George  as  the  night-club 
hostess  are  so  good. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Heavy  on  the  mind. 


^ The  Eve  Of  St.  Mark 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

“rVE  Of  St.  Mark”  is  like  a few  bars  of 

L beautiful  music  heard  in  the  night  and 
then  gone.  Beautiful,  yet  incomplete,  the 
story  is  a poignant  one,  full  of  the  tragedy 
and  helplessness  of  men  caught  in  a whirl- 
wind of  hell  not  of  their  own  making 
and  yet  one  they  must  exist  through  until 
the  end. 

Taken  from  the  Maxwell  Anderson  play, 
the  story  tells  of  those  lads  who  were 
drafted  before  Pearl  Harbor,  their  life  in 
camp  and  then  the  sudden  plunge  into  war 
on  some  forsaken  island  in  the  far-off 
Pacific,  their  decision  to  remain — a mere 
handful  of  them — and  fight  it  out  no  mat- 
ter how  malaria-ridden  or  soul-sick  they 
may  be. 

As  the  boy  from  the  farm,  Bill  Eythe 
literally  makes  his  soldier  come  to  life 
on  the  screen.  Every  thought  and  action 
of  the  boys  find  life  through  Bill’s  inter- 
pretation. Here’s  a coming  actor  if  ever 
there  was  one. 

Michael  O’Shea,  the  toughie  from  Brook- 
lyn, and  Vincent  Price,  the  disillusioned 
Southerner,  are  outstanding  among  the 
soldiers.  Ruth  Nelson  and  Ray  Collins, 
Bill’s  parents,  are  just  right. 

Anne  Baxter  is  the  neighbor  girl  whom 
Eythe  loves  and  is  so  quietly  splendid. 
Miss  Baxter,  a charming  actress,  almost 
underplays  her  role.  The  love  scenes  be- 
tween her  and  Eythe  are  realistically 
tender. 

The  native  girl  who  nurses  the  boys 
through  malaria,  the  “ruttin’  ” talking  ser- 
geant (played  by  George  Mathews),  Joann 
Dolan  and  Toni  Favor  as  Lill  and  Sal, 
are  standouts. 

We  feel  the  strength  of  this  story  is 
endangered  by  its  uncertain  finish.  Holly- 
wood, it  seems,  is  afraid  to  strike  with 
strong  bold  strokes;  but  the  film’s  message, 
that  our  boys  over  there  are  men  and 
heroes  every  one,  is  still  not  impaired. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  An  emotional  expe- 
rience. 

v'v'  Hail,  The  Conquering  Hero 
(Paramount) 

DRESTON  STURGES,  the  director  you 
’ remember  for  “The  Miracle  Of  Morgan’s 
Creek,”  has  taken  the  hero  of  that  tale, 
Mr.  Eddie  Bracken,  and  given  him  in  this 
story  a humanness,  a quality  of  sincerity, 
that  are  so  wonderful  in  their  strength  and 
weakness,  they  find  a ready  and  apprecia- 
tive response  in  the  understanding  of  every 
other  human  being.  Here  is  a true-to-life 
character  with  all  the  human  elements 
intact  and  minus  the  Hollywood  hooey. 
And  what’s  more,  the  story,  while  not 
great  or  even  notable,  is  warm  and  homey, 
too. 

It  tells  us  that  Eddie’s  father  had  been 
a Marine  in  World  War  I and  all  his  life 
Eddie  has  longed  to  emulate  his  hero  dad. 
So  along  comes  W.  W.  II  and  Eddie  joins 
the  Marines  and  is  on  his  way  toward 
being  a hero,  too,  when  (oh,  the  irony  of 
it)  chronic  hay  fever  gets  him  discharged. 
Ashamed  to  go  home,  he  pretends  to  his 


It’s  a woman’s 
privilege  to 
change  her  mind 


...  so  I changed  to 
FIBS*  the  tampon  that’s 
easier  to  use! 

[ never  dreamed 
there  could  be  such 
a difference  in  tam- 
pons . . . that  a 
tampon  could  be 
so  easy  to  use— 
til  I tried  Fibs, 
the  Kotex*  Tampon  for  internal  san- 
itary protection! 

' Compare  Fibs  with  any  leading 
brand  and  you’ll  see  that  Fibs  alone 
have  rounded  ends  . . . smooth,  gently 
tapered  ends  to  make  insertion  easy. 
Compare  the  just-right  size  of  Fibs: 
not  too  big,  not  too  tiny. 

And  only  Fibs,  of  all  tampons,  are 
quilted  for  greater  comfort  and  safety 
in  internal  protection! 

Yes,  if  you’re  tampon -minded— try 
Fibs.  See  for  yourself  why  so  many 
women  are  changing  to  the  tampon 
that’s  extra  safe  . . . more  comfortable 
. . . easier  to  use ! 
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* August 
Sardonyx 

August . . . prelude  to 
more  formal  fall  fashions— 
to  softer,  more  feminine 
hands.  Start  now  to  bring 
your  hands  up  to  date 
with  Sofskin.  This  deli- 
cately scented  creme 
quickly  helps  hands  and 
skin  regain  a fashionable 
smoothness  and  whiteness. 
Put  Sofskin  on  your  daily 
beauty  schedule.  In  the 
Black  and  Gold  jars — 
3 5i,  60f  and  $1.00  sizes. 


■ Free  application  of  Sofskin  Creme  at 
your  beauty  salon  or  cosmetic  counter. 


SOFSKIN  COMPANY  • FINDLAY.  OHIO 


STAMMER? 

This  new  128-page  book,  "Stammering,  Its  Cause 
and  Correction,"  describes  the  BogueUnit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering—successful  for  43  years.  Benj.  N.  Bogue, 
Dept  1162*  Circle  Tower.  Indianapolis  4.  Ind. 


"IT’S  A 

million  dollar 
Lipstick/" 


That’s  what  smart  women  every- 
where are  saying — saying  it  to 
the  tune  of  more  than  a million 
dollars  they’ve  already  spent  for 
the  new  Don  Juan  Lipstick.  And 
no  wonder!  Don  Juan  stays  on — 
knows  and  keeps  its  place — avoids 
embarrassing  smears — adds  to 
your  charm. 

Check  these  4 beauty  extras: 

[1,  DON  JUAN  LIPSTICK  STAYS  ON  when 
you  eat,  drink,  kiss,  if  used  as  directed. 
2.  LIPS  LOOK  LOVELY  without  frequent 
retouching.  No  greasy  appearance. 

3.  NOT  DRYING  or  SMEARY.  Creamy  smooth,  eas- 
ily applied — imparts  appealing,  soft  "glamor” 
look.  No  uneven  lip  effect.  Over  7,000,000  sold. 

4.  STYLE  SHADES.  Try  Mili- 
tary Red;rich, glowing; 
acclaimed  by  beauty 
editors.  6 other  shades. 

De  luxe  size  *t . Refills  fiOr.  Jun- 
ior size  25c.  Tax  extra.  Match- 
ing powder,  rouge.  Trial  sizes 
at  10c  stores.  Available  in 
Canada,  too. 


UPS  LOOK  LOVELIER-LONGER 


mother,  Georgia  Caine,  that  he’s  overseas 
doing  his  bit  instead  of  sneezing  his  head 
off  in  a San  Diego  defense  plant.  Letters 
sent  to  a buddy  overseas  and  remailed 
do  the  trick. 

Then  one  night  in  a San  Diego  bar 
Eddie  meets  Sgt.  Bill  Demarest,  Freddie 
Steele  and  other  Marines  home  from  the 
South  Pacific  and  to  them  he  tells  his 
tale  of  woe.  Deeply  touched,  they  persuade 
Eddie  to  redon  his  uniform,  go  home  with 
them,  tell  his  mother  that  now  that  he’s 
done  his  bit  he’s  out  of  the  Corps  and  go 
back  to  his  civvies  with  no  one  the  wiser. 
Apprehensively,  Eddie  agrees,  only  it 
doesn’t  work  out.  A reception  committee 
meets  the  conquering  hero  at  the  train  and, 
despite  his  pleading,  he’s  forced  to  run 
for  Mayor. 

How  he  suffers!  And  how  he  loves  Ella 
Raines,  the  girl  he  wrote  to  forget  him. 
Well,  anyway,  just  when  neither  you  nor 
Eddie  can  bear  it  any  more  he  manfully 
mounts  the  platform  for  his  campaign 
speech  and  tells  all.  And  guess  what? 
They’re  all  so  impressed  with  his  honesty 
they  want  him  for  Mayor  anyway. 

Miss  Raines  is  lovely  and  Bill  Edwards, 
the  boy  to  whom  she  becomes  engaged 
when  Eddie  turns  her  down,  looks  like  a 
comer  to  us. 

Raymond  Walburn,  Elizabeth  Patterson, 
in  fact  all  of  whom  are  peachy,  plain  old 
peachy. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Our  idea  of  warm- 
hearted entertainment. 

^ The  Hairy  Ape 
(Jules  Levey-U.A.) 

WHAT  is  left  of  the  original  Eugene 
O’Neill  tale  is  so  good  it  grips  the  im- 
agination and  won’t  be  shaken  off.  You 
can  write  in  the  missing  lines  yourself  if 
you’re  so  minded  and  enjoy  a really  fine 
horror  film  of  pride,  sex  and  retribution. 

Bill  Bendix  comes  into  his  own  as  a 
dramatic  actor  playing  a ship’s  bullying 
coal  stoker  who  meets  a ruthlessness  to 
match  his  own  in  the  beautiful  and  wealthy 
Susan  Hayward  who  goes  slumming  in  the 
ship’s  hold.  “Don’t  you  touch  me,  you  ape, 
you  hairy  ape,”  she  screams  at  Bendix 
and  thereby  creates  the  psychological 
situation  that  can  be  solved  only  when 
the  two  meet  again. 

John  Loder  is  charming  but  miscast  as 
the  second  engineer  who  also  falls  under 
Susan’s  spell.  We  didn’t  care  at  all  for 
Dorothy  Comingore  as  Susan’s  friend. 
Anyway  it’s  Bendix  about  whom  the  action 
centers  and  it’s  Bendix  you’ll  remember. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Beauty  and  the  beast 
all  over  again. 

^ Between  Two  Worlds 
(Warners) 

DEMEMBER  “Outward  Bound,”  that  un- 
forgettable  picture  of  dead  souls  on 
their  journey  to  another  world? 

This,  my  friends,  is  that  story  brought  up 
to  date,  intact  with  the  problems  of  these 
unhappy  times.  Frankly,  we  prefer  the 
original  story  with  one  or  two  exceptions — 
the  complete  naturalness  of  Sydney  Green- 
street  as  the  Examiner  and  the  perfor- 
mance of  John  Garfield  as  the  unhappy 
newspaper  correspondent  who  lost  his  way 
in  life  only  to  find  it  again  in  death.  Nor 
can  we  overlook  the  beautiful  perfor- 
mance of  newcomer  Eleanor  Parker  as  the 
young  girl  who  commits  suicide  in  order 
to  join  her  husband  in  death. 

Much  of  the  suspense  of  the  story  is 
lost,  too,  in  acquainting  the  audience  right 
off  with  the  fact  that  the  characters  are  all 
quite,  quite  dead  despite  the  fact  that 


Experienced  Mothers  know 

that  summer  teething  must  not 
be  trifled  with — that  summer  up- 
sets due  to  teething  may  seriously 
interfere  with  Baby’s  progress. 

Relieve  your  Baby’s  teething 
pains  this  summer  by  rubbing  on 
Dr.  Hand’s  Teething  Lotion — the 
actual  prescription  of  a famous 
Baby  Specialist.  It  is  effective  and 
economical,  and  has  been  used 
and  recommended  by  millions  of 
Mothers.  Your  druggist  has  it. 


DR. 

HAND’S 

TEETHING  LOTION 

Just  rub 

it  on  the  gums 

High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

tG®  as  rapidly  ea  year  time  and  abilities  permit.  Eqairalent  to  reaf* 
dent  school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance,  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subject* 
completed.  Siesta  eabjecta  it  dwtirad.  Ask  fas  Fret  BpUetip, 
American  School.  Dpt*  HC32.  DreMlatSSUi.  Chicago  If 


Sell  America’s  Most  Complete 


,CHf  STMAS  CARP 

MAKE  EASY  EXTRA  MONEY 

Good  pay  for  your  spare  or  full  time.  Show 
friends  and  others  amazing  variety  of  gor- 
geous Christmas  Assortments.  Bigcash  prof- 
its. Newest  21  Christmas  Card  Assortment, 
Gift  Wrappings,  Everyday  Cards,  and  many 
others.  No  experience  needed.  Sales  are  quick 
and  easy.  Get  Samples  on  approval  Now  I 
ARTISTIC  CARD  CO.,  818  Way,  Ilmira,  H.Y. 
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On  Feet  For 
Over  30  Years 


Allen’s  Foot-Ease  has  been  bringing  relief  and 
comfort  to  tired,  burning  feet  for  over  30  years. 
Sprinkle  it  on  your  feet  and  into  your  shoes,  and 
enjoy  the  refreshing  comfort  it  brings  while  you 
stand  long  hours  at  your  work.  Even  stiff,  heavy, 
new  or  tight-fitting  shoes  lose  their  terror  when 
you  use  Allen’s  Foot-Ease.  But  good  old  Allen’s 
does  even  more.  It  acts  to  absorb  excessive  per- 
spiration and  prevents  offensive  foot  odors.  Helps 
keep  feet,  socks  and  stockings  dry  and  sweet.  For 
real  foot  comfort,  remember  it’s  Allen’s  Foot-Ease 
you  want.  Get  it  today  at  all  druggists. 

Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don’t  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this 
evening — use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed— look 
for  big  improvement  in  the  morning.  In  a few 
days  surface  blemishes,  muddiness,  freckles,  even 
pimples  of  outward  origin  should  be  gone.  ~ 
clearer,  fairer,  younger  looking  skin.  Sold  on 
money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug  stores  or  send 
50c,  plus  Federal  Tax,  to  Golden  Peacock  Co., 
Inc.,  Dept.  MWG-10,  Paris,  Tenn.,  for  regular 
50c  jar,  postpaid. 


Golden  Peacock 
BLEACH  CREME 

30  Million  Jars  Already  U s e d 
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IRTAINER 

TIMES 

CHANGE  NURSERY  RHYMES 

'’London  Bridge  was  falling 
down” 

So  was  Fair  Lady's  hair— 


Alas,  HAIRTAINERS  were 
unknown, 


have  given  proper 
care! 


Now,  fair  ladies  can  and  do  keep 
hair-dos  secure  with  hairtainers*,  the 
greatest  invention  since  the  comb!  Ex- 
clusive spring-tooth  action  g-r-i-p-s  and 
holds  every  hairstrand  gently,  hut  firm- 
ly! Winter,  summer,  rain  or  shine, 
every  hairstyle  stays  well-groomed  all 
day  long.  Save  hours  of  hair-fixing — 
ask  for  crip-tuth  hairtainers*  (for- 
merly Hair  Retainers)  at  Beauty  Sa- 
lons, Department  and  Chain  Stores. 
Card  of  two  (or  one  extra  length)  25c. 
Accept  no  substitutes. 


•Trade  Marks  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


Dept.  J6 


DIADEM,  LEOMINSTER,  MASS 


PHOTO-RING 


nently  in  this  beau-  ■ 

tiful  onyx  like  ring  m ! 

featuring  the  New  I 

ified  Setting!  Will  last  a lifetime!  Inde-  I 

tible!  Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper 
•ing  size.  Pay  postman  plus  a few  cents,-  ..  . . . 

ige.  If  you  send  cash  we  pay  postage.  vuPrri™  P**nwo 
:os  Returned).  25c  extra) 

> Movette  Ring  Co..  Dept.  C-43,519  Main  St.,Cincinnati.O. 


WOMEN  THE  WORLD  OVER 
EASE  PERIODIC  PAIN 


Hits  Way.  They  take  1 to  4 tablespoons  of| 
Dr.  Siegert’s  famous  Angostura  Bitters  f 
little  water  hot  or  cold.  It’s  pleasant  I 
ake,  helps  ease  the  pain  of  difficult  days  I 
-and  is  not  habit-forming.  Get  Angostura  | 
t your  druggist’s. 


they,  themselves,  are  unaware  of  it. 

Edmund  Gwenn,  destined  forever  to 
carry  passengers  between  this  world  and 
the  next  because  he  took  his  own  life  on 
earth,  George  Tobias  of  the  merchant 
marine,  Faye  Emerson  as  the  showgirl, 
George  Coulouris  as  the  boorish  and  un- 
happy millionaire,  Dennis  King  as  the 
priest,  Sara  Allgood  as  the  sacrificing 
mother,  Isobel  Elsom,  the  dowager,  and  her 
subdued  husband  Gilbert  Emery,  are  all 
passengers  on  the  phantom  ship. 

A more  beautiful  story  would  be  hard 
to  find.  Combined  with  the  intelligent  di- 
rection of  Edward  Blatt  and  the  perfor- 
mances of  its  superb  cast,  it  remains  one 
of  the  outstanding  pictures  of  the  month. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Enthralling. 


Allergic  To  Love  (Universal) 

IF  Martha  O’Driscoll  had  been  permitted, 
in  the  script,  of  course,  to  kiss  Noah 
Beery  Jr.  before  their  wedding,  we  would 
have  been  spared  a lot  of  nonsense  and 
Martha  a lot  of  agony.  But  no,  the  story 
has  it  that  Martha  must  wait  until  she’s 
married  to  Beery  and  then,  lo  and  get  hold, 
as  Archie  says,  she  discovers  she’s  allergic 
to  her  own  husband.  Even  in  South 
America,  she  sneezes  every  time  he  comes 
near  and  so  violently  their  mutual  friend 
David  Bruce  must  cart  her  oft  to  the 
hospital.  Pronounced  cured,  she  finally  re- 
joins her  palpitating  groom  only  to  start 
sneezing  again.  Now  can  you  imagine 
goings-on  like  that? 

Anyway,  Martha’s  cute  and  it  finally 
ends  well,  but  not  before  Mr.  Beery  almost 
blows  a fuse. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  And  no  kleenex! 


Man  From  Frisco  (Republic) 

NATURALLY  no  mention  is  made 
throughout  this  film  of  America’s 
speed-king  ship  builder,  Henry  Kaiser,  but 
if  Republic  didn’t  use  him  as  a pattern 
for  this  story  of  how  pre-fabricated  ships 
are  whipped  up  by  assembly  line  methods, 
you  tell  me  of  whom  they  were  thinking. 

Michael  O’Shea  plays  the  ship  builder 
who  meets  opposition  at  every  turn  but 
plunges  ahead  in  his  methods  until  tragedy 
all  but  stops  him.  We  guess  he’s  all  right 
in  the  role,  but  the  story  is  so  hamstrung 
everyone  and  everything  is  out  of  balance. 

Anne  Shirley  plays  the  girl  who  first 
opposes  O’Shea  and  then  encourages  him. 
Gene  Lockhart  is  just  as  Lockhartish  as 
usual.  There  are  some  nice  contributions 
to  the  film  by  Tommy  Bond,  Dan  Duryea, 
Ray  Walker  and  Stephanie  Bachelor  but 
on  the  whole  it’s  a pretty  dull  tribute. 
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ROM 


PSORIASIS 

(SCALY  SKIN  TROUBLE) 

MDCRmOIL 


Prove  it  yourself  no  matter 
-low  long  you  have  suffered 
or  what  you  have  tried. 
Beautiful  book  on  psoria- 
sis and  Derm  oil  with 
amazing,  true  photo. 


/rite  for  it. 


t mistake  eczema 
he  stubborn,  ugly 
irrassing  scaly  skin 
se  Psoriasis 
taining  Der 
sands  do  for  scaly 
on  body  or  scalp. 
>ful  users,  often  afte 
of  suffering,  report 
■ icaies  have  gone,  the 


[ the  thrill  of  a clear  skin  again. 


benefit  in  2 weeks  or  money  is  re- 
_ Hthout  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or  coin)  for 
hdus  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot  Test”, 
it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  today  for 
test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print  name 
ly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
s and  other  leading  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
•47,  Northwestern  Station,  Dept.  5804,  Detroit 4,  Mich. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Don’t  say  “Frisco”;  it 
makes  them  mad  up  there. 

The  Mummy's  Ghost  (Universal) 

IF  you  exercise  your  right  at  the  polls  as 
a good  citizen,  you  can  force  Congress 
or  someone  to  pass  a law  against  these 
things  and  get  Lon  Chaney  out  of  his 
ridiculous  mummy  wrappings,  send  Ram- 
say Ames  and  John  Carradine  off  to  more 
sensible  films  and  rescue  Robert  Lowery 
from  seeming  such  a goose.  So  let’s  do 
our  duty,  citizens,  and  rid  ourselves  of 
these  dead-as-a-doornail  Egyptian  things 
forever  and  ever. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Does  your  cigarette 
taste  differently  lately? 


LOSES  60  POUNDS 


Mrs.  Ethel  Mae  Brown  of 
Mt.  Airy,  Md.  looks  and 
feels  like  a new  person. 

S 


After 


“I  was  five  feet  three, 
weighed  188,  wore  a 42 
dress  and  was  all  out 
of  proportion,”  says 
Mrs.  Brown.  “My  hips 
were  6%  inches  larger 
than  my  bust,  13% 
inches  larger  than  my 
waist.  But  I thought  I 
had  to  be  that  way. Then 
I gave  the  DuBarry 
Success  Course  a 
chance.  In  six  weeks  I 
lost  20  pounds,  in  six 
months  60  ! Now  I 
weigh  128,  wear  size 
14  — have  better  health, 
better  looks,  more  self 
assurance  and  vitality 
than  I ever  thought  I 
could  possess.”  - 


Before 


‘‘New  knowledge  of  skin  care  and  make-up,”  says 
Mrs.  Brown,  “brought  new  glamour  into  my  life.” 


Be  Fit  and  Fair  Top-to-Toe! 

Why  be  unhappy  about  your  weight,  your  ap- 
pearance, when  the  DuBarry  Success  Course 
can  help  you  have  a figure  to  be  proud  of,  be 
the  woman  you  want  to  be?  More  than  140,000 
women  and  girls  of  all  ages  from  15  to  60  have 
found  it  a practical  way  to  be  fit  and  fair— bet- 
ter equipped  for  success  in  war  work,  office  or 
home.  You  get  an  analysis  of  your  needs,  a goal 
to  work  for  and  a plan  for  attaining  it.  You  fol- 
low the  same  methods  taught  by  Ann  Delafield 
at  the  Richard  Hudnut  Salon,  New  York. 


When  the  Success  Course  has  meant  so 
much  to  so  many  why  not  use  the  cou- 
pon to  find  out  what  it  can  do  for  you? 


DuBarry  Beauty  Chest 
Included 

With  your  Course 
you  receive  this  Chest 
containing  a gener- 
ous supply  of  Du- 
Barry Beauty  and 
Make-up  Prepara- 
tions for  your  type. 


Richard  Hudnut  Salon 

Dept. SH-8, 693  Fifth  Ave. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  the  new  book  telling  all 
about  the  DuBarry  Home  Success  Course. 
Miss 
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/IW— Hair  Rinse 

iaf/euf 

Gives  a Tiny  Tint 


this 

dull 

film 


1.  Does  not  harm,  permanently 
tint  or  bleach  the  hair. 

2.  Used  after  shampooing  — your 
hair  is  not  dry,  unruly. 

3.  Instantly  gives  the  soft,  lovely 
effect  obtained  from  tedious, 
vigorous  brushings  . . . plus  a 
tiny  tint — in  these  12  shades. 

1.  Black  7.  Titian  Blonde 

2.  Dark  Copper  8.  Golden  Blonde 

3.  Sable  Brown  9.  Topaz  Blonde 

4.  Golden  Brown  10.  Dark  Auburn 

5.  Nut  Brown  11.  Light  Auburn 

6.  Silver  12.  Lustre  Glint 

4.  The  improved  Golden  Glint 
contains  only  safe  certified 
colors  and  pure  Radien,  all 
new,  approved  ingredients. 

Try  Golden  Glint. ..Over  40  million 
packages  have  been  sold. ..Choose 
your  shade  at  any  cosmetic  dealer. 
Price  10  and  25  ( — or  send  for  a 

■ ■ FREE  SAMPLE^m- 

Golden  Glint  Co.,  Seattle,  14,  Wash.  .Box  3360-* -98 

Please  send  color  No as  listed  abovo. 

Name 


GOLDEN  GLINT 


1 


✓ 


REMEMBER  YOUR  ANNIVERSARY 

"The  Singing  Gift  that  Lives" 

Whether  for  the  first  or  fiftieth  wed- 
ding date,  she’ll  be  delighted  with  a 
golden-voiced  canary.  Easy  to  care 
for... radiant  with  cheer 
. . . one  of  these  little 
songsters  will  be  cher- 
ished proof  that  you  re- 
member . . . love  her  as 
always.  So,  give  a sing- 
ing canary  — the  perfect 
anniversary  gift! 

THE  LARGEST  SELLING  J 
BIRD  SEED  IN  U.  S.  m 


^ Pardon  My  Rhythm  (Universal) 

GLORIA  JEAN  is  quite  a young  lady 
now  and  very  pretty  she  is.  The  story 
she  graces  is  kind  of  pretty,  too,  and  tells 
about  a hepcat  drummer,  one  Mel  Torme 
(rhymes  with  stormy)  who  is  almost  lured 
away  from  a juvenile  band  just  when 
they’re  about  to  win  a radio  contest.  The 
lurer  is  lovely  Marjorie  Weaver  who  at- 
tempts to  steal  Torme  for  Bob  Crosby’s 
orchestra,  but  Gloria  Jean  thwarts  that 
little  scheme  with  one  of  her  own  and,  of 
course,  Torme  sticks  to  the  kid  band  and — 
well,  you  tell  me  who  wins  the  contest. 

This  Torme  lad  is  a wild  man  with  the 
drumsticks  and  has  a certain  pleasing  nat- 
uralness that’s  sure  to  keep  him  hopping 
from  picture  to  picture. 

Patric  Knowles  is  so  handsome  and 
Evelyn  Ankers  so  easy  on  the  eyes.  Cros- 
by’s music  is  good,  too,  and  Gloria  Jean’s 
singing  is  mighty  fine  listening. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Sort  of  cozy,  you  know. 

Ladies  Of  Washington 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

THIS  is  a picture  made  by  young  players. 

* Sheila  Ryan  is  best  as  the  fickle  adven- 
turess who  uses  a young  doctor,  Robert 
Bailey,  who  has  fallen  for  her  trickery,  to 
help  another  of  her  victims,  Anthony 
Quinn.  Quinn,  it  seems,  has  been  shot  in 
the  very  act  of  spying,  the  old  nasty. 
Trudy  Marshall  and  Ronald  Graham  carry 
the  romantic  leads  and  do  very  well,  we 
thought.  But  the  best  character  of  all  is  far 
far  from  young — John  Philliber  who  plays 
“Mother  Henry,”  proprietor  of  a boarding 
house  for  girls.  This  Philliber  is  an  old 
doll  baby  and  no  mistake. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Parade  of  youth  that 
gets  nowhere. 

Make  Your  Own  Bed  (Warners) 

OH,  to  do  this  to  that  wonderful  actor 
Jack  Carson!  But  even  so,  corn  and 
all  he  still  proves  that  no  matter  how  hard 
they  try,  they  just  can’t  get  him  down. 
As  a romantic  lead  in  those  love  scenes 
with  Jane  Wyman,  who  is  pretty  cute  her- 
self, that  Carson  boy  has  something  even 
Boyer  hasn’t  got. 

The  story  deals  with  the  old  servant 
problem.  Alan  Hale  and  his  wife  Irene 
Manning  don’t  have  any,  so  in  desperation 
Hale  hires  Carson,  a detective,  and  his  girl 
friend,  Wyman,  to  act  as  butler  and  maid, 
by  pretending  his  life  is  endangered  by 
Nazi  spies.  It  is,  too,  only  he’s  too  dumb 
to  know  it  and  so  is  Carson. 

The  spies,  as  well  as  George  Tobias  and 
Robert  Shayne,  are  all  over  the  place  with 
Ricardo  Cortez  stepping  in  for  a surprise 
finish.  But  really,  friends,  this  is  one  of 
those  things  we’d  like  to  forget  so,  if  you 
don’t  mind,  we’ll  just  not  speak  of  it  again. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  And  don’t  let  me  hear 
you  mention  it,  either. 

^ Roger  Touhy — Gangster 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

CERTAINLY  nothing  much  is  gained  in 
presenting  the  life  story  of  Touhy,  an 
ex-Capone  mobster  who  was  sent  to  prison 
for  kidnapping,  escaped — and  was  finally 
trapped  by  the  FBI. 

Preston  Foster  lends  a lot  of  punch  and 
force  to  his  playing  of  Touhy.  We  like 
Victor  McLaglen  as  his  henchman,  too. 
Others  of  the  gang  include  Horace  Mac- 
Mahon,  Frank  Jenks,  Anthony  Quinn  and 
George  E.  Stone.  Trudy  Marshall  and 
Lois  Andrews  are  like  the  little  Hindu 


98c 


BANISHED  FOREVER 

From  Face,  Arms,  Legs,  Body 

Remove  your  unsightly  hair  from  any  part  of  your  face, 
arms,  legs  or  body.  You  positively  can  now— safely,  pain- 
lessly or  permanently.  Doctors  say  there  is  absolutely 
nothing  like  this  anywhere.  They  enthusiastically  endorse 
it — and  praise  it  more  highly  than  any  hair  remover  on 
the  market. 

Recommended  by  America's 
Greatest  Beauty  Experts 

The  world’s  only  book  author  on  the  removal  of  unsightly 
hair  has  just  published  his  great,  illustrated  book.  Every 
method  endorsed  by  physicians,  approved  by  dermatologists 
and  recommended  by  beauty  specialists  is  explained  in  it. 
Simply  follow  these  instructions  on  depilatories,  abrasives, 
creams,  lotions,  waxes,  etc.  Also  permanent  measures, 
painless  preparations  and  safe  home  methods. 

Our  Offer — Send  No  Money  ONLY 

Lovely,  radiant,  hair-free  skin  on  lips,  chin,  legs,  “ — 
arms,  etc.,  is  attractive — helps  girls  win  love  and 
men!  SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  AND  ITS  REMOVAL 
is  only  98  cents.  Formerly  $2.00.  Simple  direc- 
tions. Life-time  results.  Guaranteed  harmless. 

SEND  NO  MONEY.  Just  mail  coupon  NOW. 

I™ HARVEST  HOUSE,  SO  West  17th  St.,  Dept.  J-233,  N."y7" 
I Send  SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR  AND  ITS  REMOVAL  in  plain 
I package.  On  delivery  I will  pay  postman  98  cents  plus 
| few  cents  postage.  If  not  satisfied  I may  return  it 

I within  ten  days  and  my  98  cents  will  be  refunded. 

Name  

I Address  


REDUCE— This  Common  Sense  Way 

If  you  are  overweight  send  for  Sylvia  of 
Hollywood’s  128-page  illustrated  book  No 
More  Alibis  and  learn  how  to  reduce  ugly 
fat  quickly  and  safely.  Only  25c  postpaid. 
Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  WG84, 
205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


I Mail  us  $1.25  and  we  I 
1 will  send  you  prepaid  Kfitose  4 
1 5 boxes  famous  Rose-  V_ljr_  e 

I bud  Salve  (25c  aixe)  . 

I and  will  include  with 
salve  this  lovely  solid  I 
I sterling  silver  Birth-  I 
I stone  Ring  your  size  I 
1 and  month.  Youean  I 
Bell  the  5 salve  and  get  back  your  $1.25  I 
and  have  ring  without  cost.  Rosebud  is  an  old  reliable  salve. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  00.  BOX  79f  W00DSB0R0,  MARYLAND. 


Erf  HAIR 

Just  try  this  SYSTEM  on  your  hair  7 days 
and  see  for  yourself  if  you  are  really  en- 
joying the  pleasure  of  attractive  HAIR 

g_|  0k  I W%  that  can  so  often  capture 
| | % Love  and  Romance.  If  other- 
may  G ET  wise  scalp  and  hair  conditions 
■ ^ ai p are  normal  and  the  dry , brit- 
LUnuLlf  tie,  breaking  off  hair  can  be 
retarded  i t has  achance  to  get  longer  and  much 
more  beautiful.  JUST  TRY  the  JUELENE 
System  on  dry  hair  and  let  your  mirror  prove 
results.  Send  $1.00,  (if  COD  postage  extra). 
Guaranteed.  Money  back  if  not  delighted. 
JUEL  CO.,  1930  Irving  Park  Roadv 
DEPT.  B-610.  CHICAGO  13»*ILLINOIS 


Give 

Your  Feet  An 
Ice-Mint  Treat 

Get  Happy,  Cooling  Relief  For 
Burning  Callouses — Put  Spring  In  Your  Step 

Don’t  groan  about  tired,  burning  feet.  Don’1 
moan  about  callouses.  Get  busy  and  give  them  an 
Ice-Mint  treat.  Feel  the  comforting,  soothing  cool- 
ness of  Ice-Mint  driving  out  fiery  burning  . . . 
aching  tiredness.  Rub  Ice-Mint  over  those  ugly 
hard  old  corns  and  callouses,  as  directed.  See  how 
white,  cream-like  Ice-Mint  helps  soften  them  up. 
Get  foot  happy  today  the  Ice-Mint  way.  Youi 
druggist  has  Ice-Mint. 


There's  a simple  way  to  get  relief 
from  the  itching  and  discomfort  of 
simple  piles  or  hemorrhoids.  Try 
Unguentine  Rectal  Cones,  made  by 
the  makers  of  famous  UNGUENTINE. 

They  are  Easy  to  U se— Sanitary- 
Inexpensive.  If  you  do  not  get 
prompt  relief,  consult  your  physi- 
cian. Sold  with  a money-back  guar • 
antee. 


UNGUENTINE 

RECTAL  CONES  ^ 


Norwich 


same 

FABRICS 

and  I 11  send  you  this  big  package 
of  actual  sample  fabrics  and  styles  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE.  You’ll  see  gorgeous 
newest  style  dresses — lovely  lingerie 
— hosiery — men’s  shirts  and  socks 
all  at  LOW  PRICES.  Take  or- 
ders from  friends  and  make 
money  in  spare  time.  Gel 
FREE  Samples!  Send  no 
money  for  this  big-profit 
line  of  sample  fabrics  and 
styles.  It’s  yours,  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE.  Rush  name 
and  address  now. 

Dept.  3860,  CINCINNATI  3.  OHIO 


THE  MELVILLE  CO 

ANY  PHOTO 

Size  8 x 10  Inches 
m DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

ime  price  for  full  lengrth  or 
bust  form.  Groups,  landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlargre- 
ments  A>t  any  part  of  group 
picture. 

Original  returned  with  your  o £1  OE 
enlargement.  & TOi 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Jostman  photo, 

ve  or  snapshot  (any  size)  and  receive  your 
•ement,  guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful 
double  - weight  portrait  quality  paper.  Pay 
postman  6?c  plus  postage— or  send  63c  with  order 
snd  we  pay  postage.  Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offerjnow,  Send 
Hour  photos  today. 

STANDARD  ART  STUDIOS 

100  East  Ohio  Street  Dept.  1554-K  Chicago  (11),  111. 


TO  All  WOMEN  WHO  WANT  TO 

LOSE  INCHES -REDUCE  POUNDS- SAFELY 

JOE  BONOMO'S -PHOTO-ILLUSTRATED 

f»'  SUM, TRIM 

REDUCING  DIET 

complete  with  PROGRESSIVE  WEIGHT  CHART 
CALORIC  REQUIREMENT  GUIDE  4 VITAMIN  ANALYSES  CHART  . 

> HOUSFWIVB.  OFTKE  1 WAD  WORK  IKS.  WOMtN  o!  Ill  AG  IS 
EASY  TO  FOLLOW.  ILLUSTRATED  WITH  PHOTOS 
• WELL  BALANCED  • APPETIZING 
Offered  YOU  by  JOE  BONOMOa  , 
FTferr  FAMOUS  HEALTH.  PHYSICAL 

I KtL^iBEAUTV  authority^™”* 

Send  Penny 

with  Name.  Address.  Age,  Heignt,  Weight  DEPT.  D-2 

qBONOMO  culture  institute 


who  did  the  best  he  kin  do,  but  none  of  it, 
in  our  honest  opinion,  was  worth  it. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Crime  only  pays  at  the 
box  office. 

^ Yellow  Rose  Of  Texas 
(Republic) 

ROY  ROGERS  still  wears  his  chaps  and 
sombrero  in  this  one,  but  he’s  hardly 
the  out-West,  riding-hell-bent-for-leather 
kind  of  cowboy  with  stage  coaches  and 
Injuns  of  ye  olden  times.  Instead,  he’s  a 
cowboy  who  joins  a showboat  troupe  and 
courts  the  leading  lady,  Dale  Evans,  in 
order  that  she  may  lead  him  to  her  father 
who  has  escaped  jail  where  he’s  been  held 
for  stealing  express  company  property. 

There’s  a lot  of  fancy  singing  with  Rog- 
ers and  Miss  Evans  giving  out  with  the  old 
high  C’s  and  low  C’s.  We  think  it’s  a 
pretty  good  show  and  marvel  at  the  im- 
provement in  Roy’s  work. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A western  star  turns 
sleuth. 

South  Of  Dixie  (Universal) 

CITHER  our  cotton-landed  gentry  of  the 
*“  old  South  will  be  enormously  amused 
at  Hollywood’s  lack  of  tact  or  madder  than 
a wet  hen;  we  rather  think  it  may  be 
the  latter. 

For  instance,  we  have  press  agent  Jer- 
ome Cowan  having  his  client  David  Bruce, 
a Brooklyn-born  writer  of  Dixie  songs, 
pretending  to  be  a member  of  an  old 
Southern  family  in  order  to  profit  through 
movies.  With  Cowan  and  Ann  Gwynne, 
who  coached  him  in  his  “you  alls,”  they 
invade  Dixie  where  David  gets  all  em- 
broiled with  Ella  Mae  Morse,  juke  singer 
and  daughter  of  an  old  Southern  Colonel. 
Besides  members  of  the  cast,  absolute 
strangers  to  the  story  wander  in  to  sing 
their  heads  off. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Pahdon  me,  suh,  is  this 
de  Chattanooga  choo  choo  goin’  no’th? 

^ The  Memphis  Belle 
(War  Department — Paramount) 

ON  her  twenty-sixth  mission,  the  flying 
v-y  fortress  “The  Memphis  Belle”  flew 
from  somewhere  in  England  to  drop  her 
bomb  load  over  Wilhelmshaven,  Germany. 
This  is  the  story  of  that  mission,  the  excit- 
ing and  awe-inspiring  and  sometimes 
heart-breaking  story  of  the  job  being  done 
by  our  8th  Army  Air  Force. 

We’re  with  the  crew  from  the  moment 
the  briefing  officer’s  chart  reveals  to  them 
their  target  for  the  day,  to  the  moment 
of  shattered,  bloody,  triumphal  return. 
And  we’re  with  the  men  on  the  ground 
whose  eyes  are  on  the  sky  silently  welcom- 
ing them  back  and  silently,  with  no  com- 
ment, checking  off  the  planes  and  men 
that  won’t  get  back  at  all.  This  is  the  ab- 
sorbed, intent  picture  of  men  at  grim  work, 
with  neither  time  nor  energy  to  waste. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Go  see  it,  and  learn 
what  it  really  means  to  “sweat  it  out.” 

Johnny  Doesn't  Live  Here  Any 
More  (Monogram) 

SIMONE  SIMON,  a defense  worker,  per- 
suades William  Terry,  off  to  join  the 
Marines,  to  rent  her  his  apartment.  Mr. 
Terry  agrees  but  is  so  overcome  by  Miss 
Simon’s  charms  he  forgets  to  tell  her  he’s 
also  given  keys  to  various  of  his  friends, 
who  keep  dropping  in  unexpectedly  on 
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IOUR  table  linens 
may  be  irreplaceable. 
Save  them  by  using 
attractive  inexpensive 
Roylies! 
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Her  own  fault — if  she’d  check  her 
hat,  pillow  or  hairbrush,  she 
wouldn’t  be  sitting  home  nights. 
She’d  realize  that  the  scalp  per- 
spires, too — and  that  the  hair, 
particularly  oily  hair,  quickly  col- 
lects unpleasant  odors. 

She’d  use  Packer’s  Pine  Tar 
Shampoo  regularly  and  never  risk 
scalp  odor  again.  This  gentle 
shampoo,  which  contains  pure  me- 
dicinal pine  tar,  cleanses  the  hair 
and  scalp  thoroughly  and  leaves 
the  hair  fresh  and  fragrant.  The 
delicate  pine  scent  does  its  work 
— then  disappears. 

Don’t  risk  having  scalp  odor — 
and  not  know  it.  Let  Packer’s  care 
for  your  hair  and  scalp.  You  can 
get  Packer’s  Pine  Tar  Shampoo 
at  any  drug,  depart- 
ment or  ten-cent 
store. 


because  of 

SCALP 
ODOR ! 


? 

M 

M 
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c//oivA{otJier  /(eepi  Our 

BLONDE  HAIR 

MaJit  a u A AoveO/ 


We  Both  Use  This  New 
11-Minute  Home  Shampoo 

Mothers  and  daughters  stay  young  together  I 
when  sunny  golden  curls  are  gloriously 
lovely.  That’s  why  Blondex,  the  special 
shampoo  that  helps  keep  light  hair  from 
darkening  and  brightens  faded  blonde  hair, 
is  so  popular.  Blondex  makes  a rich  cleans-  I 
ing  lather.  Instantly  removes  dingy,  dust  I 
film  that  makes  hair  dark,  old  looking.Takes 
only  1 1 minutes  at  home.  Gives  hair  new 
lustrous  highlights.  Safe  for  children.  At  | 
10c,  drug  or  dept,  stores. 


fazu/iautce  Jadfa. 


STOP 


Scratchinq 

Mosquito-Other  Insect  Bites 

Relieve  the  itching  caused  by  insect 
bites,  athlete’s  foot— other  itching 
troubles.  Use  cooling,  medicated 
D.D.O.  Prescription.  Greaseless,  stain- 
less. Quiets  itching  fast.  35c  trial 
bottle  proves  it— or  money  back.  Ask 
your  druggist  for  D.DJl.Prescription. 


Try  a touch  of 

Blue  UJalig 


Storm  his  heart!  Don’t 
just  wish  and  wait.  Wear 
saucy,  unforgettable 
BLUE  WALTZ  PERFU  ME 
tonight ...  and  become 
the  girl  HE  can't  forget! 

IOC  at  all  10c  stores 


poor  Simone.  The  most  attractive  of  the 
droppers- in  is  handsome  James  Ellison,  a 
sailor,  and  when  things  get  just  too  com- 
plicated for  words,  nice  words  that  is,  the 
whole  shebang  lets  fly  and  they  all  end  up 
before  a judge. 

There’s  a little  unbilled  gremlin  in  it, 
too,  as  well  as  Minna  Gombel,  Chick 
Chandler  and  Alan  Dinehart. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  hope  Johnny  stays 
away. 


Waterfront  (PRC) 

HERE  comes  those  nawsty  Nazi  spies 
gain.  One  in  the  person  of  that  elon- 
gated stringbean,  Mr.  John  Carradine,  who 
shoots  everyone  dead,  bang,  bang,  trying 
to  recover  a stolen  code  book.  J.  Carrol 
Naish,  among  others,  gets  his’n  (that  will 
teach  him  to  keep  out  of  messes  like  this), 
with  Terry  French  getting  the  old  blam- 
eroo,  for  a spell  at  least.  Far  better  had 
they  taken  the  guys  responsible  for  this 
little  ipecac  and  let  them  have  it,  but  good. 
That’s  what  we  say.  What  do  you  say? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You  said  it! 


Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

Gaslight 

Double  Indemnity 
Between  Two  Worlds 
Two  Girls  And  A Sailor 
Summer  Storm 
The  Memphis  Belle 


Best  Performances 

Ingrid  Bergman  in 
" Gaslight ” 

Charles  Boyer  in 
"Gaslight” 

Angela  Lansbury  in 
"Gaslight" 

William  By  the  in 
" The  Eve  Of  St.  Mark” 

Fred  MacMurray  in 
"Double  Indemnity” 

Barbara  Stanwyck  in 
"Double  Indemnity” 

John  Garfield  in 
"Between  Two  Worlds” 

Sydney  Greenstreet  in 
"Between  Two  Worlds” 

Eleanor  Parker  in 
"Between  Two  Worlds” 

Van  Johnson  in 
" Two  Girls  And  A Sailor” 

June  Allyson  in 
"Two  Girls  And  A Sailor” 

Linda  Darnell  in 
"Summer  Storm” 

George  Sanders  in 
"Summer  Storm" 

Eddie  Bracken  in 
"Hail,  The  Conquering  Hero” 


Silue*  CHARMS 

TAX  PAID  Sfgg  POST  PAID 


HANDMADE  — Created  by  Caribbean  Craftsmen  in 
Romantic  Cuba! 

Styles  illustrated:  12-Tiny  Huaraches,  3-Real  Fan, 
opens  and  closes,  8-Banjo,  pearl  inset,  7-Stepladder. 
24-Electric  Fan,  the  blades  turn,  5-Drum,  pearl  inset. 
Order  by  number,  giving  2nd  choice.  50  additional 
styles  in  free  brochure.  Sorry,  no  COD's  or  charges. 
Send  check  or  money  order.  We  pay  postage. 
UCRT  PBEEW  POST  OFFICE  BOX  4343G 
ncn  1 uncxiN  miami  beach  4i,  Florida 


Show  friends  anc 

mtiful  Christmas  C 

^ with  sender’s  name,  60  for  $1.  Earn  big1  cash 
profits  daily.  Other  fast- sell  ing  Christmas  Cards  in- 


Samples  and  request  21  Card  Assortment  on  approval. 

PHILLIPS  CARO  CO.v  228  Hunt  St.f  Newton,  Mass. 


BEAUTIFY  CONTOURS.  EASILY,  QUICKLYI  I 

New,  lovely  proportions  for  your  legs:  hips,  I 
thighs,  calves,  and  ankles,  etc.— in  tnia  1 
healthful,  new,  astonishingly  easy  way.  Only  I 
a few  min.  per  day  in  your  own  home.  I 
Effective,  lasting  results.  Write  for  FREE  ■ 
literature  today.  ADRIENNE,  915  Shreve  I 
Building,  Salon  E,  Sm  Francisco,  8,  Calif.  I 


REMOVED  WITH 

CASTOR  OIL 

PREPARATION 

Say  goodbye  to  com-pada  and  dangerous  razors.  A new 
liquid,  NOXACORN,  reUeves  pain  and  dries  up  the 
pestiest  corns  or  callus.  Contains  six  ingredients  including 
pure  castor  oiljiodine,  benzocaine,  and  oTTmSr-^ 

salicylic  acid.  Easy  directions  in  pack-  /&■'*  M 
age.  35o  bottle  saves  untold  misery.  /»  Guaranteed  by  ^ 

I-  Druggist  re-  l Good  Housekeeping  J 
turns  money  \»„  iromcimo. 
it  it  tails.  ^■S^isyiinsrewSS'^ 


CORNS 


NOXACORN 


LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  suffer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet— “THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Liepe  Methods 
used  while  you  wait.  More  than  40  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en-i 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


UEPE  METHODS. 3284N.Green  Bay  Ave., 

Dept.  51- H.  M"  


Milwaukee.  Wisconsin 


TaftesHABB  Off  I FCS 

Remove  that  growth  of  ugly  hair  5E5LZL2P 
that  covers  leg9  and  protrudes  from  sheer  stock- 
ings—it  looks  terrible.  Can  cause  you  to  be  un-  1 


_ . —I,  | | .a  a Special  H.H 

Wntenow!  --  ^ mula  for  Removing  I 

JUEL  CO.,  1930  Irving  Park  Rd..  Dept.  A-712  Chicago  13.  III. 


YOU.  TOO,  CAN  HAVE 
A BEAUTIFUL  NOSE! 


Nobody  today  need  go  through 
life  with  the  handicap  of  a 
badly  shaped  nose,  disfigured 
features  or  blemishes.  Get  your 
copy  of  “YOUR  NEW  FACE  IS 
YOUR  FORTUNE".  See  how 
Plastic  Surgery  quickly,  easily 
reshapes  ugly  noses,  sets  back 
protruding  ears.  Learn  how 
SCIENCE  “takes  years  off"  the  prematurely- 
aged  face,  corrects  scrawny  necks,  double  chins, 
excessive  wrinkles,  scars,  birthmarks.  etc.“Y OUR 
NEW  FACE  IS  YOUR  FORTUNE",  written  by  a 
famous  plastic  surgeon,  will  be  sent  post-paid 
in  a private  wrapper,  for  only  25c.  Address: 

•jinnrnvFRANKLIN  HOUSE. Publishers 

|QIiMrti2/629  Drexel  Bldg.,  Phila..  Pa.  Dept  33 


DO  YOUR  FEET 
STICK  TO  SHOES 

when  tfoi/fo  iv/thout 

Stockings  P 


Learn  this  easy  trick!  Sprinkle 
Blue-Jay  Foot  Powder  in  your 
shoes  and  on  your  feet  every 
morning.  It  keeps  feet  from 
sticking  to  shoes  . . . deodor- 
izes . . . contains  a special 
ingredient  that  makes  it 
so  soothing  and  refreshing! 
See  how  dainty,  dry  and  com- 
fortable your  feet  feel.  Ask 
for  Blue-Jay  Foot 


BAUER  & BLACK  • Division  of  The  Kendall  Company 


LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME 


High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FREE  “Nursing  Facts"  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  now  l 
Post  Graduate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
160  N.  Wacker  Drive.  Chicago.  Illinois 


AT  10  c STOR 


THOUSANDS  USE  NIX 


es  LARGE  JAR  © 


Look  your 
loveliest— always  1 
Don’t  let  superfluous  hair  spoil 
your  good  times,  ruin  romance  and  cause 
\ others  to  whisper  behind  your  back. 
J Amazing  ADIEU  Hair  Remover,  made 
»>-  ^entirely  of  safe,  non-chemical  natural  in- 

fredients,.  takes  out  unsightly,  unwanted 
air  in  a jiffy— without  messy  heat  — and 
leaves  your  skin  clean, velvety , baby-smooth 
—so  you  can  wear  the  filmiest  gowns,  the 
scantiest  bathing  suits,  the  sheerest  stock- 


ingrg  _.or  no  stockings  at  all!  You  appN 
ADIEU  cold  right  from  the  jar.  In  a tew 
momenta  the  unsightly  hair  is  out,  not  merely  off. 


So  Safe,  a Baby  Can  Eat  It! 

Yes,  the  hair  comes  out— not  merely  off! 
AmPiT1?  must  grow  before  it  reappears. 
adiUjU  is  not  a nleach,  sand-paper,  razor 
or  clipper— no  ‘shaved-off'*  look,  no  stubby 
regrowth ; results  more  lasting.  Pure,  safe, 
natural  ingredients — no  smelly,  dangerous 
sulphides  or  chemicals.  Positively  NON- 
IRRITATING!  Will  not  spoil.  Us<&  by  ex- 
clusive Hollywood  beauty  salons  catering 
delighted  with 
how  ADIEU  takes  OUT  (not  off)  the  un- 
wanted, superfluous  hair  from  face,  arms, 
legs,  lips,  back  of  neck,  eyebrows,  etc. 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Ureter; 

$2-°0  plus  postage  and  Federal  Coe- 
delivery.  Try  ADIEU  30  days. 
It  not  delighted  return  anased  portion  and  we  re- 
rand  money  you  paid  us  immediately . Mail  coupon. 

"ODCI I CTS  CO. 

* PLAINPp/ft5|Arh,K?”“'>“8JorotADIEU  HAIRREMOVERIN  I 

Iras Po^trSSl^™?,o!!lLD?,Moneii?¥ll9,i?rantoe,ITial-  I will  ! 
on5deUser^*2'°0p  VRat^se  f ederal  Coametica  War  Tax.  | 

J NAME ij 

I ADDRESS. j 

| CITY.- 


Brief  Reviews 

( Continued  from  page  23) 

son  of  little  Jane  Powell,  who  sings  charmingly  in 
this  unbelievable  little  story  of  harvesting  nomads. 
Edgar  Bergen  with  his  ubiquitous  Charlie  McCarthy 
and  W.  C.  Fields  put  over  some  laughs;  the  Condos 
Brothers  dance  and  Bonita  Granville  and  Jackie 
Moran  carry  the  romantic  leads. 

\/\/STORY  OF  DR.  WASSELL,  THE— Para- 
mount: A fitting  tribute  to  a great  and  simple  man  is 
this  story  of  Dr.  Wassell  played  so  well  by  Gary 
Cooper.  The  story  of  how,  when  the  Japs  took  Java, 
Wassell  disobeyed  orders  and  remained  behind  to  save 
his  handful  of  wounded  sailors  and  how  he  managed 
to  get  them  off  the  island  is  a thrilling  and  moving 
one.  Laraine  Day  is  the  nurse  he  meets  in  China  and 
loves. 

TAMPICO — 20th  Century-Fox:  Edward  G.  Robin- 
son is  a tough  old  sea  dog  who  rescues  shipwrecked 
Lynn  Bari  and  marries  her.  But  when  his  ship  is 
torpedoed  shortly  after  he  leaves  her  ashore  he  sus- 
pects his  bride  of  espionage.  Victor  McLaglen,  his 
pal  and  second  officer,  aids  and  abets  his  belief,  so  he 
denounces  his  bride.  From  then  on  things  take  an 
unexpected  turn. 

THIS  IS  THE  LIFE — Universal:  Susanna  Foster 
decides  she’s  too  grown  up  for  Donald  O’Connor,  so 
she  brushes  him  off  in  favor  of  Patric  Knowles. 
When  Donald  discovers  Louise  Allbritton,  ex-wife 
of  Knowles,  still  loves  him  and  he  her,  Donald  man- 
ages to  get  the  estranged  pair  reunited  and  Susie 
back  in  his  heart.  Peggy  Ryan  is  around  with  her 
usual  animation. 

TROCADERO — Republic:  When  Rosemary  Lane 
and  her  brother,  Johnny  Downs,  inherit  a night  club, 
Rosemary  foregoes  college  to  run  the  cafe,  while 
Johnny  goes  on  to  college  and  falls  in  love  with  a 
society  girl.  Dick  Purcell  is  the  band  leader  with 
whom  Rosemary  romances.  It’s  packed  with  musical 
numbers,  with  everybody  in  it  singing  and  dancing 
all  over  the  place. 

^ UNCERTAIN  GLORY — Warners:  There  are  sev- 
eral good  moments  in  this  story  of  a French  criminal, 
played  unconvincingly  by  Errol  Flynn,  who  is  per- 
mitted by  his  relentless  captor,  Paul  Lukas,  to  offer 
himself  up  as  a saboteur  in  order  to  save  the  lives 
of  a hundred  hostages  held  by  the  Nazis,  but  there 
are  an  awful  lot  of  very  weak  moments  in  between. 

y/L JP  IN  MABEL’S  ROOM — U.A. : A gay,  sense- 
less little  comedy  all  about  how  Dennis  O’Keefe  has 
given  Gail  Patrick  a silk  slip  with  his  signature 
on  it.  This  preys  on  his  mind  and,  at  a week-end 
party,  he  induces  Mischa  Auer  to  get  back  that  slip. 
Dennis’  bride,  Marjorie  Reynolds,  and  Gail’s  fiance, 
Lee  Bowman,  get  all  involved  with  the  peculiar 
goings  on.  At  times  it’s  terribly  funny. 

VOODOO  MAN,  THE  — Monogram:  Poor  Bela 
Lugosi  is  a mad  doctor  again,  who  attempts  to  bring 
back  his  young  wife,  Ellen  Hall,  a zombie,  to  real 
life  by  capturing  young  girls  and,  by  voodoo,  trans- 
ferring their  will  and  spirits  to  the  zombie  wife. 
Wanda  McKay  and  Louise  Currie  are  his  pretty 
victims. 

WEEKEND  PASS — Universal:  Noah  Beery,  Jr., 
shipyard  worker,  is  given  a week-end  pass  and  dreams 
of  a soft  bed  and  a hot  tub.  Instead  along  comes 
Martha  O’Driscoll  running  away  from  a grand- 
father who  insists  she  become  a WAVE  when  she 
wants  to  be  a WAC.  Poor  Beery  is  dragged  into  the 
fracas  time  after  time,  never  quite  getting  hack  to 
his  bed  and  his  bath. 

WEIRD  WOMAN — Universal:  Well,  it  seems  Lon 
Chaney  is  a college  professor  who  returns  from  the 
South  Seas  with  his  bride,  Nan  Wynn,  who  has  been 
reared  in  native  superstition  by  a jungle  tribe,  where- 
upon the  librarian  Evelyn  Ankers  lets  go  with  a mess 
of  poison  jealousy  that  drives  everyone  half  silly. 
With  Ralph  Morgan,  Elizabeth  Russell  and  Eliza- 
beth Risdon. 

WHISTLER  THE — Darmour  - Columbia : Richard 
Dix,  believing  he  has  let  his  wife  die,  decides  to 
die  himself;,  so,  through  a go-between,  he  hires  J. 
Carroll  Naish  to  rub  him  out.  Then  Dix  discovers  his 
wife  is^  still  alive  but  he  can’t  get  to  Naish  to  tell 
him  he’s  changed  his  mind  about  dying,  so  he’s  on 
one  awful  spot.  Both  Dix  and  Naish  are  very  good. 

\/\/WHITE  CLIFFS  OF  DOVER,  THE — M-G-M: 
Never  has  Irene  Dunne  given  a finer  performance 
than  as  the  American  girl  who  goes  to  England  for 
two  weeks’  visit  and  remains  a lifetime,  nor  has 
Alan  Marshall  ever  been  better  than  as  the  English- 
man who  marries  Irene,  and  loses  his  life  in  World 
War  I.  Roddy  McDowell  is  their  son  who  grows  up 
to  enter  World  War  II.  The  picture  has  charm, 
dignity  and  great  heart  appeal. 

YOU  CAN’T  RATION  LOVE— Paramount:  Co- 
eds start  a system  of  rationing  males  by  placing 
point  values  on  the  hard-to-get-beaux.  Bill  Edwards 
is  way  up  in  points  but  singer  Johnnie  Johnston  is 
very  low  until  Betty  Rhodes  develops  him  into  a 
wow.  Marie  Wilson  and  Johnnie  “Scat”  Davis  try 
for  a few  laughs  and  get  them. 


CARPET  SWEEPER 


IVflGflER 

Komb-Kleaned 


Here's  My  Answer 
to  Food  Shortages 


"Home  canning  gives  us  deliciously 
flavored  fruits  and  vegetables,  balanced 
diet,  and  economy.  As  quickly  as  good 
fresh  fruits  and  vegetables  are  available 
from  my  Victory  Garden  and  from  my 
market  I put  them  in  Ball  Jars  and 
stock  my  Victory  Pantry.  It’s  my  an- 
swer to  the  food  problem  and  always 
has  been.” 

For  your  canning  success,  use  Ball 
Jars.  If  your  dealer  can’t  supply  you, 
make  a second  try  before  you  take  a 
second  choice! 

BALL  BROTHERS  COMPANY 

Muncie,  Indiana,  U.  S.  A. 


BLUE 


BOOK 


For  complete  canning 
methods  and  recipes 
send  10c  for  the  famous 
BALL  BLUE  BOOK. 
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Bring  out  Brightness  in  Your  Hair  or 

Bl  A GLORIOUS 


BLONDE! 


WITH  MARCHAND’S 
YOU  CAN  CONTROL 
THE  EXACT  DEGREE 
OF  LIGHTNESS! 

• If  you’re  a blonde 
and  want  a glorious, 
lighter  shade  of  hair . . . 
if  you’re  a brunette  or 
a redhead  and  want  to 
bring  out  the  golden  sheen  and  sparkle . . . 
Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash  is  the  easy, 
modern  way  to  enhance  your  loveliness!  Right 
in  your  own  home,  you  can  achieve  the  glamor- 
ous effect  you  desire  with  Marchand’s. 

Not  a dye  — not  an  expensive  “treatment”— 
the  new  Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash  is 
complete  in  itself  for  use  at  home.  Carefully 
developed  by  experts  in  hair  care,  it’s  easier 
than  ever  to  use  and  gives  excellent  results. 

No  matter  what  shade  your  hair  is  now- 
even  if  it’s  streaked  or  straw-colored— you  can 
make  it  as  gleaming! y blonde  as  you  like.  Get 
the  new  Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash  at  any 
drug  counter  — today ! It’s  very  inexpensive. 


Made  by  the  Makers  of  Marchand’s  * Make-Up " Hair  Rinse 


SELL  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


With  name  imprinted— 25  for  $1.00.  12  Beautiful  Box  Assort- 
ments of  Christmas  Cards,  Gift  Wrappings  and  Cards  for 
All  Occasions.  Personalized  Stationery.  No  experience  is 
needed.  Write  today  for  samples  and  complete  selling  plan. 

CARDINAL  CRAFTSMEN,  DEPT.  546 

117  WEST  PEARL  ST.V  CINCINNATI  (1),  OHIO 


MAKE  MONEY  COLORING  PHOTOS 


Fascinating  new  occupation  quickly 
learned  by  average  manor  woman.  Wo.  o. 
full  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  metl 
Od  brings  out  natural,  life-like  colors.  Many  earn 
while  learning.  No  canvassing. 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  this  delightful  home  * 
work  for  studios,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  tor 
your  copy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 

1315  Michigan  Ave.,  Dept.  138C,  Chicago, U.S.fl. 
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Hide -it! 

SEE  HOW  BLEMISHES 
VANISH  FROM  SIGHT! 

Don’t  let  a blotchy  skin  wreck 
your  good  looks.  HIDE-  IT 
safely  veils  pimples,  unsightly 
birthmarks,  small  scars,  etc. 

IDEAL  FOR  POWDER  BASE 

Five  HIDE-IT  shades.  Light. 
Medium,  Rachelle,  Brunette, 
Suntan.  Large  jar,  $1  at  Drug 
and  Department  Stores. 
Purse  size  at  10c  counters. 
CLARK-MILLNER  SALES  CO. 
308  W.  Erie  St.,  Chicago  10,111. 


Hide'll 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


ALLERGIC  TO  LOVE — Universal:  Kip  Henderson 
Noah  Beery  Jr.;  Patricia  Bradley,  Martha  O’Dris 
coll;  Dr.  J.  Roger  Mace,  David  Bruce;  Steward  Ives 
HI,  Franklin  Pangborn;  Max,  Slapsie  Maxie  Rosen 
bloom;  Charlie,  Fuzzy  Knight;  Dr.  McLaughlin,  John 
Hamilton,  Louie,  Henry  Armetta;  Cuthbert,  Grady 
Sutton;  Mrs.  Bradley,  Olive  Blakeney;  Mr.  Bradley. 
Paul  Stanton;  Mr.  Henderson.  William  Davidson. 

BETWEEN  TWO  WORLDS—  Warners:  Tom 
Prior,  John  Garfield;  Henry,  Paul  Henreid;  Thomp- 
son, Sydney  Greenstreet;  Ann,  Eleanor  Parker; 
Scrubby,  Edmund  Gwenn;  Pete  Music , George 
Tobias;  Ltngley,  George  Coulouris;  Maxine,  Faye 
Emerson;  Mrs.  Midget,  Sara  Allgood;  Rev.  William 
Duke,  Dennis  King;  Mrs.  Cliveden-Banks,  Isobel 
Elsom;  Cliveden-Banks,  Gilbert  Emery;  Dispatcher, 
Lester  Matthews;  Clerk,  Pat  O'Moore. 

CHRISTMAS  HOLIDAY — Universal:  Jackie  La- 
Monte,  Deanna  Durbin;  Abigail  Manette,  Deanna 
Durbin;  Robert  Manette,  Gene  Kelly;  Charles  Mason, 
Dean  Harens;  Mrs.  Manette,  Gale  Sondergaard; 
Simon  Fenimore,  Richard  Whorf;  Valerie  De 
Merode,  Gladys  George. 

DOUBLE  INDEMNITY — Paramount:  Walter  Neff, 
Fred  MacMurray;  Phyllis  Dietrichson,  Barbara 
Stanwyck;  Barton  Keyes,  Edward  G.  Robinson;  Mr. 
Jackson,  Porter  Hall;  Lola  Dietrichson,  Jean 
Heather;  Nino  Zacchetti,  Byron  Barr;  Mr.  Norton, 
Richard  Gaines;  Joe  Pete,  John  Philliber;  Mr. 
Dietrichson,  Tom  Powers;  Sam  Gorlopis,  Fortunio 
Bonanova;  Nettie,  Betty  Farrington. 

EVE  OF  ST.  MARK,  THE — 20th  Century-Fox: 
Janet  Feller,  Anne  Baxter;  Pvt.  Quizz  West,  Wil- 
liam Eythe;  Pvt.  Thomas  Mulveray,  Michael  O’Shea; 
Pvt.  Francis  Marion,  Vincent  Price;  Nell  West, 
Ruth  Nelson;  Deckman  West,  Ray  Collins;  Pvt. 
Glinka,  Stanley  Prager;  Pvt.  Shevlin,  Henry  Mor- 
gan; Cpl.  Tate,  Robert  Bailey;  Lilt  Bird,  Joann 
Dolan;  Sal  Bird,  Toni  Favor;  Sgt.  Ruby,  George 
Mathews;  Pvt.  Carter,  John  Archer;  Sgt.  Kriven, 
Murray  Alper;  Zip  West,  Dickie  Moore;  Pepita, 
Joven  E.  Rola;  Chaplain,  Harry  Shannon;  The  Cap- 
tain, Roger  Clark;  Neil  West,  Jimmy  Clark. 

GASLIGHT — M-G-M : Gregory  Anton,  Charles 
Boyer;  Paula  Alquist,  Ingrid  Bergman;  Brian  Cam- 
eron, Joseph  Cotten;  Miss  Thwaites,  Dame  May 
Whitty;  Nancy,  Angela  Lansbury;  Elizabeth,  Bar- 
bara Everest;  Maestro  Guardi,  Emil  Rameau;  Gen- 
eral Huddleston,  Edmund  Breon;  Mr.  Mufflin,  Halli- 
well  Hobbes;  Williams,  Tom  Stevenson;  Lady  Dal- 
roy,  Heather  Thatcher;  Lord  Dalroy,  Lawrence 
Grossmith;  Pianist,  Jakob  Gimpel. 

HAIL,  THE  CONQUERING  HERO— Paramount: 
Woodrow,  Eddie  Bracken;  Libby,  Ella  Raines;  Mr. 
Noble,  Raymond  Walburn;  Sergeant,  William 
Demarest;  Chairman  of  Reception  Committee,  Frank- 
lin Pangborn;  Libby’s  Aunt,  Elizabeth  Patterson; 
Mrs.  Truesmitli,  Georgia  Caine;  Bugsy,  Freddie 
Steele;  Forrest  Noble,  Bill  Edwards;  Doc  Bissell, 
Harry  Hayden;  Judge  Dennis,  Jimmy  Conlin;  Cor- 
poral, Jimmy  Dundee;  Political  Boss,  Alan  Bridge; 
Mrs.  Noble,  Esther  Howard;  Marine  Colonel,  Rob- 
ert Warwick;  Juke,  Len  Hendry;  Jonesy,  James 
Damore;  Bill,  Stephen  Gregory;  Progressive  Band 
Leader,  Victor  Potel;  Alfie,  Jr.  Band  Leader,  Mer- 
rill Rodin;  Regular  Band  Leader  Jack  Norton; 
American  Legion  Band  Leader,  Johnny  Sinclair. 

HAIRY  APE,  THE — UA-Levey:  Hank,  William 
Bendix;  Mildred.  Susan  Hayward;  Lazar,  John 
Loder;  Helen,  Dorothy  Comingore;  Paddy,  Roman 
Bohnen;  Long,  Tom  Fadden;  MacDougald,  Alan 
Napier;  Gantry,  Charles  Cane;  Aldo,  Raphael 
Storm;  Portuguese  Proprietor,  Charles  La  Torre; 
Concertina  Player,  Don  Zolaya;  Waitress,  Mary 
Zavian;  Police  Captain,  George  Sorrell;  Doctor, 
Paul  Weigel;  Musician,  Egon  Brecher;  Refugee 
Wife,  Geseia  Werbsek;  Young  Girl,  Carmen 
Rachel;  Water  Tender,  Jonathan  Lee;  Third  Engi- 
neer, Dick  Baldwin;  Head  Guard,  Ralph  Dunn; 
Lieutenant,  William  Halligan;  Doorman,  Tommy 
Hughes;  Bartender,  Bob  Perry;  Maid,  Ruth  Robin- 
son; Hotel  Clerk,  Rod  De  Medici. 

JOHNNY  DOESN'T  LIVE  HERE  ANY  MORE— 
Monogram;  Katie,  Simone  Simon;  Johnny,  Wil- 
liam Terry;  Mike,  James  Ellison;  Sally,  Gladys 
Blake;  George,  Brady  Sutton;  Mrs.  Collins,  Minna 
Gombel;  Mr.  Collins,  Chester  Clute;  Jerry  Ma'one, 
Froggy  Laughlin;  Jack,  Chick  Chandler;  Jeff,  Bob 
Mitchum;  Judge,  Alan  Dinehart;  Irene,  Dorothy 
Grainger. 

LADIES  OF  WASHINGTON— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Carol,  Trudy  Marshall;  Dr.  Mayberry,  Ronald 
Graham;  Michael,  Anthony  Quinn;  Jerry,  Sheila 
Ryan;  Stephen,  Robert  Bailey;  Helen,  Beverly 
Whitney;  Adelaide,  Jackie  Paley;  Investigator, 
Carleton  Young;  Mother  Henry,  John  Philliber; 
Vicky,  Robin  Raymond;  Amy,  Doris  Merrick: 
Betty,  Barbara  Booth;  Frieda,  Jo-Carroll  Dennison; 
Marjorie,  Lillian  Porter;  Lt.  Lake,  Harry  Shannon; 
Nellie,  Ruby  Dandrigde;  Inspector  Saunders, 
Charles  D.  Brown;  Mr.  Crane,  Pierre  Watkin;  Mrs. 
Crane,  Nella  Walker;  Dorothy,  Inna  Gest;  Nurse, 
Rosalind,  Keith;  Susan,  Edna  Mae  Jones. 

MAKE  YOUR  OWN  BED — Warners:  Jerry  Cur- 
tis, Jack  Carson;  Susan  Courtney,  Jane  Wyman; 
Walter  Whirtlel  Alan  Hale;  Vivian  Whirtle,  Irene 
Manning;  Boris  Murphy,  George  Tobias;  Lester 


Hollywood's  most  gorgeous  gols 
'n  captivating  poses.  Lifelike, 
alluring.  Full  8x10  size.  Perfect 
for  den  or  barracks.  Boch 


(SPECIALS  different  pin-ups— $1 . 


• "Pin-Up  Paradise,"  | 
a catalog  chock  full  of  thrilling 
shots  sent  free  with  every  dollar  I 
order.  |j§ 

(Also  Movie  Star  Photos..  15c  ea.) 

ALPHA  PHOTO  SERVICE  !l 

1235  Sixth  Avenue — Dept.  M-8 


| New  York  19,  N.  Y.  | 


7CCHRI5TMR5  CARDS  I2-5/*?? 

rid  iviTH  if/VDfRS  /varne  $ 


Nature  prints,  n,tcnings,  Latter  boxes,  Religious,  i 
Wraps,  Everyaays,  Personal,  Business  Line.  21  Ass’t.  _ 
approval.  FREE  SAMPLES  of  Imprint  lines.  No  invest- 
ment. Start  today. 

SUNSHINE  ART  STUDIOS 

115  Fulton  St..  Dept.  MA.  New  York  City 


HAND-COLORED  in  Oil 


>HOTO  ENLARGEMENT 


F 

j I Beautifully  mounted  in  7 x 9 
; I white  frame  mat.  Made  from  any 
i I photograph,  snapshot  or  nega- 
I tive.  Original  returned.  Send  35c 

CO LOR(vR  AP H.  D e pL  M G 6 4 ' 

j I 3127  Milwaukee  Av.t  Chicago  18,  III. 


ic 


Sell 


WOMEN  EARN  MONEY 


SeUinq  HOSIERY 


Your  Personal  Hose  FREE  As  Sales  Bonus 


«ET 


Sell  beautiful,  sheer  Wear-Tested  Rayon  Ho-  Jj, 

eiery  to  friends,  neighbors.  Earn  welcome  cash  in  spare  

time  and  yoor  personal  hose  FREE,  as  sales  bonos. 
Longer  wear  proven  by  certified  tests.  Individual  Length 
Service.  You  need  no  experience.  Write  for  FREE  com-  j 
plete  outfit  and  Bonus  Hosiery  plan  today.  AMERICAN! 
HOSIERY  MILLS,  Dept.  A-1S,  Indianapolis  7,  Ind, 


PULVEX 


FLEA  POWDER 


8» 

'■till 


■OH 


Locket 

GIVENS 


gold  finish. 


m 


veetheart  design,  Holly 
„„™  GIVEN  for  selling  jus 

10  boxes  of  our  wonderful  Spot  Re  — 
mover  and  Cleaner  at  25c  each  an'jkjpr 
returning  the  money  collected.  W 
trust  you.  Write  today  giving  your  nam 
and  address  for  order.  Nothing  to  buy 
YOUR  package  comes  by  return  mall.  , 
GOLD  CROWN  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  11-L,  Jefferson,  lowal 


DoYouWant  1 1 ■ II 

LONGER  HAII 


. . 

I la. 


Jast  try  this  system  on  your 
hair  7 days  and  see  if  you  are 


really  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  attractlv 
hair  that  soof  ten  captures  love  and  romance 

HAIR  MAY  GET  LONGER  jS-SSSffi 

are  normal  and  the  dry,  brittle  .breaking  off  hai; 


can  be  retarded , i t has  a chance  to  get  longer  an  I 

the  JUELENf 


. much  more  beautiful.  Just  try  t 

SYSTEM  7 days,  let  your  mirror  prove  resultil 
Send  $1.00.  (If  C.  O.  D.  postage  extra).  Fulll 
guaranteed.  Money  backif  you’re  not  delighted] 

JUELCO.,1930 Irving  Park  Rd.,  Dept.  A-61 0 , Chicago  13,  II I 


The  Dennison  Handy  Helper  says 

It  Took  Time  to  Make  It. 
Use  Care— Don’t  Break  It 


AND  INSURE  CARE  IN  HANDLING  WITH 


CAUTION  LABELS 

At  Stationery  Departments  Everywhere 


MANY  NEVER 
SUSPECT  CAUSE 
OF  BACKACHES 

This  Old  Treatment  Often 
Brings  Happy  Relief 

Many  sufferers  relieve  nagging  backache  quickly, 
i >nce  they  discover  that  the  real  cause  of  their  trouble 
nay  be  tired  kidneys. 

The  kidneys  are  Nature’s  chief  way  of  taking  the 
sxcess  acids  and  waste  out  of  the  blood.  They  help 
nost  people  pass  about  3 pints  a day. 

When  disorder  of  kidney  function  permits  poison- 
ms  matter  to  remain  in  your  blood,  it  may  cause  nag- 
ang  backache,  rheumatic  pains,  leg  pains,  loss  of  pep 
vnd  energy,  getting  up  nights,  swelling,  puffiness 
inder  the  eyes,  headaches  and  dizziness.  Frequent  or 
canty  passages  with  smarting  and  burning  some- 
imes  shows  there  is  something  wrong  with  your 
ddneys  or  bladder. 

Don’t  wait!  Ask  your  druggist  for  Doan’s  Pills, 
lsed  successfully  by  millions  for  over  40  years.  They 
jive  happy  relief  and  will  help  the  15  miles  of  kidney 
ubes  flush  out  poisonous  waste  from  your  blood.  Get 
Doan’s  Pills. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Home  Method.  Heals  many  old 
leg  sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  varicose  veins, 
swollen  legs  and  injuries  or  no  cost  for  trial  if  it 
fails  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe  your 
trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK.  i 

R.  G«  VISCOSE  COMPANY  ’ 
140  North  Dearborn  Street  Chicago,  Illinois 


MAKE  EXTRA  CASH 


ell  Smart  Christmas  Cards 

am  good  profit  on  each  $1  sale  taking  orders 
>r  Personal  Christmas  Cards  with  name  im- 
rinted.  Show  to  friends,  relatives,  business 
aople,  fellow  workers.  FREE  samples.  No 
cperience!  Earn  EXTRA  money  with  stunning 
Assortments  — Religious,  Christmas,  Etch- 

. Everyday,  Patriotic,  Girt  Wrappings,  etc. 

pecial  plan  for  Lodges,  Clubs,  Church  Groups, 
or  quick  cash,  order  samples  TODAY.  Write  to 

VETMORE  & SUGDEN,  Dept.  5-g 

49  MONROE  AVE.,  ROCHESTER  (2),  N.Y. 


“Before  and  After”  4 

Read  this  new  book  about  Plastic/ 
Reconstruction.  Tells  how  easy  A*, 
it  is  for  noses  to  be  shaped-^v‘ 
protruding  ears,  thick  lips\ 
wrinkles,  and  signs  of  age  i 
corrected.  Also  deft  pal- ' 
ate,  hare-lip  and  pendu-( 
lous  breasts.  Plastie  Surgery’ 
explained.  Elaborate  illustrations. 

Only  25e  — mail  coin  or  stamps.  Glennville 
ublisbers  313  Madison  Ave.  Dept  »»-E, New  York  17,  N.Y. 


May  God  Bless  You 

-and  protect  you" 

eavy  life-time  Sterling  Silver 
ing,  raised  Cross  center,  en- 
l -aved  U.  S.  Eagle  sides,  Em- 
J tssed  Motto  . . . “May  God 
less  You  and  Protect  You.” 
leal  gift,  especially  for  Service 
en  of  ALL  denominations, 
uaranteed  for  20  Years. 

END  NO  MONEY-— pay  postman 
»ly  $3.95  plus  excise  tax,  and 
>stage.  Absolute  Money  Back  Guarantee.  Order  Now! 

MERICAN  JEWELRY  CO.. Dept.  301 -C,  Wheeling,  W.Va. 


There  's  No  Excuse  For 

BLOTCHY  SKIN  / 


Clear  it  with  KREMOLA  aid  I KRE- 
MOLA  is  a medicated  M.D.  formula, 
especially  for  pimples,  blackheads  and 
muddy  skin.  Gently  hastens  removal  of 
!d  cuticle,  revealing  fresh  skin.  After  others  fail — put 
iREMOLA  to  the  test.  Ladies  will  envy,  gentlemen  will 
mire.  At  druggists  or  write  KREMOLA,  Dept.  MAC -6, 
(75  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  16,  111.  Send  $1.25  for  2 
• jar.  plus  20%  tax,  or  20c  for  generous  purse  sample, 
ne  ' daily  powderbase.  Use  only  as  directed. 


IO  YEARS  YOUNGER 


Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
:eaka  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
onde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
es  It — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
nog  of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  is  guaranteed 
rmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  is 
rely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting — 
es  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
n imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
pears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair, 
c and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 


Knight,  Robert  Shayne;  Marie  Gruber,  Tala  Birell; 
Fritz  Alten,  Ricardo  Cortez;  Elsa  Welimer,  Mar- 
jorie Hoshelle;  Paul  Hassen,  Kurt  Katch;  Mr, 
Brookin,  Harry  Bradley;  FBI  Man,  Wm.  Kennedy. 

MAN  FROM  FRISCO — Republic:  Matt  Braddock, 
Michael  O’Shea;  Diana  Kennedy,  Anne  Shirley; 
Johnny  Rogers,  Ray  Walker;  Joel  Kennedy,  Gene 
Lockhart;  Russ  Kennedy,  Tommy  Bond;  Jim  Ben- 
son, Dan  Duryea;  Martha  Kennedy,  Ann  Shoe- 
maker; Ruth  Warnecke,  Stephanie  Bachelor;  Bruce 
McRae,  Robert  Warwick;  Maritime  Commissioner, 
Forbes  Murray. 

MUMMY’S  GHOST,  THE — Universal : Kharis, 
Lon  Chaney;  Amina  Mansouri,  Ramsay  Ames;  Tom 
Hervey,  Robert  Lowery;  Youssef  Bey,  John  Carra- 
dine;  Sheriff  Elwood,  Harry  Shannon;  Inspector 
Walgreen,  Barton  Maclane;  Dr.  Ayad,  Lester 
Sharpe;  Coroner,  Emmet  Vogan;  Prof.  Norman, 
Frank  Reicher;  Miss  McLean,  Martha  MacVicar; 
1st  Deputy,  Jack  Rockwell;  2nd  Deputy,  Jack  C. 
Smith;  Harrison,  Steve  Barclay;  High  Priest, 
George  Zucco;  Mrs.  Norman,  Claire  Whitney;  Mrs. 
Blake,  Dorothy  Vaughn. 

PARDON  MY  RHYTHM — Universal:  Jinx  Page, 
Gloria  Jean;  Tony  Page,  Patric  Knowles;  Julia 
Munson,  Evelyn  Ankers;  Dixie  Moore,  Marjorie 
Weaver;  Doodles  Weaver,  Patsy  O’Connor;  Michael 
O’Bannon,  Walter  Catlett;  Ricky  O'Bannon,  Mel 
Torme;  Mrs.  Doan,  Ethel  Griffies;  Announcer , Jack 
Slattery;  Bob  Crosby  and  his  orchestra,  Saul  Grau- 
man  and  his  musical  Stairatone. 

ROGER  TOUHY— GANGSTER— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Roger  Touhy,  Preston  Foster;  Owl  Bangliart, 
Victor  McLaglen;  Daisy,  Lois  Andrews;  Captain 
Steve  Warren,  Kent  Taylor;  George  Carroll,  An- 
thony Quinn;  Joe  Sutton,  William  Post  Jr.;  Smoke 
Reardon,  Henry  Morgan;  Cameron,  Matt  Briggs; 
Riley,  Moroni  Olsen;  Drake,  Reed  Hadley;  Gloria, 
Trudy  Marshall;  Kerrigan,  John  Archer;  Troubles 
O’Connor,  Frank  Jenks;  Ice  Box  Hamilton,  George 
E.  Stone;  Boy  den,  Charles  Lang;  Mason,  Kane 
Richmond;  MacNair,  George  Holmes;  Clanahan, 
Ralph  Peters;  Frank  Williams,  Roy  Roberts;  Lefty 
Rowden,  John  Harmon;  Maxie  Sharkey,  Horace 
Mac  Mahon;  Barnes,  Edmund  MacDonald;  Ed 
Latham,  Cy  Kendall;  Briggs,  William  Pawley; 
Ralph  Burke,  Murray  Alper;  Principal  Keeper,  Sel- 
mer  Jackson;  Warden,  Joseph  Crehan;  Court  Clerk, 
Byron  Foulger;  Judge,  George  Lessey;  Priest,  Addi- 
son Richards;  Patrolman,  Ralph  Dunn;  Farmer, 
Arthur  Aylesworth. 

SOUTH  OF  DIXIE — Universal : Danny  Lee, 
David  Bruce;  Brains”  Watson,  Jerome  Cowan; 
Dixie  Hollister,  Anne  Gwynne;  Annabelle,  Marie 
Harmon;  Colonel  Hatcher,  George  Cleveland;  Jay 
Hatcher,  Eddie  Acuff;  Ernest  Hatcher,  Joe  Sawyer; 
Colonel  Morgan,  Samuel  Hinds;  Barbara  Ann,  Ella 
Mae  Morse;  Chloe,  Louise  Beavers;  Specialty  num- 
ber by  Bobby  Brooks. 

SUMMER  STORM — Angelus:  Fedor  Michailovitch 
Petroff,  George  Sanders;  Olga,  Linda  Darnell;  Na- 
dina,  Anna  Lee;  Count  Volsky,  Edward  Everett 
Horton;  Urbenin,  Hugo  Haas;  Clara,  Lori  Lahner; 
Polycarp,  John  Philliber;  Kuzma,  Sig  Ruman;  Mr. 
Kalenin,  Andre  Chariot;  Mrs.  Katenin , Mary  Ser- 
voss;  Lunin,  John  Abbott;  Gregory,  Robert  Greig; 
Gypsy  Singer,  Nina  Koschetz;  Orloff,  Paul  Hurst; 
Doctor,  Charles  Trowbridge;  Clerk,  Byron  Foulger; 
Mailman,  Charles  Wagenheim;  Cafe  Proprietor, 
Frank  Orth;  Haughty  lady  at  dinner,  Elizabeth  Rus- 
sel; Young  Lady  at  dinner,  Ann  Staunton;  Passer- 
by at  mailbox,  Jimmy  Conlin;  Woman  zvith  um- 
brella in  courtroom,  Kate  McKena;  Presiding  Judge, 
Fred  Nurney;  Beggar  Woman,  Sarah  Padden; 
Beggar  Child,  Sharon  McManus;  Priest,  Gabriel 
Lionoff;  Policeman,  Mike  Mazurki;  Young  Lackey, 
Woody  Charles;  Gypsy  Girl,  Joyce  Gates. 

TWO  GIRLS  AND  A SAILOR— M-G-M:  John 
Dyckman  Brown  III,  Van  Johnson;  Patsy  Deyo, 
June  Allyson;  Jean  Deyo,  Gloria  De  Haven;  Jose 
Iturbi,  himself;  Billy  Kipp,  Jimmy  Durante;  Con- 
certo Number,  Gracie  Allen;  Specialty,  Lena  Horne; 
Frank  Miller,  Tom  Drake;  John  Dyckman  Brown  I, 
Henry  Stephenson;  John  Dyckman  Brown  II,  Henry 
O’Neill;  Ben,  Ben  Blue;  Carlos,  Carlos  Ramirez; 
Private  Adams,  Frank  Sully;  Albert  Coates,  himself; 
Mr.  Nizby,  Donald  Meek;  Amparo  Navarro,  herself; 
Virginia  O’Brien,  herself;  The  Wilde  Twins,  them- 
selves; Dick  Deyo,  Frank  Jenks;  Harry  James  Orch. 
with  Helen  Forrest  and  Xavier  Cugat  Orch.  with 
Lina  Romay. 

WATERFRONT — PRC:  Victor  Marlow,  John 
Carradine;  Dr.  Carl  Decker,  J.  Carrol  Naish;  Freda 
Hauser,  Maris  Wrixon;  Max  Kramer,  Edwin  Max- 
well; Jerry  Donovan,  Terry  Frost;  Zimmerman, 
John  Bleifer;  Mike  Gorman,  Marten  Lament;  Mrs. 
Hauser,  Olga  Fabian;  Maisie,  Claire  Rochelle; 
Butch,  Billy  Nelson. 

YELLOW  ROSE  OF  TEXAS — Republic : Roy,  Roy 
Rogers;  Trigger,  by  himself;  Betty  Weston,  'Dale 
Evans;  Teddy  Bear,  William  Haade;  Captain  Joe, 
George  Cleveland;  Charlie  Goss,  Weldon  Heyburn; 
Ferguson,  Hal  Taliaferro;  Sheriff  Allen,  Tom  Lon- 
don; Sam  Weston,  Harry  Shannon;  Indian  Pete, 
Dick  Botiller;  Pinto,  Brown  “Jug”  Reynolds;  and 
the  Sons  of  the  Pioneers:  Bob  Nolan,  Tim  Spencer, 
Hugh  Farr,  Karl  Farr,  Ken  Carson,  Shug  Fisher, 
Grant  Withers,  Fred  Toones. 


If  Your  Child 

EATS 

_ POORLY _ 

try  giving  him  Ovaltine 

CCIENCE  has  proved  there  are  certain  food 
^ elements  everyone  needs  for  health.  If  there 
aren’t  enough  of  them  in  a child’s  food,  serious 
things  happen — such  as  stunted  growth,  soft 
bones,  poor  teeth,  faulty  nerves,  loss  of  appe- 
tite, defective  eyesight. 

Ovaltine  supplements  the  diet  with  elements 
frequently  deficient  in  ordinary  foods.  Three 
glasses  daily,  made  with  milk  as  directed,  pro- 
vide a child’s  full  minimum  requirement  of 
Vitamins  A,  Bj,  D and  G,  and  Minerals  Cal- 
cium, Phosphorus  and  Iron — also  supply 
niacin,  pantothenic  acid,  pyridoxine.  In  addi- 
tion it  provides  the  basic  food  substances — 
complete  proteins  to  build  muscle,  nerve  and 
body  cells — high-energy  foods  for  vitality  and 
endurance.  It  thus  acts  as  an  insurance  against 
food  deficiencies  that  retard  normal  growth. 

So— if  your  child  is  thin  and  nervous  or  eats 
poorly,  why  not  turn  to  Ovaltine? 

OVALTINE 


Featured  by  Adam,  Meldrum  A Anderson  Co.,  Linen 
Buffalo — leading  Dept.  Stores  everywhere 


KITCHEN  TOWELS, 


Extra-BIG  Extra-Absorbent 

to") n i t Vi  »*****fc**l*ii»»^i^^^. 


A KNOCKOUT 
I for 
BLUE  MONDAY 

Swing-shift-Sue  may 
have  a lot  to  learn 
about  machinery, 
but  she  sure  knows  her 
coffee  maker!  For  real 
pick-me-up  coffee  flavor 
to  brighten  up  every 
morning,  she  brews  in 
VACULATOR  — coffee's 
best  friend!  Every  cup 
fresh,  fragrant,  dee-li- 
ciously  clear.  You'll  find 
VACULATOR  at  better 
stores. 

HIU.SHAW  CO.  . CHICAGO.  U.S.A. 
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Cover  Girl  tells  _//#_#  I II  / r, 

now  I really  do  otop 
Underarm  Perspiration  and  Odor 


(and  save  up  to  50%)" 


"My  career  is  glamou x"says 
enchanting  DANA  JENNEY 

“Being  a Cover  Girl  is  a dream  job” 
— says  alluring,  successful  Dana  Jenney. 
“But  I have  to  be  right  down  to  earth 
about  keeping  exquisite  under  the  torrid 
heat  of  photographers’  1000-watt  lamps. 
v “So  I was  thrilled  when  I found  a de- 
odorant that  really  did  keep  my  under- 
arms dry— Odorono  Cream!  I can  trust 
it  under  the  most  trying  conditions.  It’s 
a wonderful  way  to  keep  freshness  from 
wilting— and  a perfect  safeguard  for  the 
expensive  dresses  and  furs  I model. 

“Every  girl  will  like  the  things  I like 
about  Odorono  Cream.  First,  it  contains 
a really  effective  perspiration  stopper 
that  closes  the  tiny  underarm  sweat 
glands  and  keeps  them  closed  up  to  3 
days!  That’s  why  it  ends  perspiration 
nuisance  so  satisfactorily. 

“It’s  safe  for  fabrics  too — just  follow  direc- 
tions. And  you  can  tell  it  contains  soothing 
emollients  because  it’s  non-irritating  even 
after  shaving. 

“Another  thing — each  jar  gives  you  up  to 
21  more  applications  for  39^  than  other 
leading  deodorants— a war  stamp  saving. 

“Won’t  you  try  velvety,  fragrant  Odo- 
rono Cream — see  if  you  don’t  agree  with 
me  and  other  Cover  Girls  that  it’s  a marvel- 
ous help  in  guarding  precious  glamour!” 


WHY  SHOULDN'T  YOU,  too,  enjoy  the 
freedom  of  Holly-Pax,  the  tiny  tampon 
with  controlled  expansion?  It’s  the  only 
tampon  spun  from  uncut  surgical  cot- 
ton. Purposely  designed  to  require  no 
applicator.  So  comfortable  you  don’t 
know  you’re  wearing  it.  Amazingly 
absorbent!  Use  Holly-Pax  next  time 
— you’ll  use  it  every  time!  12  for  20c; 
purse  size,  10c;  economy  package,  48 
for  59c.  At  sanitary  goods  counters. 


Holli|-Pax 


Guaranteed  by  W 


Send  hr 
FREE  booklet, 
“New  Focft  You 
Should  Know  About 
Monthly  Hygiene’ 


Holly-Pa* 
Box  H-170 
Palmi  Station 
Hollywood  34,  Calif. 


THAT  COUNTS 


"Winged  Victory" 
in  a slip  that  be* 
halves  well  when  you 
sfasnd,  sit,  wall  or 
run.  All  Movie  Star 


iviors.*'  Teerose 
white  quality 


rayon. 


At  good  stores  everywhere  or  write: 


The  Fashions  Shown  on  Page 
66  Are  Available  in  the 
Following  Stores 

I  White  Play  Dress  and  Shorts 

Akron,  Ohio- — M.  O’Neil  Co. 

Chattanooga,  Tenn. — Pickett’s 
Dayton,  Ohio — Elder  & Johnston  Co. 

Hamilton,  Ohio — Robinson-Schwenn  Store 
Houston,  Texas — Sakowitz  Bros. 

Lansing,  Mich. — J.  W.  Knapp  Co. 

Little  Rock,  Ark. — Pfeifer  Bros. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Bullock’s-Wilshire  Store 
Miami,  Fla. — Burdine’s,  Inc. 

Nashville,  Tenn. — Loveman,  Berger  8c  Teitlebaum 
Newark,  N.  J. — Hahne  & Co. 

New  Orleans,  La. — D.  H.  Holmes  Co.  Ltd. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Franklin  Simon  & Co. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — Strawbridge  & Clothier 
Seattle,  Wash. — Best’s  Apparel,  Inc. 

Waco,  Texas — Goldstein-Migel  Co. 

II  Sheer  Black  Dress 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Rich’s,  Inc. 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. — Abraham  & Straus 
Dallas,  Texas — A.  Harris  & Co. 

Denver,  Colo. — May  Co. 

Houston,  Texas— -Palais  Royal 

Kansas  City,  Mo. — Adler’s 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Oppenheim,  Collins  & Co. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — Strawbridge  & Clothier 

Rochester,  N.  Y. — B.  Forman  Co. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — Thomas  W.  Garland,  Inc. 

San  Francisco,  Calif. — H.  Liebes  & Co. 

Syracuse,  N.  Y. — The  Addis  Co. 

Washington,  D.  C. — Frank  R.  Jelleff,  Inc. 

III  Sun  Back  Pinafore 

Peck  & Peck  Stores  in  the  following  cities: 
Boston,  Mass. 

Chicago,  111. 

Clayton,  Mo. 

Cleveland,  Ohio 
Detroit,  Mich. 

East  Orange,  N.  J. 

Evanston,  111. 

Greenwich,  Conn. 

Grosse  Pointe,  Mich. 

Hartford,  Conn. 

Milwaukee,  Wis. 

Minneapolis,  Minn. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Northampton,  Mass. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. 

Providence,  R.  I. 

St.  Louis,  Mo. 

St.  Paul,  Minn. 

Salt  Lake  City,  Utah — Auerbach  Co. 


“ BETTER  THAN  FINE  GOLD” 

is  a good  name! 

So  spoke  the  wise  men  of 
old.  And  so  speak  Amer- 
ica's most  responsible  men 
of  business  today. 

★ 

The  simple  right  to  use 
their  own  names  on  their 
own  products  is  the  very 
basis  for  their  pride  in 
their  workmanship,  in 
their  skill  and  in  their 
quality  materials. 

★ 


Brand  names  protect  the 
buyer!  Beware  of  the 
nameless  product! 


your  own 


addition 


complete  details.  Th 


bligation. 

Get  the  FREE  PORTFOLIO  of  Advanced 


\mei  Qr  J 


START  AT  HOME — All  you  have  to  do  is  to  show 
the  attractive  and  interesting  portfolio  of  gorgeous 
dresses  to  friends  and  neighbors.  The  smart  and 
exclusive  Fashion  Frock  styles,  the  beautiful  fabrics, 
and  the  surprising  values  will  prove  so  irresistible 
these  women  will  gladly  order.  We  deliver  and 
collect.  You  get  paid  at  once. 

MILLIONS  KNOW  FASHION  FROCKS 

Through  our  national  advertising,  Fashion  Frocks 
are  known  to  and  recognized  by  millions  of  women 
as  the  finest  quality,  popular  priced  dresses.  Be- 
cause of  the  smart  styling  and  excellent  value  they 
have  the  approval  of  leading  fashion  editors  and 
other- style  authorities.  And  many  prominent  screen 
actresses — women  recognized  as  good  dressers — 
wear  Fashion  Frocks.  T hus  when  you  represent 
Fashion  Frocks  you  sell  dresses  that  are  not  only 
well  known  but  also  eagerly  desired. 

EVERYTHING  FURNISHED  FREE! 

The  elaborate  portfolio — together  with  our  special 
plans  to  help  you  make  a brilliant  success — are  sent 
you  without  cost.  We  will  show  you  how  other 
women  succeed  and  how  you  can,  too,  and  enjoy  a 
regular  income  for  part-time  work,  as  much  as 
$25.00  weekly,  and  besides  get  your  own  stylish 
ijesses  and  other  pretty  clothes  free  of  cost.  Just  mail 
coupon  for  all  the  details  There’s  no  obligation. 

FASHION  FROCKS,  Inc.,  Desk  82039,  Cincinnati,  Ohio 


This  distinctively  tai- 
lored wool  jersey  jumper, 
with  its  contrasting  long- 
sleeved  crepe  It  louse,  is  a 
"must"  in  din  fashion- 
wjsc  woman’s  wardrobe. 
We  suggest  a red  blouse 
with  a black  jumper  or  an 
eggshell  blouse  with  a red 
jumper.  Sfyje  3 1 5 


dress  '§0  the 
'■one  siding, 
repe  bSwsc  is 
-rdigai  style, 
ken  rem on  jer- 
gSfthtJjed  full 
of  Warring 
rohttjj  details 

Style  3 1 4 


Flawless  UUhri^^md  in- ■■ 

lentous  details  are  com- 
bined. in  this  wool-uith- 
rayott  ddss-jc!  S'Jm'lt ; 
stitched  edges  highlight 
the  interesting  bodice  de- 
tails, and  the  trouser  tucks 
tn  the  skirt  are  new  and 
smart.  Comes  in  aqua  or 
rose.  Sfvle  303 


’fashion  FROCKS,  INC. 

Desk  82039,  Cincinnati,  O. 

xtra  money  in  my  spare 


> © Yes,  1 want  to  earn  e: 

/ my  own  dresses  Free  Send  me 

Name— 


f Address 


]VTe$ 


oiv  as  moon, 


TP 

JLhere’s  a smoothness  about  Schlitz  that  captures  the  devotion  of  true  beer 
lovers.  For  Schlitz  is  brewed  with  just  the  kiss  of  the  hops  to  bring  you  rare 
delicacy  of  flavor,  coupled  with  that  famous  Schlitz  quality  known  all  over 

the  world. 


JUST  THE 


A/ss 


Copr . IQ44,  Jos . Schlitx  Brewing  Co.. 

Milwaukee,  H^is. 


OF  THE  HOPS 


. none  o) 
fAe  li/ierness 


THE  BEER  THAT  MADE  MILWAUKEE  FAMOUS 


JENNIFER  JONES 
BY  PAUL  HESSE 


axtve  i 


e women 


names 


fflBm 


oo*1- 


Skin’s  Softer,  Smoother 


cm/6 mil 


OF  CLEVELAND,  OHIO 


"A  lovelier  complexion  may  mean  romance— so  do  try 
my  Camay,”  suggests  Mrs.  Louie.  "I  found  my  first 
cake  brought  delicate  new  softness  to  my  skin.” 


Go  on  the 

Camay  Miid-Soap  Diet! 

So  easy— you  simply  cream  Camay’s  mild 
lather  over  face— forehead,  nose.  Rinse 
warm.  Add  a cold  splash  for  oily  skins. 
Repeat  morning  and  night. 

That’s  all— and  with  your  first  cake  of 
Camay,  your  complexion  takes  on  softer, 
sweeter  appeal! 


Your  Camay  is 
precious— make  it  last! 

Vital  materials  go  into  soap. 
Be  patriotic  . . . use  just  what 
you  need. 

★ Whip  up  a lovely  Camay 
lather  . . . with  just  a few  rubs 
on  your  cake.  * Return  your 
Camay  at  once  to  a dry  soap 
dish.  ★ Tuck  your  Camay 
slivers  into  a bathmit  for 
grand  lather! 


Tests  by  doctors  prove 
Camay  is  really  mild 


These  tests  gave  proof  of  Camay’s 
mildness . . . proof  it  can  benefit  skin.  The 
doctors  reported,  "Camay  is  really  mild. 
It  cleansed  without  irritation."  No  wonder 
Camay  can  bring  such  exciting  new  beaut) 
to  skin. 


A softer,  fresher,  more  captivating 
complexion  for  you . . . with  just  one  cake 
of  Camay . . . when  you  change  from 
improper  care  to  the  Camay  Mild-Soap 
Diet.  Yes— doctors  tested  this  care  on  ovei 
100  complexions ...  on  girls  with  skin 
like  YOURS!  And  most  complexions 
simply  bloomed.  They  looked  clearer, 
fresher . . . with  the  very  first  cake  of 
Camay. 


without 


irritation 


. . . it  cleanses 


SJL.. 

A radiant  smile  wins 
admiration! 


Start  today  with 


Let  your  smile  bring  new  happiness. 
Help  keep  it  sparkling  with  Ipana 
and  Massage! 

IET  YOUR  HOPES  SOAR,  Plain  Girl!  It 
j doesn’t  take  beauty  to  rate  special 
raves. 

Watch  the  girls  who  score  the  biggest 
hits  — the  girls  who  invite  popularity  and 
romance.  See  how  often  their  appeal  lies 
in  tbeir  smiles! 

So  smile,  plain  girl,  smile.  Not  a smile 
that  hesitates,  timid  and  uncertain  — but 
one  that  is  gay  and  flashing,  bright  as  danc- 
ing sunbeams.  Remember  that  such  a smile 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


time  you  brush  your  teeth,  massage  a little 
Ipana  onto  your  gums.  Circulation  steps  up 
in  the  gums,  helping  them  to  new  firmness. 

Start  today  to  let  Ipana  and  massage 
help  you  to  have  brighter  teeth,  firmer 
gums,  a more  radiant  smile. 


needs  sparkling  teeth -^bright  teeth  that 
depend  so  much  on  firm,  healthy  gums. 


"Pink  Tooth  Brush"  a warning! 


If  your  tooth  brush  "shows  pink”,  see  your 
dentist!  He  may  tell  you  your  gums  have 
become  sensitive  — denied  nat- 
ural exercise  by  soft,  creamy 
foods.  And  he  may,  as  many 
dentists  do,  suggest  "the  help- 
ful stimulation  of  Ipana  and 
massage”. 

For  Ipana  not  only  cleans 
teeth  but,  with  massage,  aids 
the  health  of  the  gums.  Every 


IPANA  and  MASSAGE 


On  Top  of  the  World  — that’s  the  girl  whose  smile  is  a spar- 
kling charm.  Let  Ipana  Tooth  Paste  and  massage  help  you 
keep  the  heart-stirring  radiance  in  your  smile! 
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Published  in 
this  space 
every  month 


The  greatest 
star  of  the 
screen! 


We  made  lots  of  promises  about  what 
to  expect  in  this  year  of  grace  and  the 
Number  Twenty  anniversary  of  M-G-M. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

One  of  the  promises  was  “The  White 
Cliffs  of  Dover”.  And  from  the  success 
and  the  opinions,  guess  we’ve  a right 
to  say — promise  fulfilled. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Another — and  what 


another!  — is  the 
forthcoming 
“Dragon  Seed”. 
★ ★ ★ ★ 
You’ll  see  “Dragon 
Seed”  on  the  bill- 
boards. You’ll  see 
“Dragon  Seed”  on 


“Dragon  Seed”  in  your  newspapers. 
You’ll  hear  about  “Dragon  Seed”  on  the 
“M-G-M  Screen  Test”  radio  program. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

And  all  the  shouting  will  be  about 

something  that  deserves  the  shouting. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Pearl  Buck’s  best-seller  is  the  story. 
M-G-M,  you  may  recall,  is  the  producer 
of  her  “Good  Earth”.  But  “Dragon 
Seed”  makes  this  former  remarkable 
production  pale  into  whatever  things 
pale  into.  ★ ★ ★ ★ 

Katharine  Hepburn 
as  “Jade”  gives  one 
of  the  outstanding 
performances  of  this 
or  any  year. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 
But  others — Walter 
Huston  in  particular 
—Aline  MacMahon, 
Akim  Tamiroff,  Henry  Travers — are 
right  up  there.  As  is  the  splendid  direc- 
tion of  Jack  Conway  and  Harry  Bucquet. 
★ ★ ★ ★ 

Pandro  Berman  produced.  Misses 
Roberts  and  Murfin  did  the  screen  play. 
It’s  all  a wonderful  package. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

This  tremendously  dramatic,  unques- 
tionably tender  personal  narrative  stands 
in  the  foreground  of  China’s  magnifi- 
cent resistance  to  inhuman  aggression. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Other  publications  are  calling  “Dragon 
Seed”  the  Picture  of  the  Month.  Cer- 
tainly that.  It  is  really  the  Picture  of 
the  Year.  * * * ★ 

But  even  more — it  is  the  Picture  of 
the  Hour. 


Mask  of  Katharine  Hepburn 
by  famed  W.  T.  Benda 


— Jlea 
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The  glorious  story  of  a 
girl  with  a fighting  heart 
and  the  man  who  foughl 
by  her  side  . . 


Katharine  Hepburn  as  the 
brave  and  lovely  "Jade" 
gives  THE  performance  of 
her  career . . . 


For  its  tremendous  drama 
and  great  tenderness,  a 
triumph  that  exceeds  even 
"The  Good  Earth"! 


KATHARINE  HEPBURN 
WALTER  HUSTON 
ALINE  MacMAHON 
AKIM  TAMIROFF 
TURHAN  BEY 


Hurd  Hatfield  • J.  Carrol  Naish 
AgnesMoorehead.  HenryTravers 


M-G-M 


Robert  Bice  . Jacqueline  de  Wit 
Frances  Rafferty  • Robert  Lewis 


Twenty  Years  Of 
Screen  leadership 


Screen  Play  by  Margueiite  Roberts 
and  Jane  Murtin  • Based  on  the 
Novel  by  Pearl  S.  Buck  • Directed  by 
Jack  Conway  and  Harold  S.  Bucquet 
Produced  by  Pandro  S.  Berman 
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HEARTS  AND  DARTS:  Judy 
Garland  finally  got  her 
divorce  from  Sgt.  Dave 
Rose,  who  was  too  busy  court- 
ing pretty  little  June  Ally  son 
to  worry  about  it.  And  Peter 
Lawford,  who  all  but  ate  his  heart 
out  for  Judy,  was  so  busy  beauing 
Lana  Turner  about  he  pretended  not 
to  notice.  But  John  Hodiak,  lurking 
in  the  background  of  Lana’s  life, 
knew  where  Lana’s  heart  really  was 
— so — now,  just  maybe,  mind  you, 
Judy  and  Peter  will  get  together 
again. 

Cal  glimpsed  Anna  Lee  and  her 
handsome  big  boy  aviator,  Capt. 
George  Stafford,  whom  she  met 
overseas.  Somehow  they  seemed  in- 
congruously mated.  She  so  smart 
and  English  and  he  so  obviously 
Texan  and  rawboned. 

Friends  wouldn’t  be  at  all  sur- 
prised, now  that  Major  Clark  Gable 
has  gone  back  to  civilian  life,  if  he 
and  the  blonde  Kay  Williams  mar- 
ried. Clark  still  maintains  his  Valley 
ranch  and  life  can  be  pretty  lonely 
for  a man  used  to  companionship. 

With  a traffic  citation  clutched  in 
one  hot  little  hand  and  the  beauteous 
p Georgia  Carroll  in  the  other  Kay 
M Kyser  stood  before  Justice  of  the 
M Peace  Paul  O’Malley  in  Las  Vegas, 
Nevada,  and  got  himself  married. 
After  their  air  show  at  the  Victor- 


CAL  YORK’S 

GOSSIP  OF  HOLLYWOOD 

PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  HYMIE  FINK 


ville  Army  Air  Base,  the  couple 
started  out  for  Nevada  without  tell- 
ing a single  friend  they  were  going. 
But  two  policemen  soon  found  it  out 
when  they  picked  up  Kyser  for 
speeding.  The  law  was  so  entranced 
with  the  elopement  idea,  however, 
they  went  right  along  as  escorts — 
but  not  till  they  wrote  out  that 
ticket. 

Hear  tell  Kay  will  take  his  beau- 
teous bride,  who  always  sings  with 
his  band,  overseas  with  him  when  he 
sets  out  to  entertain  some  of  the  lads. 

Odd,  but  somehow  Hollywood  re- 
fuses to  take  as  serious  that  engage- 
ment between  John  Conte  and  Mari- 
lyn Maxwell  despite  the  fact  John 
has  given  her  a ring.  Friends  claim 
Marilyn’s  heart  belongs  to  a bigger 
songster  than  Mr.  Conte — bigger  in 
popularity,  that  is. 


Speaking  of  Wives:  Mrs.  Gary 
Cooper  parts  her  auburn  hair 
down  the  middle  of  her  head  front 
and  back  and  ties  it  in  two 
smoothly  shining  braids  across 
the  top.  And,  what’s  more,  she 
has  a million  freckles. 

Lily  MacMurray  is  the  best  dressed 
woman  in  town  and  husband  Fred 
couldn’t  be  prouder. 

Mai  Milland  with  her  soft  gray 
hair  is  the  most  distinguished-look- 
ing of  all  wives.  Husband  Ray  thinks 
so,  too. 

Mrs.  Sonny  Tufts  makes  all  her 
own  clothes  and  cooks  wonderful 
dishes  in  her  array  of  European 
copper  kettles. 

When  it  comes  to  being  downright 
kind,  gentle  and  thoughtful  no  one 
can  beat  Mrs.  Bill  Bendix.  Inciden- 
tally, she  thinks  Bill  is  the  hand- 
somest man  she  ever  saw  any- 
where in  the  U.  S.  A.,  which  shows 
you. 

One  of  the  best  golfers  in  town 
and  head  of  the  A.W.V.S.  of  North 
Hollywood,  Mrs.  Bob  Hope  declares 
she’s  never  had  a dull  moment  since 
she  married. 

Mrs.  Spencer  Tracy  started  the 
John  Tracy  clinic  for  deaf  children 
and  has  given  hope  to  thousands  of 
children. 

Betty  Montgomery,  wife  of  Robert, 
and  Julie  ( Continued  on  page  6) 


From  the  man 
who  gave  you 

"THE  MIRACLE  OF 
MORGAN’S  CREEK' 


Preston  Sturges . . • 
your  favorite 
humorist...  with 
Love  and  Laughter  gives 
you  the  greatest  comedy  to 
come  out  of  this  war! 


Paramount’s 

''Miracle"  men  are  at  it  again 

EDDIE  BRACKEN 

ithe  unwilling  father  of  "Morgan's  Creek"  becomes  the  unwilling  hero  of  Oak  Ridge 

Ella  Raines 

Life’s  new  candidate  for  a gal  who’U  go  far! 

William  Demarest 

Papa  Kockenlocker  becomes  a Marine  Sergeant — and  on  him  it’s  becomingt 

Raymond  Walburn  • Franklin  Pangborn 
Elizabeth  Patterson . Bill  Edwards 
Written  and  Directed  by  PRESTON  STURGES 


The  story  of  a man  who 
didn’t  go  to  war. . : but  became 
a hero  to  his  home  town! 
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PUBLIC  ACCLAI 

for  his  private  life! 


His  romantic  roistering 
story  is  being  hailed 
as  great  entertain- 
ment all  over  the 
country!  Don't 
miss  it! 


MICHAEL  O’SHEA 
ANNE  SHIRLEY 


Man 


from 


fiasco., 

GENE  LOCKHART 


DAN  DURYEA  • STEPHANIE  BACHELOR 
RAY  WALKER  • TOMMY  BOND 


( Continued  from  page  4) 
Murphy,  wife  of  George,  are  Nurses 
Aides  and  have  completed  motor  me- 
chanic courses  besides  taking  care  of 
their  two  children  respectively. 

Mrs.  Herbert  Marshall  drives  her 
husband  to  market  each  day  and  shops 
faithfully  while  her  husband  sits  in  the 
car  and  cat-naps. 

Overheard:  Walking  past  Bette  Davis 
and  an  interviewer  on  a Warner  Broth- 
ers’ set,  Cal  heard  the  interviewer  ask, 
“What  would  you  consider  your  best 
picture?”  And  the  reply  was,  “I  hope 
it  hasn’t  been  made  yet.”  . . . 

When  the  genial  colored  forty-six- 
year-old  actress,  Hattie  McDaniel,  was 
questioned  about  the  name  of  her  baby, 
due  in  September.  Hattie  blushed  and 
replied.  “Hattie  McDaniel  Jr.  If  Cobina 
Wright  can  do  it,  so  can  I.”  . . . 

When  Joan  Blondell  encountered  her 
ex-husband  at  the  door  of  her  home 
she  gasped  and  asked  what  he  wanted, 
expecting  he’d  come  for  the  children. 
But  Dick  replied,  “I’ve  come  for  my 
canned  goods,  what  else?”  . . . 

When  Benny,  the  Brown  Derby 
waiter,  stared  at  Frankie  Sinatra  eating 
a plate  of  spaghetti  alone  except  for 
his  four-months-old  son  seated  in  the 
booth  beside  him,  Frank  said,  “The 
baby  doesn’t  like  spaghetti  yet.”  . . . 

Mickey  Rooney,  running  madly 
among  the  boys  in  the  Hollywood  Can- 
teen just  before  he  left  for  camp, 
was  stopped  by  a hostess  who  asked 


Rooney  the  trouble.  He  replied,  rather 
wistfully,  “I’m  trying  to  find  a soldier 
my  size  so  I’ll  know  how  I look  in 
uniform.”  . . . 

A photographer  tried  to  persuade 
Paulette  Goddard  to  replace  a ruby  pin 
with  a flower  in  her  hair,  stating  he 
thought  the  pin  wouldn’t  show.  “I’m 
sorry  you  think  it  too  small,”  Paulette 
said,  “but  I’ve  had  it  seven  years  and 
it  was  the  best  I could  do  at  the  time.” 


This  Town,  This  Town:  Charlie  Chap- 
lin is  willing  to  pay  for  the  support  of 
the  eight-months-old  daughter  of  Joan 
Berry,  pending  trial,  of  course,  but  still 
claims  the  baby  is  not  his.  Incidentally, 
Cal  hears  the  Chaplins  are  staying  at 
the  Connecticut  farm  of  Paulette  God- 
dard and  Burgess  Meredith. 

Not  since  United  Artists  credited 
Sam  Taylor  “with  additional  dialogue” 
on  Shakespeare’s  “Taming  Of  The 
Shrew”  has  there  been  such  a howl  as 
went  up  when  the  first  cut  of  “The 
Climax”  flashed  on  screen,  reading — 
“Music  by  Schubert,  Chopin  and  Eddie 
Ward.” 

On  D-Day  a girl  mimeographer  sent 
out  the  call  sheet  on  “Bowery  To 
Broadway”  headed  with  her  own  title 
“Bowery  To  Berlin,”  and  turning  to  a 
fellow  worker  remarked,  “If  anybody 
changes  that,  I’m  quitting.”  No  one  has 
and  although  the  story  has  nothing  to 
do  with  Berlin,  It’s  now  called  “Bowery 
To  Berlin”  by  everyone  on  the  lot. 

(Continued  on  nage  8) 
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NOW  YOU  CAN  SEE  IT  AT  POPULAR  PRICES! 


Ifyr>u  like 

ROMANCE 

with  your 

ADVENTURE 


Starring 


FREDRIC  MARCH -ALEXIS  SMITH -donald  crisp-alan  hale,  caubrey  smith,  johncarradine 

JACK  L.  WARNER,  Executive  Producer  • Produced  by  JeSS6  L.  LaSky  • Directed  by  IRVING  RAP r fcK 


NO  BELTS 


When  you  discover  a good 
thing  like  Tampax  (for  monthly 
sanitary  protection),  don’t  keep 
it  to  yourself!  Give  your  friends  the 
benefit  of  your  experience  and  they  will 
probably  want  to  put  an  end  to  their 
pin-and-belt  troubles  too.  For  Tampax, 
which  is  worn  internally,  requires  no 
supporting  harness — no  external  pads 
whatever ! 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


This  is  good  news  especially  for 
those  office  girls,  nurses,  war 
workers,  saleswomen  and  others 
who  feel  they  must  keep  going 
whenever  there  is  work  to  be 
done . . . Millions  have  turned  to  Tampax 
to  help  them  through  “those  days  of 
the  month”  they  usually  dread  so  much. 
No  pins  or  belts.  No  odor  or  chafing. 
Quick  to  change — easy  to  dispose  of — 
perfected  by  a doctor — that’s  Tampax. 
Tampax  consists  of  pure  surgi- 
cal cotton  compressed  in  one- 
time-use  applicators.  Neat, 
handy  and  hygienic — your 
hands  needn’t  touch  the  Tam- 
pax. Three  sizes  to  suit  early  days,  waning 
days  and  different  individual  needs.  Sold 
at  drug  and  notion  counters.  Month’s 
supply  will  go  into  your  purse.  Economy 
box  holds  4 months’  supply  (average). 
Tampax  Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


NO  BELTS 
NO  PINS 
NO  PADS 
NO  ODOR 


Best  wishes  to  the 
bride:  Joan  Fontaine 
and  Ingrid  Bergman 
send  out  congratula- 
tory beams  to  Anna 
Lee  and  new  husband 
Capt.  George  Stafford 


jSgtuff 


( Continued  from  page  6) 

The  Story  of  Lew  Ayres:  Lew  Ayres 
is  going  into  the  ministry. 

A chaplain  who  works  with  Lew  in 
New  Guinea  picked  up  the  story.  He 
wrote  to  his  wife  here  about  Lew: 

“Ayres  still  is  under  contract  to 
M-G-M  and  may  do  a few  films  before 
entering  the  ministry.  He  is  the  most 
gracious  person  I ever  met — rates  high 
with  the  entire  personnel  at  the  hos- 
pital and  knows  how  to  serve  men. 

“Here  he  is  right  in  the  middle  of  a 
combat  zone,”  continues  the  chaplain, 
“while  so  many  of  his  critics  are  back 
home  and  safe.  This  boy  has  learned 
life  the  only  way  a man  can — through 
hardship  and  suffering.  He  took  a bust 
from  a sergeant’s  rank  to  a private 
first  class  to  become  a chaplain’s  assis- 
tant. 

“He  knows  his  Bible  and  is  a Chris- 
tian. But  the  best  thing  is  he’s  not  a 
Utopian.  He’s  wise  and  smart.  He’ll 
make  a fine  minister.” 

Our  Boys  in  Service:  Jimmy  Stewart 
is  now  a lieutenant  colonel  in  the  U.  S. 
Air  Corps,  a veteran  of  fourteen  com- 
bat missions,  including  flights  over 
Berlin,  Brunswick  and  Frankfurt. 

Cesar  Romero  has  been  promoted  to 
a coxswain  in  the  Navy,  is  deep  in  the 


heart  of  the  South  Pacific  fighting  and 
writes  he  wouldn’t  miss  it  for  the 
world. 

At  present  back  in  Miami,  Florida, 
after  having  participated  in  the  in- 
vasion of  Burma,  glider  pilot  Jackie 
Coogan  is  en  route  to  a new  destina- 
tion under  sealed  orders.  Jackie  holds 
the  Air  Medal  for  meritorious  service. 

Lt.  (j.g.)  Richard  Ney  now  stationed 
in  Florida  with  a small  craft  unit  has 
been  visited  by  his  wife  actress  Greer 
Garson. 

Dickie  Moore  writes  friends  he  just 
can’t  seem  to  get  off  K.P.  duty  at  Camp 
Sibert,  Alabama. 

Lt.  Robert  Taylor  of  the  Navy  is  tak- 
ing advanced  flying  courses  at  Liver- 
more, California. 

Almost  certain  to  have  been  in  the 
invasion  are  Lt.  Col.  James  Stewart, 
Lt.  Commander  Robert  Montgomery, 
Lt.  Commander  Douglas  Fairbanks  Jr., 
Lt.  Robert  Preston  and  several  others 
who  are  in  that  area. 

Pvt.  Donald  O’Connor  has  been  con- 
fined to  an  Army  hospital  with  com- 
plete exhaustion  and  fatigue.  Donald 
worked  day  and  night  at  Universal 
to  finish  up  a flock  of  pictures  before 
entering  the  Army.  Hear  tell  he  may 
even  be  sent  back  to  civilian  life. 

(Continued  on  page  10) 


Don’t  let  INFECTIOUS  DANDRUFF  threaten  its  charm 


Get  After  It  Now 

Fortunately,  there  is  a simple,  easy,  wholly 
delightful  home  treatment  to  guard  against 
this  troublesome  condition — Listerine  Anti- 
septic and  massage.  Countless  women  and 
men  combine  this  pleasant  treatment  with 
their  regular  hair-washing. 

You  simply  douse  full  strength  Listerine 
Antiseptic  on  the  scalp  and  follow  with  vig- 
orous, rotary,  finger-tip  massage  for  several 
minutes.  That’s  all  there  is  to  it ! 


Kills  "bottle  bacillus ” 


The  Tested  Treatment 

LIS  TERINE  ANTISEPTIC  and  Massage 


This  all  too  common  condition,  if  neglect- 
ed, can  raise  hob  with  the  appearance  of  the 
hair  and  scalp.  Don’t  be  one  of  the  thousands 
who,  through  ignorance  or  indifference,  fool- 
ishly overlook  possible  warning  symptoms  . . . 
excess  flakes  and  scales  . . . itching  and  irri- 
tation . . . germs  present  in  millions. 


Listerine  Antiseptic  instantly  kills  millions 
of  germs,  including  the  stubborn  "bottle 
bacillus’-  (Pityrosporum  ovale),  regarded  by 
many  a noted  dermatologist  as  a causative 
agent  of  infectious  dandruff.  As  Listerine 
Antiseptic  goes  to  work  those  ugly  flakes  and 
scales  begin  to  disappear.  Itching,  too,  is 
alleviated.  Your  scalp  tingles  and  glows,  and 
seems  pulsing  with  life,  and  your  hair  feels 
wonderfully  fresh. 

If  infectious  dandruff  has  started,  repeat 
the  Listerine  Antiseptic  treatment  twice  a 
day.  This  is  the  method  that  in  tests  brought 
improvement  or  complete  disappearance  of 
symptoms  to  76%  of  dandruff  sufferers  in 
thirty  days. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


The  TREATMENT 

women:  Part  the  hair  at  vari- 
ous places,  and  apply  Listerine 
Antiseptic.  MEN:  Douse  full 
strength  Listerine  on  the 
scalp  morning  and  night. 

Always  follow  with  vigor- 
ous and  persistent  massage. 
Listerine  is  the  same  antiseptic  that 
has  been  famous  for  more  than  60 
years  in  the  field  of  oral  hygiene. 


Pityrosporum  ovale,  the 
strange  "bottle  bacillus” 
regarded  by  many  leading 
authorities  as  a causative 
agent  of  infectious  dan- 
druff. 
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1 EVEN  IF  YOU  CAN'T  \ 


I 


Wear  One 
of  These 


I...YOU  CAN  STILL  DO  A 

S War  Job! 

1 

* IF  you  think  you  can  qualify  for 
| enlistment  as  a WAC,  WAVE, 
| MARINE  or  SPAR,  apply  now. 
H You  are  needed!  Men  must  be 
® freed  for  active  service. 

But  other  war  jobs  need  doing, 
| too.  So  if  you  can't  serve  in  uni- 
gj  form,  don't  quit.  Less  glorious  jobs 
are  equally  vital  to  victory! 

Find  your  right  war  job  today. 
| Every  woman  working  will  speed 
■ the  day  when  our  men  return  vic- 
_ torious.  Read  the  Want  Ad  section 
i of  your  newspaper  to  see  what  war 
| jobs  now  are  open,  and  consult 
| your  local  U.  S.  Employment  Ser- 
_ vice  Office  for  advice. 

I 

Published  in  co-operation  with 
I the  Drug,  Cosmetic  and  Allied  Industries 
by  the  makers  of 


When  you've  got  the  job , keep  at  it!  Avoid 
absenteeism  by  remembering  Midol.  Use 
it  regularly  to  relieve  menstrual  discom- 
fort— functional  cramps , headache , blues. 


I 


it 


A product  of  General  Drug  Company 


( Continued,  from  page  8) 

Pvt.  Bobby  Jordan  of  the  Dead  End 
Kids  spent  most  of  his  furlough  visit- 
ing his  best  girl  Edith  Fellows  who  was 
playing  “Janie”  at  the  Los  Angeles 
Biltmore  Theater. 

Red  Skelton,  by  the  dawn’s  early 
light,  caught  the  street  car  that  carried 
him  off  to  Ft.  MacArthur  and  the 
Army.  The  thirty-one-year-old  star 
hoped  his  top  sarge  would  turn  out 
to  be  a guy  with  a good  sense  of 
humor. 

That  wonderful  character  actor  Lee 
Cobb  who  played  the  doctor  in  “Song 
Of  Bernadette”  is  securing  a leave  from 
camp  to  appear  as  a medical  officer  in 
“Winged  Victory”  the  big  Broadway 
hit  which  Fox  is  bringing  to  the 
screen. 

Gloomy  Sunday?:  Strange  sight  it  was, 
the  day  that  Brian  Aheme  showed  up 
at  the  outdoor  terrace  of  La  Rue  for 
Sunday  brunch,  with  Mervyn  Le  Roy 
for  a companion.  A few  minutes  later  in 
walked  his  just-ex-wife,  Joan  Fontaine, 
accompanied  by  her  only  sister,  Olivia 
de  Havilland.  Nobody  looked  very 
happy.  But  it  didn’t  seem  to  interfere 
with  their  appetites!  Joan  has  certainly 
been  doing  the  town  like  mad.  Never 
used  to  step  out  much,  but  she  seems 
to  be  making  up  for  lost  time  all  at 
once — out  with  a different  escort  almost 
every  night. 


Odds  and  Ends:  Ava  Gardner  is  still 
saying  “No”  to  Mickey  Rooney — and 
even  his  getting  into  uniform  didn’t 
change  her  mind,  but  that  doesn’t  mean 
she  mightn’t  . . . Ramsay  Ames  (did 
you  know  she  was  once  the  leader  of 
a rhumba  band  under  the  name  of  Rita 
Phillips?)  plays  the  field  more  than 
any  gal  in  town.  If  there’s  a loose  male 
around  that  she  hasn’t  dated,  old  Cal 
can’t  think  who  it  might  be  . . . Ilona 
Massey  back  in  Hollywood  looked  so 
radiant  after  her  South  American  trip 
and  much  peppier  than  she  used  to  be. 

Laraine  Day’s  championing  of  the 
G.I.  Joes  didn’t  hurt  her  one  bit.  Her 
fan  mail  has  jumped  up  to  the  point 
where  only  Lana  Turner  and  Judy 
Garland  top  her  at  the  M-G-M  studio 
. . . Brenda  Marshall  may  quit  pic- 
tures to  be  near  Bill  Holden  who  is  not 
stationed  near  Hollywood  . . . 

The  Bride  Didn't  Know:  Irene  Man- 
ning was  a beautiful  bride.  She  wore 
a smile  of  happiness  as  she  walked 
down  the  church  aisle  to  marry  hand- 
some Keith  Kolhoff,  a Los  Angeles  in- 
vestigator for  the  police  department. 
Her  brother  Richard’s  hand  was  firm 
upon  her  arm  as  he  smiled  at  her  re- 
assuringly. But  there  was  real  sorrow 
behind  that  smile  that  Irene  knew 
nothing  about.  Her  father  had  died  the 
night  before  in  a Los  Angeles  hospital. 

( Continued  on  page  12) 
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If  you  think  Mr.  Deeds 
Went  to  town 
Keep  an  eye  on 

Casanova  Brown 


GARY  COOPER 


INTERNATIONAL  PICTURES,  INC.,  PRESENTS 


Directed  by  SAM  WOOD 
A NUNNALLY  JOHNSON  Production 


" Good 

Entertainment 


FRANK  MORGAN -Anita  Louise 

PATRICIA  COLLINGE  • Edmond  Breon  • Jill  Esmond 


Produced  and  written  for  the  screen  by  Nunnally  Johnson  • From  a play  by  Floyd  Dell  and 
Thomas  Mitchell  • Presented  by  International  Pictures,  Inc.  • Released  by  RKO  Radio  Pictures,  Inc. 


( Continued  from  page  10) 

His  last  request  had  been  that  the  wed- 
ding go  on  without  Irene’s  knowing, 
his  last  gift  to  the  daughter  he  loved. 

It  wasn’t  until  after  the  happy  couple 
had  posed  for  photographers,  cut  the 
cake  and  rejoiced  in  the  congratula- 
tions of  their  friends  that  the  bride 
was  told. 

Hollywood  and  Its  Service  Men:  It’s 

about  time  some  of  our  wonderful 
character  actors  got  some  recognition 
for  their  unswerving  devotion  to  the 
boys  at  the  Hollywood  Canteen,  show- 
ing up  week  after  week  without  fail, 
doing  any  and  everything  that  is  asked 
of  them.  And  how  our  boys  love  them 
— Arthur  Treacher,  S.  Z.  Sakall  and 
Sig  Ruman  throw  the  service  lads  into 
stitches.  Cupid-faced  Ernest  Cossart 
and  amiable  Walter  Brennan  can  al- 
ways be  counted  on  to  be  there  and  on 
the  job.  In  fact  it’s  these  men,  rather 
than  the  more  impressive  stars  the 
boys  feel  at  home  with.  And  those 
wonderful  women,  Helen  Broderick, 
Una  O’Connor  and  Fay  Holden  ( Andy 
Hardy’s  mother)  are  the  idol  of  the 
soldiers,  Marines  and  sailors. 

Ann  Lehr’s  Guild  Canteen,  the  most 
unique  of  its  kind  in  the  world,  we’re 
told,  continues  to  grow  and  expand  be- 
yond even  the  belief  of  Cal  who  was 
in  on  its  very  beginning.  In  fact,  that 
corner  on  Crescent  Heights  Boulevard 
and  Fountain  Avenue  is  always  a busy 
one  with  civilians  constantly  driving  up 
to  unload  their  service  lad  passengers. 
Here  the  boys  can  obtain  free  meals  hot 


and  good,  served  and  cooked  by  women 
volunteer  workers.  Here,  too,  the  boys 
can  find  a bed  and  even  be  wakened 
in  time  to  reach  bases  in  time.  Al- 
most every  night  over  700  soldiers, 
sailors,  Marines  of  every  allied  nation 
sleep  in  the  annex  of  the  corner  house 
they  call  home.  Their  clothes  are 
mended,  their  laundry  done  and  even 
letters  home  are  written  for  them  if 
they  ask  it.  The  boys  may  stay  over- 
night or  spend  their  furlough  at  this 
home. 

Mrs.  Lehr,  the  woman  with  a heart, 
who  began  on  a small  scale  with  ac- 
commodation for  some  thirty  men  or 
so,  tells  me  that  only  last  month  the 
boys  at  her  home  canteen  consumed 
11,500  quarts  of  milk,  1,950  dozens  of 
eggs,  5,151  pounds  of  fresh  meat  and 
1,000  pounds  of  smoked  meat,  2,921 
loaves  of  bread,  165  gallons  of  ice 
cream,  1,775  pies,  582  pounds  of  coffee, 
to  say  nothing  of  340  crates  of  fresh 
vegetables. 

For  this  and  their  beds  the  boys  pay 
nothing.  They  are  guests  who  are  pro- 
vided not  only  with  necessities  but 
with  music,  dancing,  pretty  girls  for 
partners,  games,  books  and  the  com- 
forting solace  and  advice  of  Mrs.  Lehr 
and  her  co-workers. 

The  money  for  this  amazing  or- 
ganization is  donated.  Sometimes  the 
entire  proceeds  of  the  opening  night 
of  a film  are  donated  to  the  Guild.  But 
these  donations  need  not  be  confined 
to  Hollywood  and  its  citizens.  You  out- 
side the  city  who  may  have  a boy 


I 

passing  through  here  and  who  wish  to 
contribute  to  this  canteen  that  is  ever 
in  need  of  more  and  more,  may  help 
too.  Ask  any  service  boy  who  has 
visited  out  this  way  about  the  Guild 
Canteen;  then  help  the  Canteen  give 
some  boy  a home  for  a night. 

Keeping  Up  With  Jones:  Interested  in 
Allan  Jones?  Then  maybe  you’d  like  to 
belong  to  an  Allan  Jones  fan  club.  Cal 
has  news  of  a new  one;  if  you’re  inter- 
ested, you  can  write  to  Dorothy  Mayer, 
85  Astor  St.,  Newark  5,  N.  J. 

Cal  Gets  a Letter:  From  Melvin  W. 
Glover  RM3c,  of  the  U.S.S.  Drayton 
comes  this  tidbit:  “I  would  like  to  in- 
form you  that  the  crew  of  the  United 
States  Destroyer  Drayton  No.  366  have 
chosen  Miss  Dona  Drake  as  ‘the  star  we 
would  like  most  to  navigate  by.’  Miss 
Drake  was  sent  a letter  to  this  effect. 
We  are  going  to  send  her  a letter  every 
month  and  are  calling  it  ‘the  monthly 
sugar  report.’  When  we  return,  she  will 
receive  an  invitation  to  be  the  guest  of 
honor  at  our  ship’s  party.” 

Be  Flynn:  Errol  Flynn  has  certainly 
been  the  quiet  wolf — if  a wolf  at  all 
lately.  Oh,  sure — you  see  him  night- 
clubbing  once  in  a while — but  the 
“whiles”  get  further  and  further  apart. 
And  old  Cal  has  a hunch  that  the 
reason  for  Errol’s  change  of  pace  can 
be  found  in  two  words — Nora  Edding- 
ton. The  fact  that  he  is  seen  about  with 
another  gal  every  so  often  seems  to 


r 

*1 

m 


4 


love  begins  with  your  lips  when  you  dare  to 
wear  irresistible’s  most  ravishing  lipstick  shade 
. . . ruby  red.  Its  enchantment  is  positively  hyp- 
notic . . . like  a fire  that  flashes  from  a priceless 
ruby.  The  secret  whip-text  process  gives  your 
irresistible  lipstick  luxurious  creamy  smoothness, 
making  your  lips  so  much  lovelier  longer!  Get 
this  exquisite,  exciting  lipstick  today. 
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have  most  of  the  gossips  fooled.  But 
this  department  insists  that  Nora  is  his 
one  and  only  for  all  his  “playing  around” 
— just  as  old  Cal  insisted  that  Georgia 
Carroll  was  the  Sun  and  the  Moon  for 
Kay  Kyser — even  though  he  was  seen 
about  with  plenty  of  stars. 

And  why  do  we  think  that  Errol  and 
Nora  are  it?  Well,  maybe  you’ve  for- 
gotten that  the  first  rumors  about  them 
started  over  a year  ago  — when  that 
“elopement”  to  Mexico  turned  out  to  be 
phony.  But  don’t  lose  sight  of  the  fact 
that  they  were  together  then — and  still 
are.  They’re  always  together — even 
though  people  don’t  see  them  out 
places.  Errol  goes  out  with  others  as 
well  as  Nora,  but  when  Errol  entertains 
at  home,  Nora  is  always  there — usually 
acting  as  hostess  for  him.  She  does  a 
million  and  one  little  things  for  him — 
that  most  people  don’t  know  about  or 
even  suspect. 

She  is  so  attractive  and  she’s  had 
several  bona  fide  picture  offers.  She 
has  turned  them  all  down.  Maybe 
Errol  talks  her  out  of  them.  Or  may- 
be he  doesn’t  have  to!  Maybe  she’d 
rather  be  doing  just  what  she’s  doing — 
which  is  devoting  herself  to  Flynn — 
and  nothing  else.  And  maybe  she’s 
already  his  devoted  wife.  Wouldn’t  be 
surprised! 


Party  INotes  Certainly  were  some  mix- 
ups  for  the  photographers  when  the 
Frank  Morgans  gave  that  big  anniver- 
sary dinner  party  at  Mocambo.  Instead 
of  being  with  Dave  Rose,  little  Gloria 
De  Haven  was  with  Ted  Briskin,  a very 
wealthy  businessman,  with  whom  she’s 
seen  about  a lot  lately.  And  George 
Brent,  who  has  been  giving  a big  rush 
to  Dorothy  Day  (her  name  used  to  be 
Vicki  Lester),  was  back  with  his  old 
girl  friend,  Janet  Michael,  famous  for 
her  long  blonde  hair.  But  that  night  it 
was  red — or  the  lights  were  very  de- 
ceiving. Jimmy  Cagney  was  stag  that 
evening,  but  just  to  keep  the  record 
straight  Jane  Withers  was  with  her  best 
beau,  who  is  still  Johnny  Miles.  Neither 
success  nor  growing  up  have  changed 
Jane  a bit.  She’s  still  the  same  sweet, 
unspoiled  kid  she  always  was.  The  Pat 
O’Briens  were  along  too.  And  Pat  was 
telling  jokes  as  usual. 


Cupid’s  Corner:  A certain  young  cor- 
| poral  seems  to  be  getting  an  awful  lot 
i of  Bette  Davis’s  spare  time  ...  and 
! Bette  was  very  reticient  about  him  the 
times  they  dined  at  La  Rue,  which  has 
been  going  great  guns  since  its  glam- 
orous opening.  . . . Bob  Lowery  seems 
to  be  definitely  cutting  out  Jess 
Barker  with  Susan  Hayward.  And 
speaking  of  hair — hers  is  still  the 
most  glorious  mop  in  Hollywood,  Greer 
Garson’s  red  tresses  notwithstanding. 
. . . The  night  after  their  elopement, 
Kay  Kyser  and  Georgia  Carroll  thought 
they  might  wrestle  with  some  Italian 
spaghetti  at  the  Villa  Nova  without 
anyone’s  catching  up  with  them.  But 
they  were  spotted  . . . Dolores  Moran 
is  turning  all  her  blonde  charm  on  for 
Fred  de  Cordova,  a young  director  who 
gets  around.  But  Dolores  thinks  she 


Smooth  it  on  before  you  tackle  daily  soap-and-water 


jobs!  Helps  keep  busy  hands  soft! 

A marvelously  different  idea  in  lotions!  Trushay,  used 
before  you  wash  undies — before  you  do  dishes — guards 
smooth,  white  hands.  Helps  prevent  soap-and-water  dam- 
age, instead  of  trying  to  correct  it  after  it’s  done.  This  rich, 
creamy  lotion’s  grand  for  all-over  body  rubs,  too — soft  and 
soothing  for  chapped  elbows  and  knees.  Trushay ’s  eco- 
nomical, so  you  can  use  it  all  these  ways.  Ask  for  it  today 
— at  your  favorite  drug  counter. 

*Trushay  was  formerly  called  Toushay.  A different  spelling 
— but  the  same  wonderful  “beforehand”  lotion. 
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Who  else  wants  to  say  “Goodbye” 
to  these  6 Face  Powder  Troubles? 


l 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  give  a 
smooth,  even  finish? 


Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  stay 
on? 

3 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  stay 
fresh  and  fragrant  ? 


Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
little  tired  lines? 


Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
tiny  freckles? 


Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
tiny  blemishes? 


Women  say  this  new-texture 
face  powder  makes  their  skin 
look  smoother,  years  younger! 

There’s  a thrilling  new-texture  face  powder  that 
helps  end  all  these  6 “face  powder  troubles”! 

It’s  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder— and  it’s  different 
because  it’s  made  differently!  It  isn’t  just  mixed  in 
the  usual  way  — it’s  blown  by  TWIN  HURRI- 
CANES. And  this  patented  hurricane  method  of 
blending  not  only  makes  the  texture  much  smoother 
and  finer  than  ordinary  powder— it  makes  the 
shades  richer  — it  makes  your  skin  look  younger l 

Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  goes  on  your  skin  like 
a film  of  beauty.  It  helps  hide  little  lines  and  blem- 
ishes, even  tiny  freckles. 

Living  Proof —In  Your  Own  Mirror! 

Just  try  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder!  Get  the  smallest 
size  box,  if  you  like  — but  try  it!  When  you  see  how 
much  softer,  smoother  and  younger  it  makes  your 
skin  look— it’s  time  enough  to  get  the  largest  and 
most  economical  size.  But  for  living  proof  in  your 
own  mirror  that  this  is  the  most  flattering  face  pow- 
der you  have  ever  used,  get  the  small-size  box  today! 

TUNE  IN  Lady  Esther  “Screen  Guild  Players” 
Monday  nights,  CBS. 
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Young  and  coming  up:  New 
starlet  Gloria  De  Haven 


can  make  him  stay  put  . . . Lana  Turner 
and  John  Hodiak  still  duck  around 
comers  all  over  the  M-G-M  lot  to  talk 
to  each  other — and  everyone  wonders 
why!  The  looks  they  give  each  other 
would  warm  up  Alaska — and  if  they 
think  they’re  keeping  a secret,  they’re 
just  kidding  themselves.  But  Peter 
Lawford  isn’t  kidding  about  Lana — he’s 
nertz  about  her.  So  it  looks  as  though 
Cupid  needs  another  set  of  arrows  or 
something. 

Dantine  Data:  Just  as  you  might  sus- 
pect, when  someone  plays  the  “wolf 
game”  as  hard  as  Helmut  Dantine  does, 
there  must  be  somethin’  eatin’  on  him. 
In  one  single  week,  old  Cal  spotted  him 
with  Judy  Garland,  Myma  Loy  and 
K.  T.  Stevens  by  turn.  But  if  you  ask 
me,  each  was  just  another  date  in  Dan- 
tine’s  life — though  any  one  of  these  gals 
would  probably  spell  heaven  to  most 
lads.  Helmut  tried  awfully  hard  to 
effect  a reconciliation  with  his  ex-wife, 
Gwen  Anderson,  the  original  star  of  the 
play,  “Janie.”  But  he  didn’t  make  it. 
And  you  don’t  have  to  be  a mind- 
reader  to  realize  that  he  is  carrying  a 
torch  a mile  high! 

There’s  a romance  in  the  making 
(that’s  been  building  steadily  for 
weeks)  that  really  gives  Hollywood  a 
giggle — even  though  it’s  rather  mean 
to  laugh.  But  you  just  can’t  help  it 
when  you  see  them  together — Paul 
Brinkman  (the  studio  has  changed  his 
name  to  Brooks)  and  Patricia  Donnelly. 
For  he  is  an  absolute  double  for  Errol 
Flynn  and  she  is  positively  the  image 
of  Ann  Sheridan.  And  just  to  top  things 
off,  the  Donnelly  gal  is  about  to  be 
signed  at  Warners  which  already  has 
tabbed  Paul.  And  this  is  the  studio 
which  already  has  Ann  Sheridan  and 
I Errol  Flynn  as  stars.  Well — everybody 


jnhm  otuft 


Young  and  up-and-coming: 
Van  Johnson  plus  grin 


gives  Paul  and  Patricia  a “double-take” 
and  asks,  “What  goes  on???” 

Household  Hint:  Much  excitement  over 
| at  the  Alan  Ladds.  Not  long  ago  they 
decided  it  would  be  nice  to  do  the 
living  room  over;  then  Sue  thought 
they  might  do  some  prettying  up  of 
one  or  two  of  the  others.  But  weeks 
went  by  and  they  just  couldn’t  decide 
on  anything  for  the  new  rooms  that 
wouldn’t  make  the  ones  they  were 
leaving  undone  look  too  forlorn  and 
forgotten.  Well,  they  had  a big  con- 
ference and  decided  to  make  a clean 
sweep  of  the  whole  thing.  So  they  put 
up  every  single  thing  in  their  entire 
home  for  auction  at  a gallery  in  Bev- 
erly Hills.  And  now  they’ll  have  every- 
thing shiny  new  from  top  to  bottom. 

Christina’s  Party:  One  party  that  the 
photographers  were  welcomed  to  was 
the  wonderful  kiddie  party  that  Joan 
Crawford  gave  to  celebrate  her  daugh- 
ter Christina’s  fifth  birthday.  She  in- 
vited about  thirty  children  and  most  of 
their  parents  came  along.  Joan  pro- 
provided  slides,  a carrousel,  a complete 
magic-show,  clowns,  a roller  coaster, 
games  and  a big  feast  that  neither  the 
kiddies  nor  the  grownups  will  forget 
for  a long  time.  It  was  beautifully  done. 

But  just  as  Hymie  Fink  was  about 
to  point  his  camera  in  all  directions, 
the  Gary  Coopers  and  the  Freddie 
Astaires  objected  to  having  their  chil- 
dren photographed!  The  Bob  Hopes 
didn’t  like  the  idea  much  either,  but 
at  least  they  had  a reason — their  chil- 
dren are  adopted  and  there  is  always 
the  fear  among  foster-parents  that  their 
children  may  be  recognized  in  magazine 
photographs  and  that  some  possible 
troub  e might  arise  with  the  real  par- 


" What  can  you  say?” 


Yesterday  I met  her  for  the  first  time  since 
we  heard  that  Tom  was  killed.  Poor 
woman ! She  looked  much  smaller  . . . 
seemed  more  frail  . . . had  a tightness 
in  her  face.  We  stood  there  talk- 
ing. Trivialities.  What  can  you  say  to  a 
mother  who  has  lost  her  only  son? 

"If  only  there  was  something  I could 
do,”  I finally  blurted  out.  Her 
eyes  took  in  my  slacks,  my  work 
shoes,  the  lunch-box  in  my  hand. 

Her  smile  was  real  . . . like  I re- 
membered  his.  "You’re  doing  i 
it,  my  dear,”  she  said.  "God  bless  j 
you,  child,  and  thank  you.” 


THE  more  you  do  to  help  speed  our  victory  the  more 
lives  you’ll  help  save.  Women  are  needed  in  war  plants 
. . . necessary  civilian  work  . . . the  armed  forces.  Most 
communities  are  desperately  short  of  workers.  Skilled  . . . 
or  untrained  . . . you’re  needed  . . . urgently  needed. 

There  are  hundreds  of  different  jobs  to  be  filled  . . . hun- 
dreds of  jobs  in  which  you  will  find  the  satisfaction  of 
speeding  victory.  Make  up  your  mind  to  join  the  millions 
of  women  at  war  . . . today! 

See  the  Help  Wanted  ads  in  local  newspapers.  Visit  the 
nearest  U.  S.  Employment  Office.  Or  apply  at  Army  or 
Navy  Recruiting  stations. 


The  more  women  at  war 
— the  sooner  we’ll  win 
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Best  Hymie  Fink  candid  of 
the  month:  Bette  Davis 
snapped  on  a busy  night 
atthe  Hollywood  Canteen 


Coincidence  Dept.:  Looks  like  the 
Kathryn  Gray  son- John  Shelton  divorce 
is  definitely  off.  He  just  won’t  permit 
her  to  get  one  for  the  duration.  And 
speaking  of  Kathryn,  if  anything 
about  having  a tooth  pulled  could  be 
funny — then  her  experience  in  a den- 
tist’s office  one  day  really  was  amusing. 
Just  as  she  walked  in  the  door  with  an 
awful  ache,  why,  so  did  Bob  Young — 
with  an  awful  ache.  Within  a half- 
hour  the  same  dentist  pulled  a tooth  for 
each  of  them,  almost  at  the  same  time — 
and  in  both  cases,  it  was  the  same  tooth! 


Musical  Note:  Believe  it  or  not,  but 
the  night  that  Cobina  Wright  threw  a 
party  for  a whole  crowd  of  young  folks, 
Van  Johnson  phoned  five  different  gals 
to  date  them  for  it  and  couldn’t  get  a 
single  date!  So  he  came  stag!  The  little 
house  was  so  crowded  that  everyone 
sat  around  the  floor  after  dinner 
(buffet)  and  listened  to  Judy  Garland, 
sitting  on  a piano  bench  beside  Hugh 
Martin  (who  was  at  the  piano),  sing 
some  of  the  wonderful  numbers  from 
her  new  picture,  “Meet  Me  In  St. 
Louis.”  Even  in  that  roomful  of  tal- 
ented people  which  included  the  Gene 
Kellys,  Walter  Pidgeon,  Alan  Curtis, 
Gene  Tierney  and  her  Oleg  (who  had 
just  arrived  on  leave),  Johnny  Green 
and  his  bride — Judy  held  everyone 
spellbound,  as  usual.  Artur  Rubin- 
stein, the  world-famous  pianist,  was 
there  and  he  said  of  her,  “It  is  fascinat- 
ing to  watch  and  listen  to  that  girl.  She 
sings  from  the  heart.  She  is  a great 
artist!”  Praise  from  a master  indeed! 


Stronger  Grip 


ents  who  might  recognize  them.  The 
Ray  Millands  and  the  George  Murphys 
and  others  were  perfectly  willing  to  let 
Hymie  go  ahead  and  snap  the  children. 
But  it  was  finally  decided  that  no  pic- 
tures would  be  used.  Too  bad. 


Won’t  Slip  Out 


Wedding  Note:  By  the  time  you  read 
this  Anna  Lee  will  have  married  her 
handsome  pilot,  Captain  George  Staf- 
ford, who  not  only  guided  the  airship 
which  carried  Anna,  Adolphe  Menjou 
and  the  rest  of  their  troops  across 
Africa,  but  has  been  personal  pilot  for 
Admiral  King  as  well.  The  once-blonde 
Ann  was  a natural  redhead  at  the 
ceremony  in  a Beverly  Hills  church. 
A last-minute  arrangement  — the 
church,  we  mean;  because  the  Captain 
suddenly  got  a leave  and  she  didn’t 
have  to  trek  to  Las  Vegas  to  become  his 
Mrs.  after  all. 


Baby  Note:  Nancy  Coleman  may  be 
the  proud  momma  of  twins  even  as  you 
read  this.  The  day  the  doctor  told 
Nancy  and  her  husband  Whitney  Bol- 
ton, the  handsome  publicity  head,  to 
expect  a double  blessed-event,  the  two 
of  them  rushed  right  out  and  bought 
two  of  everything — just  in  case!  Nancy 
expects  to  be  back  before  the  cameras 
as  soon  as  recuperation  permits.  And 
come  to  think  of  it,  if  Martha  Raye 
really  has  those  triplets  (and  the  doc- 
tors have  practically  promised  them!) 
do  you  suppose  she’ll  stay  out  of  movies 
three  times  as  long  as  other  stars 
usually  do? 


Try  again  next  time  if  your  store 
is  out  of  Ve£oru)  Bob  Ptns  today. 
We’re  making  more  now,  but  still 
not  enough  to  meet  the  demand. 
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Max  factor  Hollywood  color  harmony  make-up 

...FACE  POWDER,  ROUGE  AND  TRU-COLOR  LIPSTICK 
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A navy  Blue  crepe 
classic  is  banded 
with  scarlet  and 
topped  uftb  white 
for  victory  colors. 

Style  329 


oecial FhrtTime  Work  for  WOMEN... 

htalMf, 


-AND  IN  ADDITION  GET  ALL  YOU  A OWN  DRUM 


^AN  you  use  extra  money  for  doing  special, 
easy,  part-time  work?  Then  write  at  once 
for  this  amazing  opportunity.  No  money  is 
required  and  you  don’t  need  any  experience. 
Because  the  demand  for  Fashion  Frocks  is 
constantly  increasing,  we  need  more  ambi- 
tious women  for  demonstrating  and  taking 
orders  for  these  lovely  dresses  at  remarkably 
low  prices.  We  have  thousands  of  women 
everywhere  enjoying  this  special  work  and 
earning  $15,  $18,  $20  and  $2  5 weekly  for 
just  a few  hours’  work.  In  addition  they  re- 
ceive their  own  dresses  free.  Now,  this  oppor- 
tunity is  yours.  Just  mail  the  coupon  for 
complete  details.  There  is  no  obligation. 

Get  the  FREE  PORTFOLIO  of  Advanced 


FREE 


many 


low 


START  AT  HOME 

You  just  show  this  elabo- 
rate portfolio  of  gorgeous 
dresses  to  friends,  neigh- 
bors and  all  women.  They 
can’t  resist  the  glamorous 
styles,  beautiful  fabrics  and 
surprising  values,  and  will 
gladly  give  you  their  orders, 
which  you  send  to  us.  We 
deliver  and  collect.  And 
you  get  paid  immediately. 

KNOWN  TO  MILLIONS 

Through  our  national  advertis- 
ing, Fashion  Frocks  are  known 
to  millions  of  women.  Because  of 
the  smart  styling  and  excellent 
value  they  have  the  approval  of 
leading  style  authorities  and 
many  prominent  screen  actresses. 
Thus  you  sell  dresses  that  are 
known  and  desired. 

FASHION  FROCKS,  INC.,  Desk 


FREE  TO  YOU 

The  elaborate  portfolio,  to- 
gether with  plans  for  a bril- 
liant success  are  sent  you 
without  a penny  of  cost.  We 
will  show  how  you  can  enjoy 
for  part  time  work,  as  much 
as  $2  5 weekly,  and  besides 
get  your  own  dresses  free. 
Mail  coupon  for  full  details. 
83039,  Cincinnati  25,  Ohio 


A p recious  all- 
wool  jersey  suit  in 
intoxicating  col- 
ors, with  a tie-as- 
you-wish  Scarf. 

Style  323 


JUST  MAIL 

THIS  COUPON 




FASHION  FROCKS,  INC 
Desk  83039,  Cincinnati  25,  O. 

* Yes,  I want  to  earn  extra  money  in  my  spare  time  and  get 
my  own  dresses  Free.  Send  me  the  details.  I am  not  obligated. 


Name- 


Address - 


Earn  Extra  Money... 
Boy  More  War  Bonds 


Dress  Size- 


iT  THE  NIGHT  SPOTS:  There  is  no 

E\  place  like  Hollywood,  absolutely 
no  place.  Where  else  in  all  the 
world  pray  tell,  would  a head  waiter 
stop  a customer,  Errol  Flynn  to  be  ex- 
act, and  say,  “Mr.  Flynn,  look  please, 
no  egg  business.”  “Go  on,  search  me,” 
Errol  suggested,  “I  haven’t  an  egg  on 
me.” 

Of  course,  he  had  had  an  egg  very 
very  much  on  him — on  his  head,  to  be 
exact.  For  only  the  night  before  Errol, 
an  innocent  bystander  at  a Mocambo 
quarrel  between  two  girls,  stopped  a 
thrown  and  very  raw  egg.  Spl— ash! 
it  went  all  over  Mr.  Flynn’s  face! 

When  Shirley  Temple  in  one  party 
and  Jane  Withers,  with  her  best  beau 
Johnny  Miles,  attended  the  Palladium 
opening  of  Jan  Garber’s  orchestra,  the 
news  photographer  saw  a chance  to  re- 
vive and  at  the  same  time  end  an  old 
feud  between  the  two  girls  by  photo- 
graphing Shirley  and  Jane  together. 
But  Shirley,  who  had  had  strict  training 
under  Mama  Temple,  took  no  chances 
and  raced  to  the  telephone  to  call  her 
mother  for  advice.  B.y  this  time  Jane 
had  gone  upstairs  with  Hymie  Fink 
for  special  art  so  photographers  down- 
stairs snapped  Shirley  alone  after 
searching  madly  for  Jane.  By  the  time 
Hymie  had  finished  with  Jane,  Shirley 
had  gone  home  all  mixed  up  because 
Mrs.  Temple  had  cautioned  “no  pic- 
tures.” 

Then  the  fun  really  started.  In  came 
Lana  Turner  accompanied  by  the  Eng- 
lish Mickey  Rooney  (only  taller) — one 
Peter  Lawford.  Lana,  looking  a dream 
as  usual,  spied  the  photographers  en 
masse  at  one  table  and  strolled  over. 
“Please  boys,  if  you  love  me  (no  one 
had  said  they  loved  her)  don’t  photo- 
graph me  tonight.  My  divorce  you 
know.  Please  say  you  won’t.”  The 
boys,  gentlemen  always,  reluctantly 
agreed.  All  but  one,  who  hadn’t  heard 
the  plea,  or  at  least  claims  he  hadn’t. 
At  any  rate  he  later  attempted  to  snap 
Miss  Turner  and  her  escort  and  sud- 
denly it  happened.  Young  Lawford 
leaped  to  his  feet,  made  a grab  at  the 
camera  and  the  photographer.  In  a 
second  there  was  a swirling  of  actor, 
photographer,  a sailor,  a Marine  and  a 
middle-aged  woman  who  had  it  some- 
how fixed  in  her  mind  her  husband  was 
being  assaulted.  He  later  showed  up 
under  a table. 

Anyway  it  was  just  another  quiet 
evening  among  the  townsfolk  with 
everyone  having  such  a good  time. 

OKZZXO 

Photoplay's  Front  Door:  In  answer  to 
the  queries  of  several  readers  who  have 
asked  us  about  Photoplay  in  Hollywood 
(where  we  are  in  movie  city,  do  we 
ever  see  any  stars  near  our  office,  are 
we  actually  in  the  thick  of  it  all)  here 
goes. 


A letter,  delivered  by  mistake  to  our 
offices  for  Jerry  Colonna,  didn’t  have  to 
be  dropped  in  the  mailbox.  We  simply 
took  it  down  one  flight  of  stairs  and 
shoved  it  under  the  door  of  Jerry’s 
office  which  is  directly  under  ours. 

We  can  look  out  the  window  of  our 
penthouse  office  at  the  penthouse  office 
of  Edgar  Bergen  just  two  blocks  away. 

The  Cock  and  Bull,  Hollywood’s 
popu'ar  restauiant,  is  two  and  a half 
blocks  away  from  our  front  door.  Here 
the  English  contingent  gather  daily  for 
lunch  or  dinner. 

We  are  within  walking  distance  of 
Hollywood’s  newest  and  swankiest  res- 
taurant— LaRue,  its  bright  night  clubs, 
the  Trocadero  and  Mocambo,  and  the 
two  romantic  rendezvous,  the  Villa 
Nova  and  Little  Hungary  restaurants, 
are  only  four  doors  away  on  either  side 
of  us 

Bing  Crosby’s  building,  which  houses 
his  multiple  business  ventures,  to  say 
nothing  of  his  brother’s  offices,  is  within 
a stone’s  throw. 

There’s  even  a jujitsu  school  three 
doors  down  the  street  and  Hollywood’s 
popular  market  The  Westside  is  our 
neighbor  to  the  west.  Here  one  can 
glimpse  Betty  Grable,  Harry  James,  the 
Nelson  Eddys,  Mrs.  Herbert  Marshall 
(with  Herbert  asleep  in  the  car  out- 
side) and  many  others  doing  their  daily 
marketing. 

The  world  of  movies  passes  our  door 
and  we  never  miss  a trjck.  Our  ad- 
dress is  8949  Sunset  Boulevard.  Any- 
thing else,  please? 

oiczrxo 

Hollywood  Knows,  But  Do  You?  That 
Danny  Kaye’s  own  name  is  David 
Daniel  Kuminsky. 

That  Gloria  Jean  answers  to  the 
name  of  Miss  Schoonover. 

That  June  Haver,  just  eighteen,  has 
solemnly  promised  her  bosses  at  Twen- 
tieth, where  everyone  marries  and  has 
babies,  that  she  won’t  wed  until  she’s 
twenty-one. 

That  Orson  Welles  is  the  father  of  a 
six-year-old  daughter  Christopher  and 
has  just  been  sued  by  his  first  wife  for 
more  alimony. 

That  George  Raft  and  Alan  Ladd 
wear  lifts  in  their  heels  which  give 
them  that  slightly  overbalanced  look. 

That  Jennifer  Jones,  despite  the  fact 
she’s  an  Academy  Award  winner,  re- 
mains the  most  natural  and  human 
person  in  Hollywood. 

That  Rosalind  Russell  is  fretting  be- 
cause she  believes  Warners  are  trying 
to  make  her  look  too  old  in  the  picture 
“Roughly  Speaking”  in  which  she  plays 
the  mother  of  several  children. 

That  Gene  Kelly’s  dance  in  “Cover 
Girl”  resulted  in  chilly  weather  on  the 
“Ziegfeld  Girl”  set  where  Gene  and 
Fred  Astaire  are  both  emoting  with 
Fred  no  likee. 


qW  to  make  men’s  SHiRrs 

STAY  CLEAN  LONGER 

wnfi  i—  1 1 v • i i /"v  i w- ^ 


KEEPING  a husband  supplied  with  clean 
shirts  is  no  problem  to  LINIT-wise  wives. 
LINrT,th  e modern  starch  that  penetrates  and 
protects  fibres,  makes  ironing  easy  because 
UNIT  never  sticks.  UNIT  gives  a smooth 
dust-shedding  “finish”  to  all  fine  fabrics. 


RUB  SOAP  i nto  collars  and  cuffs.  Soak 
10  15  minutes  in  warm  soapy  water.  Wash 
in  plenty  of  hot  water.  (8-10  minutes,  if 
using  machine.)  Don't  skimp  on  soap. 


LIGHTENS  LAUNDRY  LABOR 


PERFECT  LAUNDRY  STARCH 


DAMPEN  collars,  cuffs  and  button-hole  band  more  than  body  of  shirt.  A light 
iron  at  correct  heat  does  better  work  than  a heavy  iron  — but  any  iron  glides 
easily  over  LINIT-starched  fabrics.  LINIT-starched  collars  and  cuffs  are  soil- 
resistant,  long  wearing.  © Corn  Products  Sales  Co. 


RINSE  three  times  in  clean  hot  water.  To 
restore  the  “finish”  of  the  fabric,  improve 
appearance  and  make  ironing  easier,  add 
a light  UNIT  starch  solution  (1  part  UNIT 
to  10  parts  water)  to  final  rinse. 


WORK  basic  UNIT  starch  solu- 
tion (full  directions  on  package) 
thoroughly  into  collars,  cuffs  and 
button-hole  band.  UNIT  pene- 
trates easily  and  evenly,  protects 
and  preserves  fabrics. 
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^ W*T  IVORY  LOOK./  j 
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a 'm£W) ! " TRan^e  boj&>. 

“Last  night  I met  the  nicest  Navy 
Lieutenant  at  the  club’  dance— then  some 
glamour  girl  danced  him  away.  Gee,” 
Marge  said,  pointing  at  me,  “if  I only  had 
your  baby’s  radiant  complexion!”  Mommy 
winked.  “That’s  her  Ivory  Look,”  she  said. 
“You  can  have  it,  too — ask  Doc.” 


ssil 


<J)oetb*t  to&H  -tak,  rru^.  /jec/i eL. 

He  just  happened  by  in  time  to  agree  with 
Mommy.  “Stop  being  careless  about  skin 
care,”  he  said.  “Change  to  regular  Ivory 
cleansing!  Ivory  Soap  has  no  coloring, 
medication  or  strong  perfume  that  might 
irritate  tender  skin.  More  doctors  advise 
it  than  all  other  brands  combined!” 


— 1 fab  MrOjp  YYVO\C/  (hxiX&Lb  oAxiihJL 

tfi on  aM,  crtfuzA/  h\omAb  ! 


rTW)  tJtrdb 

oM  po\suokb ! 

Yep,  regular,  gentle  cleansings  with 
my  mild  Ivory  gave  Marge  that 
smoother,  lovelier  Ivory  Look  her 
Lieutenant  loves.  (He  says  every 
girl  ought  to  know  it’s  easy  to  have 
that  Ivory  Look — with  regular, 
gentle  Ivory  care.) 


99  4%do%  feuhJU 


HUMBS  DOWN  ON  WASTE— you  help  save  vital  war  materials  when  you  make  Ivory  last  and  last. 


A reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures.  One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


^ Mr.  Skeffington  (Warners) 


High  interest:  Bette  Davis  and 
Claude  Rains  in  "Mr.  Skeffington" 


THIS  runs  entirely  too  long  but  the  fine 
performances  of  Bette  Davis  and  Claude 
Rains  keep  your  interest  high  throughout 
its  meandering  length.  Bette  portrays 
superbly  the  utterly  selfish,  shallow,  vain 
woman  who  is  interested  in  only  two 
things — her  beauty  and  the  admirers  it 
brings  her. 

The  story  begins  in  1914  when  Bette,  an 
impecunious  socialite,  marries  wealthy  Mr. 
Skeffington,  Claude  Rains,  who  adores  her 
though  he  gets  little  from  her  but  tol- 
erance. Nevertheless,  he  remains  in  love 
with  her  throughout  her  many  flirtations 
until  Bette  finally  divorces  him.  Incapable 
of  a maternal  love  for  her  daughter,  she 
allows  him  to  take  the  child  to  Europe. 

Continually  surrounded  by  admirers, 
Bette  goes  on  her  merry,  selfish  way  until 
she’s  stricken  by  a severe  illness  as  a 
result  of  which  her  beauty  is  completely 


destroyed  and  she  finds  herself  old  and 
alone.  Although  her  make-up  makes  her 
look  a good  eighty-five,  at  this  point  she’s 
only  about  fifty  years  old.  Neglected  by 
all  her  former  admirers  except  her  cousin, 
Walter  Abel,  she  finds  herself  imagining 
that  she  sees  Mr.  Skeffington  watching  her 
always.  His  final  return,  a victim  of  Nazi 
cruelty,  provides  a moving  climax.  As  her 
patient,  loving,  enduring  husband,  Rains 
has  never  been  better. 

Marjorie  Riordan  is  charming  as  the 
daughter  grown  into  a young  woman  who 
marries  Douglas  Drake,  one  of  Bette’s 
suitors.  Richard  Waring  is  Bette’s  weak 
brother,  for  whose  sake  she  really  marries 
Rains — and  Jerome  Cowan  and  Robert 
Shayne  are  the  most  notable  of  her  suc- 
cession of  admirers. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Women  will  love  it. 


^ Step  Lively  (RKO) 


CRANKIE  SINATRA  is  back  on  the 
• screen,  everybody.  And  a very  pleasing, 
natural  Sinatra  he  is.  In  fact,  we  had  the 
suspicious  feeling  the  “Voice”  knew  the 
whole  thing  was  a little  bit  silly  but  he’d 
decided  to  make  the  best  of  it  and  have 
as  much  fun  out  of  it  as  possible.  As  a 
result,  the  audience  is  on  his  side  right 
from  the  start. 

But  will  you  believe  it,  the  story  is 
another  rehash  of  “Room  Service,”  the 
oldie  about  the  stranded  theatrical  troupe 
that  takes  cover  in  one  room  of  a hotel 
and  won’t  be  ejected.  George  Murphy  is 
the  theatrical  producer,  sweet  on  Gloria 
De  Haven  but  short  on  ethics,  who  guides 
his  little  band  of  hysterical  people  in  and 
out  of  more  farcial  nonsense  than  the  law 
should  really  allow. 

To  Murphy  comes  Sinatra  to  ask  about 
the  play  he’d  written  and  sent  along  to 


the  producer  with  $1,500,  his  life’s  savings. 
The  troupe  makes  the  discovery  Frankie 
can  sing  so  they  try  to  kid  him  about  his 
awful  play  in  order  to  keep  him  on  as  a 
singer.  Well  the  kid  proves  he  can  go 
along  with  a gag  as  well  as  the  next  one 
and  after  Murphy’s  quarrels  and  bicker- 
ings with  the  furious  hotel  efficiency  expert 
Adolphe  Menjou,  Sinatra  decides  to  forget 
about  his  play  and  sing  with  the  gang. 

The  songs  aren’t  so  catchy  as  the  tunes 
in  his  former  film  “Higher  And  Higher” 
but  the  boy  knows  how  to  sell  them — “As 
Long  As  There’s  Music”  and  “Some  Other 
Time”  are  the  best. 

The  dream  boy  of  the  story,  however,  is 
Walter  Slezak  as  the  harrassed  hotel  man- 
ager and  Murphy’s  brother-in-law. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Swoon,  croon,  moon, 
June — what  do  you  care? 


Songs  plus  Sinatra:  Frank  and 
Gloria  De  Haven  in  "Step  Lively" 


^ I Love  A Soldier  (Paramount) 


Pleasant  film:  Paulette  Goddard, 
Sonny  Tufts  in  "I  Love  A Soldier" 


THERE’S  a warmth  in  this  story  of  a girl 
' who  kisses  the  boys  good-by  but  won’t 
marry  them. 

Dunno  exactly  what  it  is  but  some- 
thing happens  when  Paulette  Goddard 
and  Sonny  Tufts  get  together  on  the 
screen.  The  pair  complement  each  other 
engagingly,  one  so  alluring  and  one  so 
unbeautiful,  Paulette  so  vixenish  and 
Sonny  such  a romp. 

They  meet  when  Sonny  returns  from  the 
front  with  a few  keepsakes  of  a buddy 
who  believed  that  he  was  engaged  to 
Paulette. 

But  Sonny  soon  discovers  the  charmer, 
who  works  by  day  as  a shipyard  welder 
and  dances  her  feet  off  at  night  with  the 
service  lads,  never  has  and  never  intends  to 
get  serious  with  any  of  her  many  admir- 
ers lest  heartache  be  her  sad  and  weary  lot. 

So  Mr.  Tufts  sets  out  to  change  all  that. 


The  ensuing  fun  is  enjoyable  and  while 
it  should  be  but  isn’t  a “best”  picture,  it’s 
still  one  that  you’ll  not  regret  having 
seen. 

There  are  good  bits  by  Mary  Treen  and 
Walter  Sande  that  won’t  be  easily  for- 
gotten. And  Barry  Fitzgerald  as  the  cable- 
car  motorman  and  Beulah  Bondi  as  the 
wealthy  recluse  who  eventually  has  a 
change  of  heart  and  opens  her  home  to 
service  men  are,  as  usual,  splendid  addi- 
tions to  the  cast. 

The  locale  is  colorful  San  Francisco  with 
its  beautiful  hills  and  harbors,  cable-cars 
and  ferry  boats,  all  of  which  add  to  the 
story. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  This  is  a pleasant  way 
to  spend  an  evening. 

( Continued  on  page  22) 
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For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  23 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  121 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  66 
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more  beautiful  legs 
EASY 

with  Beilin’s 
WONDERSTOEN 
dry  hair-remover 


Just  stroke  the  rosy  disc 
over  legs  and  arms,  it 
removes  hair  easily,  quickly 
and  leaves  no  stubble. 

Makes  legs  silkier,  smoother. 

A perfect  start  for  cosmetic 
stockings;  ideal  for  bare  legs. 
Dainty.  Completely  odorless. 
Nothing  wet . . . nothing  to 
spill,  stain  or  prepare. 

Safe.  Accepted  for  advertising 
by  publications  of  American 
Medical  Association, 
l.conomical.  One  Wonderstoen 
lasts  all  season. 

Ss  at  department  stores. 

hair  on  face? 

Ask  for  Wonderstoen 
■"Special  Pace  Formula". 

Safely  removes  hair  on  lip, 
chin,  cheeks.  $1.25 


©’44.  Free:  Send  for  fascinating  booklet.  Beilin’s  Wonderstoen,!  140  Bway.,N.Y.I,N.Y.Dept.P9 


^ Bathing  Beauty  (M-G-M) 


COMBINE  beauty,  comedy,  melody  and 
aquatic  perfection  with  Red  Skelton 
and  what  have  you?  A great  big  plushy, 
lushy  M-G-M  musical  that  will  throw  you 
into  stitches  when  it  isn’t  catapulting  you 
into  the  throes  of  beauty.  Every  ingredient 
that  is  necessary  for  a plum-pudding  sur- 
prise is  used  with  a few  extra  nuts  and 
raisins  thrown  in  for  good  measure. 

There’s  the  beauteous  Esther  Williams, 
for  instance,  whose  swimming  perfection 
is  sheer  artistry  and  what’s  more  she’s 
good  to  look  at.  And  there’s  Red,  who  is 
so  likably  funny,  to  say  nothing  of  the 
music  of  Harry  James  and  Xavier  Cugat 
that  keeps  things  tripping  along. 

The  specialties  are  swell;  Ethel  Smith  at 
the  pipe  organ,  Carlos  Ramirez  warbling 
like  mad,  Lina  Romay  with  her  rhumba- 
dumba  business  and  Helen  Forrest’s  sing- 
ing against  a background  of  Harry  James’s 
music.  And  speaking  of  casts,  just  take  a 
look  at  this  line-up:  Basil  Rathbone  as 
the  villain,  Jean  Porter  who  sings  cutely, 
Bill  Goodwin  as  a professor  and  “wittle” 
Donald  Meek  in  a funny  “wittle”  bit. 

The  story  comes  way  down  here  in  the 
review  because  everyone  else  seems  like 
so  many  Amazons  trampling  the  poor  little 
thing  to  death.  And  yet  the  picture  really 
couldn’t  do  without  it  as  a motivation 
highway.  It  tells  us  that  Red,  a song 
writer,  loves  and  weds  Esther  only  to  have 
the  marriage  end  at  the  altar  when  Basil, 
anxious  to  have  Red  continue  writing 
music  as  per  contract,  rings  in  a phoney 
extra  wife  and  three  redheaded  impro- 
visos  supposed  to  be  Red’s  progeny.  Esther 
promptly  flounces  off  to  become  a swim- 
ming instructor  at  a girl’s  boarding  school 
and  Red  follows,  which  is  where  the  fun 
begins.  It’s  big  and  bouncy,  like  an  over- 
grown baby.  The  numbers  are  spectacular 
and — well,  you’ll  love  every  minute  of  it. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Bonanza! 


^ The  Mask  of  Dimifrios 
(Warners) 

D1MITRIOS  is  an  insidious,  unscrupulous 
fig  packer  who  incites  hatred  wherever 
he  goes.  Murder,  treason,  betrayal  are  an 
everyday  diet  in  the  life  of  this  remark- 
able gentleman. 

Peter  Lorre,  writer  of  mystery  stories, 
finds  himself  so  fascinated  with  the  im- 
moral life  of  Dimitrios  that  he  decides  to 
learn  more  about  him.  So  from  Sofia  to 
Geneva  to  Paris  he  travels  and  enroute 
meets  up  with  another  fabulous  character, 
Sydney  Greenstreet,  also  on  the  trail  of 
Dimitrios. 

From  Faye  Emerson,  former  sweetheart 
of  the  former  fig  packer,  from  Victor 
Francen,  employer  of  spies,  and  others, 
Lorre,  step  by  step,  comes  closer  and 
closer  to  the  truth  and  at  last  with  Green- 
street  he  comes  face  to  face  with  it.  The 
result?  Well,  there  it  lets  down  a bit  into 
hammy  melodrama  but,  brother,  you’ve 
seen  a good  show  up  till  then. 

Lorre  reminds  again  what  a remarkable 
actor  he  is  even  in  straight  roles  and  of 
course  Greenstreet  is  frightening  and 
awful  and  hoydenish  all  at  once. 

Now  to  Zachary  Scott  wiio  plays  Dimi- 
trios. There  are  times  when  he  takes  on 
the  very  breath  of  evil  itself  and  then 
again  he  seems  incongruously  cast.  And 
yet,  despite  the  conflict  between  the  man 
and  the  role  he  plays,  there  exists  a 
definite  fascination. 

Steven  Geray,  Florence  Bates,  Edward 
Ciannelli  and  Kurt  Katch  as  well  as  Miss 
Emerson  and  Victor  Francen  are  so  intelli- 
gently cast. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A knockout  chiller. 


^ The  Canterville  Ghost  (M-G-M) 

IT  TAKES  the  charm  and  astounding 
" versatility  of  seven-year-old  Margaret 
O’Brien  to  sustain  the  whimsey-pooh  in- 
tent of  this  charming  story  of  American 
raiders  who  find  lodgings  in  an  English 
castle  that  is  haunted  by  a cowardly  ghost. 
Or  at  least  he  proved  a coward  way  back 
300  or  more  years  ago  and  was  doomed  to 
his  job  as  a night-watchman  spook  until 
some  Canterville  descendent  performed  a 
heroic  act.  The  ghost  could  then  retire  to 
his  grave  in  peace. 

The  last  of  the  Canterville  line,  Lady 
Jessica,  played  by  little  Margaret,  is  living 
in  the  castle  when  the  troops  move  in  and 
it  is  discovered  the  American  Robert 
Young  is  actually  a Canterville  descen- 
dent. The  ghost,  played  by  that  plump 
old  romp,  Charles  Laughton,  warns  Young 
the  Cantervilles  are  really  yellow  at  heart, 
so  Young,  filled  with  this  fear,  muffs  his 
first  chance — but  inspired  by  little  Mar- 
garet eventually  comes  through  a hero  by 
saving  his  entire  troop  from  a terrific 
blockbuster. 

To  our  notion  Young  was  a little  out  of 
focus  as  far  as  the  casting  went.  It  needed 
a younger,  perhaps  more  dashing  type  of 
fellow,  but  little  O’Brien  steals  the  picture 
anyway  so  what  does  it  matter?  Laughton, 
the  mischief,  is  superb  and  Bill  Gargan, 
Rags  Ragland,  Reginald  Owen,  Una 
O’Connor,  Donald  Stuart,  Elizabeth  Rior- 
dan  and  Peter  Lawford  form  a splendid 
working  crew. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Everybody  needs  a 
good  dose  of  fantasy  this  time  of  year. 

^ The  Invisible  Man's  Revenge 
(Universal) 

SHHH,  don’t  look  behind  you  but  that 
scientist  is  here  again,  that  darling 
delightful  sadistic  ( Continued  on  page  112) 
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Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 


Mr.  Skeffington 
The  Mask  Of  Dimitri  os 
Bathing  Beauty 

Best  Performances 


Bette  Davis  in 
"Mr.  Skeffington" 

Claude  Rains  in 
"Mr.  Skeffington" 

Sydney  Greenstreet  in 
"The  Mask  Of  Dimitrios" 


Zachary  Scott  in 
"The  Mask  Of  Dimitrios" 

Veter  Lorre  in 
"The  Mask  Of  Dimitrios" 
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, . . sometimes,  it  blooms 
suddenly  . . . announced  by  a 
new  glow  gracing  your  skin, 
a new  fragrance  weaving  an  aura 
of  romance  around  you. 

Beauty  is  the  reword  of  delightful 
little  details  . . . like  making 
''Bond  Street " by  Yardley 
your  very  own  perfume,  and 
matching  its  other-world  loveliness 
with  the  treasured  series 
you  see  here. 


"BOND  STREET" 

PERFUME:  $13.50,  $8.50,  $4.50,  $2.50 

FACE  POWDER:  8 "English  Complexion"  shades,  $1 

LIPSTICK:  in  costume-keyed  fall  colors,  $1 

DRY  SKIN  CLEANSING  CREAM:  $1;  large  jar,  $2 


ADD  20%  FEDERAL  TAX  TO  ALL  PRICES 


Yardley  products  for  America  are  created  in  England  and  finished  in  the  U.  S.  A. 
from  the  original  English  formulae,  combining  imported  and  domestic  ingredients. 

Yardley  of  London,  Inc.,  620  Fifth  Ave.,  Rockefeller  Center,  New  York  20,  N.  Y. 
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SUN  GLASSES 


Here’s  what  C ij 

happens  when--—/ 

'Sun  Glasses \ 

provide  no -""'l 

Zone  of  Safety"  , ^ 

GUARD  AGAINST  brilliant  sunlight.  It’s 
hard  on  your  eyes.  Ultra-violet  “sunburn” 
rays  and  infra-red  (heat)  rays  are  both  an- 
noying and  harmful.  These  rays  pass  right 
through  some  sun  glasses,  as  shown  above. 


COOL-RAY  SUN  GLASSES,  made  by 
American  Optical  Company*,  provide  the 
eyes  with  a “Safety  Zone.”  These  AO  sun 
glasses  have  lenses  of  scientifically-com- 
pounded glass  that  absorbs  ultra-violet  and 
infra-red  rays,  and  excessive  light.  Your  eyes 
feel  comfortable  within  the  “Safety  Zone.” 


"SEEING  RAYS"— plenty  of  them 
that  let  you  see  clearly  and  comfortably 
—are  admitted  by  Cool-Ray  Sun  Glass- 
es. That’s  why  you’ll  like  them. 

Cool-Ray  Sun  Glasses  have  been  supplied 
in  great  quantity  to  the  armed  forces,  so 
the  civilian  supply  is  limited.  Price  $1.95 
and  up. 


COOL-RAY 

SUN  GLASSES 

Provide  “The  Safety  Zone” 


American  Optical 

COMPANY 

*World's  largest  makers  of  ophthalmic  products 


BUY  U.  S.  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 


$10.00  PRIZE 
Overseas  Echo 

I HAVE  been  a movie  fan  for  a long  time 
and  at  one  time  I worked  in  a theater, 
thus  giving  me  a better  opportunity  to 
observe  pictures  and  stars.  Movie-star 
fan  clubs  have  also  been  a pastime  of  mine. 

Right  now  I have  been  overseas  for  more 
than  a year  and  T have  seen  plenty  of 
movies,  numerous  ones  several  times.  But 
I have  only  seen  one  “big”  movie  star  in 
a show  over  here.  But  that  show  was  tops. 

It  was  Christmas  Eve  in and  the 

show  was  Iwo  hours  late.  The  star  and 
her  show  had  a previous  engagement  and 
had  to  eat  before  they  put  on  our  show. 
Even  though  they  were  tired  from  working 
all  day  they  put  on  a swell  show  for  us. 
It  was  very  informal  with  only  three  peo- 
ple in  the  cast,  but  it  was  good.  Halfway 
through  the  show  the  star  was  so  cold 
from  performing  in  the  beaten-up  hangar 
that  she  had  to  don  a flying  jacket,  but  still 
the  show  went  on.  There  was  an  actress 
for  you — and  from  someone  born  outside 
of  our  boundaries  but  now  one  of  us.  It 
was  a swell  informal  show — no  patriotic 
hullabullo. 

My  hat’s  off  to  Ella  Logan! 

Pvt.  Ken  H.  Seidel, 
c/o  PM,  New  York,  N.  Y. 

$5.00  PRIZE 
Big  Tip  on  Big  Names 

HEY,  movie  aspirant,  want  to  know  how 
to  become  a big  name  in  the  movies? 
Get  yourself  drafted  for  the  Army.  The 
cinema  article,  of  course! 

A few  years  ago,  Bob  Hope’s  publicity 
agents  worked  long  and  diligently  to  put 
him  across  with  only  mediocre  results. 
Then  Mr.  Hope  made  something  called 
“Caught  In  The  Draft”  and  from  then  on 
it  was  easy  sailing. 

Abbott  and  Costello  made  a rookie  film 
called  “Buck  Private”  and  right  away 
landed  as  No.  1 box-office  stars.  Lon 
McCallister  got  top  attention  as  a shy 
draftee  in  “Stage  Door  Canteen.” 

Now  Robert  Walker,  of  meagre  physical 
endowments  and  meagre  acting  ability  (as 


far  as  I can  discern),  walks  into  “See  Here, 
Private  Hargrove”  and  walks  out  a full- 
fledged  top  star 

See  what  I mean,  fellers? 

Emily  Lee  Dove, 
Jersey  City,  N.  J. 

$1.00  PRIZE 

Blessings  On  a Young  Sailor 

ON  this  evening  of  D-Day  I came  home 
from  my  job  at  the  defense  plant  and 
there  in  my  mailbox  was  the  welcome 
sight  of  “Photoplay.”  I dropped  into  a 
chair  and  the  magazine  fell  open  to  the 
picture  of  a young  sailor  and  his  story,  “I 
Go  To  War.”  I read  it  straight  through 
before  I turned  another  page! 

Farley  Granger!  Several  months  ago  I 
saw  him  in  “The  North  Star”  and  thought 
to  myself,  “This  boy  just  must  be  real — he 
can’t  be  only  another  actor!”  I noticed  it, 
too,  in  “The  Purple  Heart.”  And  now,  once 
again,  I find  the  same  qualities  in  the  story, 
“I  Go  To  War.” 

It  is  necessary  to  believe  that  there  are 
boys  like  Farley  in  the  world,  not  just  in 
fiction!  If  there  is  Farley  Granger,  then 
there  are  others  and  between  them,  after 
the  battle — with  their  clear-thinking,  their 
understanding  of  fellow  humans,  their 
courage — they  shall  restore  the  world  to 
sanity.  May  God  bless  and  keep  them  all! 

C.  L.  Parker, 
Santa  Monica,  Calif. 

( Continued  on  page  26) 

* 

PHOTOPLAY  awards  $10  first  prize,  $5 
second  prize  and  $1  each  to  every  other 
letter  published  in  full.  Your  letters  about 
stars  or  movies  in  less  than  200  words 
are  |udged  on  the  basis  of  clarity  and 
originality.  Do  not  submit  previously  pub- 
lished material  or  material  that  you  are 
sending  to  other  publications.  Plagi- 
arism will  be  punished  to  the  full  extent 
of  the  law.  Retain  a copy  of  material 
submitted,  as  we  regret  we  are  not  able  to 
return  unaccepted  material.  Address  your 
letter  to  "Speak  For  Yourself,"  Photoplay, 

205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Are  You 
in  the  Know? 


This  is  her  lucky  day  for — 

13]  Honeymoon  Bridge 
I | Russian  Bank 
H]  Gin  Rummy 




Do  you  think  she  is  headed  for 

I | "Heart"  trouble 
1 | A high  date  quota 
I | Complexion  blues 


Too  bad,  sailor!  But  a gal  can  win  some 
of  the  time,  can’t  she?  Today,  she's 
lucky  at  Gin  Rummy.  And  tomorrow, 
and  at  all  times,  a girl  can  be  a winner 
at  any  social  doings  — when  she  plays 
safe  about  personal  daintiness.  Espe- 
cially at  certain  times,  a powder  deodor- 
ant is  needed.  That  means  Quest  Powder, 
the  Kotex  deodorant,  for  sanitary  nap- 
kins. Quest  is  unscented.  It’s  the  safe, 
sure  way  to  avoid  offending  — to  destroy 
all  doubt  completely! 


IT’S  A WISE  GIRL  who 

discovers  that  a powder  de- 
odorant is  best  for  sanitary 
napkins.  QueetPowder,  na 
the  Kotex  Deodorant, 
w^is  created  expressly 
for  this  use.  So  see 
how  completely  Quest 
destroys  odors.  It’s 
unscented,  safe,  sure. 

*T.  M.  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX' 

than  all  other  sanitary  napkins 

TIPS  FOR  TEENS.  To  know  how  to  stay  in  the  fun  . . . to  know  exactly  what  and 
what  not  to  do  on  difficult  days,  send  now  for  the  free,  newly-edited  booklet,  "As  One 
Girl  to  Another ”.  Puts  you  on  the  beam  about  grooming,  sports,  social  contacts.  Write  to 
P.  O.  Box  3434,  Chicago  54,  Illinois. 


Snacks  at  the  hamburger  hangout  are 
fun!  But  too  many  "fries”  and  double 
desserts  may  bring  complexion  blues. 
Go  easy  on  rich  foods.  With  sensible 
diet,  daily  scrubbing,  your  face  can 
defy  the  keenest  ogling.  You  can  chal- 
lenge costume  closeups,  too,  on  "those” 
days.  Kotex  sanitary  napkins  outwit 
telltale  lines  — for  those  patented  Kotex 
ends  are  pressed  flat  — they  don’t  show, 
because  they’re  not  thick,  not  stubby 
like  some  napkin  ends.  They’re  scien- 
tifically designed  to  keep  Kotex  snug- 
fitting  . . . smoother! 


In  WAVE  slanguage,  she’s — 

1 I A destroyer 
| On  see  duty 
I 1 Being  convoyed 


WAVES  have  words  of  their  own!  For 
( instance,  "being  convoyed”  means  be- 
ing on  a date.  "See  duty”  means  the 
movies.  The  girl  above  is  a destroyer 
(pretty  WAVE)  —and  busy  at  her  job. 
Any  girl  can  sail  through  dates  or  duty 
with  confidence,  on  calendar  days  — 
when  she  chooses  Kotex.  Because  Kotex 
is  the  word  for  protection  in  sanitary 
napkins.  That  special  4-ply  safety-center 
keeps  moisture  away  from  the  edges  of 
Kotex  — giving  extra  protection  where 
you  need  it  most.  And  Kotex  has  no 
wrong  side  to  confuse  you  and  cause 
embarrassing  accidents! 


Want  to  launch  your  life  career,  or 
land  an  after-school  job?  That  first  in- 
terview is  important!  Be  alert,  brief, 
frank.  Show  the  boss  you  mean  business, 
and  look  it — like  the  girl  on  the  right. 
Then,  stick  to  your  job,  every  working 
day.  You  can,  with  the  help  of  Kotex. 
Kotex  is  more  comfortable  — has  endur- 
ing softness,  so  different  from  pads  that 
just  "feel”  soft  at  first  touch.  No  bunch- 
ing, no  roping,  as  flimsy  napkins  do. 
You’ll  find  Kotex  holds  its  shape  . . . 
actually  stays  soft  while  wearing! 


Know  your  napkins  — 


f nsNCM 
FRIES 


Which  is  most  likely  to  get  the  job? 

I | The  girl  on  the  left 
n On  the  right 
I I In  the  center 
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For  All-Out  Loveliness  try  the 
New  Tangee  Satin-Finish  Lipstick 


A recent  portrait  of  Constance  Luff  Huhn 


By  CONSTANCE  LUFT  HUHN 

HEAD  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  TANGEE 

Whatever  you’re  doing— in  or  out  of 
uniform  — you’re  terribly  busy  these 
days  — and  you  want  a lipstick  that 
really  stays!  We’ve  found  that  women 
everywhere  are  grateful  to  find  a 
smooth,  soft,  flattering  lipstick  that 
clings  to  their  lips  for  extra  hours. 

Tangee  Satin-Finish  Lipsticks  give 
your  lips  that  exquisite  perfection 


you’ve  always  wanted.  Not  too  moist, 
not  too  dry,  they  make  your  lips  glow 
with  a satiny,  lineless  finish.  Tangee 
Satin-Finish  Lipsticks  come  in  four 
exciting  shades— Tangee  Red-Red, 
Tangee  Theatrical  Red,  Tangee 
Medium-Red,  Tangee  Natural.  So  re- 
member to  try  a Tangee  Satin-Finish 
Lipstick.  And  match  it  with  Tangee 
Petal-Finish  Rouge,  and  the  remark- 
able new  Tangee  Petal-Finish  Face 
Powder,  for  all-out  loveliness! 

Buy  That  Extra  War  Bond  Today 

Tangee 

witA  t/ie  new  Sati/nAJmidA 

Tangee 

witA  t/ie  new  AA’e/eiA ATmidA 


SAMMY  KAYE  IS  ON  THE  AIR  IN  TANGEE  SERENADE...  Listen  Every  Sunday  at  1:30  P.M.  (EWT)  Coast-to-Coast. . . Blue  Network 


Speak  for  Yo  jrself 

( Continued  from  page  24) 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Trigger-tongued  Linguist 


A TTENTION!  I would  like  to  salute  one 
of  the  greatest  comedians  ever  to  hit 
Hollywood.  This  trigger-tongued  blitz  with 
a lingo  like  nobody’s  business  has  really 
hit  Hollywood  with  a bang! 

A superb  mimic,  this  tall,  lean  blond 
dynamo  is  a one-man  musical  comedy  who 
leaves  you  exhausted  with  laughter  at  his 
amazing  antics.  ’Tis  said  he  can  rattle  off 
fifty  Russian  composers  in  thirty-eight  sec- 
onds, which  is  really  going  some. 

His  face  is  not  only  constantly  in  motion, 
but  rather  on  the  handsome  side.  He  sings, 
too,  and  dances.  There’s  hardly  anything 
this  fellow  can’t  do. 

Well,  you  must  have  guessed  by  now — 
this  sensation  is  none  other  than  Danny 
Kaye  of  Broadway  and  Goldwyn’s  “Up  In 
Arms”  fame.  May  he  continue  to  keep  his 
audiences  limp  from  laughter. 

Virginia  Vickery, 
Hingham,  Mass. 


$1.00  PRIZE 
State-Wise 


WE  Kansans  have  a bone  to  pick  with 
Hollywood  studios!  It  is  beginning  to 
get  a trifle  monotonous  to  have  the  hero- 
ine or  hero  in  various  movies  shyly  report 
that  he  or  she  comes  from  Kansas.  It  isn’t 
that  we  mind  the  fact  that  movie  charac-  ■ 
ters  do  come  from  here,  but  in  nearly 
every  movie  they  keep  repeating  that  if 
they  don’t  get  married  or  become  a howl- 
ing success  they  will  have  to  go  hack  to 
Kansas. 

Gee  whiz,  this  state  isn’t  actually  that 
bad!  Not  all  of  our  towns  and  cities  are 
named  Bumpkin  Corners  or  Cactus  Falls. 
It’s  true  we  have  plenty  of  small  towns, 
but  I’m  willing  to  bet  that  there  are  plenty 
of  other  states  that  are  in  a similar  posi- 
tion. We  realize  that  the  characters  have 
to  be  from  some  state,  but  must  all  of  the 
dissatisfied  ones  be  from  Kansas? 

Norma  Lee  Schultz, 
Great  Bend,  Kan. 

$1.00  PRIZE 

Calling  The  Plumb  Family 

AAY  name  is  Jimmie  Plumb;  it  was  my 
' * ' father’s  name  and  my  son  in  the  Army 
is  Jimmie  Plumb.  One  evening  my  wife 
and  I dropped  into  a movie  in  the  middle 
of  a picture  and  we  heard  from  the  screen 
the  name  “Jimmie  Plumb.” 

Then  we  strained  our  ears  and  there  it 
was  and  remained  all  through  the  picture. 
Perhaps  the  Smiths  - and  the  Browns  are 
used  to  this,  but  it  is  a new  thrill  for  the 
Plumb  Family.  We  sent  all  our  relatives 
to  see  the  picture. 

It  was  Donald  O’Connor  in  “This  Is  The 
Life.”  It  sure  is. 

James  E.  Plumb, 
Utica,  N.  Y. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Drama  vs.  Musicals 

AFTER  a steady  diet  of  musicals  that 
aren’t  musical,  comedies  that  aren’t 
funny  and  war  pictures,  straight  drama 
like  “Gaslight”  with  plenty  of  emotion  and 
suspense  is  a godsend.  The  story  was 
gripping  and  the  acting  superb.  Thinking 
it  over  afterward,  I realized  that  Joseph 
Cotten  and  Charles  Boyer  could  have  ex- 
changed roles  and  still  portrayed  believ- 
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able  characters  and  that  is,  in  my  estima- 
j lion,  proof  of  two  really  good  actors.  Ingrid 
Bergman  is,  of  course,  one  of  the  best. 

I can’t  praise  “Gaslight”  highly  enough; 
I can  only  say  that  knowing  Hollywood 
can  produce  pictures  like  this  makes  me 
even  more  impatient  with  low-quality 
movies. 

Elna  W.  Burchfield, 

Aliceville,  Ala. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

WHY  is  Hollywood  shortchanging  the 
Protestants?  Nearly  every  religious 
picture  that  Hollywood  is  producing  is 
Catholic.  Even  the  news  items  show  only 
Catholic  services  in  the  jungles  and  other 
places  of  war  activities. 

I’m  not  demanding  that  the  Protestant 
faith  be  displayed  on  the  screen  any  more 
than  the  Catholic  or  Jewish,  but  I do 
■ rightfully  say — Protestants  go  to  movies, 
too,  so  come  on,  Hollywood,  play  fair! 

A movie-goer, 
Atlantic  City,  N.  J. 

EVEN  though  it  is  after  twelve  o’clock  I 
knew  I could  not  sleep  a wink  if  I did 
not  write  to  you  and  express  my  opinion  of 
; “Going  My  Way.”  The  superb  acting  and 
those  wonderful  catchy  songs  summed  up 
the  entire  picture  to  one  word — colossal. 

Bing,  as  usual,  was  wonderful,  but  who 
really  stole  into  our  hearts  was  that  inge- 
nious old  character  Barry  Fitzgerald. 

Helen  M.  Logue, 
Newark,  N.  J. 

HOW  about  a decent  break  for  Philip 
Dorn?  After  finishing  the  dynamic 
“Underground,”  Metro  promptly  thanked 
Mr.  Dorn  for  his  spectacular  performance 
by  tossing  him  to  the  crocodiles  in  a 
“Tarzan”  series! 

Philip  Dorn  is  quite  a relief  from  Holly- 
wood’s usual  run  of  “glamour  boys,”  ap- 
peals to  men  and  women  alike.  Holly- 
wood, give  Philip  a break! 

June  C.  Pumphrey, 
Long  Beach,  Calif. 

FIVE  years  ago  I came  from  Poland  with 
my  mother.  We  lived  in  a small  village 
on  a farm. 

When  I went  to  see  “The  North  Star,”  I 
felt  as  if  I were  there  myself,  although 
this  picture  was  about  Russia.  I told  my 
mother  about  it  and,  that  same  night,  I 
went  again  with  her.  I wanted  to  see  it 
again  but  couldn’t. 

Theresa  Fedorczyk, 

Newark,  N.  J. 

I AM  a Canadian  and  I am  writing  to 
* thank  Hollywood  for  the  splendid  aid 
rendered  to  us  in  our  war  effort.  We 
would  like  to  see  more  pictures  about 
Canada  at  war.  To  my  knowledge  “Can- 
tains  Of  The  Clouds”  and  “Corvette  K-225” 
are  the  only  good  movies  based  on  our 
contribution  to  the  Allied  cause.  We  like 
to  feel  we’re  shoulder-to-shoulder  with 
our  American  Allies,  whom  we  admire 
as  “good  neighbors”  and  a hard-fighting 
nation. 

Donald  McMurchy, 
Huttonville,  Canada. 

THE  motion-picture  industry  has  gone  a 
■ long  way  in  producing  pictures  dealing 
with  the  common,  everyday  life  of  ordi- 
nary people'  and  after  seeing  “Tender 
Comrade”  I am  more  than  ever  convinced 
of  this  fact.  I have  never  seen  a motion 
picture  that  was  so  very  true  to  life  as 
this  one. 

Gay  Eagle, 
Lonoke,  Ark. 


Another  quarrel!  Bill  was  drifting  away 
from  Kay.  If  only  she  could  understand 
his  coldness!  Then  she  went  to  see  Dr.  S. 
Quite  frankly,  he  told  her  about  the  “one 


neglect ” most  husbands  can’t  forgive — 
carelessness  about  feminine  hygiene. 
He  advised  Lysol,  the  method  so  many 
modern  wives  use.  See  what  happened! 


FOUND 


Bill  and  Kay— happy  as  newlyweds  again! 
As  Dr.  S.  told  Kay,  Lysol  disinfectant 
is  an  effective  germ-killer  that  cleanses 
thoroughly,  deodorizes.  Yet  is  so  gentle 


used  in  the  douche ; won’t  harm  sensitive 
vaginal  tissues.  Just  follow  simple  direc- 
tions. Lysol  is  easy  to  use,  economical — 
and  it  works ! Try  it  for  feminine  hygiene. 


Check  this  with  your  Doctor 

Lysol  is  Non-caustic  — 

gentle  and  efficient  in 
proper  dilation.  Con- 
tains no  free  alkali.  It 
is  not  carbolic  acid. 
Effective  — a powerful 
germicide , active  in  pres- 
ence of  organic  matter 


(such  as  mucus,  serum, 
etc.).  Spreading — Lysol 
solutions  spread , thus 
virtually  search  out  germs 
in  the  deep  crevices.  Eco- 
nomical — small  bottle 
makes  almost  4 gallons  of 
solution  for  the  douche. 


Cleanly  odor— disap- 
pears after  use.  Deodor- 
izes completely.  Lasting — 
keeps  full  strength,  no 
matter  how  often  it  is 
uncorked. 


FOR  FEMININE  HYGIENE  USE 


Copr.,  1944,  by  Lehn  & Fink  Products  Corp. 


HUF'For  new  FREE  booklet  (in  plain  wrapper)  about  Feminine  Hygiene,  send  postcard  or 
letter  to  Dept.  A-44.  Address:  Lehn  & Fink,  683  Fifth  Ave.,  New  York  22,  N.Y. 


★ BUY  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS  * 


OF  MOTION  PICTURE  ENTERTAINMENT 


THE  MOST  IMPORTANT  EVENT  IN 


Five  women  in  love! 
Intrigue  in 
Washington  I 
Flaming  passions  at 
Versailles!  Famous 
stars  . . . 12,000 
players  . . . surging 
through  200  sets  . . 
echoing  with 
87  beloved  songs! 


v*  THE  MOST  WARMLY 
HUMAN  STORY . . . 

THE  MIGHTIEST 
PANORAMA  OF  THRILLS 
EVER  FILMED! 


ALEXANDER  KNOX  • CHARLES  COBURN 
GERALDINE  FITZGERALD  • THOMAS  MITCHELL 
RUTH  NELSON  • SIR  CEDRIC  HARDWICKE 
VINCENT  PRICE  • WILLIAM  EYTHE  • MARY  ANDERSON 
AND  A HUGE  CAST  OF  12,000 


— with  Felix  Jackson,  forty-three,  a man  of  intelligence 
and  charm.  The  newest  news  about  a rare  romance 


DEANNA’S  in  love  again;  this 
time  with  Felix  Jackson.  Felix, 
a European,  a musician  and 
writer,  currently  Deanna’s  producer, 
and  forty-three  years  old,  is  the 
third  or  fourth  gentleman  who  has 
besieged  her  troubled  heart  during 
the  past  year  while  she  has  been 
divorcing  Vaughn  Paul.  Vaughn,  re- 
member, was  Deanna’s  first  love. 
F or  here  lies  the  motivation  of  her 
human  and  romantic  story. 

Preceding  Felix,  unless  rumor  is 
false,  there  was  another  man,  also 
fortyish,  with  enough  charm  to  get 
the  birds  out  of  the  trees.  But  he 
was  not  free.  For  a few  short  weeks 
Hollywood  held  its  breath  lest  catas- 
trophe befall  the  girl  it  loved  and 
the  man  it  liked.  Meanwhile,  no 
doubt,  there  were  heart-breaking 
talks  as  the  two  tried  to  help  each 
other  find  the  courage  to  call  quits 
before  harm  was  done.  It  was  a 
hard  pull,  but  in  good  time  they 
succeeded,  to  their  great  credit. 

.Then  Deanna  was  seen  here  and 
there  with  her  old  friend,  Henry 
Willson.  Probably  she  was  convinced 


BY  JANET  BENTLEY 


she  couldn’t  be  serious  about  anyone 
again  for  a long,  long  time.  If  so, 
she  underestimated  the  adaptability 
of  youth  and  the  attraction  of  one 
Dean  Harens,  the  young  actor  ap- 
pearing with  her  in  “Christmas 
Holiday.”  For  soon  enough  she  and 
Dean  were  dancing  and  driving  to- 
gether, as  ecstatic  and  carefree  as 
befitted  their  slim  years. 

Before  this  could  develop  into  a 
full-fledged  romance,  Felix  Jackson 
came  along.  Felix  and  his  third  wife 
had  just  agreed  upon  a divorce  which 
gave  her  the  custody  of  their  two 
small  children.  He  was  free.  With 
his  smooth  authoritative  charm,  he 
appropriated  Deanna  completely. 
Dean,  on  the  rebound,  became  en- 
gaged to  Joan  Winfield.  That  engage- 
ment is  now  broken.  Possibly  he 
will  ask  Deanna  to  go  dancing  again. 


Possibly  not.  It  is  known  that  Felix 
is  inclined  to  be  possessive. 

They  were  not  new  acquaintances, 
Deanna  and  Felix.  Ever  since  she 
was  a little  girl  they  have  known 
each  other  when  Felix  worked  as  a 
writer  on  several  of  her  early  pic- 
tures. He  had,  however,  just  become 
her  producer,  just  been  brought 
back  from  Metro  to  replace  Bruce 
Manning  who  had  been  sent  on  an 
Army  mission  overseas.  “Hers  To 
Hold”  was  in  the  middle  of  produc- 
tion. But  Felix  picked  up  the  reins 
so  quietly  and  smoothly  that  there 
was  no  upheaval.  Deanna  made  her 
recordings,  reported  on  the  set  and 
went  for  wardrobe  fittings  as  metic- 
ulously as  usual. 

Then  came  a day  when  Felix  had 
occasion  to  reprimand  her.  Without 
his  permission  she  had  ordered  the 
projection  room  to  show  some  rushes 
of  her  picture  for  her  friends. 

“I’m  the  producer,”  Felix  told  her.  f 
“I’ll  order  rushes  shown — when  I m 
want  them  shown!”  M 

Deanna  conceded  his  point  and 
promised,  ( Continued  on  page  100) 
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A different  person  after  the  birth  of  her  second 


daughter,  she's  now  talking  about  something 


you  were  afraid  she'd  never  mention  again 


Family  foursome:  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Phil  Harris,  daughters  Alice 
Junior  and  new  baby  Phyllis 


ALICE  FA  YE,  who  has  twice  gone 
down  to  the  very  shadow  of 
1 the  valley  of  death  that  she 
might  know  the  joys  of  motherhood, 
has  emerged  the  second  time  with  a 
very  different  attitude  toward  her 
career  and  her  studio. 

So,  to  say  I was  surprised  the  day 
she  came  in  from  the  Valley  to  see 
me,  with  a new  gleam  in  her  eyes, 
a fresh  alertness  about  her  I hadn’t 
seen  in  three  years,  is  putting  it 
mildly.  She  was  wearing  red-and- 
blue  pajamas,  her  blonde  hair  beau- 
tifully groomed  and  looking  as  if  she 
had  just  come  from  the  hairdresser’s. 
Phyllis,  her  second  baby,  was  just 
five  weeks  old — and  Alice  had  driven 
into  town  with  Phil,  who  was  re- 
hearsing for  a radio  program. 

I reminded  her  that  five  weeks 
after  Alice  was  born  she  hadn’t 
raised  her  head  from  a pillow,  that 
when  she  finally  had  regained  her 
strength  she  had  wanted  no  inter- 
views, that  she  had  turned  down  all 
Fox’s  pleas  to  come  back  to  work 
with  “I’m  tired — I’m  not  well  enough 
to  work.  I want  to  devote  the  rest  of 
my  life  to  being  with  Phil  and  the 
baby.” 

What  a different  Alice  this  was — 
a girl  excited  over  the  possibility  of 
her  return  to  the  screen  and  already 
busy  with  plans  for  her  first  picture. 

“I  know  now,  Louella,”  she  said, 
“that  I will  never  give  up  my  work. 
I told  the  studio  I would  make  only 
one  picture  a year — but  if  I get  an- 
other good  story — don’t  be  surprised 
if  I make  two  or  three.” 

Was  I hearing  right?  I could 
hardly  believe  my  ears.  Of  course  I 
wanted  to  know  what  had  brought 


about  this  change  in  her  plans. 

“The  difference  is  in  my  health — 
and  a change  in  my  mental  attitude,” 
she  admitted.  “When  you  are  ill 
nothing  seems  important  to  you  but 
those  who  are  closest  and  dearest  in 
your  life.  When  Alice  was  born  I 
had  thought  I was  going  to  lose  my 
life.  It  made  me  think  I wanted  to 
spend  every  precious  moment  with 
her  with  nothing  to  divert  me  from 
my  baby  and  Phil.” 

“But  after  that  ordeal — I should 
think  it  would  have  made  you  more 
fearful  about  having  a second  child. 
Weren’t  you  frightened  to  go  through 
it  all  again  in  so  short  a time?  And 
why  did  you?” 

“Both  Phil  and  I adore  children 
and  we  wanted  a family.  There  were 
a few  bad  moments  at  first  when  I 
realized  I was  going  to  have  a sec- 
ond child.  I thought,  ‘Maybe  this  is 
foolish.  I am  so  happy  with  Phil 
and  little  Alice.’  Two  babies  within 
twenty -four  months  is  really  having 
a family  in  a short  time.  But  I got 
over  that  line  of  thinking  in  a hurry. 
I knew  I wanted  this  baby  as  much 
as  I had  wanted  the  first  one. 

“There  was  only  one  other  bad 
moment  .in  the  whole  time  of  wait- 
ing. That  was  when  they  wheeled 
me  into  surgery.  You  see,  I was  com- 
pletely conscious  all  the  time  I was 
having  Phyllis.  I took  a spinal  anes- 
thetic which  does  not  make  the 
mother  unconscious  but  just  deadens 
the  pain.  I knew  all  that  was  going 
on.  The  minute  I saw  little  Phyllis 
I was  ashamed  of  my  moment  of 
fear  and  worry.” 

It  will  never  cease  to  be  amazing 
to  me  that  the  little  blonde  torch 


singer  who  used  to  give  swimming 
parties  when  she  was  my  next-door 
neighbor  and  sometimes  sang  under 
my  window,  has  put  so  much  dignity 
into  being  a mother.  Of  all  the 
young  actresses  I have  known,  I 
would  have  said  that  Alice  was  the 
least  likely  to  risk  her  life  twice 
because  she  wanted  children. 

j KNEW  her  so  well  in  those  early 

days  after  Rudy  Vallee  brought 
her  to  Hollywood,  one  of  the  first 
girl  singers  with  a name  band.  There 
are  many  such  singers  today.  But 
Alice  was  the  first  to  create  interest 
in  the  throaty,  husky  type  of  fem- 
inine crooning  that  won  her  not  only 
acclaim  from  the  younger  genera- 
tion, but  a motion-picture  contract 
with  Twentieth  Century-Fox  as  well. 

When  I first  met  her  she  was  mak- 
ing “George  White’s  Scandals”  for 
Winnie  Sheehan.  Her  hair  was  as 
silvery  white  as  Jean  Harlow’s  fa- 
mous platinum  locks  and  her  eye- 
brows were  plucked  into  a thin  line 
a la  Dietrich.  Alice  was  painfully 
self-conscious  and  she  had  many 
mannerisms  when  she  sang.  Some- 
times she  twisted  her  mouth  into 
such  funny  shapes  that  the  lovely 
resonant  quality  of  her  voice  seemed 
lost.  In  those  early  days  she  worked 
too  hard  at  putting  over  a number. 

I used  to  wonder  how  long  she 
would  last.  “It’s  because  she  is  con- 
tent to  just  trail  along  in  Rudy 
Vallee’s  wake”  I thought — and  in 
that,  I couldn’t  have  been  more  mis-  p 
taken.  Her  broken  romance  with  M 
Vallee  may  have  hit  Alice  hard — 
but  her  real  improvement  did  not 
begin  until  ( Continued  on  page  101) 
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— the  women  who  know  how  to  charm 


Betty  Grable: 
Charm  or  a press 
agent's  job? 


IT  IS  perpetually  bewildering,  this  attraction 
between  the  sexes.  In  Hollywood,  for  instance, 
there  are  girls  who  are  lovely  to  look  at,  rich 
and  famous,  opulent  hostesses  who,  virtually, 
have  no  beaus  at  all.  If  I wanted  to  be  unkind — 
which  I do  not  I could  name  half  a dozen  top- 
1 anking  stars  who  rarely  go  anywhere  because 
there  is  a shortage  of  men  for  dates.  Their  es- 
corts at  those  functions  they  must  attend  are 
young  men  under  contract  at  their  studios, 
young  men  only  too  happy  to  be  seen  and  pho- 
tographed with  great  and  “glamorous”  stars. 

Other  girls  sometimes  equally  famous  and 
sometimes  less  so  have  a constant  stream  of  men 
trailing  them,  whatever  they  do,  wherever  they 
• • • One  thing  I have  noticed,  however,  is 
that  certain  women  have  appeal  for  certain  types 
of  men.  Some  Hollywood  girls,  for  instance, 
always  attract  foreigners,  others  attract  men  con- 
siderably older  than  they  or  younger,  and  so  on. 

Olivia  de  Havilland  is  one  of  the  exceptions  to 
this  rule,  with  great  charm  for  a variety  of  men 
probably  because  she  is  a dual  personality.  For 
while  Livvie  is  a bachelor  girl  independent  to  a 
degree  and  entirely  oblivious  to  things  that  do 
not  interest  her  at  the  moment,  she  is  also  con- 
trarily,  distinctly  a one  man’s  woman  who  adores, 
but  utterly,  one  man  at  a time. 

I saw  Livvie  and  Major  John  Huston  at  lunch- 
eon the  other  day  with  Artur  Rubinstein,  the 
pianist.  And  I remembered  the  days  when  Livvie 
and  Jimmy  Stewart,  now  a lieutenant  colonel  in 


IdJ1',*  low  of 


no  j m rrroc/1- 

fw-  °n  wo 

lends  w ere 

w°uld 


32 


Another  appeal 
question  mark: 
Lana  Turner 


them.  Here  are  their  favorites  named — 

BY  ELSA  MAXWELL 
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our  Air  Force,  adored  each  other.  Jimmy,  at 
dinner  parties,  used  to  sit  with  a starry  look  in 
his  eyes  and — not  playing  or  singing  too  well — 
serenade  Livvie  with  “Judy.”  Livvie  would  sit 
on  the  floor  by  the  piano  and  gaze  at  Jimmy 
completely  fascinated  as  one  by  one  my  dinner 
guests  and  I would  steal  from  the  room,  unable 
to  endure  Jimmy’s  singing  “Judy”  once  more, 
much  as  we  loved  him  and  Livvie. 

The  day  of  the  Rubinstein  luncheon  Livvie, 
recently  returned  from  the  Aleutians,  which  is  a 
dangerous  trip  because  the  flying  conditions  are 
so  bad,  talked  of  Jimmy  and  the  fine  brave  effort 
he  has  put  into  this  war. 

“I  have  always  known  he  would  make  any 
grade  he  wanted,”  she  said.  “He  is  so  capable. 
Also  so  charming.  He’s  billeted  now  with  English 
friends  of  mine  in  the  country.  They  adore  him!” 

She  talked  of  Jimmy  with  warm  friendship, 
but  her  eyes  were  warm  upon  Major  John  Hus- 
ton, recently  returned  from  Salerno,  where  he 
saw  much  action.  John,  by  the  way,  is  very  much 
Jimmy’s  type.  These  two  gentlemen,  however, 
have  little  or  nothing  in  common  with  Livvie’s 
other  admirers;  with  Jock  Whitney,  Howard 
Hughes,  Errol  Flynn  and  George  Brent,  to  name 
a few. 

Veronica  Lake  delights  foreigners.  Andre  De 
Toth,  the  Hungarian  director,  is  her  big  moment 
at  this  writing.  Before  him,  among  others,  there 
were  Jean  Negulesco  and  the  young  Baron  Phillip 
de  Rothschild.  Phillip  (Continued  on  page  69) 
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Thank 

You, 

Irene 

Dunne 

. . . unfolding  the 
gentle  mystery  of  a 
lovely  lady 


By 

Adeia 
Rogers 
St.  Johns 


OF  COURSE  you  have  all  written  Thank  You  notes  for  gifts,  for 
hospitality  and  congratulations,  for  a friend’s  sympathy  in  your 
sorrows.  So  you’ll  understand  when  I announce  right  here  that 
this  is  a Thank  You  story. 

For  a long  time  I’ve  been  wanting  to  say  Thank  You  to  Irene 
Dunne  and  I have  a hunch  that  when  you  stop  to  think  about  it  a 
good  many  of  you  will  be  glad  of  the  chance  to  join  me. 

In  a way,  I suppose  we  express  a thank  you  when  we  go  to  see 
her  pictures.  I never  miss  a picture  she’s  in,  never  have.  Her  name 
is  to  me  always  a guarantee  of  some  moments  of  entertainment  and 
beauty  even  if  by  chance  the  picture  shouldn’t  be  good.  But  where 
Irene  Dunne  is  concerned  it  seems  to  me  we  have  more  than  just  her 
acting,  her  personal  charm  and  her  voice  for  which  to  be  grateful. 
Something  goes  far  beyond  that.  Something  reassuring,  comforting, 
absolutely  real,  shines  through  from  inside  and  reaches  your  heart  and 
spirit,  like  the  sight  of  the  plum  tree  putting  forth  its  blossoms  while 
the  snow  is  still  on  the  ground,  like  an  airplane  fighting  its  way  above 
a storm  or  a small  boat  braving  a rough  sea. 

When  she  was  in  New  York  recently,  I decided  I’d  like  to  see  her 
again,  to  talk  with  her  since  her  great  triumph  in  “A  Guy  Named  Joe’’ 
and  her  personal  success  in  “White  Cliffs  Of  Dover.”  Her  days  in 
New  York  were  limited  and  she  had  a lot  to  do,  so  I went  up  to  have 
breakfast  with  her  one  morning. 

The  suite  in  the  Waldorf  Towers  was  strictly  hotel  stuff  and  Miss 
Dunne,  floating  in  lightly,  had  left  it  just  as  she  found  it  except  for 
pictures  of  her  husband  Dr.  Frank  Griffin  and  her  daughter  Mary 
Frances  on  the  white  mantel  in  the  drawing  room.  She  had  come 
East  on  business  and  business  was  being  done,  as  anybody  could  see, 
pretty  efficiently.  The  thud  year  of  the  war  found  a good  many 
women  who  hadn’t  really  shopped  for  a long  time  down  to  their  last 
rags — literally.  While  Miss  Dunne  tied  up  hat  boxes  to  be  returned, 
I told  her  how  shocked  and  furious  I had  been  when  a favorite  dress, 
already  three  years  old  in  1942,  had  suddenly  had  the  impudence  to 
go  right  through  at  the  elbows — and  she  laughed  and' said  she  knew 
exactly,  it  had  happened  to  her,  too,  and  she’d  thought,  of  course,  if 
she  was  willing  to  wear  them  they’d  last  out  the  war. 

Miss  Dunne  wore  white,  a simple  housecoat  with  nothing  but  good 
lines  to  recommend  it.  Her  hair,  which  is  much  lighter  than  you  figure 
from  seeing  her  on  the  screen,  a real  autumn  red-brown,  lay  smoothly 
about  her  head.  Her  eyes  are  really  gray— not  blue-gray  or  gray- 
green  or  any  of  those  in-between  shades — but  a warm,  dark  gray, 
with  very  black  lashes  and  fine  black  arched  brows.  She  wore  a 
dusting  of  powder  over  a skin  that  had  obviously  been  washed  in 
soap  and  water  not  very  long  before  and  a hasty  bit  of  lipstick,  the 
kind  of  make-up  you  put  on  when  you  get  up  in  the  morning.  But 
the  serenity  of  her  beauty  was  exactly  the  same  as  when  I saw  her 
a few  nights  later  at  the  theater,  made  up  and  dressed  up  and  very 
elegant  indeed,  as  a movie  star  must  be  when  she  goes  out  in  public 
in  New  York. 

In  the  morning  light  she  looked  some  ten  years  younger  than  she 
has  to  be,  since  she  was  starred  by  Ziegfeld  in  “Show  Boat.”  Looking 
at  her  then  I was  aware  that  she  will  always  be  lovely — she  is  lovely 
in  youth  and  she  will  be  lovely  in  all  of  her  life.  It’s  your  utter 
conviction  of  that  which  is  one  of  the  things  she  has  to  give — one  of 
the  things  that  warms  the  heart  of  every  woman  who  looks  at  her. 

HER  manners,  I noted,  have  easy  grace  without  fuss  and  feathers 
and  yet — they  are  definitely  manners.  Not  exactly  old-fashioned, 
but  ever  so  slightly  formal.  Gracious  as  she  is  you  don’t  somehow  see 
anybody  taking  liberties  with  her  or  being  slipshod  about  the  little 
things.  You  imagine  that  in  the  big,  comfortable  house  in  Holmby 
Hills,  where  she  lives  with  her  doctor  husband  and  her  adopted  daugh- 
ter, the  people  who  serve  her  love  her  but — they  don’t  try  to  put 
anything  over  on  her! 

The  echo  of  Kentucky,  where  she  was  born,  is  stronger  in  her  off- 
screen speech  than  it  is  on;  you  find  yourself  remembering  that  she’s 
from  Louisville  all  right. 

We  talked  about  a lot  of  things — the  war  first,  of  course,  how  long 
it  might  last,  and  about  how  people  in  these  times  of  pain  and  ex- 
tremity are  turning  back  to  God  for  help.  About  New  York,  which 
she  loves,  and  how  it  has  changed  and  sort  of — jelled,  settled  down  at 
last  to  a tremendous  personality  of  its  own,  like  London.  About  the 
way  to  bring  up  children  and  the  juvenile  delinquency  problem.  (And 
about  bringing  up  children  I found  Miss  Dunne  a little  old-fashioned, 
inclined  to  believe  that  parents  were  given  authority  and  responsi- 
bility and  had  better  look  to  them  both.)  The  conversation  wasn’t 
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any  different  than  that  of  any  two 
women  who  know  each  other  slightly, 
haven’t  met  for  years  but  feel  they 
might  have  a good  deal  in  common. 

All  the  time,  though,  I was  think- 
ing and  remembering  and  trying  to 
put  together  what  it  is  that  Miss 
Dunne  has  that  nobody  else  has. 

I thought  it  might  be  something 
you  could  never  define,  something 
nameless,  but  I kept  on  trying. 

Years  ago  when  radio  was  less 
magnificent  than  it  is  now,  I used  to 
do  occasional  unrehearsed  interviews 
with  Hollywood  stars.  One  never- 
to-be-forgotten  evening  I had  Irene 
Dunne  and  Jean  Harlow  on  a joint 
session.  Miss  Dunne  had 
just  scored  a terrific  hit 
as  that  wonderful  Ameri- 
can pioneer  woman  in  Edna 
Ferber’s  “Cimmaron.”  And 
Jean  was  sensational  at 
the  moment  only  for  her 
platinum  blonde  sex  ap- 
peal. They  seemed,  sure 
enough,  an  oddly  assorted 
pair  and  I wondered  how 
things  would  go.  Jean  was 
always  inclined  to  be  edgy 
and  a little  on  the  defen- 
sive because  of  the  roles 
she  played  and  Irene 
Dunne,  I thought,  might 
be  a wee  bit  stuffy. 

But  it  was  Miss  Dunne 
who  put  the  show  over. 

Her  genuine  friendliness, 
her  warm  interest,  her  un- 
expected gaiety  swept 
both  Jean  and  me  along 
with  her  and  I realized 
then  that  she  would  always 
get  along  with  anybody 
anywhere,  if  she  wanted 
to,  because  she  was  really 
interested,  she  was  really 
friendly. 

When  Leo  McCarey,  my 
selection  for  one  of  the 
three  best  directors  Holly- 
wood has  ever  produced 
and  I’ll  prove  it  with  his 
latest  success,  “Going  My 
Way,”  decided  to  cast 
Irene  Dunne  for  one  of  his 
maddest  comedies,  every- 
body thought  he  had  gone 
stark  raving  nuts.  Dunne? 

In  comedy?  His  best 
friends  took  him  off  in 
corners  and  argued  with 
him.  Fine  actress.  Beautiful  girl.  Nice 
person.  But — not  comedy.  Leo’s 
stubborn  Irish  answer  was  the  Acad- 
emy Award  winner  “The  Awful 
Truth.” 

Leo  is  a creative  genius  and  a 
tough,  sentimental,  piano-playing 
temperamental  gent,  with  a real 
heart-understanding  of  human  be- 
ings. I once  wrote  a story  for  him 
over  long  unhappy  months  when 
everything  went  wrong  and  finally 
he  and  producer  Howard , Hughes 
landed  in  court  about  it.  During 
those  hectic  and  sometimes  grim 
days,  I found  that  the  woman — may- 
be the  person — that  Leo  admired 
most  in  the  world  was  Irene  Dunne. 
Not  just  because  of  her  superlative 


performances  in  his  “Awful  Truth” 
and  the  even  more  spectacular  “Love 
Affair.”  But  because — well,  she  was 
great  to  work  with,  she  was  inspira- 
tional, she  had  a crazy  sense  of  hu- 
mor— sure — but — 

He’d  talk  about  her  and  the  days 
when  they  were  making  pictures; 
he’d  underline  her  patience  and  her 
good  cheer  and  how  she’d  take  any 
kind  of  a mad  joke  on  the  set  but 
always  come  back  at  you,  you  never 
got  the  best  of  her.  And  still  he 
couldn’t  quite  find  the  answer  either, 
I thought,  remembering  all  he’d 
said. 

Of  course  there  was  music.  I have 
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You've  Been  Worrying  About  These  Things, 
Forget  Them;  Here's  What  Your  Gov- 
ernment Is  Ready  to  Give  You 

Money: 

As  a buck  private  or  apprentice  seaman,  $50 
> a month.  As  you  go  up  the  ladder,  your  salary 
rises.  For  foreign  service,  20% 
base  pay. 


increase 


Help  for  Your  Family: 

For  your  wife  and  children,  regular  monthly 
checks.  You  contribute  your  share  of  $22  a 
month;  the  Government  gives  $28  for  a wife, 
$58  for  a wife  and  child;  $78  for  a wife  and  two 
children;  $20  for  each  additional  child. 


Old  Bills: 


until 


You  get  a deferment  on  bills  and  taxes 
after  your  discharge  from  the  Army. 

Be  sure  to  consult  the  legal  assistance  officer 
at  your  camp  about  a matter  such  as  this. 


Your  Family’s  Medical  Expenses 

Wives  and  children  of 
medical  help  at  certain  hospitals. 

your 
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The  Red  Cross  in  your  home  town  will  h 
your  family  in  any  problem. 

In  case  of  serious  illness  at  home,  you  will 
probably  be  granted  emergency  leave. 

ANYTHING  ELSE  ON  YOUR  MIND? 

Write  to  Miss  Frances  G.  Knight,  Public  Counsel  Divi- 
sion Chief,  Office  of  Civilian  Defense,  Dupont  Circle 
Bldg.,  Washington  25,  D.  C. 


a pet  theory  that  people  who  really 
love  music  are  very  lucky,  that  they 
are  closer  to  the  source  of  things 
than  others.  Little  Irene  Dunne  had 
started  with  music  at  home  in 
Louisville,  with  her  mother  who  was 
apparently  the  kind  of  teacher  who 
could  make  a child  love  music.  And 
then  she’d  gone  on  to  study  under 
the  nuns  at  the  Loretto  Convent  in 
St.  Louis.  I studied  music  first  my- 
self in  the  old  Conservatory  at  the 
Convent  of  Notre  Dame  in  San  Jose. 
I remember  Sister  Cecele  Marine 
about  the  same  way  I imagine  Irene 
Dunne  remembers  Madame  Dolores. 
They  don’t  always  make  musicians 
of  the  girls  they  teach,  but  they  give 
you  an  inner  love  of  music  that  you 


never  lose  the  rest  of  your  lire. 

Music,  in  Irene  Dunne’s  early  life, 
was  as  necessary,  as  natural,  as 
breathing  and  when  it  turned  out 
that  she  had  a crystal  voice  with  a 
nightingale  quality  — of  course  she 
went  on  with  it. 

For  a while,  like  most  girls,  she 
determined  to  be  a nun.  You  almost 
always  do,  in  the  peace  and  beauty 
of  a convent.  But  she  didn’t  have  a 
vocation  and  soon  knew  it — and  so 
she  went  out  to  become  a singer — or 
a teacher.  It  seems  to  me  there’s 
something  I’m  reaching  for  in  those 
two  possible  professions,  the  only 
two  she  ever  considered.  Teaching 
— and  singing.  To  give 
something  to  others.  To 
find  her  own  life  in  either 
teaching  children  or  in 
music  which  is  perhaps  the 
greatest  gift  you  can  give 
to  others. 

Yet  all  musicians  are  by 
no  means  on  the  giving 
side.  They  can  be  difficult. 
They  haven’t  that  special 
quality  which  Irene  Dunne 
has,  not  many  of  them, 
by  any  means. 

Life  has  never  been 
harsh  or  difficult  for  this 
girl  from  the  Blue  Grass 
country.  Pier  home  was  a 
charming  and  delightful 
one.  The  Dunnes  weren’t 
rich,  but  her  father  was  an 
important  man  in  the 
United  States  Government, 
a supervisor  of  steamships. 
Her  school  life  was  pleas- 
ant, they  belonged  to  the 
kind  of  folks  that  are  the 
backbone  of  America. 
When  she  was  only  a kid 
she  won  a singing  contest 
in  Chicago,  and  with  that 
under  her  belt  went  on  to 
New  York  and  before  she 
hardly  got  her  breath, 
Ziegfeld  had  chosen  her  for 
“Show  Boat.” 

In  Hollywood,  “Cimma- 
ron” made  her  a star 
overnight. 

In  1927  she  met  and 
married  Dr.  Francis  Grif- 
fin and  she’s  still  married 
to  him,  very  happily — in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  for 
many  years  they  lived  on 
different  sides  of  the  continent,  she 
working  in  Hollywood,  the  doctor 
keeping  his  offices  and  practice  in 
New  York,  so  that  they  met  only  on 
their  vacations. 

Having  no  children  of 
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Naturally -Lena  Horne 

Story  of  an  American  phenomenon,  a great  interpreter  of  great  music,  a 

delightful  person  intriguing  to  meet 


HAVING  seen  Lena  Horne  on  the 
screen,  always  glowing  with 
animation,  her  face  and  move- 
ments expressing  a song  that  trans- 
formed her  into  an  exotic  creature 
of  some  half  world  on  the  border- 
lines of  jazz,  I was  pleasantly  sur- 
prised when,  entering  a quiet 
peaceful  room,  I saw  sitting  near 
the  window,  her  slender  body  re- 
laxed and  quiescent,  her  lovely  oval 
face  in  repose,  the  real  Lena  Horne. 

None  of  us  who  rub  elbows  with 
the  screen  stars  has  escaped  disap- 
pointing experiences  on  meeting  in 
person  an  actor  who,  stripped  of  the 
goods  he  had  been  taught  so  well  to 
sell,  seemed  less  than  we  had  ex- 
pected. Under  those  conditions  we 
wonder  just  what  it  was  that  thrilled 
us,  how  much  of  it  came  from  the 
artist,  how  much  from  ourselves  or 
from  elsewhere.  This  was  the  op- 
posite of  what  happened  when  I met 
Lena  Horne. 

Immediately  I realized  that  her 
performances,  in  musicals  that  were 
for  the  most  part  unworthy  of  her 
talents,  were  like  a series  of  masks 
that  she  put  on  reluctantly  and  took 
off  with  relief.  None  of  this  disap- 
pointment with  the  material  that  had 
been  handed  her  showed  through  to 
mar  her  acts.  Certain  things  were 
expected  of  her,  certain  showmen 
had  conceived  ideas  of  her,  and  she 
always  had  tried  to  enter  into  the 
spirit  of  the  show  and  contribute 
what  she  could.  What  saddened  and 
depressed  her  were  the  things  she 
wasn’t  permitted  or  encouraged  to 
express. 

In  spite  of  its  popularity,  the  hold 
it  has  on  American  generations,  its 
influence  on  all  our  shows  and  our 
arts,  Negro  music  is  little  understood 
by  the  public  and  in  many  cases, 
an  astonishing  number,  by  its  prac- 
titioners. And  of  the  various  kinds 
of  Negro  music  and  musical  influ- 
ence, the  purest  of  all,  nicknamed 
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EUIOT  PAH 

Hollywood  scenario  writer  and  author 
of  "The  Last  Time  I Saw  Paris" 


"Talented  young  woman, 
anxious  to  please,  am- 
bitious, sensitive  . . 

“jazz,”  is  more  often  misused,  mis- 
understood and  badly  diluted  than 
any  other. 

“I  never  knew  what  ‘blues’  were 
until  I got  to  Cafe  Society,”  Lena 
said  to  me  frankly.  This  from  an 
artist  who  had  danced  in  the  chorus 
and  sang  in  the  heyday  of  the  old 
Cotton  Club,  who  had  toured  the 
land  with  “colored”  shows,  appeared 
with  “hot”  orchestras,  made  “blues” 
records  and  stirred  the  pulse  of  our 
broad  land  of  the  free  since  she  had 
graduated  from  high  school. 

That  simple  statement,  if  one 
thinks  about  it,  tells  a bookful  about 


music  in  America.  According  to 
Miss  Home,  who  not  only  sings  but 
tries  to  understand  what  she  is  do- 
ing, the  public  confusion  about  -jazz, 
blues,  barrel-house,  torch  songs  and 
just  plain  com  is  not  discouraging. 
The  whole  art  is  in  a ferment,  is 
alive  and  growing  and  developing. 

“Ellington,  for  instance,”  Miss 
Horne  explained,  “gets  effects  that 
no’  white  band  on  earth  would  be 
likely  to  duplicate.  I’m  not  weighing 
the  music  or  one  race  or  land  or 
time  against  another.  I mean  that 
musical  personalities,  like  Duke  El- 
lington, enrich  present-day  music 
with  qualities  that  do  not  copy  the 
Dixie-land  style,  which  so  many 
jazzmen  contend  is  the  beginning 
and  the  end  of  jazz.” 

Miss  Home  looked  at  me  hope- 
fully, with  those  expressive  brown 
eyes.  I tried  to  convey  that  she  was 
speaking  my  language  and  that  she 
need  not  hesitate  to  say  whatever 
was  on  her  mind. 

“I  like  all  kinds  of  music  . . ,’\ 
There  I hesitated,  groping  for  the 
exact  word. 

She  smiled.  “If  it’s  good,”  she  said. 

Miss  Home  is  the  kind  of  thought- 
ful conversationalist  who  does  not 
think  talking,  especially  talking 
about  what  is  very  close  to  the  heart 
of  both  parties  to  the  conversation, 
has  to  be  kept  bobbing  back  and 
forth  through  the  air  like  a badmin- 
ton gadget.  She  is  not  afraid  of  a 
pause,  or  a moment  in  which  to 
formulate  the  next  remark  or  reply. 
How  rare  it  is  to  see  a talented  young 
woman,  anxious  to  please,  ambitious, 
earnest,  sensitive,  who  does  not 
fidget  in  her  chair,  whp  makes  no 
unnecessary  gestures,  whose  fore- 
head is  not  straining  to  put  some- 
thing over,  who  doesn’t  wring  her 
hands,  or  extend  them,  palms  up- 
ward, who  once  having  crossed  her 
exquisite  legs  feels  no  momentary 
impulse  to  (Continued  on  page  106) 
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Record-winner  as  Garson's 
celluloid  spouse:  Pidge 
if  "Mrs.  Parkington  " 
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WALTER  PIDGEON  once  had 
stolen  from  him  by  a royal 
thief  credit  for  starting  a 
worldwide  fashion.  Credit  for  a sec- 
ond trend  of  intercontinental  pro- 
portions— the  business  of  being  nuts 
about  Walter  Pidgeon — is  solely  his. 
He  may  be  the  most  undiscovered 
gent  in  Hollywood,  for  no  one  pro- 
ducer, no  one  director,  no  one  picture 
“made"  him.  He  just  kept  on  being 
himself  until  he  finally  crept  into 
the  top-billing  sector  of  the  cinema 
ads;  and,  having  arrived  there,  he 
should  remain  practically  forever. 

The  story  of  the  stolen  style  is  a 
good  one.  It  was  in  1920.  Pidge  had 
just  been  given  a job  by  one  of  his 
early  discoverers,  Elsie  Janis,  and 
had  been  taken  to  London  to  be  her 
leading  man  in  a revue,  “At  Home,” 
at  the  Shaftesbury  Theatre.  During 
rehearsals  he  ate  and  even  took  tea 
in  a near-by  tea  shop,  where  a 


waitress  was  thrilled  at  serving  a 
real,  handsome  actor.  Pidgeon  gave 
the  young  woman  a gallery  ticket 
for  the  opening  night  and  her  delight 
and  gratitude  were  boundless.  When 
he  arrived  in  his  dressing  room 
across  from  Miss  Janis’s  he  found  a 
box  of  home-grown  red  carnations, 
with  a note  of  appreciation  from  the 
waitress  who  had  raised  them  in  her 
little  back  yard. 

As  he  was  changing  for  a scene 
during  the  progress  of  the  show — a 
number  requiring  full  dress — -Pid- 
geon’s  eyes  lighted  on  the  box.  “It 
will  give  the  girl  a thrill  if  I wear 
one  of  these,”  he  thought.  So  he 
put  a red  carnation  in  the  lapel  of 
his  tailcoat. 

After  the  show  an  old  friend  of 
Miss  Janis  came  backstage  to  con- 
gratulate her — the  Prince  of  Wales, 
the  world’s  unsurpassed  glamour 
boy.  The  pin-up  Highness  met  Pid-, 


geon  and  said,  “That  flower  in  your 
buttonhole  was  interesting.  Have 
you  got  any  more?"  The  actor  gave 
him  a red  carnation  and  the  Prince, 
putting  it  in  his  own  lapel,  grinned 
and  said,  “You  have  started  a new 
fashion — but  I’m  afraid  you  won’t 
get  the  credit  for  it.”  H.  R.  H.  Ed- 
ward was  right  on  both  counts. 

We  know  what  has  happened  to 
Pidgeon  since  then,  and  to  the  Prince 
of  Wales.  If  I were  in  London  I’d 
like  to  find  out  whatever  happened 
to  the  waitress. 

Pidgeon’s  good  looks  have  im- 
proved with  the  years — which  now 
number  forty-five — and  are  the 
happy  kind  which  men  don’t  mind 
yet  which  give  females  the  beautiful 
flutters.  But,  should  they  fade,  the 
personality  will  be  there,  and  the 
ability  before  the  camera — for  these 
are  the  simple  and  permanent  result 
of  a lifetime  spent  being  Walter 
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Women  sigh  over  Walter;  men  admire  him.  The  reaction  to 


this  brief-and-better  review  on  him  will  be  quite  the  same 


Outdoors  man — 
with  a flourish: 
Walter  and  his 
wife  Ruth  Walker 
in  their  garden. 
He's  a good 
cook,  an  inveter- 
ate pipe-smoker, 
a dignified  style- 
setter  for  men 


Pidgeon,  of  East  St.  John,  N.  B. 

Not  all  male  stars  are  attractive  to 
men,  who  are  violently  prejudiced; 
and  women  sometimes  snort  because 
of  male  enthusiasm  over  some  likely 
frail  whom  her  sisters  just  can’t  see. 
When  you  have  a star  who  is  popular 
with  both  sexes  you  can  relax  on 
riches;  just  keep  him  working  for 
his  agent  and  his  manager  and  you’re 
all  set. 

Pidge  has  just  completed  the  third 
film  in  which  he  is  Greer  Garson’s 
husband,  and  every  time  the  picture 
was  named  for  her.  First  she  was 
Mrs.  Miniver,  next  she  was  Madame 
Curie  and  now  she  has  become  Louis 
Bromfield’s  Mrs.  Parkington.  Some 
day  somebody  should  give  the  other 
half  of  the  team  a break  and  think 
up  a picture  simply  titled  “Mr.  and 
Mrs.” 

Pidgeon’s  career,  although  it  is  no 
saga  of  rags  to  riches,  does  involve 


Dancer:  With  daugh- 
ter Edna  of  the  M-G-M 
art  department 


some  struggle.  First  was  a year- 
and-a-half  fight  to  live  after  an 
injury  suffered  in  World  War  I. 
Walter,  a Canadian  field  artillery- 
man, was  crushed  between  two  gun 
carriages*  at  Camp  Petawawa.  He 
served  out  the  rest  of  the  war  in  a 
hospital,  licking  pneumonia,  pleurisy 
and  even  tuberculosis,  and  was  pro- 
nounced cured  only  a month  before 
the  Armistice. 

A wounded  war  veteran  who  had 
never  got  overseas,  he  *went  to  Bos- 
ton looking  for  work.  He  invented 
a stage  career  and  lied  his  way  into 
E.  E.  Clive’s  stock  company,  but 
after  a few  months  of  this  decided 
to  become  a financier  and  hired  out 
as  a bank  clerk.  Once  he  earned 
$10  singing  at  a party  given  by  a 
bank  client,  and  here  it  was  that  a 
discoverer  turned  up.  One  of  the 
party  guests  was  Fred  Astaire,  and 
Fred  said  ( Continued  on  page  73) 


I WONDER  if  Betty  Grable,  Alice  Faye  and 
Gene  Tierney  ever  pass  each  other  out  at 
Twentieth  Century-Fox  and  say  to  themselves: 
“What’s  she  got  that  I haven’t  got?”  . . . Although 
I am  supposed  to  be  hep  to  what’s  going  on  with 
the  movie  set,  I must  admit  being  always  a little 
amazed  when  I read  someone  like  Joan  Fontaine 
is  announcing  her  marriage  is  through,  especially 
when  only  a few  days  before  this  news  Joan 
tells  me  that  she  and  Brian  Aheme  are  very 
contented. 

Metro  must  have  a Ziegfeld  complex,  for  they 
made  “The  Great  Ziegfeld”  there,  then  “The 
Ziegfeld  Girl”  and  now  they  are  making  the 
“Ziegfeld  Follies.”  With  all  their  star  players 
and  new  material  and  songs,  they  could  have 
started  the  Metro  Follies,  but  at  that,  it  is  nice 
to  introduce  “Ziegfeld”  to  another  generation  of 
entertainment  shoppers. 

I should  like  to  sit  in  on  a story  conference 
for  a picture  with  Sam  Goldwyn  as  the  pro- 
ducer, Mike  Curtiz,  the  director  and  Gregory 
RatofT,  the  author  of  the  original  story.  That 
would  be  “the  battle  of  the  accents”  . . . My 
favorite  view  of  Hollywood  is  from  the  top  of 
Sunset  Strip,  looking  down  on  a bowl  of  varied 
colored  electric  bulbs.  And  I couldn’t  get  excited 
when  I saw  Catalina  on  a clear  day.  . . Clark 
Gable  looks  exactly  like  what  a movie  hero  should 
look  like.  . . Ann  Sheridan  may  be  your  idea  of 
a sexy  actress  and  that  she  is,  but  I must  admit 
that  it  is  Anne  Baxter  who  sends  me.  Miss 
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The  noted  writer  and  newspaper  columnist 
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names  that  make  the  best  news  in  town 


Baxter,  by  the  way,  occasionally  forgets  to  pull 
down  her  shades  and  if  it  weren’t  for  the  OPA, 
rents  would  have  gone  up  in  her  neighborhood. 

t * * * 

I do  not  miss  what  used  to  be  called  vaude- 
ville, for  as  I cover  the  Hollywood  beat  I can 
see  a better  vaudeville  bill  any  afternoon  than 
ever  played  the  famous  Palace  Theater.  Curtain 
going  up,  and  the  opening  act  is  Gene  Kelly 
doing  a dance  routine.  From  there  I wander  to 
a recording  stage  and  listen  to  Lena  Horne  sing- 
ing a song.  Then  for  an  act  that  is  different  I 
catch  Sonja  Henie  doing  her  skating  exhibition 
and  I sit  there  and  watch  for  as  long  as  I desire. 
Not  a bad  bill  so  far,  eh? 

Then,  while  they’re  setting  the  stage  for  the 
dramatic  sketch — all  good  shows  at  the  Palace 
featured  a dramatic  sketch — I can  drop  in  and 
watch  a hunk  of  talent  like  Mickey  Rooney  do 
his  imitations.  By  now  the  set  is  staged  for  the 
dramatic  act  and  none  other  than  William  Powell 
and  Myma  Loy  come  on  and  do  a scene  from 
the  picture  they  are  making.  Then,  if  a novelty 
act  is  required,  I walk  over  to  where  Gypsy 
Rose  Lee  is  doing  her  stuff  in  front  of  a camera 
and  this  is  a novelty  act,  for  Gypsy  Rose  Lee  is 
working  with  clothes  on. 

For  a hot  band  number  there  is  Tommy 
Dorsey  and  his  orchestra  which  is  a sure  show- 
stopper  and  then  to  close  this  Hollywood  vaude- 
ville bill  there  is  the  line  of  snappy  chatter  and 
wise-cracks  from  those  ( Continued  on  page  104; 
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Personal  History:  Originally  produced  some  twenty-five  years 
ago  in  Tulsa,  Oklahoma,  as  Phyllis  Isley,  she  was  later  reproduced 
by  Hollywood  as  Jennifer  Jones. 


Current  Beau:  She  claims,  “No  one”;  the  columnists  clamor,  “Navy  Lt.  Bo 
Taplinger — ex-publicity  man.”  But  the  facts  are  she  stays  home  more  eve 
nings  than  not. 


Jones  idea  of  having  a good 
time:  Lounging  with  her  feet 
on  a chair  talking  to  friends 


Worst  fault:  Laziness — she’s  the  modern  Sleeping  Beauty.  She  can 
sleep  anywhere,  any  time;  and  she  has  to  drive  herself  to  everything 
in  life,  from  housekeeping  to  business  appointments. 


Pet  hates:  Low  heels  on  tall  girls;  the  three  songs  “I  Want  To  Be 
Happy,”  “Trees”  and  “The  Donkey  Serenade”;  insincere  people;  and 
coffee 


Favorite  clothes:  High- 
heeled  shoes  (which  alone 
make  this  tall  girl  feel 
short!),  and  suits  in  the 
three  colors,  yellow,  pale 
blue  and  red. 


What  she  can  cook  the  best: 
Brownies — dewy  inside  and 
crunchy  outside.  Alas,  despite 
years  in  the  kitchen,  she  can 
cook  nothing  else  well;  which 
is  why  she  and  her  former 
husband  ate  most  of  their  meals 
at  drugstore  counters  . . . until 
money  and  a cook  entered 
their  home! 


Ex-boy  friends:  Just  one — who 
is  also  her  estranged  husband 
Robert  Walker.  They  met  in 
school  and  parted  in  Hollywood, 
five  years  later. 


Pet  form  of  entertainment: 
Dancing,  once  a month,  in  night 
clubs;  eating  chili  or  banana  pie; 
and  lounging  around  with  her 
feet  on  a chair  talking  to  the 
few  people  she  sees  and  likes. 


Favorite  flower:  Violets — in 
bunches  she  can  carry  around 
and  sniff.  She  never  wears 
flowers,  fresh  or  false,  at  all. 


What  spells  happiness:  The 
games  she  plays  with  her  two 
little  sons  Bobby  and  Michael 


Happiest  moments:  They  happen 
when  she  has  a whole  free  after- 
noon— she  just  relaxes.  She  plays 
the  piano;  or  walks  for  hours  alone 
down  country  roads;  or  reads  Ben 
Hecht’s  and  Thomas  Mann’s  short 
stories;  or  plays  games  with  her 
two  little  sons,  or  sits  (for  hours) 
in  the  sun  dreaming  and  turning  a 
chocolate  brown.  “I  must  be,”  says 
she  happily,  “part  Mexican!” 


Best  woman  friend:  Ruth  King  of  Tulsa,  Okla- 
homa— who’s  been  Jennifer’s  closest  friend  since 
school  days  long  ago. 


Favorite  book: 
Jenny.” 


Robert  Nathan’s  “Portrait  ( 


What  she  wants  in  a husband:  This  goes 
under  the  title,  “Mood  of  the  Moment.”  For  she 
doesn’t  want  a husband  at  all! 
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Ideal  home:  It  will  be  French  Provincial  or  early  Ameri- 
can— with  furniture  you  can  curl  upon,  colorful  drapes 
and  a dancing  fire.  Outside  there’ll  be  a tennis  court  and 
flower  gardens;  but  no  swimming  pool  for  many  years. 
Not  until  small  Bob  and  Michael  can  both  vote  and  swim! 


What  she'd  be  like  as  a wife:  If  all  he  wanted  w; 
Jennifer,  she’d  be  tops.  But  if  he  wanted  a housekeepe 
a cook,  an  ambitious  hostess  and  a brisk  companion— he 
better  start  courtifig  somebody  else!  For  Jennifer  is  ju 
Jennifer — lovely,  talented,  easy-going  and  full  of  fu 
House  dresses  don’t  become  her  and  vacuum  cleanei 
never  come  to  her  hand! 


Favorite  inanimate  object: 
lies  toasting  by  the  hour. 


A sun -deck — where  si 
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Cross  her  fingers — she's 
thinking  of  something  nice 
that  might  happen  to  her 


What  she  wants  to  be  doing 
when  fifty:  Acting,  acting,  acting 
— in  any  kind  of  role.  She’d  also 
like  to  see  often  her  sons  and 
their  sons. 


What  most  gets  on  her  nerves:  A drip- 
ping faucet.  She  can  hear  that  “plink- 
plink”  from  any  place  in  the  house  once 
she’s  in  bed;  she  writhes  in  agony  until  she 
finally  shoots  out  of  bed  to  stop  the  racket. 


Bravest  moment:  Not  one  the  day 
long — she’s  afraid  of  everything,  includ- 
ing the  dark!  She  was  determined  to  be 
brave  over  the  birth  of  her  two  sons, 
but  they  each  arrived  in  the  world  in 
twenty  minutes  flat,  thus  breaking  all 
existing  records  in  New  York  State! 


Greatest  thrill:  She  shared  it  with  2,000  people  when,  at  “The 
Song  Of  Bernadette”  at  the  Carthay  Circle  Theater  in  Los 
Angeles,  she,  and  they,  saw  Jennifer  for  the  first  time  on 
the  screen. 


Most  careless  habit:  Like  a pack-rat,  she  leaves 
something  wherever  she  goes — a purse,  a hat,  a hand- 
kerchief, or  gloves. 


Proudest  achievement:  Her  sons,  whom  she  openly 
adores. 


"Nervy"  i+em:  She  can't  sleep 
once  she  hears  the  plink  plank- 
plink  of  a dripping  faucet 

Pet  superstitions:  They  are  two:  Always  cross- 
ing her  fingers  when  anyone  predicts  anything 
bright  for  the  future;  and,  with  childlike  faith, 
never  speaking  of  anything  she  really  longs  for — 
for  fear  it  won’t  happen! 

Most  humiliating  moment:  When,  in  a scene  for 
“Since  You  Went  Away,”  she  couldn’t  pretend  to 
swallow  a wad  of  gum  as  she  was  supposed  to.  The 
Academy  Award  winner  was  completely  stopped,  be- 
fore a hundred  members  of  the  cast  and  crew. 


Cook  is  in  the  kitchen:  She 
cooks  brownies  well,  but  that's 
her  one  culinary  achievement 


Sketches 

by 

Evelyn  Corvel 


Habit  she's  trying  to  break  herself  of:  Sleeping.  At  eight  o’clock  every 
night  she  longs  to  take  the  phone  off  the  hook  and  the  coverlet  off  her  bed 
and  turn  in  for  eleven  hours  straight!  “But  my  goal  is  six  hours’  sleep 
and  no  more,”  says  she  sadly,  and  she’s  trying  hard-  to  make  herself 
stay  upright  for  eighteen  hours  a day! 

Most  frightening  moment:  When  a cruel  prankster  phoned  to  tell 
her  that  some  children  were  in  the  Emergency  Hospital  after  a dread- 
ful automobile  accident — and  for  hours  of  horror  she  thought  that  her 
sons  and  their  nurse  had  been  injured.  When  they  walked  through  the 
front  door,  hale  and  hearty,  she  fainted  from  shock.  This  was  some- 
one’s idea  of  a gag  . . . but  whose  if  not  Frankenstein’s? 

Greatest  virtues:  Her  quiet  dignity  about  herself,  her  love  for  her 
children,  her  almost  magical  quality  as  an  actress  and  her  warm 
friendliness  to  anyone,  great  or  small. 

What  she  doesn't  suspect  about  herself:  That,  because  she  played 
Bernadette  breathtakingly  after  little  acting  experience  and  because 
she  smilingly  hides  every  deep  detail  of  her  private  life,  she  is  re- 
garded as  one  of  the  most  mysterious  women  who  ever  appeared  in 
Hollywood!  She’ll  do  as  Hollywood’s  Sphinx  until  the  real  one  comes 
along. 

The  End 
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Picture  of  a spectacular  Tap  Queen, 

of  a beauty-loving  little  girl,  of  an 

"everyday"  screen  star — Ann  Miller 
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SHE  was  sitting  in  the  Brown 
Derby  looking  amazingly  glam- 
orous, with  an  unusually  fine 
catch  of  silver  foxes  hung  like  tro- 
phies around  her  slim  shoulders, 
and  a pair  of  eighty-carat  topazes 
glowing  like  golden  ice  at  her  throat 
and  on  her  white  hand,  and  anyone 
who  didn’t  know  she  was  a movie 
star  would  know  she  ought  to  be.  . . . 

“Hello  Ann — ” said  another  girl, 
passing  the  table.  This  one  was  in- 
expensively dressed,  and  the  moment 
she  had  spoken  her  cheeks  turned 
tomato  with  embarrassment.  “I  mean 
— Miss  Miller — ” she  stammered. 

“Why,  hello,”  said  Ann,  and  you’d 
never  guess  by  her  voice  that  she 
hadn’t  ever  seen  the  other  girl  be- 
fore. As  a matter  of  fact,  it  was  ex- 
actly the  same  voice  she’d  been  using 
on  actors  and  agents  and  other 
friends  who’d  been  stopping  at  her 
table  all  afternoon. 

“Gee,  Miss  Miller,  you  must  think 
I’m  awfully  fresh — ” The  stranger 
was  pitifully  distressed.  “I  never 
done  anything  like  that  before.  You 
see,  I’ve  just  been  across  the  street 
seeing  ‘Jam  Session’ — and  you  were 
so  swell  in  it — and  then  I was  going 
to  see  a friend  of  mine  in  the  kitchen 
here — and  there  you  were  sitting 
when  I came  in — and  I felt  just  like 
I knew  you — ” 

“Why  not?”  said  Ann.  “I’ve  done 
the  same  thing  myself.  Just  the 
other  night  I walked  into  a restau- 
rant and  there  was  Gary  Cooper.  I 
started  to  wave  and  say  ‘Hello, 
Gary!’  I just  stopped  myself  in 
time — ” 

“You  mean  you  don’t  know  Gary 
Cooper?” 

“Oh,  there’s  a lot  of  them  I don’t 
know.  Anyhow,  from  now  on  you 
do  know  me.  Be  sure  and  say  hello 
again,  sometime.” 

There  can’t  be  a much  better  way 


Fitted  for  tame  in  sequins — the  French-lrish  Miss  Miller 


to  let  you  know  as  quickly,  and  as 
positively,  what  a frank,  simple, 
“everyday”  kind  of  person  this  Mil- 
ler girl  is. 

To  begin  with,  she  is  lovely  in  a 
spectacular  sort  of  way.  A cloud- 
burst of  black-brown  hair,  contrast- 
ing a skin  like  pre-war  vanilla  ice 
cream,  with  red  lips  that  turn  up 
and  black-fringe  lashes  that  swoop 
down.  Her  features  have  an  almost 
doll-like  perfection  and  her  eyes  are 
so  dark  a blue  they  are  best  de- 
scribed as  navy.  She  is  five- feet 
five-and-a-half  and  regally  sculped, 
as  befits  a Tap  Queen.  On  the  set 
she  is  usually  sheathed  in  sequins 
and  gold  fringe,  fitted  so  close  they 
crowd  her  skin,  and  a breathless 
length  of  silken  stocking.  Off  the 
set,  her  flawless  complexion  allows 
her  to  do  unexpected  things  with 
dramatic  colors  like  grape  and  jade, 
deep  pinks  and  bold  reds.  On  or  off, 
she’s  a vivid,  striking  figure,  the 
kind  of  beauty  who,  if  she  wanted 
to  be  haughty,  has  all  the  equip- 
ment for  it. 

Her  career  has  been  equally  un- 
ordinary. Ann  was  born  in  Houston, 
Texas,  the  state  which,  next  to  fight- 
ing men,  exports  celluloid  charmers. 
She  is  French  and  Irish,  with  a touch 
of  Cherokee,  and  Sarah  the  divine 
Bernhardt  was  one  of  her  great- 


great-great  relatives.  Almost  from 
birth  her  time-table  of  events  read 
like  something  put  together  by  Rip- 
ley: Champ  of  several  Better  and 
Most  Beautiful  Baby  contests  before 
she  could  walk;  winner  of  a Bathing 
Beauty  cup  soon  after  she  could  talk. 
“Most  Popular  Radio  Personality” 
on  the  Texas  ether  at  the  age  of 
eight,  and  deluged  by  fan  mail  from 
males  who  mistook  her  throaty 
torching  of  “My  Man”  and  other  so- 
phisticated ballads  as  something  on 
the  more  adult  side. 

At  eleven  she  was  playing  a lead- 
ing dramatic  role  in  a Hollywood 
little  theater  production;  two  years 
later  she  was  dancing  in  a swank 
San  Francisco  night  club,  reaping 
orchids  and  mash  notes  and  turning 
down  invitations  from  socialites  who 
never  guessed  she  had  yet  to  reach 
the  ripe  old  age  of  thirteen.  At  four- 
teen and  fifteen  (although  her  con- 
tract now  read  “eighteen”)  she  was 
an  RKO  featured  player,  drawing 
hand-claps  from  the  critics  in  such 
screen  supers  as  “New  Faces,” 
“Radio  Revels,”  “Stage  Door,”  “You 
Can’t  Take  It  With  You”  and  “Room 
Service.”  At  sixteen  as  the  sensation 
of  George  White’s  “Scandals,”  she 
had  earned  that  title  dreamed  of  by 
every  actress  in  the  world — “The 
Toast  of  ( Continued  on  page  74) 
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Bring  up  these  subjects  to  Dana  Andrews 
and  you'll  get  action — with  these  reactions 
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Naming  some  names — as  to  which  stars  work  fo 
the  love  of  acting  and  which  for  the  pot  of  gol 


FOR  love  or  for  money — why  do  they  come  here,  the  Smiths  ar 
the  Joneses  from  the  four  corners  of  the  land?  Do  they  want 
be  great  actors  and  actresses?  Or  are  they  looking  for  a pot  ■ 
gold?  Or  is  it  fame  they  want?  Or  jiist  a job?  Or  all  four?  Ar 
just  how  much  of  their  heart’s  blood  are  they  prepared  to  give 
remain,  or  become,  a star  in  Hollywood? 

Let’s — as  the  politicians  say— look  at  the  record  and  see  which  ■ 
the  filmites  are  in  the  business  for  love  of  acting,  or  strictly  for  tl 
money.  Or — and  this  is  not  illogical — for  both. 

The  other  day  on  the  set  of  “Thirty  Seconds  Over  Tokyo”  Vr 
Johnson  said  to  Fearless,  “I’m  very  tired.  I’ve  been  working  withoi 
a break  since  my  accident.  That’s  all  right,  too,  I want  to  work, 
want  to  put  myself  over  with  some  good  pictures.  But  when  I g 
home  at  night,  I’m  sometimes  too  tired  to  eat,  I just  drop  into  be 
Girls  in  my  life?  Are  you  kidding?  I haven’t  time  or  energy  fi 
girls  and  work  both,  and  I prefer  work.  Money?  That’s  okay  wi' 
me  too.”  Van’s  easy  smile  and  happy-go-lucky  brand  of  acting  hie 
one  of  the  most  serious  young  actors  in  Hollywood. 

With  Lana  Turner  it’s  a non-stop  struggle  between  her  ambitioi 
as  an  actress  and  the  problems  of  her  private  life.  But  when  Lar 
said  “I  do”  to  Steve  Crane  it  was  with  the  hope  of  having  babi 
and  living  a normal  home  life  with  pictures  in  a secondary  rol 
You  all  know  what  happened  to  that  little  dream.  Now  Lana  is  bac 
where  she  came  in — serious  about  her  work.  The  fortune  that  go 
with  it  is  spent  mostly  in  furs  and  furbelows  fo^  +hat  pretty  tor, 
of  hers  and  for  her  baby. 

Ann  Sheridan,  who  arrived  at  Hollywood  fame  via  the  “oompl 
label,  is  the  least  ambitious  actress  in  Hollywood-  v;th  the  possib 
exception  of  Alice  Faye.  Annie  likes  to  sleep.  She  wuuld  rather  slei 
than  face  the  camera  or  an  interviewer.  On  the  last  three  occasioi 
that  Fearless  has  called  on  Miss  Sheridan  at  the  studio,  someone  h 
hissed — “Sh’h!  She’s  asleep  in  her  dressing  room.”  So,  wideawal 
girls  like  Alexis  Smith  or  Jane  Wyman  get  the  publicity  intended  f 
Ann.  It  would  almost  seem  that  Miss  Sheridan  is  in  the  busine 
because  she  is  too  tired  to  get  out  of  it  and  that  when  she  marri 


m MONEY? 


7azv6 


fain  she  will  probably  retire  from  movie-making — unless  the  effort 
lied  for  is  too  great. 

With  Errol  Flynn  it’s  money.  “I’m  in  Hollywood  strictly  for  what 

|;an  take  out  of  it,”  Errol  once  said.  But  what  with  lawsuits,  Lili 
hmita  and  bad  investments,  Errol  should  leave  Hollywood  as  poor 
e when  he  arrived  nine  years  ago.  Errol  is  frank  about  his  lack  of 
ting  prowess.  But  boasts  of  his  other  accomplishments — tennis  and 
hing  with  the  accent  on  fishing.  He  has  never  had  an  acting  lesson 
his  life.  “Why  should  I?”  reasons  Errol.  “It’s  not  my  art  they 
tint.”  Between  pictures,  Flynn,  with  bosom  friend  and  bodyguard 
lister  Wiles,  go  somewhere,  anywhere,  Mexico,  New  York,  Catalina, 
t indulge  in  the  major  occupation  of  Errol’s  life — fun. 

Talking  of  Mr.  Flynn  reminds  us  of  Bette  Davis  and  the  time 
2y  played  together  in  “Elizabeth  And  Essex.”  What  a fright  Bette 
>ked  as  the  fabulous  Virgin  Queen.  There  are  no  half  measures 
ith  la  Davis  when  it  comes  to  acting  and  in  order  to  really  feel 
rr  role,  Bette  shaved  off  the  hair  above  her  forehead  and  every 
istige  of  eyebrow.  For  three  months  after  the  picture  was  “canned” 
htte  had  to  stay  home  until  her  eyebrows  and  hair  looked  human 
rain.  Again,  for  her  art,  Bette  did  horrible  things  to  her  face  for 
tost  of  “And  Now  Voyager.”  But  don’t  get  Bette  wrong;  she  also 
I es  the  money  that  goes  with  the  job.  Unlike  Miss  Garson,  how- 
er,  Bette  can  joke  and  laugh  on  the  set,  unless  she  is  in  one  of  her 
predictable  moods. 

Take  Basil  Rathbone.  The  suave  villain  and  Sherlock  Holmes  of 
screen  and  radio  would  be  just  as  happy  pottering  around  his 
;ded  Hollywood  home  as  on  the  sound  stages.  But  wife  Ouida  is 
fe  spur  urging  him  on  to  good  parts  in  good  pictures.  He  once 
tther  pathetically  begged  a writer  friend  of  Fearless’s,  “Don’t  tell 
!iida  my  role  is  small,  she  gets  so  upset!” 

ItlSHMAN  Gene  Kelly  will  tell  you  he  doesn’t  know  anything, 
[for  care,  about  the  salary  he  makes.  “I  could  get  more  I suppose, 
: t who  wants  more  money — it’s  having  good  pictures  that  counts.” 
i gets  peeved  if  you  only  mention  his  ( Continued  on  page  95) 
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Heritage  on  a 


IT  was  approaching  the  dinner  hour 
— formal  dinner — at  the  home  of 
the  Charles  Boyers.  An  air  of 
high  expectancy  pervaded  the  whole 
household.  The  lights  glowed  boun- 
teously in  living  room,  hall,  loggia 
and  library.  The  long  table  in  the 
intimate,  pastel-tinted  dining  room 
gleamed  with  crystal  and  fine  plate 
and  was  set  with  a perfection  of  each 
detail. 

With  the  French,  dinner  is  ever 
and  always  a function.  With  the 
Boyers — with  Charles,  to  be  exact — 
it  is  a super-personal  ceremony. 

With  extreme  care  and  precision, 
he  had  seen  to  the  disposal  of  the 
viands  and  wines  himself.  , He  was 
surveying  every  item  that  would 
make  the  repast  qualify  for  excel- 
lence, even  in  an  era  harassed  by 
food  rationing.  He  touched  a knife 
here  and  a fork  there  to  assure  that 
it  was  exactly  placed,  gave  final 
soft-cadenced  instructions  to  the 
servants.  Yet  all  the  while  he  had 
an  inexplicable  look  of  concern. 


p 


Revealing  for  the  first  time  the  odd  but  fascinating 

. 


Somewhere  in  the  house  a tele- 
phone rang  and  Boyer  looked  up 
with  an  expression  at  once  hopeful 
and  questioning  as  he  hesitated  in 
the  supervision  of  the  preparations 
for-  an  instant. 

The  servant  __  who  answered  the 
phone  came  into  the  dining  room. 
“The  gentleman  from  Twentieth 
Century-Fox  is  on  the  telephone,” 
he  said  in  French  to  Boyer.  “He 
states  he  has  the  print  of  the  picture 
for  you.” 

“Good!”  exclaimed  Boyer  with  a 
kind  of  quiet  elation.  “I  will  speak 
to  him” — and  it  seemed  as  if  a weight 
had  been  lifted  off  his  mind. 

“Then  you  can  get  it  for  me  this 
evening,”  he  was  heard  saying  with 
the  French  accent  warmly  coloring 
the  words  spoken  by  the  voice  that 
is  so  familiar  to  all  picture-goers. 
“Then  I shall  send  for  it  immedi- 
ately. No,  no.  I would  not  let  you 
use  your  car  at  this  time,  with  the 
gas  situation  as  it  is.  I will  send  for 
it.  Thank  you — so  much.” 


“Pat,”  he  said  a few  moments  later 
to  his  wife  Pat  Paterson.  “Enfin — at 
last — we  have  the  picture,  ‘Berkeley 
Square,’  tonight  for  Heather.  It  has 
made  me  very  happy  to  get  it,  as 
you  know.  I am  sending  for  it  now. 
Henri — will  you  tell  the  chauffeur,* 
please  . . .”  as  he  gave  the  necessary 
instructions. 

Mrs.  Boyer  said:  “I  am  so  happy, 
Charles.  I know  hoV  much-  this 
means  to  you.” 

“Yes — yes,”  replied  Boyer.  “So 
now  we  will  have  a nice  dinner,  a 
pleasant  conversation,  and  then  we 
will  show  the  picture  in  which 
Heather  gave  that  beautiful  per- 
formance. I am  indeed  very  happy.” 

And  the  face  of  the  actor  was 
positively  radiant,  for  with  great 
difficulty  he  had  secured  “Berkeley 


private  life  of  the  Charles  Boyers 
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Square,”  in  which  Heather  Angel 
had  starred  with  the  late  Leslie 
Howard  nearly  twelve  years  pre- 
viously. He  was  anxious  to  show  it 
before  her  and  Captain  Robert  Sin- 
clair of  the  Army  Air  Forces,  whom 
she  had  lately  married.  He  felt  this 
would  be  a very  special  treat  for  the 
select  group  of  dinner  guests,  which 
included  also  the  Artur  Rubin- 
steins, and  the  crowning  touch  of 
the  evening. 

Such  is  the  Boyer  attention  to  all 
things,  even  the  socially  incidental. 

Charles  Boyer  is  that  way,  whether 
it  be  in  his  professional  or  his  do- 
mestic life.  He  wants,  and  generally 
manages  to  have,  a well-ordered 
empire.  Actually,  it  is  growing  into 
a veritable  realm,  far-spreading  as 
time  goes  on. 


Coming  to  Hollywood  as  an  actor 
in  French  film  versions  about  a 
decade  and  a half  ago,  consigned  to 
oblivion  in  that  remote  sphere,  he 
has  now  risen  to  a state  not  only  of 
cinematic,  but  civic  importance,  too, 
in  the  film  colony.  In  fact,  when  you 
speak  of  actors  who  have  “social 
significance”  these  days,  whose  ac- 
tivities range  well  beyond  their  mim- 
ing, Boyer  takes  a most  prominent 
place. 

Even  in  the  days  of  his  first  suc- 
cess, Boyer  could  not  be  classified  as 
a young,  romantic  hero.  Even  then, 
he  had  the  peculiar,  fascinating  ma- 
turity of  the  European.  It  was  the 
essence  of  his  charm  and  appeal  for 
all  womenfolk  from  sub-debs  to 
dowagers. 

Today  he  is  a more  mature  man 


in  numerous  respects — including  ap- 
pearance. Probably  the  war  has 
tended  to  emphasize  this.  He  has 
driven  hard  in  the  past  few  years. 
He  feels  deeply  the  plight  of  France, 
the  tragedy,  especially  of  the  chil- 
dren in  that  country. 

However,  the  changes  wrought  by 
time,  and  these  turbulent  days,  have 
seemingly  only  given  greater  solidity 
to  Boyer’s  life,  helped  him  to  inte- 
grate its  fabric,  which  involves  many 
new  elements.  In  the  past  year,  for 
instance,  he  made  an  impression  as 
a motion-picture  producer  in  collab- 
oration with  another  Frenchman, 
Julien  Duvivier.  Their  first  exhibit, 
“Flesh  And  Fantasy,”  will  probably 
be  followed  by  others. 

Boyer  has  been  one  of  the  most 
active  stars  ( Continued  on  page  91) 
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HOLD  hands,  fair  maid,  and  let 
who  will  be  clever,  witty  or 
beautiful.  You  don’t  need  to 
guess  about  the  right  line  to  hand 
your  date  for  the  evening.  Learn  a 
little  palmistry  and  study  his  lines 
instead. 

Everyone  will  agree  that  holding 
hands  is  thrilling,  but  how  many 
girls  know  how  to  gather  valuable 
information  along  with  the  thrills? 
Here  are  the  clues,  girls,  to  help  you 
with  your  educated  hand -holding. 

Although  no  two  hands  are  ex- 
actly alike  and  the  lines,  stars, 
crosses  and  other  signs  all  add  varia- 
tions to  the  person’s  character,  you 
will  find  that  there  are  seven  dif- 
ferent types: 

1.  The  square  or  practical  hand 

2.  The  spatulate  or  inventive  hand 

3.  The  conic  or  artistic  hand 

4.  The  psychic  or  sensitive  hand 


5.  The  philosophic  or  nature  hand 

6.  The  mixed  or  versatile  hand 

7.  The  elementary  or  brutal  hand 

The  elementary  or  brutal  hand  has 

coarse,  clumsy  palm  and  fingers 
poorly  developed  and  denotes  a sav- 
age brutal  nature.  I am  omitting  any 
clues  as  to  the  handling  of  this 
variety,  because  if  you  make  a date 
with  a hand  like  this — well,  it  serves 
you  right! 

THE  SQUARE  HAND 

The  square  hand  has  a square  palm 
with  either  short  or  long  fingers 
having  square  tips.  The  nails  are 
short  and  square  too.  This  man  will: 

1.  Be  intensely  law-abiding.  (Safe 
to  go  riding  with.) 

2.  Carefully  ponder  every  step  be- 
fore he  takes  it.  (Not  the  type 
to  rush  you  off  to  Reno,  so  pre- 
pare for  the  long  stretch.) 


3.  Rarely  pay  you  a compliment. 
(Except  to  blurt  it  out  awk- 
wardly.) 

4.  Always  be  methodical  and  punc- 
tual. (Not  the  type  to  cool  his 
heels  in  the  living  room  while 
you  scurry  off  to  clean  your 
teeth  or  pluck  your  eyebrows.) 

5.  Be  fond  of  home  and  domestic 
life.  (Put  on  your  prettiest 
apron  and  invite  him  to  dinner.) 

6.  Use  trite  phrases.  (Will  prob- 
ably say,  “Where  have  you  been 
all  my  life?”  and  expect  you  to 
applaud  his  cleverness.) 

7.  Be  undemonstrative.  (Would 
really  have  an  etching  to  show 
you!) 

Short  fingers  on  this  type  of  hand 
show  a person  apt  to  be  obstinate 
(you  go  to  the  fights  and  like  it  in- 
stead of  seeing  the  latest  Clark  Gable 
picture) ; however,  he  will  accumu- 
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late  wealth  after  a struggle.  (Just 
think  of  the  good  bets  you  might 
have  passed  up  without  this  bit  of 
information  — that  is  if  “the  hard 
struggle”  doesn’t  scare  you  off!) 

If  your  square  palm  man  has  long 
tapering  fingers  then  you  must  know 
that  he  lacks  energy.  He  starts  well 
and  means  well  but  gives  up  too 
soon.  (You  are  all  familiar  with 
males  who  rush  you  off  your  feet  for 
a month,  then  quietly  fold  their 
wallets  and  steal  away.) 

THE  SPATULATE  HAND 

The  spatulate  hand  is  wide  at  the 
wrist  and  narrow  at  the  base  indi- 
cating a practical  nature,  or  it  may 
be  narrow  at  the  wrist  and  broad  at 
the  base  of  the  fingers  showing  a 
more  adventurous  spirit.  Spatulate 
fingers  are  wider  at  the  tip  than  at 
the  first  joint.  This  man  will: 

1.  Hate  monotony.  He  loves  new 
ideas,  new  scenes,  new  adven- 
tures and  new  girls.  (Wear  your 
new  red  hat  one  time,  your  large 
black  one  the  next  and  change 
your  line  of  chatter  as  often  as 
your  nail  polish.) 


2.  Have  tremendous  energy.  (Best 
to  take  a nap  before  this  date. 
You  may  have  to  climb  a moun- 
tain or  swim  a river  before  the 
night  is  over.) 

3.  Not  be  interested  in  acquiring 
money  or  in  having  luxuries.  He 
would  rather  be  poorly  paid  at 
work  which  allows  him  to  ex- 
pand rather  than  to  be  in  the 
six-figure  class  and  have  his 
spirit  cramped.  (Perhaps  you 
don’t  look  well  in  mink  anyway, 
and  he  does  sound  sort  of  fun.) 

When  the  spatulate  hand  is  hard 
and  firm,  then  you  will  find  a man 
full  of  enthusiasm  and  pep.  Great 
inventors,  explorers  and  engineers 
will  have  this  type.  (Don’t  let  a few 
golf  calluses  fool  you  into  thinking 
a hand  is  hard.) 

A soft,  flabby  spatulate  hand 
indicates  a person  easily  angered, 
changeable  and  hard  to  please.  (This 
man  would  be  a problem  to  live  with 
as  he  might  eat  spinach  one  week 
and  throw  it  in  the  sink  the  next.) 

THE  CONIC  HAND 

The  conic  hand  has  small  tapering 


fingers,  the  palm  tapering  to  the  base 
of  the  fingers,  the  skin  soft  and  ten- 
der. This  is  the  hand  of  the  dreamer, 
the  singer,  the  author,  and  the  states- 
man. This  man  will: 

1.  Interfere  with  other  people’s  af- 
fairs and  be  fond  of  criticising. 
(Will  want  to  select  your  clothes 
and  tell  you  how  to  cook  the 
roast.) 

2.  Be  very  intelligent  and  a bril- 
liant conversationalist.  (Don’t 
forget  the  “Good  Listener’’ 
trick.) 

3.  Not  make  much  money  but  will 
lead  an  interesting  life. 

4.  Be  generous,  sympathetic,  and 
kind-hearted.  (And  who 
wouldn’t  go  for  that!) 

5.  Have  a vivid  imagination  and 
great  love  of  beauty. 

6.  Rise  from  the  depths  of  despair 
to  the  heights  of  rapture. 

7.  Love  luxury,  yet  will  not  be 
much  success  financially.  He 
will  not  want  to  work  for  ma- 
terial reward  unless  pleased 
with  everything.  (You  might 
have  difficulty  in  getting  him  to 
cut  the  ( Continued  on  page  94) 
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A new  view  of  a new  hit — Richard 


Crane,  including  the  answers  to  all  those 
letters  hidden  in  his  closet 


IN  Hollywood  there’s  an  avenue  called 
Laurel  Canyon  that  begins  at  Schwab’s 
drugstore  and  twists  and  climbs  way  out 
to  the  San  Fernando  Valley.  But  halfway  up 
its  twisting  grade  there’s  an  iron  gate,  swung 
wide  to  a large  estate.  Through  the  gate  and 
up  the  dirt  road  past  the  main  house  there 
is  in  the  rear  a tiny  guest  house,  looking  for 
all  the  world  like  the  home  of  Hansel  and 
Gretel.  It  is  here  that  lives  the  most  amazing 
boy  in  Hollywood. 

His  name  is  Richard  Crane  and  only  a 
short  time  ago  no  one  in  Hollywood  had 
ever  heard  of  him.  But  that,  of  course,  was 
before  “Happy  Land”  in  which  Dick  played 
the  American  lad,  son  of  Don  Ameche,  who 
died  in  service.  In  the  small  closet  in  Dick’s 
eight-by-ten  living  room  are  the  thousands 
upon  thousands  of  letters  that  tell  how  well 
you  know  him  now.  The  majority  of  those 
letters  ask  Dick  the  same  questions — why  do 
you  always  die  in  pictures,  are  you  married, 
what  are  you  like? 

Dick  doesn’t  know  why  he  dies  so  consis- 
tently. In  “None  Shall  Escape,”  “Happy 
Land”  and  “Wing  And  A Prayer”  he  passes 
to  the  great  beyond.  The  truth  is  he’d  rather 
stay  in  the  greater  here  in  pictures  and 
maybe  get  the  girl. 

After  all,  he’s  only  twenty-six,  handsome 
with  a stolid  stockiness,  has  naturally  curly 
brown  hair,  ears  that  lie  flat  to  his  head 
and  a complexion  for  which  any  girl  would 
give  a pair  of  nylons. 

He  looks  the  huskiest  of  all  the  young 
newcomers  to  pictures  but  a mastoid  in  one 
ear  that  has  required  nine  major  operations 
in  his  young  life  and  a punctured  eardrum 
in  the  other  ear  keep  him  out  of  service.  He 
feels  a sort  of  reverent  awe  that  his  birthday 
fell  on  June  6 — D-Day.  He  celebrated  by 
staying  home  and  thinking  about  his  friends 
over  there. 

About  a year  ago  a wire,  brief  but  telling, 
put  him  back  into  circulation  after  a short 
year  of  marriage.  The  girl  he  loved  devot- 
edly wired  him  from  Reno  while  he  was 
working  in  “Happy  Land” — “Darling,  we 
were  divorced  this  morning.  I’m  being  mar- 
ried again.” 

It  tore  him  apart  and  as  a sort  of  retalia- 
tion he,  in  turn,  tore  the  town  apart  for  nine 
months.  Then  one  morning  he  woke  up  with 
a great  longing  to  find  a nice  girl. 

He  didn’t  really  recognize  her  as  his  girl 
when  he  was  first  ( Continued  on  page  68) 
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Twenty-six,  curly  brown  hair,  a nice 
face — Dick  of  "Wing  And  A Prayer" 


Twenty-four,  curly  brown  hair,  a husband 
and  father — Jim  of  "Objective,  Burma" 


up 

BROWN 


Personal  notes  about  a noted 
personality — Jim  Brown,  plus  some 
engaging  information  about  the 
engaging  Brownling  nest 

B V 

ELEANOR  HARRIS 


THERE  are  many  things  you  can- 
not say  about  Mr.  James  Edward 
Brown  of  Hollywood.  Such  care- 
less remarks  as,  “He’s  dignified,”  or 
“He’s  cultured,”  or  even,  “He’s  adult” 
would  be  strictly  untrue.  For  Mr. 
Brown  is  a delightful  Newfoundland 
puppy  who  has  clambered  up  the 
ladder  of  stardom  and  is  now  bark- 
ing happily  near  the  top  . . . purely 
because  he  followed  his  own  recipe 
of  doing  anything  in  life  that  caught 
his  changing  fancy.  Naturally,  every- 
one who  sees  him  loves  him,  for 
Mr.  James  Brown  is  one  of  the  most 
engaging  human  puppies  who  ever 
appeared  in  the  West. 

But  enough  of  this — judge  for 


yourself!  He’s  coming  your  way 
now,  even  though  his  flap-shuffle 
method  of  walking  makes  him  look 
as  if  he’s  heading  in  four  directions 
at  once.  There’s  six  feet  two  of  him, 
plus  190  pounds;  his  blue  eyes  are 
dancing  with  mischief,  his  chin  wears 
two  fetching  (and  matching)  moles, 
his  nose  is  turned  up  to  catch  the 
rain  and  his  wavy  brown  hair 
bounces  in  unison  with  his  breezy 
walk.  He  looks  not  a second  over 
nineteen,  though  he’s  actually 
twenty-four  years  old  and  a husband 
and  father.  He’s  also  one  of  the 
busiest  actors  extant,  as  you  know 
if  you’ve  seen  him  in  his  seven  pic- 
tures, “Young  And  Willing,”  “For- 


est Rangers,”  “Air  Force,”  “Corvette 
K225,”  “Our  Hearts  Were  Young 
And  Gay,”  “Going  My  Way”  and 
“Objective,  Burma.”  His  next  role 
is  the  star  part  in  “The  Virginian” 
. . . and  all  of  this  success  was  stum- 
bled into  as  he  has  always  stumbled 
into  everything.  Even  marriage. 

For  his  big  romance  had  all  the 
tactics  of  a puppy  chasing  a stick 
. . . and  retrieving  it!  Jim  first 
sighted  his  future  wife  over  a pair 
of  pork  chops  and  a mob  of  extras 
in  the  Paramount  Studio  lunchroom. 
She  sat  across  the  room  from  him, 
and  she  was  nothing  if  not  a raving 
beauty,  in  brunette.  Jim,  who  was 
then  more  ( Continued  on  page  97) 
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Dear  miss  colbert. 

Last  spring  I finished  the 
sophomore  year  in  Central  High 
School.  I am  sixteen  years  old.  My 
grades  are  above  average  and  I like 
school,  but  ever  since  school  dis- 
missed I have  been  working  in  an 
ice  cream  factory  for  twenty-seven 
dollars  a week. 

My  parents  say  I should  quit  the 
job  and  return  to  school  in  Septem- 
ber, but  this  is  good  money  and  I 
would  like  to  keep  on  earning  it.  I 
can  hold  this  job  during  the  war  and 
go  back  and  finish  high  school  and 
get  my  diploma  when  the  war  is 
over.  Don’t  you  agree  with  me  that 
this  is  the  best  thing  to  do? 

John  H. 

Dear  John: 

I am  afraid  I can't  agree  with  you. 
Not  long  ago  Captain  Eddie  Ricken- 
backer,  famous  ace  of  World  War  I, 
made  a comment  about  staying  in 
school  which  I think  you  ought  to 
know. 

Someone  had  told  him  about  a large 
number  of  boys  and  girls  who  had  left 
school  “ to  make  good  money." 

“ Good  money?"  said  the  Captain. 
“f  doubt  it.  1 think  some  of  the 
money  those  youngsters  make  may  be 
considered  the  worst  money  they  could 
ever  make.  They  have  sold  their  fu- 
ture opportunities  for  the  measly  dol- 
lars they  will  receive  in  a pay  envelope. 


No  matter  how  much  ‘ good ’ money 
most  of  those  youngsters  make,  it  is 
bad  money.” 

The  point  is  this,  John,  our  country 
is  depending  more  heavily  right  now 
upon  boys  like  you  than  it  ever  has 
before.  If  the  war  lasts  two  more 
years,  you  will  be  called  to  duty  in 
one  of  the  armed  forces.  You  will  need 
every  minute  of  the  training  that  you 
can  get  before  that  time  to  become  an 
effective  service  man.  It  is  your  patri- 
otic duty  to  be  ready  when  your  turn 
comes. 

Suppose  the  war  ends  soon.  There 
will  be  competition  for  jobs  in  every 
kind  of  business  and  industry.  Those 
who  are  best  trained  will  be  most  likely 
to  find  employment.  Not  only  your 
service  to  your  country,  but  your  own 
future  is  at  stake. 

You  think  you  will  return  to  school 
when  the  tear  is  over.  As  a matter  of 
fact,  very  few  students  who  have  quit 
school  for  one,  two  or  three  years  ever 
return  to  complete  their  studies.  It  is 
now  or  never.  The  decision  you  have 
to  make  is  an  important  one.  The  war 
has  shown  the  value  of  education  for 
the  fighting  man.  More  than  a million 
young  men  have  been  rejected  in  the 
draft  because  they  were  not  well 
enough  educated  to  serve.  It  is  even 
more  necessary  to  be  well  trained  to 
meet  the  strong  competition  which  is 
certain  to  exist  in  the  days  of  peace. 

If  you  have  an  opportunity  to  go  on 
to  school,  don’t  miss  it. 

Claudette  Colbert. 
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Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  no  longer  in  love  with  my 
husband.  We  haven’t  had  trouble — 
I’m  merely  bored.  I have  tried  to 
make  myself  love  him.  We  have  two 
adorable  children  and  he  says  he 
loves  me,  but  I fear  he  is  just  being 
nice. 

The  little  things,  private  jokes, 
comradeship,  passionate  affection, 
that  make  up  a marriage  are  missing 
in  ours.  I want  to  be  happy  with 
him,  but  I am  not  satisfied  with  just 
being  a housewife.  I don’t  want  to 
stay  at  home.  I am  never  content 
there. 

Yet  I have  tried  to  keep  a com- 
mercial job  and  have  failed.  Al- 
though I have  landed  many  jobs,  I 
have  never  remained  on  any  of  them 
over  five  months.  I know  I have 
done  my  work;  I’m  fastidious  and 
pleasant,  yet  sooner  or  later  I am 
always  released. 

Lately  my  husband  and  I have 
been  “partying”  with  several  other 
couples  a good  bit  and  I have  found 
myself  doing  things  that  I formerly 
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raised  my  eyebrows  over  when  oth- 
ers did  them.  I have  plenty  to  think 
over  the  next  morning  and  I grow 
sick  of  myself. 

I want  to  be  a new  person.  I want 
to  be  happy.  I should  be — I have 
everything  it  takes— but  for  some 
reason  I am  not.  The  only  way  I 
can  relax  and  forget  myself  is  by 
going  to  a movie.  Afterwards  I 
bitterly  envy  the  actresses  who  seem 
so  serenely  happy.  I have  consulted 
physicians,  who  find  nothing  wrong 
with  my  physical  condition. 

Perhaps  you  have  a philosophy 
that  might  help  me.  I shall  be  grate- 
ful for  any  assistance  you  can  give. 

Mrs.  Cynthia  A. 

Dear  Mrs.  A.: 

It  would  be  very  easy  for  the  average 
woman  to  fly  into  a rage  at  you,  my 
dear,  and  storm  at  you  in  loud  tones. 
You  have  everything  on  earth  that  the 
normal  woman  wants:  A home,  a hus- 
band, two  lovely  children,  a social  life 
and  the  prospect  of  a secure  future. 

Yet  you  say  you  aren’t  happy,  and 
1 am  willing  to  take  your  word  for  it. 


You,  in  turn,  must  take  my  word  for 
this:  The  thing  you  think  you  want 
doesn’t  exist.  You  believe  that  mar- 
riage is  a state  of  continual  ecstasy 
and  change . Forget  it.  The  life  of 
the  average  human  being  is  as  event- 
less as  a Sunday-afternoon  canoe  ride 
on  a shallow  lake. 

The  answer?  It  is,  and  has  always 
been,  this:  Get  busy.  Become  a nurse’s 
aid  or  a Gray  Lady.  If  that  is  impos- 
sible, join  a study  club.  If  that  doesn’t 
appeal,  why  not  try  to  paint?  Or  to 
do  wood-carving?  Or  to  learn  Span- 
ish or  French?  If  you  live  near  a uni- 
versity, you  should  enroll  in  several 
classes.  A course  in  Philosophy  would 
be  of  great  help. 

You  must  stir  up  more  energy  than 
you  have  expended  in  a long  time  and 
go  into  a new  field  with  all  the  con- 
verted frenzy  of  your  discontent.  Once 
your  mind  is  being  fascinated  by  a 
wealth  of  new  experiences,  you  will  be 
astonished  at  the  return  of  a flood  of 
love  for  your  husband  and  children. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I’m  twenty-four  and  this  is  the 
first  time  I’ve  had  a problem  of  this 


sort.  Please  advise  me. 

Two  years  ago  I met  a soldier  from 
a near-by  state,  stationed  in  our  city. 
I saw  him  many,  many  times  at  par- 
ties, always  in  the  company  of  oth- 
ers. Although  we  were  never  alone, 
I noticed  that  he  singled  me  out  of 
the  crowd  to  talk  to,  dance  with,  and 
spend  his  time  near. 

I’d  known  him  for  two  months 
when  his  outfit  was  transferred  to 
another  state.  My  girl  friend  and  I 
had  a chance  to  spend  a week  end 
near  that  camp,  so  she  notified  her 
boy  friend,  who  was  the  buddy  of 
the  chap  I mentioned  above.  I didn’t 
let  him  know,  however. 

Well,  on  Tuesday  after  we  had  re- 
turned from  the  week  end  near 
camp,  I received  a very  hurt  letter 
from  this  boy  asking  why  I hadn’t 
let  him  know  I was  going  to  be  near 
by.  I wrote  back  that  it  hadn’t  oc- 
curred to-  me  that  he  would  be  in- 
terested. His  reply  was  that  he  was 
taking  a plane  the  following  week 
end  to  come  to  see  me.  That  he’d  been 
thinking,  ( Continued  on  page  108) 


Father  Francis  Chisholm,  as 
interpreted  by  Gregory  Peck 


■■■ 


This  deals  with  happiness — and  with  a man  who  discovered 
how  to  keep  it  in  his  heart 


From  the  famous  best-seller  by  A.  J.  Cronin 

Fiction  version  by  Dan  Senseney 


FATHER  CHISHOLM  was  going  to  lose  his  parish. 
There  was  very  little  doubt  of  that  by  the  time 
Monsignor  Sleeth  said  good-night  and  went  upstairs. 
For  a week  he  had  been  Father  Chisholm’s  guest  in 
the  ugly  stone  cottage  near  Tweedside  Church  and  even 
on  the  first  day  he  had  seen  that  the  priest  was  old 
and  given  to  making  very  unorthodox  statements.  Re- 
tirement was  obviously  the  best  thing  for  him  and  the 
parish  and  Sleeth  said  so  in  his  report  to  Bishop  Mealey, 
which  he  sat  down  to  write  as  soon  as  he  had  entered 
the  bare,  stone-floored  little  room  where  he  slept — or 
tried  to  sleep,  for  the  bed  was  very  hard. 

The  Monsignor  did  not  look  upon  himself  as  Francis 
Chisholm’s  judge,  yet  there  was  a judicial  austerity  in 
his  thin,  tight-skinned  face  as  he  sat  at  the  desk  and 
put  down  his  week’s  findings  in  neat  handwriting.  It 
was  beside  the  point  that  personally  he  considered 
Father  Chisholm  a stubborn  old  fool  and  entirely  too 
prone  to  make  capital  of  the  fact  that  he  had  been  a 
boyhood  friend  of  Bishop  Mealey.  That  small  matter 
would  certainly  not  persuade  his  Grace  to  leave  him, 
obviously  incompetent  as  he  was,  in  charge  of  this 
Scottish  parish.  Bishop  Mealey  was — quite  rightly — not 
a man  of  sentiment. 

Sighing,  Monsignor  Sleeth  completed  his  report  and 
prepared  for  bed.  In  a way,  he  reflected,  it  was  too  bad 
about  Chisholm;  there  was  a sweetness  about  the  old 
man,  in  spite  of  his  bluntness  (imagine  his  telling  Mrs. 
Glendenning,  who  could  not  help  her  extreme  stoutness, 
to  eat  less,  for  the  gates  of  Paradise  were  narrow!) 

Automatically,  the  Monsignor  reached  into  a bedside 
shelf  in  search  of  something  to  read  before  trying  to 
sleep.  His  groping  hand  brought  out  a stained  copybook, 
the  kind  of  thing  schoolboys  use  for  their  compositions. 
It  fell  open  to  the  first  page,  blank  except  for  the  words 
“Francis  Chisholm — His  Journal.”  For  the  rest  of  that 
night  Monsignor  Sleeth  was  busy  reading. 

* * * 

In  1878,  Francis  Chisholm  was  nine  years  old  and 
known  to  the  Tweedside  fishermen  as  “Alex  Chisholm’s 
laddie.”  It  was  the  only  name  he  wanted,  because  he 
idolized  his  father  who  was  so  fearless  and  so  good. 
When  Father  went  to  Ettal  with  the  fishing  accounts,  he 
would  march  straight  past  the  roughs  who  hung  about 
the  streets,  muttering  “Dirty  Papist!”  and  “Roman 
scum!”  under  their  breaths.  But  one  night  he  came 
home  with  his  knuckles  skinned  and  his  cheek  tom 
open  and  Mother  said  he’d  had  to  fight  because  the 
Ettal  people  were  Protestants  and  hated  Catholics. 
When  Francis  couldn’t  understand  why  it  was  neces- 
sary to  hate  anyone  for  being  a Catholic,  Lisbeth  Chis- 
holm’s tired  eyes  looked  past  him  and  she  said,  “That’s 
something  I don’t  know  either,  Laddie.” 

Being  a Catholic  was  beautiful  and  fine,  Francis 


thought — and  he  went  on  thinking  it,  all  his  life.  The 
feeling  of  comfort  and  safety  you  got  when  you  entered 
the  church — oh,  there  was  nothing  like  it  in  the  world! 
He  used  to  try  to  give  his  best  friend,  Willie  Tulloch, 
some  idea  of  how  wonderful  this  feeling  was,  but  Willie 
only  laughed.  He’d  go  on  being  an  atheist,  he  said,  like 
his  father,  the  Doctor.  But  even  so,  Francis  liked  him 
better  than  Angus  Mealey,  who  was  a Catholic.  This 
— liking  Willie  Tulloch  and  really  not  caring  very  much 
for  Angus,  although  he  knew  he  should — was  some- 
thing else  that  never  changed,  throughout  the  long 
course  of  his  life. 

It  was  because  Francis’s  father  and  mother  were 
Catholics  that  they  died.  A black,  stormy  night,  with 
Alex  long  overdue  from  his  weekly  trip  to  Ettal  . . . 
They  went  out  to  look  for  him  finally,  Lisbeth  and 
Francis,  and  found  him  on  the  other  side  of  the  bridge, 
cowering  under  some  bushes  to  keep  out  of  the  rain. 
The  men  in  Ettal  had  beaten  him  and  broken  his  arm. 

“Run  back  and  get  Doctor  Tulloch!”  Lisbeth  told 
Francis  sharply.  “I’ll  help  your  father  to  the  house.” 
And  as  Francis,  his  heart  threatening  to  burst  his 
breast,  turned  to  obey  he  saw  her  help  the  man  to  his 
feet,  pulling  the  good  arm  over  her  thin  shoulders  to 
support  him. 

The  rain  came  down  in  frenzied  torrents,  flooding  the 
burn  so  that  it  rose  and  washed  over  the  planks  of  the 
narrow,  swaying  footbridge;  and  it  was  there,  in  the 
middle  of  the  bridge,  that  it  happened.  Francis  had 
crossed  over  and  was  halfway  to  the  Doctor’s  house 
when  he  heard  his  mother’s  scream.  He  turned  and 
ran  back  and  saw  them  both  struggling  in  the  water. 
Alex’s  foot  had  slipped  and  he  had  fallen,  the  water 
filling  his  heavy  fisherman’s  boots  and  pulling  him 
downstream.  Lisbeth  held  him  with  one  hand,  the 
railing  with  the  other.  While  Francis  watched,  frozen 
with  horror,  the  hand  on  the  railing  lost  its  grip. 

Hours  later,  when  neighbors  had  recovered  the  bodies, 
he  went  to  the  church — finding  his  way  by  instinct  alone, 
since  tears  still  blinded  his  eyes.  The  heavy  doors  swung 
to  behind  him  and  he  smelled  the  faint  odor  of  incense 
on  the  air,  and  slowly  the  tears  dried  so  he  could  see 
the  flickering  candles  on  the  altar. 

rRANCIS  went  after  his  parents’  death  to  live  in  Tyne- 
' castle  with  Ned  and  Polly  Bannon,  who  had  been  his 
mother’s  best  friends,  and  their  daughter  Nora.  Aunt 
Polly  was  the  one,  probably,  who  saw  his  love  for  the 
Church  and  read  into  it  the  only  meaning  she  could: 
that  he  must  be  ordained.  When  he  was  old  enough, 
she  and  Ned  sent  him  to  Holywell  College.  But  Nora’s 
face  came  between  him  and  his  books.  Always — Nora, 
who  was  merry  and  gay,  and  who  took  her  religion  as 
'she  took  every  other  good  thing  in  life,  happily  without 
thought.  Two  things  he  loved — the  Church  and  Nora, 
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and  he  could  not  have  both. 

“They’ll  make  a priest  out'  of  you  at  that 
college  in  spite  of  yourself!”  Nora  told  him 
angrily,  and  he  shook  his  head — but  he  wasn’t 
so  sure.  . . . 

Nora  looked  at  him  keenly,  and  knew  he  was 
not  sure,  and  all  that  term,  after  he  had  gone 
back  to  Holywell,  he  scarcely  heard  from  her. 
He  waited  eagerly  for  summer  vacation  to 
come,  because  then  he  could  see  her  again  and 
make  up  their  quarrel.  He  had  decided  now — 
he  wouldn’t  be  a priest,  he  wasn’t  meant  to  be 
one.  But  just  at  the  end  of  term  came  a strange, 
curt  note  from  Polly,  asking  him  not  to  return 
to  Tynecastle  for  his  holiday.  Just  that — giv- 
ing no  reason. 

Francis  tried  to  obey,  but  fear  that  the  family 
was  in  trouble  pulled  him  back  to  Tynecastle 
against  his  will.  Early  on  a summer  morning 
he  jumped  down  from  a cart  in  front  of  the 
Bannon’s  tavern.  Even  at  first  sight,  it  had 
an  unaccustomed  air  of  shabbiness  and  Thad 
Gilfoyle,  a shifty-eyed  young  man  he  had  al- 
ways disliked,  was  presiding  back  of  the  bar 
with  an  air  of  belonging  there. 

“Where’s  Uncle  Ned?”  Francis  demanded,  and 
Thad  smirked. 

“In  th’  back  room.” 

He  brushed  past.  At  first,  in  the  gray-faced 
man  who  stared  up  at  him  in  the  back  room,  he 
did  not  recognize  hearty,  vital  Ned  Bannon.  So 
his  fears  had  been  right;  there  was  trouble  here, 
terrible^  trouble.  Yet  it  was  some  time  before 
he  could  learn  what  it  was.  To  his  questions 
Ned  would  say  only  that  Polly  and  Nora  had 
been  in  Whitley  Bay  for  a six-week  holiday 
and  would  be  back  that  night. 

“And  what’s  that  little  worm  Thad  Gilfoyle 
doing  behind  your  bar?”  Francis  asked  at  last. 

Ned  clenched  his  big  hands  on  his  knees. 
“He — belongs  there,  lad,”  he  said  with  difficulty. 
“You  see — he’s  going  to  marry  Nora.” 

IT  WAS  Father  Fitzgerald,  the  parish  priest, 

who  finally  gave  Francis  as  much  of  the  story 
as  anyone  except  Nora  knew.  “I,  for  one,  con- 
sider her  highly  fortunate,”  he  said  coldly. 
“When  she  marries  Gilfoyle,  the  child  will  be- 
come legitimatized  and  baptized  and  she  her- 
self will  be  honored  by  marriage  to  as  decent 
a man  as  will  have  her.” 

Francis  wanted  to  protest — wildly,  angrily. 
Instead,  he  said,  “Is  the  child  Gilfoyle’s?” 

“No.  Only  Nora  knows  whose  it  is,  and  she 
refuses  to  tell  . . . Nora  has  sinned  against  God, 
Francis,  and  only  God  can  forgive  her.” 

Yet  Father  Fitzgerald  was  a good  man,  Francis 
said  to  himself.  He  was  good,  even  though  now, 
in  condemning  Nora  to  marriage  with  the  des- 
picable Gilfoyle,  he  seemed  heartless  and 
severe. 

Nora  and  her  mother  returned  that  evening 
from  Whitley  Bay,  where  the  child — a girl — had 
been  bom.  Until  Nora’s  marriage  it  was  to 
remain  there  in  the  care  of  a nurse. 

This  Nora  was  someone  Francis  had  never 
seen  before — impassive,  stony-faced,  aloof.  She 
would  not  speak  to  him,  but  hurried  past  like  a 
fugitive  to  hide  in  her  own  room;  and  the  next 
morning,  when  he  rose  after  a sleepless  night, 
she  had  disappeared.  Polly  said  vaguely  that 
she  had  gone  for  a walk. 

He  found  her  at  last,  sitting  lost  in  her  own 
dark  thoughts  on  the  river  bank.  She  did  not 
look  up  when  he  came  and  sat  down  beside  her, 
and  all  she  said  was,  briefly,  “Hello,  holy  man.” 

He  ignored  the  bitterness  in  her  voice.  “Nora,” 
he  pleaded,  “you  can’t  marry  Thad  Gilfoyle!” 

“The  rules  say  I’ve  got  to  marry  someone. 
Why  not  Thad?” 

“Because  he’s  not  fit  for  you!”  The  words 


were  tom  from  him. 

She  looked  at  him  then,  in  irony.  “Not  fit  for 
me?  But  I’m  Nora,  who  has  sinned!  Didn’t 
you  know?  Or  have  you  come  on  your  own 
to  give  me  dispensation?” 

“Nora!”  He  put  his  hands  on  her  arms,  hold- 
ing her  in  spite  of  her  efforts  to  wrench  herself 
free.  “You  know  how  I feel  about  you,  how 
I’ve  always  felt — ” 

“No,  I don’t  know,  Francis,”  she  interrupted. 
“How  do  you  feel?  Do  you  love  me,  have  you 
always  loved  me?  And  is  that  why  you’re 
letting  them  make  a priest  out  of  you?” 

“I’m  not  going  to  be  a priest!”  he  declared. 
“You  know  that — I’ve  told  you  again  and 
again.  . . .” 

But  she  was  looking  at  him  with  that  sad 
knowledge  he  had  seen  in  her  eyes  before.  “And 
again  and  again,”  she  said,  “I’ve  known  that  you 
would  be.  There’s  love  in  you,  Francis — a 
world  of  love — but  it’s  not  for  me  or  any  other 
woman.  I fought  for  it  until  I knew  it  wasn’t 
any  good  to  fight  any  more — and  then  I wanted 
to  kill  whatever  hold  I had  on  your  love,  by 
doing  the  most  hateful  thing  I could.  That’s 
why  I did  what  I did— to  set  your  heart  free, 
Francis.” 

She  was  crying,  her  bitterness  dissolved  in 
tears.  He  lifted  his  arms  to  take  her  in  them 
again. 

“Will  you  marry  me,  Nora?”  he  said.  “Will 
you — right  away?”  . 

She  looked  at  him  for  a long  moment.  Then 
she  smiled  faintly.  “I  don’t  know  whether 
you’re  a saint  or  just  a little  child,”  she  said. 
“Whichever  it  is,  I think  I’m  a million  years 
older  than  you.  No,  Francis,  I won’t  marry 
you.  . . .” 

She  turned  and  left  him,  standing  alone  by 
the  river,  his  head  bowed. 

Before  the  wedding,  which  was  to  take  place 
the  next  Sunday,  Nora  said  she  wanted  one  day 
alone  at  the  seashore  and  on  Friday  Francis 
took  her  to  the  railroad  station  in  the  Bannon’s 
little  two-wheeled  cart.  She  was  quiet  and  list- 
less; the  fury  of  their  talk  by  the  river  had 
spent  itself.  As  they  drew  up  at  the  station 
they  heard  the  whistle  of  the  approaching  train 
and  suddenly  Nora  leaned  over  and  kissed 
Francis’s  cheek  before  jumping  to  the  ground. 

“Go  now,  will  you?”  she  said. 

“But  I’ll  put  you  on  the  train — ” he  protested 
miserably. 

“No.  I want  you  to  go.  I want  to  wave  to 
you.  Please.” 

Puzzled  and  hurt,  he  stayed  in  the  cart, 
watching  her  walk  into  the  little  knot  of  people 
on  the  platform.  She  looked  back  once,  and 
threw  him  a smiling  kiss,  then  disappeared.  The 
train  came  chugging  down  the  tracks,'  slowing 
to  a halt — but  before  it  had  stopped  Francis 
heard  a scream  and  saw  the  crowd  surge  for- 
ward. He  leaped  from  the  cart  and  ran, 
knowing  already  what  he  would  find  when  he 
reached  the  rails.  Nora  had  chosen  the  only 
way  to  set  both  him  and  herself  free. 

AND  free  he  was,  after  her  death.  Free  to 
return  to  Holywell,  where  Angus  Mealey 
was  winning  prizes  in  his  studies,  and  where 
Francis  won  none.  Free  to  go  from  Holywell 
to  the  English  Seminary  at  San  Juan  in  Spain, 
and  be  ordained  there;  and  free  to  drift  for 
several  years  from  curacy  to  curacy — successful 
in  none.  Always  there  was  something  coming 
between  him  and  his  love  for  the  Church.  He 
saw  hypocrisy  and  bigotry  and  when  he  spoke 
out  frankly  against  them  he  made  enemies.  His 
doubts — of  himself  and  his  work — could  never 
be  shaken  off.  He  was  really  happy  only  on  the 
rare  occasions  when  he  ( Continued  on  page  85) 
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A short  little  story 
long  on  dreams  about 
Alexis  Smith  and  her 


husband  Craig  Reynolds 

BY  HELEN  LOUISE  WALKER 


WHEN  she  was  still  a little  girl, 
Alexis  Smith  dreamed  of  the 
wedding  she  would  have  some- 
day— just  as  all  little  girls  do.  The 
tall  and  oh-so-handsome  groom,  the 
white  flowers  and  the  candles,  the 
throng  of  old  and  dear  friends  about 
her,  herself  radiant  in  white  and 
silver  cutting  the  high-piled  wedding 
cake.  The  banks  of  gleaming  pack- 
ages filled  with  shining  gifts,  the 
music,  the  sniffles  of  sentimental 
relatives — all  of  it.  It  would  be  June, 
of  course!  She  even  dared  to  dream 
— that  very  young  Alexis — that  she 
would  be  famous  when  that  great 
day  came  and  that  she  would  be 
marrying  a famous  man. 

Well,  not  many  little  girls  grow  up 
to  have  all  their  starry-eyed  dreams 
come  true,  especially  if  they  grow 
up  to  be  movie  stars,  with  all  the  hec- 
tic responsibilities  of  that  position 
and,  still  more  especially,  if  they 
find  themselves  suddenly  grown-up 
and  ready  to  be  married  in  wartime! 
But  Alexis’  youthful  plans  were 
fulfilled  to  the  last,  flawless  detail — 
unless,  of  course,  you  consider  that 


little  girl  in  a fluffy  dress  handing 
out  cards  which  said,  coyly,  “Alexis 
and  Craig.”  And  then,  suddenly, 
Craig  was  in  uniform  with  a funny 
haircut  and  Alexis  was  standing  for- 
lornly in  the  station,  trying  to  say 
an  adequate  good-by  while  a ser- 
geant bawled,  “Break  it  up,  soldier! 
Your  visiting  days  are  over!” 

And  Alexis  settled  herself  to  wait, 
sure  somehow  that  her  shining 
dreams  must  come  true,  even  though 
it  might  not  be  for  years.  Then 
Craig  was  in  an  Army  hospital  with 
an  old  back  injury  which  wouldn’t 
heal,  fretting  because  he  couldn’t  get 
into  the  fighting.  He  needed  all  of 
Alexis’  tenderness  and  understand- 
ing then.  Then  came  the  day,  six 
months  ago,  when  the  Army  gave 
him  his  medical  discharge  and,  thirty 
pounds  (Continued  on  page  103) 


The  cake — a lofty  one; 
the  dress — white  and  sil- 
ver; the  couple — ideal 


they  were  just  a wee  bit  marred 
by  a couple  of  earthquakes  and  a 
flat  tire!  But  then,  every  wedding 
must  have  one  or  two  slight  mishaps 
— else  what  memories  would  there 
be  to  laugh  about  in  the  years  to 
come? 

Alexis  knew  that  it  would  be  like 
this  from  the  moment  that  she  met 
Craig  Stevens  two  years  ago  when 
they  were  both  first  under  contract 
to  Warner  Brothers  and  were  cast  in 
the  picture,  “Steel  Against  The  Sky.” 
The  courtship  was  a quiet  one  with 
little  dinners  at  out-of-the-way  res- 
taurants, Sunday  evenings  at  Alexis’ 
house  in  Glendale,  electric  moments 
when  their  eyes  met  across  a crowded 
studio  commissary.  Almost  like  a 
high-school  romance.  Then  there 
was  the  announcement  party  at 
Alexis’  house  on  a Sunday,  with  a 
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^ADDRESS  UNKNOWN  — Columbia:  Paul 
Lukas  becomes  so  imbued  wit 


L,UKas  uournn  oU  — with  Nazusm  that  he 

sends  the  daughter  of  his  former  partner  in  ban 
Francisco  to  death  and  then  drama  and  suspense  are 
injected  into  the  story  when  messages  m code,  un- 
favorable to  the  Nazi  cause,  pour  in  upon  Lukas  in 
Germany  from  San  Francisco  and  he  is  unable  to  ex- 
plain them.  Lukas  is  superb;  K T.  Stevens,  Peter 
Van  Eyck,  Mady  Christians  and  Carl  Esmond  are 
good. 


burn  are  Chan's  cohorts  in  the  story. 
\/\/CHRlSTMAS  HOLIDAY — Universal:  This  is 
a strange  story  and  a great  departure  for  its  star, 
Deanna  Durbin,  who  marries  Gene  Kelly,  a self- 
confessed  weakling,  and  ignores  his  philandering  and 
weak  excuses  until  he  commits  murder.  Gene  Kelly 
as  the  killer  is  terrific,  even  walking  off  with  the 
story  that  was  meant  for  Deanna.  Dean  Harens 
registers  strongly  and  Gale  Sondergaard  as  Gene  s 
mother  is  so  good. 


AD  VENTURES  OF  MARK  TWAIN,  THE— 
Warners:  Mark  Twain,  the  great  humorist  and 
writer,  comes  to  life  in  the  superb  performance  ot 
Fredric  March.  His  experiences  on  the  Mississippi, 
in  the  raw  frontiers  of  the  West,  in  his  happy  mar- 
riage to  Alexis  Smith,  in  home  life  in  New  Eng- 
land and  later  in  his  travels  around  the  world  are 
richly  told  in  this  picture  that’s  overly  long  but 
always  interesting. 


y COBRA  WOMAN — Universal:  Nonsense,  but 
fun,  with  Maria  Montez  getting  kidnapped  on  the 
eve  of  her  wedding  to  Jon  Hall,  so  Sabu,  Hall’s  de- 
voted friend,  traces  her  to  Cobra  Isle.  where  Maria 
has  been  taken  to  replace  her  wicked  twin  sister  who’s 
the  cruel  High  Priestess. 


ALLERGIC  TO  LOVE — Universal:  A lot  of  non- 
sense about  Martha  O’Driscoll’s  not  kissing  Noah 
Beery  Jr.,  until  after  they’re  married.  Then,  of  all 
things,  she  discovers  she’s  allergic  to  him  and  sneezes 
violently  every  time  he  comes  near  her.  So  violently, 
in  fact,  that  their  mutual  friend  David  Bruce  must 
cart  her  off  to  the  hospital. 


1 /AND  THE  ANGELS  SING—  Paramount:  The 
singing  Angel  sisters,  Dorothy  Lamour,  Betty  Hut- 
ton Diana  Lynn  and  Mimi  Chandler,  don  t like  to 
sing  but  reluctantly  consent  to  appear  one  night  with 
Fred  MacMurray's  orchestra.  But  when  Fred  skips 
off  with  Betty’s  money,  the  foursome  follow  him  to 
New  York  to  try  and  retrieve  it  and  from  then  on 
there’s  plenty  of  trouble  and  songs  involved. 
\/ANDY  HARDY'S  BLONDE  TROUBLE— 
MGM:  Andy  Mickey  Rooney  Hardy  is  on  his  way  to 
college  when  lie  meets  twins  Lee  and  Lyn  Wilde,  who, 
incidentally,  wrap  up  the  picture  for  themselves. 
There  is  too  much  plot  for  us  to  unravel,  but  you ill 
enjoy  every  minute  of  it.  For  good  measure  Bonita 
Granville  is  thrown  in  as  Mickey’s  big  dream  and 
Herbert  Marshall  as  the  professor. 

'BETWEEN  TWO  WORLDS— Warners:  In- 


telTi gently  directed,  beautifully  played,  this  remake 
of  “Outward  Bound”  is  one  of  the  month’s  outstand- 
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ing  pictures.  Sydney  Greenstreet  is  the  Examiner, 
John  Garfield  the  unhappy  newspaper  correspondent, 
Eleanor  Parker  the  girl  who  commits  suicide  to  join 
her  husband  in  death,  and  George  Tobias  and  Faye 
Emerson  are  also  among  the  passengers  on  the 
phantom  ship. 

CHINESE  CAT,  THE— Monogram:  Charlie  Chan, 
the  Chinese  detective,  has  forty-eight  hours  in  which 
to  solve  a murder  which  the  police  have  given  up  as 
hopeless.  He  does  it  through  the  key  to  the  mystery 
— a Chinese  statuette  of  a black  cat.  Joan  Wood- 
bury, Benson  Fong,  Ian  Keith  and  Weldon  Hey- 


Western  ranch  owner  drops  dead  in  New  York,  pre- 
sumably from  rattlesnake  poison,  the  Falcon,  played 
calmly  and  smoothly  as  usual  by  Tom  Conway,  gets 
in  the  case  and  trails  the  dead  man’s  fiancee  out 
West.  The  cast  includes  Barbara  Hale,  Minor  Wat-  j 
son,  Carole  Gallagher  and  Joan  Barclay. 
\/]/FOLLOW  THE  BOYS— Universal : The  idea 
of  showing  the  work  of  the  Hollywood  Victory  Com- 
mittee and  the  stars  who  give  their  services  to  enter- 
tain the  boys  in  camps  and  overseas  comes  to  the 
screen  overly  long  but  immensely  entertaining.  The 
array  of  artists  includes  George  Raft,  Zorina,  Orson 
Welles,  Jeannette  MacDonald,  Dietrich,  Dinah 
Shore,  Donald  O’Connor  and  many  others. 


\/FOUR  JILLS  AND  A JEEP— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Because  this  story  is  based  on  the  overseas  adven- 
tures of  Kay  Francis,  Carole  Landis,  Martha  Raye 
and  Mitzi  Mayfair  it  holds  the  interest  far  more 
than  it  otherwise  would.  Phil  Silvers,  sergeant  at- 
tached to  the  girls  throughout  their  journey,  is  very 
good,  as  is  singer  Dick  Haymes  and  John  Harvey, 
who  provides  the  romance  with  Carole. 


^GASLIGHT — M-G-M:  A treat  for  those  who 
appreciate  intelligent,  adult  entertainment,  with  superb 
performances  by  Ingrid  Bergman  and  Charles  Boyer 
in  this  fine  psychological  thriller.  The  gradual  dis- 
integration of  soul,  mind  and  spirit  of  Bergman  i 
under  the  subtle  and  calculated  scheming  of  Boyer 
is  something  to  behold.  Joseph  Cotten  is  given  too 
little  to  do  and  Angela  Lansbury  makes  a gem  of 
her  role  as  a cockney  maid. 


I /yH-AlL,  THE  CONQUERING  HERO— Para- 
mount:  A warm  and  homey  story  about  a boy  who 
joins  the  Marines  only  to  be  discharged  because  of 
hay  fever.  He’s  ashamed  to  go  home  so  he  pre- 
tends to  his  mother  that  he’s  fighting  overseas  in- 
stead of  working  in  a defense  plant.  Eddie  Bracken 
gives  this  role  a humanness  and  sincerity  that  makes 
him  a true-to-life  character.  With  Bill  Demarest 
and  Ella  Raines. 


y/y/ HAIRY  APE,  THE— Jules  Levev-U.A.:  Bill 
Bendix  comes  into  his  own  as  a dramatic  actor  in 
his  role  of  a ship’s  bullying  coal  stoker  who  meets  a 
ruthlessness  to  match  his  own  in  the  beautiful  and 
wealthy  Susan  Hayward  who  goes  slumming  in  the 
ship’s  hold.  John  Loder  is  the  second  engineer  who 
also  falls  for  Susan  and  Dorothy  Comingore  plays 
her  friend.  A picture  that  grips  the  imagination. 
HAT  CHECK  HONEY — Universal:  Three  name 
bands,  Freddie  Slack’s,  Harry  Owens’  and  Ted 
Weems’,  the  cuteness  and  pertness  of  hat-check  girl 
Gracie  McDonald  and  the  antics  of  Leon  Errol  fail 
to  give  a lift  to  this  dreary  little  weary.  The  plot 
deals  with  Errol’s  sacrificing  his  all  for  the  future  of 
his  son  Richard  Davis  who  makes  a hit  with 
Slack’s  band  and  then  walks  out. 


COWBOY  AND  THE  SEN  ORIT  A.  THE — Repub- 
lic: Too  much  plot  complication  dealing  with  buried 
treasure  and  cryptic  messages  on  a bracelet  lost  by 
a girl  trying  to  locate  the  treasure.  Because  Roy 
Rogers  and  Guinn  Williams  find  the  bracelet,  villain 
John  Hubbard  accused  them  of  kidnapping  the.  miss- 
ing girl.  Mary  Lee  and  Dale  Evans  are  the  girls. 
V)/DAYS  OF  GLORY— RKO:  Two  new  vibrant 
personalities,  Gregory  Peck  and  Tamara  Toumanova, 
are  presented  here,  with  Peck  as  the  commander  of 
a Russian  guerrilla  band.  When  her  ballet  troupe 
is  overrun  by  the  Nazis,  Toumanova  becomes  one  of 
them  and,  of  course,  her  love  soon  finds  a response 
in  the  commander’s  heart.  Every  detail  of  the  film 
is  cleverly  and  beautifully  done. 

DETECTIVE  KITTY  O’ DAY—  Monogram:  Jean 
Parker  and  her  beau,  Peter  Cookson,  try  to  discover 
who  murdered  her  boss  while,  at  the  same  time,  try- 
ing to  prevent  detectives  Tim  Ryan  and  Ed  Gargan 
from  arresting  her  for  the  deed.  Jean,  as  Kitty, 
gives  the  role  plenty  of  snap  and  sparkle. 

DOUBLE  INDEMNITY — 'Paramount:  Grim 
and  realistic,  this  psychological  crime  story  takes 
hold  of  the  onlooker  and  holds  him  fascinated  and 
spellbound.  Fred  MacMurray  is  a likable  insurance 
salesman  up  until  the  time  he  meets  Barbara 
Stanwyck  who  wants  to  murder  her  husband  and  de- 
fraud the  insurance  company.  You’ll  applaud  the 
intelligence  and  brilliant  work  of  the  writer,  d. rector 
and  the  cast. 


\/HER  PRIMITIVE  MAN — Universal : A lot  of 
fun  and  nonsense,  with  Robert  Paige  as  an  author 
who  has.  sold  the  idea  for  a book  about  head  hunters 
to  Publisher  Robert  Benchley.  When  Louise  All- 
britton  learns  about  the  book  she  exposes  it  as  a 
fraud  and  decides  to  bring  a real  head  hunter  back 
to  civilization.  So,  of  course,  Paige  poses  as  the 
primitive  man  and  much  comedy  results. 

( Continued  on  page  117) 


\S\/EVE  OF  ST.  MARK.  THE — 20th  Century- 
Fox  : This  story  of  those  lads  drafted  before  Pearl 
Harbor,  their  life  in  camp  and  then  the  sudden 
plunge  into  war  on  an  island  in  the  Pacific  is  a 
poignant  one,  beautiful  yet  incomplete.  Bill  Eythe, 
the  boy  from  the  farm,  Michael  O'Shea,  a Brooklyn 
toughie,  and  Vincent  Price,  the  disillusioned 
Southerner,  are  outstanding.  Anne  Baxter  is  splendid 
as  the  girl  Eythe  loves. 

FALCON  OUT  WEST,  THE — RKO : When  a 
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Step  Lively  H 


She’s  Engaged! 
She’s  Iom'Iv! 
She  uses  ihnd's! 


Such  a darling” — "and  what  a glorious 
complexion,”  you  think  when  you  see 
Suzanne  Sherwood. 

She’s  another  engaged  girl  with  that 
soft-smooth  Pond's  look. 

"Pond’s  Cold  Cream  is  the  only  cream 
in  the  world  for  me,”  she  says.  "I  love 
everything  about  it — its  softness,  its 
whiteness,  and  the  grand  way  it  cleans 
my  face  and  makes  my  skin  so  smoothed 
and  refreshed.” 

this  is  suzanne’s  beauty  care 

She  smooths  snowy-white  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream  over  her  face  and  throat,  and  pats 
briskly  to  soften  and  take  off  dirt  and 
make-up.  Tissues  off. 

She  rinses  with  more  Pond’s,  working 
her  cream-coated  fingers  round  in  little 
whirls  to  extra-cleanse  and  soften  every  bit 
of  her  lovely  face.  Tissues  off  again. 

It’s  no  accident  engaged  girls  like 
Suzanne,  society  beauties  like  Mrs.  Robert 
Bacon  Whitney  and  Britain’s  Lady  Morris 
love  Pond’s  Cold  Cream.  Ask  for  your 
big  jar  today.  Use  it  night  and  morning, 
for  daytime  clean-ups,  too ! 


This  is  Suzanne  • Eyes,  shining  grey  • Hair,  chestnut  • Skin,  smooth  as  ivory 


Q^mm  of/feimm/.  mamed/lo  (S/fain,  '•Jrtce 


Suzanne’ s Ring— a.  handsome  square-cut 
diamond  set  in  platinum.  Her  romance 
started  with  a "chance”  Suzanne  sold  Dick 
at  the  Officers’  Club  in  Buffalo. 


In  training  as  photographer’s  assistant, 
doing  special  work  in  industrial  photog- 
raphy, Suzanne  spends  exciting  days  on 
location  at  some  of  the  biggest  war 
plants  in  the  country.  Like  so  many 
Pond’s  engaged  girls,  she  is  learning  a 
job  that  plays  a real  part  in  America’s 
war  program. 

All  kinds  of  jobs  need  women  workers 
— in  plants,  stores,  offices,  transporta- 
tion. Check  help  wanted  ads  in  your 
local  paper.  Consult  local  U.S.  Employ- 
ment Service  about  how  you  can  help. 


She  adjusts  camera  for  engine-room  shot 


Ask  for  the  Luxury-Size  Jar  of  Pond’s 
— help  save  glass.  You’ll  love  the  way  the 
fingers  of  both  your  hands  can  dip  into 
this  wide-topped  Pond’s  jar.  : 


TODAY  MORE  WOMEN  USE  POND’S  THAN  ANY  OTHER  FACE  CREAM  AT  ANY  PRICE 
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. . . created  especially  for  this  purpose 
-QUEST*  POWDER— soft,  sooth- 
ing, safe.  It’s  the  Kotex*  Deodorant, 
approved  by  the  Kotex  laboratories. 

Being  unscented,  it  doesn’t 
merely  cover  up  one  odor 
with  another.  Quest 
Powder  destroys  napkin 
odor  completely.  It’s 
your  sure  way  to  avoid 
offending. 


POWDER 


•T.  M.Reg.U.S.  Pat.  Off 


□ CREAM?  □ POWDER?  □ LIQUID? 


For  ordinary  uses,  you  may  prefer  one 
type  of  deodorant,  your  neighbor 
another.  But  for  one  purpose — impor- 
tant to  you  and  to  every  woman — 
there’s  no  room  for  argument. 


Use  Powder  for 
Sanitary  Napkins 

For  while  creams  and  liquids  are  suit- 
able for  general  use,  a powder  is  best 
for  sanitary  napkins.  That’s  because 
a powder  has  no  moisture-resistant 
base;  doesn’t  retard  napkin  absorption. 


There  is  ONE  Powder 


Cashing  in  on  Crane 


( Continued  from  page  58)  introduced  to 
the  dark-eyed,  dark-haired  Kay  Morley 
at  Victor’s.  Fact  is,  he  didn’t  even  catch 
her  name.  But  a week  or  so  later  he  saw 
her  again  in  Victor’s  cocktail  bar  and  she 
smiled  at  him  and  introduced  him  to  her 
escort.  To  his  surprise  Dick  found  himself 
relieved  to  discover  the  escort  was  her 
brother,  so  he  asked  for  her  phone  num- 
ber. He  told  her  honestly  how  it  was. 
“My  intentions  are  the  best,”  he  said,  “I’m 
not  one  of  these  Hollywood  characters.  I — 
I’d  like  a nice  girl.” 

So  Kay  is  his  girl  now  and  a couple  of 
times  a week  she  drives  up  to  his  tiny 
Laurel  Canyon  house  and  cooks  him  a 
good  home-cooked  meal  with  wine  sauces 
for  the  meat  and  wonderful  desserts.  Other 
times  they’ll  go  out  to  dinner,  to  a movie 
or  as  many  plays  as  they  can  see,  and 
sometimes  they’ll  just  read  scripts  and 
plays  at  home  or  Kay  will  tell  him  what 
Bob  Hope  said  that  day  on  the  “Girl  And 
The  Pirate”  set.  Kay,  a Long  Beach  girl, 
is  playing  a small  role  in  the  film.  They’ll 
probably  get  married  when  both  are  more 
settled  in  their  careers.  Dick  is  under  con- 
tract to  Twentieth  Century-Fox. 

THERE’S  little  vanity  about  him.  Once, 
■ after  his  very  first  film,  “Susan  And 
God,”  he  deliberately  took  a job  as  a night 
dishwasher  from  7 p.m.  to  5 a.m.  in  a 
drive-in  so  he’d  learn  to  keep  his  balance. 
After  all,  as  Dick  said,  he’d  kissed  Joan 
Crawford  in  the  film,  him  just  a green  kid 
from  Bliss-Hayden’s  Little  Theater  at  night 
and  a used -car  lot  worker  by  day. 

He  did  only  small  bits  and  pieces  after 
“Susan  And  God”  and  only  now  and  then, 
for  he  hadn’t  known  about  agents.  Mean- 
while he  drove  a truck,  worked  as  a 
laborer,  listened  to  complaints  of  cus- 
tomers for  six  months  in  an  office  at  Sears 
Roebuck  and  attended  a gas  station.  He 
met  his  first  wife  while  he  was  working 
at  the  gas  station.  She  didn’t  care  for 
movies  so  Dick  gave  them  up  and  went  to 
Lockheed  to  help  build  planes.  After  six 
months  he  was  yanked  out  to  make  a 
couple  of  Army  training  films  and  found 
himself  back  in  pictures.  He  tried  West- 
erns, but  the  horses  sat  on  him  mostly.  He 


played  a bit  in  a “Dr.  Gillespie”  story,  i 
sailor  in  “Stage  Door  Canteen”  and  Bar- 
bara Britton’s  brother  in  “So  Proudly  W( 
Hail.” 

It  was  a recruiting  film  in  Technicoloi 
(for  which  he  was  born  and  created  wit! 
those  pink  cheeks)  that  brought  him  tc 
“Happy  Land”  and  his  first  firm  grip  or 
the  first  rung  of  the  ladder. 

He  cleans  his  little  home  himself— on« 
small  bedroom  and  den  and  a kitchen  ofi 
the  living  room  downstairs.  In  the  morn- 
ings he  makes  his  own  breakfast  of  grape- 
fruit, cereal,  ham  and  eggs,  or  on  special 
days  he  fixes  his  favorite  dish  of  fried 
tomatoes  with  whipped  up  milk  and  egg 
poured  over  them.  Muffin,  his  white  woolly 
dog,  has  his  own  house  and  two  bone- 
white  dishes  on  the  back  porch. 

|"\ICK  grew  up  without  his  father’s  care. 

Back  in  Newcastle,  Indiana,  where  he 
was  born,  his  father  died  when  Dick  was 
very  young,  so  his  mother,  a tiny  dimpled 
person,  took  an  office  job  and  proceeded  to 
bring  up  a normal  healthy  boy. 

Dick  was  ten  when  he  and  his  mother 
came  to  California.  They  didn’t  know  a 
soul  but  they  made  a go  of  it  together. 

Once,  after  his  high-school  days  out 
here,  he  decided  to  be  a prize  fighter  and 
fought  four  amateur  fights  out  at  Jeffrey’s 
Barn  in  the  Valley.  The  punctured  ear- 
drum was  the  result.  And  once  he  decided 
to  be  an  artist,  studying  nights  at  Choui- 
nard  art  school  while  he  worked  in  a car 
lot  by  day.  Walt  Disney,  who  took  a look 
at  his  work  when  Dick  applied  for  a job, 
told  him  bluntly  to  go  back  to  school.  So 
he  gave  that  up. 

His  passion  is  now  photography  and  be- 
tween pictures  he  practices  with  his  new 
camera.  When  he  buys  his  first  home,  the 
one  he  and  Kay  may  live  in,  he’s  going  to 
invest  in  a darkroom. 

Clothes  he’s  mad  for  and  of  course,  like 
most  actors,  wears  suede  shoes.  He  has  six 
new  tailored  suits,  wears  blue  shirts  and 
prefers  plain  ties. 

Slightly  too  heavy  for  his  five  ten  and  a 
half,  he  works  out  three  times  a week  at  a 
local  gym,  hardening  the  muscles. 

In  “None  Shall  Escape”  he  was  quite 


Curb  them  each 
month  with . . . 


How  to  have  a happy  home:  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Bob  Burns  show  up  as  a shining 
Hollywood  example  of  a couple  with  a gay  hobby — raising  canaries.  Two 
other  Burns  accomplishments — being  the  "Arkansas  Traveler"  every  Thurs- 
day on  the  radio  and  starring  in  the  film,  "Belle  Of  The  Yukon" 
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the  handsomest  young  Nazi  actor  ever  to 
appear  on  the  screen.  A naturalness,  plus 
a casual  authority  in  his  work,  render  him 
one  of  the  most  promising  newcomers. 

His  mother,  who  holds  an  important 
executive  position  with  a parachute  com- 
pany, has  watched  his  struggles,  his  dis- 
appointments and  has  let  him  alone  to 
work  them  out.  He  couldn’t  be  more  grate- 
ful to  her.  Nor  she  prouder  of  him. 

The  ring  on  his  finger  she  gave  him  just 
before  his  first  picture  and  he  never  takes 
it  off.  It’s  his  good-luck  charm. 

“I’ve  waited  for  one  weakness  in  Rich- 
ard,” Kay  told  us.  “I’d  think  to  myself,  it 
can’t  be  true,  this  boy.  Someday  he’ll 
break  down  and  have  a temper.  He  never 
has  and  I can’t  get  over  it.” 

The  dimple  in  Dick’s  cheek  flashes  with 
embarrassment  as  Kay  talks.  But  there’s 
a funny  light  in  his  hazel  eyes  that  says, 
“I  love  you  for  saying  that.  Fact  is,  I just 
love  you!” 

The  End 


Hollywood  Men  Prefer — 

( Continued  from  page  33)  came  to  Cali- 
fornia with  his  family  who,  like  so  many 
refugees,  adore  both  California’s  climate 
and  California’s  movie  stars.  Few  of  them 
ever  would  have  come  to  know  the  movie 
people,  who  are  very  busy,  very  insular, 
very  sufficient  unto  themselves,  were  it 
not  for  Lady  Mendl  and  Barbara  Hutton 
Grant,  both  of  whom  lived  long  abroad 
and  had  many  friends  there.  What  could 
be  more  natural,  therefore,  than  for  them 
to  entertain  these  friends  when  they  met 
them  again  on  this  soil? 

Lady  Mendl  is  a great  friend  of  Ver- 
onica’s and  it  was  at  one  of  her  delight- 
ful parties,  where  foreigners  always  clus- 
ter about  Veronica,  that  Phillip  first  saw 
her.  He  began  taking  her  out  immediately. 
They  danced  together  divinely  and  often 
went  into  the  desert,  to  Palm  Springs  or 
La  Quinta,  for  week  ends,  chaperoned  by 
his  family. 

Veronica’s  attraction  for  men  isn’t  so 
obvious  as  it  might  appear,  for  off  screen 
she  isn’t  remotely  the  exotic  temptress. 
She  goes  about  with  a face  that  looks 
scrubbed,  bare  legs,  sandals,  floppy  hats 
and  dirndls.  She  looks  incredibly  young, 
incredibly  healthy,  incredibly  tiny  and 
incredibly  blonde.  Her  personality  carries 
a challenge  too.  For  she  has  an  antago- 
nistic honesty  about  everything,  including 
her  companions  who  so  obviously  find  her 
enchanting. 

Gene  Tierney,  too,  always  has  been  ad- 
mired by  men  from  Europe.  She  even 
married  one  of  them.  Back  in  the  days  of 
Teddy  Roosevelt,  Oleg  Cassini’s  father  was 
the  ambassador  from  Russia.  Today,  con- 
sequently, Countess  Cassini  lives  in  Wash- 
ington, where  she  was  once  Russian 
Ambassadress,  with  graciousness  and  great 
distinction.  Gene  was  quick  to  respond  to 
the  charm  of  the  Cassini  background  and 
this  may  very  well  have  helped  the  fer- 
vent suit  of  Oleg  who  had  many  rivals. 

Nothing  could  be  more  natural,  of  course, 
than  that  Marlene  Dietrich  should  bewitch 
foreigners,  for  she  is  herself  a European. 
Marlene’s  attraction,  however,  also  works 
very  well  for  Americans.  As  a young  film 
star,  now  in  service,  once  put  it,  "Mar- 
lene’s attraction  is  the  very  opposite  of 
Sweet  Young  Innocence.  She  attracts  be- 
cause she  is  a woman  of  the  world.” 

Marlene,  promising  the  unusual  and  the 
erotic,  actually  is  as  domestic  as  a kitchen 
apron.  Frequently  she  makes  no  attempt 
whatever  to  be  the  life  of  the  party  but 
sits  silent  for  hours  at  a time.  It  is  when 
the  little  group  with  whom  she  has  spent 
the  evening  repair  to  her  house  and  she 
envelopes  her  finery  in  an  apron  to  prepare 
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- as  in 


hls-Haptha  \ 


Take  it  from  Junior  — 'there’s  nothing  like  a white  shirt. 

It  does  something  to  a guy.’  Surveying  the  immaculate 
expanse  below  his  Adam’s  apple,  who  could  say  that 
Junior  overstates  the  case? 

Naturally,  the  washday  labor  that  produces  his  snowy 
shirts,  doesn’t  concern  Junior.  It’s  only  one  of  the 
minor  miracles  that  any  boy  with  a doting  Mother 
takes  as  a matter  of  course. 

But  we  know  a great  many  women  who 
say  that  for  turning  out  whiter  wash- 
ing— with  less  work — 'there’s  nothing 
like  Fels-Naptha  Soap.’ 

FELSNAPTHA  SOAP_banishes' Tattle-Tale  Gray" 
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• Meds’  exclusive  "SAFETY -WELL” 
absorbs  so  much  more,  so  much  faster! 
Extra  protection  for  you ! 

* H=  * 

• Meds’  fine  soft  COTTON  can  absorb 
up  to  three  times  its  own  weight  in 
moisture!  The  scientifically -shaped  in- 
sorber  expands  gently  and  comfortably 
—adapting  itself  instantly  to  individual 
requirements. 


for  "Os’!** 
\0 *ern°' 


Because  of  these  dainty,  carefully  designed 
applicators,  Meds  insorbers  are  easy-to-use! 


coffee  and  bacon  and  eggs  which  are  defi- 
nitely something  to  remember  that  she 
really  comes  to  life. 

Miriam  Hopkins,  not  beautiful  at  all, 
has  an  overwhelming  appeal  for  the  in- 
telligentsia. Her  entire  life  is  proof  of 
this,  including  her  husbands,  Austin  Par- 
ker and  Anatole  Litvak.  For  a long  time, 
John  Gunther  was  Number  One  Man  in 
Miriam’s  romantic  scheme  of  things.  John, 
you  know,  is  the  author  of  numerous  au- 
thoritative books  on  Europe,  Latin  Amer- 
ica and  Asia  and  a radio  guest  star  of  note. 
Now  Miriam  has  been  cavaliered  by  the 
handsome  and  brilliant  former  Greek 
Minister  of  Interior,  Andre  Mircopolous. 

Last  winter  whenever  Miriam  enter- 
tained in  her  exquisite  town  house  on 
Sutton  Place,  where  the  garden  in  the 
rear  meets  the  swift  waters  of  the  East 
River,  the  intelligentsia  turned  out  in  full 
force.  At  her  last  party  there  were  Dor- 
othy Parker,  Morris  Ernst,  Leland  Stowe, 
Walter  Winchell,  John  Vandercook,  Vin- 
cent Sheehan  and  his  lovely  Dinah,  Henry 
Luce  and  his  lovely  Clare,  Elliot  Janeway, 
author  of  “The  Walsh  Girls”  and  Marcia 
Davenport,  author  of  “Valley  Of  Decision.” 

Once,  I confess  it,  I suspected  Miriam’s 
brilliant  talk  might  be  only  a facade.  I 
doubted  she  really  cared  so  much  about 
such  weighty  subjects  as  the  comparative 
values  of  canvases  by  Matisse  and  Picasso, 
for  instance,  when  she  was  alone  with  one 
of  her  admirers.  But  one  evening,  by 
chance,  I happened  upon  her  and  John 
Gunther  when  they  believed  they  were 
alone.  They  were  on  the  sofa  in  the  library 
before  an  open  fire.  Small  Wedgwood 
coffee  cups  sat  on  the  low  table  before 
them.  All  was  flowers  and  perfume.  And 
they  were  arguing  violently  about  Lend 
Lease! 

DON’T  you  believe,  even  for  a minute, 
that  men  adore  the  stupid  little  women 
above  all  others.  Only  some  men  do.  . . . 

Constance  Bennett,  who  has  the  mind  of 
a man,  who  has  handled  her  business 
affairs  and  her  career  with  an  astuteness 
that  has  sent  many  big  businessmen 
spinning,  who  makes  up  her  mind  whom 
she  is  going  to  marry  and  marries  him, 
has  been  a femme  fatale  ever  since  her 
adolescent  days.  Barbara  Hutton,  now 
Mrs.  Cary  Grant,  was  once  too  young  to 
hold  her  romantic  own  with  Phillip  Plant 
when  Connie  appeared  on  the  scene.  To- 
day, however,  there  might  very  well  be 
a duel  worth  watching  if  Barbara  and 
Constance  set  their  hearts  and  minds  upon 
the  same  man.  Constance  also  is  reputed 
to  have  charmed  the  young  and  handsome 
Marquis  de  la  Falaise  et  Coudray  away 
from  Gloria  Swanson,  no  mean  adversary 
in  any  game  of  hearts.  And  Gilbert  Ro- 
land, although  not  wholly  heart  free  when 
he  laid  those  sloe  eyes  of  his  upon  Con- 
stance, was  willing  enough  to  succumb  to 
her  honeygold  beauty. 

To  many  men  Constance’s  quick,  clear 
mind  is  an  exciting  challenge! 

There  are  also  girls  who  attract  older 
men — Joan  Fontaine  and  Annabella,  for 
example. 

Joan  is  one  of  the  great  beauties,  to 
my  mind,  and  in  spite  of  her  reputation 
in  some  quarters  of  being  very  snooty  and 
difficult  to  approach,  a truly  lovely  person. 
She  is  not,  however,  at  all  the  femme 
fatale  type.  She  is  intelligent  to  a degree. 
She  cares  little  for  dancing.  Perhaps  this 
is  why  she  isn’t  too  disastrous  to  young 
men.  Perhaps  this  is  why  older  men,  not 
flaneurs  but  the  serious  and  dignified  type, 
find  her  so  devastating.  Put  Sir  Charles 
Mendl  next  to  Joan  at  dinner  and  you 
make  him  very  happy.  And  Joan,  in  turn, 
is  quick  to  respond  to  Sir  Charles’s  wise, 
worldly  culture  and  glowing,  seems  more 
beautiful  every  minute. 

Brian  Aherne,  of  course,  is  older  than 
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Joan.  He  also  is  dignified  and.  serious  and 
not  one  to  be  seen  about  much  with 
women.  To  my  mind  Brian  is  completely 
charming.  Why  his  marriage  to  Joan  didn’t 
go  on  forever  I never  shall  understand. 

As  for  Annabella,  at  a party  not  long 
ago  I was  amused  and  pleased  to  watch 
three  Supreme  Court  justices,  to  whom  she 
had  just  been  introduced,  vie  with  one 
another  to  take  her  in  to  supper.  When  I 
told  Tyrone,  home  on  furlough,  about  this 
he  was  delighted  and  proud.  Annabella 
has  much  of  the  little  girl  about  her  looks. 
This  is  her  primary  appeal  to  older  men, 
no  doubt.  But  she  holds  their  interest — 
make  no  mistake  about  it! — because  men- 
tally she  is  a wise  woman  of  the  world. 
What  more  provocative  combination? 

Judy  Garland,  who  is  a darling,  attracts 
young  men  naturally  enough.  This  prob- 
ably explains  why  her  marriage  to  Dave 
Rose  didn’t  last.  Dave  was  older  than  Judy 
in  years  and  she  didn’t  have  enough  ma- 
turity of  spirit  to  cope  with  this  seniority. 

There’s  something  so  warm  in  Judy’s 
appearance  and  something  so  poignant  in 
her  speaking  voice  as  well  as  in  her  sing- 
ing voice  that  she  makes  young  men  feel 
strong  and  protective,  stronger  and  more 

Srotective  than  they  ever  felt  before.  That, 
i Itself,  of  course,  is  enough  to  make  her 
irresistible  to  them. 

CEEER  GARSON  attracts  younger  men 
for  another  reason.  I think  they  wor- 
ship Greer  romantically  as  a great  lady, 
almost  as  their  mother  cast  in  a young,  con- 
temporary and  very,  very  glamorous  mold. 
Not  that  they  stand  in  awe  of  her  ...  as 
a letter  she  wrote  me  the  other  day  in 
which  she  talked  of  her  husband,  Richard 
Ney,  younger  than  she,  makes  clear. 

“It  is  one  of  my  griefs,”  she  wrote,  “that 
you  haven’t  met  my  husband,  Richard, 
who  was  here  on  a surprise  visit  the  other 
day.  When  you  do  meet  him  you  will  like 
liim — for  his  simplicity,  his  youth,  his 
sparkle — which  is  why  I liked  him  enough 
to  marry  him — and  the  way  he  bosses  me 
around.” 

Now  if  I were  a man  I would  go  for 
Ida  Lupino.  Not  that  there  would  be  the 
least  use  in  it;  her  husband,  Louis  Hay- 
ward, would  be  altogether  too  formidable 
competition.  When  Louis  was  critically  ill 
upon  his  return  from  Tarawa  Ida  made  no 
scenes,  but  her  anxiety  for  him  was  so 
great  it  showed  in  her  appearance  and  her 
health. 

She  is  a most  fascinating  person,  with  a 
deep,  abiding  passion  for  music.  She  adores 
good  music  and  loves  to  compose.  We 
spend  hours,  Ida  and  I,  at  the  piano.  I 
play  and  sing  to  her  songs  of  Brahms, 
Dehussy.  She,  in  turn,  plays  and  sings  to 
me.  If  the  attraction  between  the  sexes 
were  a reasonable  thing,  Ida,  of  course, 
would  attract  musicians.  Never,  however, 
has  there  been  a musician  seriously  in- 
volved in  her  life! 

Some  girls  are  virtually  press -agented 
into  attraction  for  men.  Girls  like  Lana 
Turner  who  is,  because  of  publicity,  the 
sweater  girl  in  every  man’s  mind;  and 
Betty  Grable  synonymous — again  because 
of  publicity — with  the  world’s  most  beau- 
tiful legs.  (I  never  mention  Betty,  inci- 
dentally, without  remembering  Walter 
Winchell’s  famous  crack  at  me — “The  fat 
man's  Betty  Grable!”) 

ALL  of  which,  speaking  of  charmers,  as  I 
am,  brings  to  mind  Peggy  Hopkins 
Joyce,  one  of  the  greatest  charmers  of  them 
all.  Men  showered  Peggy  with  rare  neck- 
laces, with  bracelets  which  once  had  been 
th*  treasures  of  queens,  with  diamonds 
‘ which  rested  on  her  white  fingers  like  glis- 
tening tears,  with  cabachon  emeralds  and 
rubies  beyond  price  . . . Peggy  Hopkins 
Joyce  was— and  still  is — a beautiful 
woman.  She  also  was  and  still  is  gay  and 


See  Evelyn  Ankers  in  "JUNGLE  WOMAN,"  a Universal  picture 


Royal  Crown  Cola 
Won  my  test 
For  this  reason: 
It  tastes  best!’ 
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**  Here’s  how  I discovered 
my  favorite  cola,”  says 
Evelyn.  “I  took  the  famous 
cola  taste-test.  I tried  leading 
colas  in  paper  cups  and  picked 
Royal  Crown  Cola  as  best- 
tasting. Now  Royal  Crown 
Cola  is  my  favorite  year- 
round  ‘quick-up’ ! ” 
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remain  a 


Mrs.  M.  E.  wrote,  "Modess'  downy  softness 
and  remarkable  fit  make  it  indispensable." 

And  thousands  of  letters  from  young 
marrieds,  business  women,  and  high  school 
gfrls  echoed  hearty  agreement.  Users  of 
all  types  of  napkins — they  voted  Modess 
first  place!  There’s  extra-gentle  comfort 


must 

Mystery ! 


different  from  close-packed  layers!)  Extra, 
full-way  protection,  too,  with  Modess’ 
triple,  full-length  shield  at  the  back. 

So  get  this  wonderful  luxury  napkin — 
and  discover,  as  thousands  have,  the  differ- 
ence it  makes.  It  costs  no  more! 


charming..  But  once  she  gained  her  reputa- 
tion as  an  international  siren  it  was  neither 
her  beauty  nor  her  charm  that  pulled  men 
to  her.  It  was  her  reputation.  Being  seen 
with  Peggy  acted  as  a boon  to  a man’s 
ego.  It  became,  consequently,  impossible 
to  judge  how  attractive  to  men  Peggy  was 
in  her  own  right. 

I think  the  same  rule  applies  to  Lana 
and  Betty.  Lana  is  undoubtedly  a beautiful 
creature.  What  she  must  have  done  for  the 
sweater  trade  passes  comprehension.  Betty, 
too,  is  unquestionably  provocative.  But 
how  much  of  the  murmuring  and  eye- 
raising  that  goes  on  whenever  the  name 
of  either  of  these  girls  is  mentioned  is  due 
to  their  personality  and  beauty  and  how 
much  is  due  to  their  press-agented  repu- 
tations is,  in  my  mind,  unanswerable. 

CRETA  GARBO,  on  the  other  hand,  has 
always  been  far  more  of  a femme  fatale 
than  she  ever  was  known  to  be.  Don’t 
forget  Garbo  became  a great  star  because 
Maurice  Stiller,  the  Swedish  director  who 
had  worked  with  her  in  Stockholm,  loved 
her  so  well  he  refused  to  come  to  the 
United  States  unless  she,  then  virtually 
an  unknown,  came  too.  Soon  after  her 
arrival  in  Hollywood  she  had  Jack  Gilbert, 
the  volatile  idol  of  women  the  world  over, 
including  Hollywood,  on  his  knees.  The 
great  Stokowski  carried  her  off  to  his  villa 
on  an  Italian  hillside  several  years  ago. 
And  we  know,  of  course,  about  her  attrac- 
tion for  Doctor  Gayelord  Hauser  and  now 
for  Harry  Crocker,  columnist  and  bon 
vivant  who  escorted  her  to  dinner  at  the  , 
Mendls  the  other  evening. 

It  is,  however,  only  exceptional  men, 
men  with  definite  achievement  to  their 
credit,  who  seek  Garbo.  For  it  is  only 
these  men  who  ever  dare  to  break  down 
her  strange  remoteness.  Noel  Coward  is 
one  who  adores  her  and  who  isn’t  im- 
pressed or  fooled  by  her  for  one  minute. 
Several  years  ago,  Noel,  nervous  and  tired, 
went  on  a tour  of  the  Scandinavian  coun- 
tries. Arriving  in  Stockholm  he  discov-  ; 
ered  that  two  of  his  plays  were  running 
in  two  of  the  principal  theaters  and  a 
movie  of  his  was  being  shown  everywhere. 

A gala  performance  in  his  honor  was 
promptly,  planned  at  the  Grand  Opera. 

Noel  decided  to  ask  Garbo,  who  was 
visiting  her  home  city,  to  attend  this  gala 
performance  with  him.  He  could  find  no 
one,  however,  who  knew  her  except  as 
“The  Great  Garbo”  and  no  one  who  would 
even  consider  approaching  her. 

“Twiddle,  posh,  bosh,  nonsense!”  Noel 
exclaimed.  He  called  her  hotel.  When  she 
heard  who  it  was  she  rushed  to  the  tele- 
phone. She  protested,  though,  that  she 
couldn’t  possibly  sit  with  Noel  in  his  box 
at  the  opera.  She  never,  she  explained, 
went  about  like  that. 

Noel  went  to  Garbo’s  house,  made  her 
dress  and — to  the  amazement  of  Stockholm 
— took  her  to  the  opera  on  his  arm  and 
seated  her  in  the  front  of  his  box  for  all 
to  see.  It  was  this  evening,  in  fact,  that 
Garbo  began  calling  Noel  by  the  name 
of  William  and  he  began  calling  her  Har- 
riett— which  names  they  use  to  this  day. 

It  takes  Noel  to  bring  Garbo  out  of 
herself.  I always  ask  her  to  dinners  I give 
for  him.  And  she  always  arrives  beau- 
tifully dressed  and  lovely  to  behold. 
Furthermore,  with  Noel  about  she  is  so 
gay  and  full  of  vim  and  pep  that  the  other 
men  present  forget  to  be  awed  and  rapidly 
become  her  slaves. 

In  the  perpetually  bewildering  attraction 
between  the  sexes  only  one  thing  remains 
certain — that  is,  you  can’t  always  tell.  For 
in  Hollywood,  as  elsewhere,  it  isn’t  always 
the  girls  that  might  be  expected  to  have 
the  greatest  appeal  for  men  who  prove  the 
greatest  charmers — away  from  the  cameras. 
The  End 


Discover  the  Difference — Switch  to 
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SANITARY  NAPKINS 

MODESS  REGULAR  is  for  the  great  majority  of 
women.  So  absorbent  it  takes  care  of  even  above- 
average  needs.  Makes  over-size  pads  unnecessary. 


In  boxes  of  12  sanitary  napkins,  or  Bargain  Box 
of  56.  MODESS  JUNIOR  is  a slightly  narrower, 
but  equally  absorbent,  napkin.  In  boxes  of  12, 


SHE  might  be  a sun-browned  Californian  or  pretty 
Easterner.  You’ll  never  know. 

For  we  promised  never  to  reveal  the  names  and  faces 
of  thousands  of  girls  who  were  frank  enough  to  write 
intimate  letters,  telling  why  they  switched  to  Modess 
Sanitary  Napkins.  „ 

And  out  of  10,086  letters , 8 out  of  10  said  " So  soft!"- 
" So  safe!"  or  "So  comfortable!" 


in  Modess’  special  softspun  filler.  (So 
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Perennial  Pidgeon 

( Continued  from  page  41)  nobody  as  good 
as  Pidgeon  should  be  a banker.  He  spent 
an  hour  arguing  the  young  man  into  try- 
ing show  business  again  and  gave  him  a 
letter  to  C.  B.  Dillingham. 

Nothing  came  of  this,  but  Pidgeon  hit 
Elsie  Janis  for  a job  (he’d  met  her  when 
he  was  in  the  Canadian  army)  and  she 
took  him  to  England  and  the  box  of  red 
carnations. 

Montage,  now,  showing  twenty-two 
years.  Singing  at  the  Palace  and  being 
panned  by  a Variety  critic,  even  though 
Irving  Berlin  had  given  him  a little  num- 
ber called  “What’ll  I Do”  to  try  out  . . . 
Broadway  shows  . . . being  hired  for  Holly- 
wood in  the  Great  Sound  Rush  . . . bang- 
ing around  in  various  studios  . . . being 
regarded  by  some  as  a character  man  with 
no  sex  appeal  . . . back  to  Broadway  for 
a couple  of  years,  in  four  plays,  the  only 
memorable  one  being  “The  Night  Of 
January  16th”  . . . back  to  Hollywood  . . . 
Warners  . . . Universal  . . . Metro-Gold- 
wyn-Mayer  in  1937.  Deanna  Durbin’s  “It’s 
A Date”  was  the  turning  point  in  Pid- 
geon’s  career,  which  up  to  then  had  been 
routine. 

To  most  friends — and  to  many  who  like 
him  even  though  they  haven’t  met  him — - 
the  actor  is  Pidge. 

To  a few  co-workers  he  is  Joe,  so  called 
because  once,  to  escape  a woman  fan  who 
swarmed  up  to  him  and  inquired  if  he 
weren’t  Walter  Pidgeon,  he  said,  “No,  I’m 
his  brother  Joe.” 

niDGE  will  be  forty-six  next  September 
*3.  He  became  a U.  S.  citizen  last  De- 
cember. He’s  six  feet  two,  thinks  he  has 
the  biggest  feet  in  Hollywood.  At  the 
beginning  of  his  stage  career  he  married 
a Canadian  girl,  Ruth  Pickles,  by  whom 
he  had  a daughter,  Edna,  whom  he  calls 
Pidge.  Mrs.  Pidgeon  died  two  years  after 
the  marriage  and  in  1931  the  actor  mar- 
ried Ruth  Walker.  They  and  Edna  live  in 
a Beverly  Hills  house — Spanish,  of  course, 
complete  with  barbecue — and  Edna,  who 
prefers  art  to  acting,  works  for  a small 
salary  in  the  M-G-M  art  department. 
Pidge  is  something  of  an  authority  on 
painting,  himself,  but  personally  he  does 
not  touch  the  stuff. 

His  wartime  illness  and  a bout  with 
tummy  trouble  ten  years  ago  have  made 
Pidgeon  careful  of  his  health,  which  is 
good.  One  day  a week  he  goes  on  a liquid 
diet,  and  eats  carefully  the  other  six.  He’s 
a good  co®k  and  would  broil  steaks  soaked 
in  olive  oil  if  he  could  get  any  oil  and 
steaks.  He’s  a pipe-smoker  and  has  one 
cigar  after  dinner.  He  owns  about  fifty 
pipes  and  a lot  of  quietly  handsome 
clothes. 

When  he  goes  to  Hollywood  for  his 
weekly  broadcast  Pidgeon  always  parks 
his  car  in  the  same  lot.  For  a long  time, 
each  time  he  returned  to  get  it  he  found 
the  front  seat  littered  with  letters  and 
scraps  of  paper  asking  for  autographs,  old 
clothing  or  a couple  of  bucks.  Any  kind  of 
attention  from  fans  is  comforting  to  an 
actor — particularly  to  one  who  likes  people 
as  Pidge  does — and  he  liked  these  memen- 
tos. One  afternoon  he  found  the  car  un- 
encumbered by  the  usual  fan  mail.  He 
drove  off,  brooding  about  a loss  of  popu- 
larity, when  at  the  lot  gate  the  attendant 
yelled,  “What  do  you  think  of  my  in- 
vention?” 

Pidge  stopped  and  said,  “What  inven- 
tion?” 

The  attendant  beamed  and  from  the  car 
door  opposite  the  driver’s  seat  he  lifted  a 
wooden  box.  On  it  was  printed,  “Leave 
fan  mail  here.” 

Let’s  leave  Walter  Pidgeon  here. 

The  End 
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LUCILLE  BALL,  STARRING  IN  "MEET  THE  PEOPLE'' 
A METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER  PICTURE 
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Girls!  Want  to  be  loved?  Be  lovelier.  Wear  your  Woodbury 
shade  . . . Hollywood  directors  helped  Woodbury  create 
THE  perfect  shade  for  EACH  skin  type.  And  the  Color 
Control  process  blends  Woodbury  Powder  color- even  . . . 
makes  it  stay  color-fresh  on  your  skin  . . . creates  clinging, 
velvet  texture  that  veils  tiny  blemishes.  Choose  your  shade 
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now  from  the  8 enchanting  Woodbury  Powder  shades. 
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YOUR  MATCHED  MAKE-UP! . . . Now  with  your  big 
$1  box  of  Woodbury  Powder,  you  also  get  your 
just- right  glamour  shades  of  matching  lipstick 
and  rouge  — at  no  extra  cost . . . All  3 for  only  $1. 
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ALSO  BOXES  OF  WOODBURY  POWDER  50ft,  25ft,  I Oft 
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Exotic  and  tremendously  vivid — these  are  the  words  that  seem 
to  describe  best  the  extraordinary  beauty  of  Gloria  Vanderbilt  De 
Cicco.  Her  features  are  fascinatingly  unconventional.  Her  velvet- 
black  eyes  and  hair  contrast  strikingly  with  the  smooth  ivory  of 
her  complexion— soft-misted  and  glorified  by  Pond’s  Dream- 
flower  "Rachel”  powder.  "For  girls  with  coloring  like  mine, 
Dreamflower  'Rachel’  is  simply  unbelievable!”  says  the  young 
American  heiress.  "I  can’t  get  over  the  lovely  smooth  creamy 
look  it  gives  my  face!”- 


THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK  — THE  SOONER  WE  WIN 


New  'fyncti  n shade ! 

Super-exciting  news  about 
"Lips” ! It’s  a gorgeous  new 
shade — rich,  round,  rosy 
crimson.  Its  name — 

Aeau  -J$ai6  ” 

Two  sizes — 
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— 6 perfect  shades 
RACHEL — soft  ivory 
NATURAL — creamy  9hell-pink 
BRUNETTE — rosy -beige 
ROSE  CREAM — delicate  peach 
DUSK  ROSE — deep,  glowing 
DARK  RACHEL— rich,  golden 
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Ann-thology 

( Continued,  jrom  •page  47)  Broadway.” 

At  seventeen,  on  tour  with  the  “Scan- 
dals,” she  was  considering  juicy  offers 
from  every  major  studio  in  Hollywood;  at 
eighteen  she  was  signed  and  sealed  with 
Columbia. 

Currently,  at  twenty -one,  the  fast- 
stepping little  Texan  is  beginning  what 
she  calls  her  “Fourth  Career.”  Beginning 
with  “Battleship  Blues,”  which  co-stars 
Kay  Kyser,  her  pictures  will  be  strictly 
grade-A,  with  ornate  production  and  top- 
notch  supporting  cast. 

“I  LOVE  pretty  things,”  Ann  says  seri- 

* ously.  Maybe  1 love  them  more  than 
most  girls — because  life  never  handed  me 
any  of  them  on  a silver  platter.  But  I also 
love  knowing  that  if  I had  to,  I could  do 
without  them. 

“If  something  happened  tomorrow  to 
take  away  everything  Mother  and  I have 
today — well,  we  could  still  get  by.  We 
still  know  the  cheapest  can  of  food  on  any 
grocery  shelf — and  how  to  eat  it  slowly, 
to  make  one  can  do  for  two  meals.  We 
know  how  to  patch  and  mend,  and  wash 
out  the  same  dress  and  underwear  every 
night — without  rubbing  too  hard  on  the 
thin  spots — and  we  haven’t  forgotten  the 
address  of  a place  where  you  can  buy 
secondhand  shoes. 

“In  fact,  almost  anything  could  happen 
to  Mother  and  me,  and  we’d  never  be  lost, 
like  some  people  are.  You  see,  we  have 
Someone  to  fall  back  on — ” 

Ann  met  the  Someone  in  her  life  when 
she  was  twelve  years  old,  and  they’ve  been 
close  friends  ever  since.  She  was  cleaning 
the  littered  hallway  of  the  not-too-proud 
quarters  on  which  she  and  her  mother 
hoped  to  be  able  to  pay  rent,  when  she 
picked  up  a discarded  booklet.  It  dealt 
with  the  science  of  God  in  daily  living 
and  she  accepted  its  tenets  with  a child’s 
practicality.  Today,  she  includes  Him  in 
her  conversation  as  simply,  unashamedly, 
and  fondly  as  if  He  were  a big  brother. 

The  present  Miller  residence  is  one  no 
unsympathetic  landlady  can  put  them  out 
of,  a lovely  big  home  of  their  own,  perched 
high  up  in  Laurel  Canyon. 

“I  like  it  in  the  hills,”  she  explains,”  be- 
cause looking  down,  I can  see  all  Holly- 
wood. Then,  too,  I always  feel  that  up 
there  I’m  a little  closer  to  the  Big  Fellow. 

Ann  has  a fresh,  unspoiled  way  of 
speaking — as  if  all  the  truths  she  has 
learned,  whether  on  matters  blithe  or 
bitter,  are  all  rather  wonderful.  This  com- 
bination of  fun  and  seriousness  was  an 
innate  one  with  the  girl  who  was  born  a 
Better  and  Most  Beautiful  Baby,  and  has 
never  quite  escaped  the  responsibilities  her 
gifts  brought  with  them. 

Ann  was  eleven  when  the  two-year 
battle  of  the  Millers  vs.  Hollywood  began. 

“It  was  pretty  gruesome,”  says  Ann.  “The 
money  we’d  brought  from  Texas  had  all 
given  out.  Mother  hadn’t  any  business  ex- 
perience and  she  wasn’t  strong  enough  at 
the  time  to  hold  a job.  Once  in  a while 
we’d  manage  to  land  a hoofing  date  for 
me  at  an  Elks  Club  or  Rotary  banquet, 
but  two  or  three  dollars  was  all  they’d 
pay  a child — and  nobody  ever  guessed 
what  it  meant  to  us  when  they’d  invite  us 
to  eat,  too!” 

“Then,  in  the  midst  of  this  terrible  time, 

I met  Mr.  Morgan,  who  still  owns  the 
Morgan  Shoe  Store  in  Hollywood.  I went 
in  and  asked  him  if  there  was  any  work 
I could  do  for  him  to  earn  a pair  of  tap 
shoes.  He  took  down  a pair  and  gave 
them  to  me.  ‘I’ll  trust  you  until  your 
engagement  begins,’  he  said,  just  as  if  I 
were  a grown-up  and  established  artist. 

“Mr.  Morgan  had  a small  practice  mat 
in  his  store,  where  people  who  bought  tap 


shoes  could  try  them  out.  I ‘tried  mine 
out’  so  many  times  he  soon  caught  on  that 
I didn’t  have  any  place  to  rehearse  my 
dancing.  After  that  when  he  got  ready 
to  close  up  shop  at  night,  he’d  take  the 
mat  out  back.  Week  after  week  I re- 
hearsed my  routines  in  the  back  room  of 
the  darkened  store,  and  most  nights  Mr. 
Morgan  and  his  kindly  little  old  wife 
would  sit  and  watch  me. 

“Then  one  night  in  the  shoe  store  I 
found  a definite  style  for  my  dancing — 
they  call  it  my  ‘machine  gun  taps’  today. 
Well,  that  was  it.  They  were  holding  ama- 
teur nights  at  the  Orpheum  Theater  in 
Los  Angeles  then,  with  a $5  prize.  I took 
my  mother,  my  new  routine  and  my  new 
friend  God  and  between  us  we  tore  down 
the  house.” 

The  tune  the  orchestra  faked  for  Ann’s 
dance  that  night  was  “Bye  Bye  Blues” 
and  by  any  other  title  it  couldn’t  have 
been  more  prophetic.  Two  years  later,  she 
was  playing  with  Ginger  Rogers  in  “Stage 
Door.” 

“Gosh,  I thought  that  was  the  greatest 
deal  of  my  life.  Ginger  was  my  dream  of 
everything — honestly,  I used  to  get  her 
autograph  three  and  four  times  a day!” 

Then  came  “Room  Service”  and  after 
that  she  headed  for  Broadway  and  the 
“Scandals.” 

“It  seemed  too  wonderful  to  be  true. 
George  White  had  a lot  to  do  with  my 
success.  He  gave  me  a new  personality, 
made  my  skin  whiter  and  my  hair  blacker, 
dressed  me  in  lovely  Frenchy  things  and 
gave  me  beautiful  settings.” 

One  of  the  most  vibrant  things  about 
this  Miller  girl  is  that  eagerness  for  what 
may  be  next-around-the-corner  which  is 
never  quite  absent  from  her  manner.  She 
is  one  of  the  most  “dated”  belles  in  the 
movietown  and  never  knows  to  whom  the 
columnists  will  have  her  “engaged”  next, 
but  with  that  wholesome  frankness  of 
hers  admits  the  happiest  day  of  her  life 
will  be  when  she  finds  a real,  true,  “knock- 
out” love. 

Among  her  favorite  current  dates  are 
New  York  producer  A1  Bloomingdale  and 
Jim  Cassidy,  producer  of  “Green  Man- 
sions.” 

“I  don’t  care  whether  I marry  a pro- 
fessional man  or  not.  To  really  be  happy 
together,  however,  he’d  have  to  be  able  to 
enjoy  Hollywood — to  love  its  people,  its 
aims,  and  even  its  faults  as  I do.  I think 
one  of  the  grandest  marriages  was  that  of 
Clark  Gable  and  Carole  Lombard.  They 
were  both  such  real  people.  They  could 
put  on  their  zoot  clothes  and  their  glamour 
manners  and  go  out  and  be  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Movie  Star — and  after  the  show  was  over 
they  could  go  home  and  settle  down  to 
being  honest-to-goodness  human  beings.” 

And  while  she’s  waiting  for  that  “real 
happiness — a home  with  a husband,  and 
children  if  I’m  lucky,”  Ann  has  one  other 
unfulfilled  ambition.  She’d  like  to  play 
the  life  of  Marilyn  Miller  when  Warners 
bring  it  to  the  screen. 

“It’s  the  one  role  I’ve  ever  really 
wanted — and  I’ve  been  wanting  it  all  the 
while  Ginger  Rogers,  Joan  Leslie,  Judy 
Garland  and  practically  everyone  in  Holly- 
wood but  me  has  been  rumored  for  the 
part.  But  I can  wait — I’ve  talked  it  over 
with  the  Big  Fellow  and  if  it’s  right  that 
I should  have  it,  I’ll  get  the  part.  If  not, 
well  then,  I guess  I’ll  just  start  hoping  for 
a picture  with  Gene  Kelly  someday — he’s 
my  idea  of  not  only  the  finest  dancer,  but 
one  of  the  finest  actors  on  the  screen.  And 
after  that,  I’m  going  to  start  concentrating 
on  something  with  Cary  Grant — ■” 

We  can’t  add  anything  to  that  last  state- 
ment, except  to  tell  Warner  Brothers,  Mr. 
Kelly  and  Mr.  Grant  to  prepare  them- 
selves— we  wouldn’t  be  surprised  if,  sooner 
or  later,  they’re  in  for  a swell  experience! 

The  End 


Fresh 


• See  how  effectively  Ff\ESH 
stops  perspiration — prevents 
odor.  See  how  gentle  it  is.  Never 
gritty,  greasy  or  sticky.  Spreads 
smoothly — vanishes  quickly. 
Won’t  rot  even  delicate  fabrics ! 


Make  your  own  test!  If  you 
don’t  agree  that  Ff\ESH  is  the 
best  underarm  cream  you’ve 
ever  used,  your  dealer  will 
gladly  refund  full  price. 

Three  sizes— 50(f— 25p— 10^ 


NEW  DOUBLE-DUTY  CREAM  • STOPS  PERSPIRATION  • PREVENTS  ODOR 


p 

M 

M 


IF  HE'S  IN  AMERICA 
SEND  A BOX  TO 
THE  BOY  IN  CAMP 


RECIPE  ON 
EVERY  WRAPPER 


CURTISS  CANDY  COMPANY 


W^)/°  r — x 
Producers  of  Fine  Foods  • CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 


BUY 


U.  S.  WAR  BONDS 
* ★ 
★ AND  STAMPS  * 


TAMARA  TO  UM  AN  OVA 

star  of  RKO's  “Days  Of  Glory,"  wearing  Vera 
Maxwell’s  Fencing  Suit  in  dashing  gold, 
touched  with  black  braid.  Matching  topper 
coat  with  black  Persian  collar.  At  Bullock’s- 
Wilshire,  Los  Angeles;  Neiman  - Marcus, 
Dallas;  Lord  & Taylor,  New  York.  Koret's 
new  korte  bag. 


TAMARA  TOUMANOVA,  star  ballerina  before  Hollywood  acclaimed  her  star  of  the  screen, 
wears  a Claire  McCardell  sportswear  design  inspired  by  the  ballet.  The  green-striped  beig* 
tweed  jumper  wraps  around  a leotard  (just  like  a ballerina’s  tights)  of  forest  green  wool 
jersey.  At  Lord  & Ta.ylor.  New  York;  Marshall  Field.  Chicago;  L.  S.  Ayres.  Indianapolis. 


Vy»* 


Clean-carved,  sculptured  lines  tell 
you  at  a glance  this  classic  is  a 
McKettrick.  Tailored  in  a whisper 
soft  mixture  of  55%  rayon 
and  45%  wool.  About  $11  in 
the  McKettrick  department 
of  your  favorite  store. 

McKettrick- Williams,  Inc. 

1350  Broadway,  New  York  Gty 

I 


79 


- ..V 


PHOTOPLAY  CONDUCTS  A FASHION  POLL 

— casts  a fashion-wise  eye  at  the  new  Fall  candidates 
and  picks  a ballot  of  suits,  coats  and  casuals  bound  to 
win  your  favor  now  as  well  as  in  November. 


...AND  YOU’LL  REGISTER  in  these  wonderfully  wearable  fashions.  Left,  a Personality  Twosome  in  plain  and 
pencil  •'Stripe  wool  and  rayon  flannel  — about  $15  at  B.  Altman,  N.  Y.  10  to  18.  The  Lynbrook  classic  (center)  gives 
you  checks  to  balance  your  wardrobe,  printed  on  spun  rayon  that  looks  and  feels  like  flannel.  10  to  16.  About  $10  at 
gQ  Rhode’s,  Seattle.  And,  right,  a color  double-upper  to  double  your  loveliness  . . . it’s  a Rambling  Jr.  in  green  rayon 
gabardine  with  natural  cashmere  jersey  (wool  and  rabbit’s  hair),  about  $16  at  Halliburton’s,  Oklahoma  City.  7 to  15. 
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★ feo+tUa  Q>uutuille 

Starring  In 

"Look  to  Your  Children" 

AN  RKO  PICTURE 


0»A» 

ante 


•tWHD 


Guaranteed  by 


Good  Housekeeping 


to*  DEFECTIVE  OR 


At  these  and  other  stores  from  coast  to  coast 


You've  long  cherished  a dream  of  some  day  possessing  a glamorous  fur  coat  . . . now  you  can  buy  a 
superbly  beautiful  and  youthful  QUEENS  LAND  SEAL-DYED  CONEY  or  BEAVER-DYED  CONEY 
at  a career  girl  price,  and  enjoy  it  for  seasons  to  come.  Made  exclusively  of  finest  quality,  prime 
Australian  and  New  Zealand  pelts  and  that  means  they're  full  furred  and  of  lasting  quality.  Every 
QUEENS  LAND  COAT  bears  the  "Guaranty  Seal"  of  Good  Housekeeping  Magazine.  In  sizes  for 
Juniors,  Misses,  Women,  Half  Sizes. 


Grand  Island,  Neb The  Wardrobe 

Green  Bay,  Wise Newman's 

Greensboro,  X.  C. Brownhill,  Ine 

Griffin.  Ga Smith  Roberts 

Guthrie.  Okla Lintz  Dept.  Store 

Hammond.  Ind Ed.  C.  Minas  & Co. 

Harlan.  Ky Bowers.  Ine. 

Huntington.  W.  Ya Bell's 

Indianapolis.  Ind. . . II.  P.  Wasson  Co  . Ine. 

Jackson,  Mich Jacobson’s 

Jackson,  Miss F'erguson  Furniture  Co. 

Janesville,  Wise.,  Hagen's  House  of  Fashion 

Johnstown,  Pa Penn  Traffic  Co. 

Joliet.  Ill Kline  Bros.  Co..  Inc. 

Joplin,  Mo Richards 

Kankakee.  Ill Samuels.  Inc. 

Kansas  City.  Kan., 

Gorman  Furn.  & Mercantile  Co. 

"“Kansas  City,  Mo Jones  Store  Co. 

Kenosha.  Wise TCorfs  fith  Avenue.  Inc. 

Knoxville.  Tenn Miller.  Inc. 

Kokomo.  Ind Wolf's  Apparel  Shop 

Lansing.  Mich Green’s  Apparel  Shop 

La  Salle.  Ill Hecht's 

Lawrence.  Mass Faslion  Clo.  Co. 

Lawton.  Okla Lintz  Dept.  Store 

Lebanon,  Ind Adlers 

Lewiston,  Me Ward's 

Lexington.  Ky The  Purcell  Co.,  Inc. 

Lima.  Ohio R.  T.  Gregg  Co. 

Lincoln.  Neb Famous  Merc  Co. 

Louisville.  Ky J.  Bacon  & Son 

Lowell.  Mass Gagnon  & Co. 

Ludlngton.  Mich. . . . Mavlenthal  & Anderson 

Madison,  Wise .Manchester's 

Manitowae.  Wise Zimmerman's 

Mankato.  Minn H.  Szamet 

Marion.  Ind II.  Zimmerman 

McMinnville.  Tenn Drakes 

Miles  City,  Mont A.  J.  Katz 

Millville.  X.  J Princes 

Milwaukee.  Wise Ed.  Schuster  & Co. 

Minneapolis.  Minn The  Leader.  Inc. 

Mishawaka.  Ind M.  Gilbert  & Sons 

Mobile.  Ala Kayser's  Style  Shop 

Moline.  Ill Grossman's 

Muncie.  Ind Berts 

Murfreesboro.  Tenn Goldsteins 

Muskegon,  Mich Hosiers  Budget  Shop 

Nashville.  Tenn Castner-Ivnott 

New  Albany.  Ind Izewis  Clothing  Co. 

New  Haven.  Conn Bohan -Landorf  Co. 

New  London.  Conn Granns 

New  Philadelphia,  Ohio Daniels.  Inc. 

New  York.  N.  Y R.  H.  Macy 

Newark.  Ohio Ticking  Laundry  Co. 

Niagara  Falls.  N.  Y Days  of  Niagara 

Norfolk.  Va Person’s 

Omaha.  Neb Goldstein  & Chapman 

Orange.  Mass Orange  Clo.  Co. 

Oshkosh.  Wise Newmans 

Ottumwa.  Iowa .Rcenar's 

Owensboro.  Ky Levy's 

Owosso.  Mich W.  R.  Knepp 

Palnsville.  Ohio Daniels.  Inc. 

Passaic.  N.  .T The  Fair  Store 

Paterson.  X.  J Hudson’s 

Peoria.  Ill Block  & Kuhl 

Philadelphia.  Pa. . . Strawbridge  & Clothier 

Pittsburgh.  Pa Kaufman's  Dept.  Store 

Pontiac.  Mich The  I.ion  Store 

Poplar  Bluff.  Mo.. 

Miller  Store  (Chas.  Miller) 

Portsmouth.  Va A.  Berson 

Quincy,  III Grossman’s 

Rapid  City.  S.  T> Filger’s 

Reading,  Pa Martins 

Roanoke.  Va. Jos.  Spigel.  Inc. 

Rockford.  Ill Chas.  V.  Weisc  Co. 

Saginaw.  Mich Jacobson's 

Salem.  X.  J Princes 

Sapulpa.  Okla .Katz  Dept.  Store 

Salt  Lake  City.  IRah The  Paris  Co. 

Seattle.  Wash Franklin's 

Sharon.  Pa Routman  Co. 

Sheboygan.  Wise Vlfred  Jung  Co. 

Shelbyville,  Ind Goodman’s 

Shenandoah.  Pa Friedbergs 

South  Bend.  Ind Benton 

Southbrldgc.  Mass R.  Bobbin 

Spencer.  Iowa Dress  Shop 

Springfield.  Ill H.  W.  Roland 

St.  Cloud.  Minn Herberger  Hart  Co. 

St.  Joseph.  Mo The  Paris 

St.  Txmis.  Mo Lane  Bryant.  Inc. 

St.  Paul.  Minn Newman's 

Streator,  111 Le  Roys 

Tacoma.  Wash Peoples  Store  Co. 

Tamaqua.  Pa Elaine  Store 

Taunton.  Mass Pobers 

Terre  Haute,  Ind Herz  Store 

Tiffin.  Ohio Staub's 

Toledo.  Ohio Lion  Dry  Goods  Co. 

Topeka.  Kan Pelletier  Stores  Co. 

Trenton.  N.  J Nevius  Voorhees 

Tulsa.  Okla. Lewlns  Fashion  Shop 

Fnicntown,  Pa X.  Kaufman  Inc. 

Vineland.  N.  J Prince's 

Wahpeton.  N.  D. Olson  Sisters 

Warren.  Ohio The  Warner  Co. 

Washington.  D.  C S.  Kann  Sons  Co. 

Waterloo.  Iowa New  York  Fashion 

Waukegan.  Ill Newmans 

Waukesha.  Wise Cash  Way  Stores,  Inc. 

West  Frankfort.  Ill The  Fashion  Shop 

West  Now  York,  N.  J. . 

Wilson -Garment  Shop 

Weston.  W.  Va Adler's 

Wichita  Falls.  Texas Heberts.  Inc. 

Wilkes  Rarre.  Pa Lazarus.  Inc. 

Wilmington.  Del Style  Shop 

Wood  River.  Ill Sol  Goldfarb 

Worcester.  Mass A Claytons 

Zsnesville.  Ohio Orpha  Flowers 


Aberdeen,  Wash.  Mode  Art 

Aberdeen,  S.  D Pred’s  Hollywood  Shop 

Allentown.  Pa Dohnoff’s 


Alliance,  Ohio Art  s 

Alton,  111 Vogue 

Ann  Arbor.  Mich. . . .Jacobson's 
Appleton,  Wise.. 

Pettibone-Peabody 

Astoria.  Ore Carolyn’s 

Atlanta,  Ga J.  P.  Allen 

Aurora.  Ill Colby,  Inc. 

Baltimore.  Md. . . .The  May  Co. 

Bangor,  Me Burdell's.  Inc. 

Battle  Creek,  Mich..  Jacobson’s 
Bay  City,  Mich., 

W.  R.  Knepp  Co. 

Berwick.  Pa Smart  Shop 

Billings.  Mont. ...  Hart  Albin 

Bloomington.  Ind Vogue 

Boone,  Iowa Schmidt's 

Boston,  Mass. ..  .Chandler  Co. 
Brockton.  Mass.. 

Fraser  Dry  Goods  Co. 
Brownsville,  Pa.. 

It.  S.  Goldstein 
Burlington.  Iowa . . . Grossmans 

Buffalo.  N.  Y Sattler’s 

Butte.  Mont Emil  Marans 

Camden.  N.  J Lesters 

Champaign.  Ill Field's 

Charleroi.  Pa.. 

Collins  Dept.  Store 
Charleston, W.Va.  .The  Diamond 
Cincinnati,  Ohio.  F air  Store  Co. 

McAlpin  Co. 

Cleveland.  Ohio..  . The  Bailey  Dept.  Stores 

Clifton  Forgo,  Va Carolyn  Shop 

Coffeyvllle.  Kan Greene's 

Columbia.  S.  C Berrys 

Columbus.  Ind F'rohman's 

Columbus.  Ohio Roberts 

Connersvllle.  Ind Goodman’s 

Ohio Golden’s 

Council  Bluffs.  Iowa .Beenar's 

Crawfordsville.  Ind Goodman's 

Creston,  Iowa Menzers 

Danville.  Ill Parisian  (Oscar  Mels) 

Davenport,  Iowa ....  Newman  Benton  Stores 

Dayton.  Ohio Adler  & Childs 

Decatur.  Ill Newmans 

Denver,  Colo Joslln  Dry  Goods  Co. 

Des  Moines.  Iowa Younker  Bros. 

Detroit,  Mich Demery  Co. 

Detroit.  Mich Ernst  Kern 

Dubuque.  Iowa Landon’s 

Duncan.  Okla Sid  Aranson 

East  Liverpool.  Ohio.  .D.  M.  Ogllvie  & Co. 

East  St.  Louis.  Ill Seidel's 

Easton,  Pa Orr  Co. 

Elgin,  111 Kline  Bros.  Co. 

F^lkhart.  Ind Style  Shop 

Elyria,  Ohio C.  H.  Merthe  & Co. 

Emporia,  Kan The  Palace 

Enid,  Okla Garfield’s 

Erie,  Pa Trask.  Prescott  & Richardson 

Evansville,  Ind Satcrs 

F’alrmont.  W.  Va Jones.  Inc. 

Ft.  Wayne,  Ind Hadley  Co. 

Frankfort,  Ky I'armer  Hudson 

I'reeport,  111 Hecht’s 

Galesburg,  111 David  F.  Grossman 

Gloversville,  X.  Y Martin  & Naylor  Co. 

Goshen.  Ind Kline  Bros.  Co. 


For  store  in  your  city  write  either 


LEW  MAC  FURS,  Ine.,  130  W.  30th  St.,  N.Y.C.  GLOBE  FUR  & NOVELTY  CO.,  320  W.  Adams  St.,  Chicago 
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JUST  THE  TICKET  for  running  ‘(or  walking) 

to  office  or  for  fun  . . . this  made-for-each-other  pair. 

Both  suit  and  companion  coat  are  Gaynes  Originals  of  pure 
Virgin  wool  with  matching  braid  and  buttons.  Both  9 to  17, 

10  to  16.  Each,  about  $40,  at  Bonwit  Teller,  New  York; 

The  Blum  Store,  Philadelphia;  Titche-Goettinger,  Dallas. 


C-  1944,  Mock.  Judson.  Voehrinfrer  Co. , Inc. , N.  Y ,C. 


Mojud... 

that's  all  you  need  know 
about  stockings 

...because  the  name  "Mojud"  is  the 
seal  of  the  maker’s  integrity . It  means 
long-established  highest  standards 
in  knitting,  testing,  examining,  fin- 
ishing. No  wonder  that  millions 
of  women  who  ask  for  Mojud 
stockings  have  made  Mojud 
one  of  America’s  largest  sell- 
ing brands.  -At  belter  stores 
everywhere. 

☆ 

BUY 
WAR 


Write  for  free 
booklet  — "A 
Word  About 
Modeling" 
John  Robert 
Powers 


Teiman  & Co. 
creators  of 

MOVIE  STAR  SUPS 


Endorsed  by 
John  Robert  Powers 


in  fine  rayons 
about  $1.79 
at  better  stores 


" trade 


Dept.  O 

Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y. 


A LONG  TERM’S 

predicted  for  this  favorite 
button-in  lining  coat  fashion. 
It’s  the  Leeds’  new  short 
version,  taut-belted,  in 
Duvdown  wool  suede  — 

perfect  day  or  night  over 
everything  you  own. 

10  to  20.  About  $50  at 
Maurice  L.  Rothchild,  Chicago; 
Joseph  Horne,  Pittsburgh. 


PAGE  107 
for  a representa- 
tive list  of  stores 
where  you  can  buy 
these  Photo  play- 
starred  fashions. 


i ftydb/'i/iowA  134  West  37th  Street  • New  York  18,  N.  Y. 


faob  /w/ift/fiti/if  . . . 


and  the  buttons  go  marching  on  . . . over  shoulder  and 

down  the  front  of  the  short  and  snappy  velveteen  jacket. 
You’ll  out-maneuver  all  competition  and  capture  his  heart 

on  sight.  Evelyn  Alden  designs  the  ideal  junior  datable 
. . . adds  a piquant  bow  for  pixie  prettiness.  In  lollipop  pastel  plaid 
with  luxurious  velveteen.  Junior  sizes  9 to  15. 

About  $14.95  ...  at  your  favorite  store  or  write 
us  for  your  nearest  dealer. 
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Judy  Nell  adds  drama,  warmth, 
and  extra  wear  to  the  cherished 
Chesterfield  . . . slims  your  waist 

and  broadens  your  shoulders... 

/ 

making  magic  with  lines!  In 
"Nel- Bloom,”  a confined  Judy 
Nell  fabric  . . . soft,  luxurious 
glamour  fabric.  Warmly  lined 
and  interlined.  Choose  it  in 
plum,  rust,  blue,  brown,  black, 
fuchsia,  or  moss  green — sizes  9 
to  17,  10  to  20.  About  $29.75  at 
your  favorite  store. 


makes 


magic 
with  lines . . . 
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247  WEST  38th  STREET, 


NEW  YORK  18, 


N . Y. 


Keys  of  the  Kingdom 


( Continued,  from  page  64)  could  visit  Tyne- 
castle,  where  Judy,  Nora’s  orphaned  little 
girl,  lived  with  the  Bannons. 

He  was  convinced  that  he  was  a failure, 
and  it  was  like  beginning  a new  life  to  be 
sent  as  a missionary  to  the  village  of  Pai- 
Tan,  in  China.  There  he  could  start  over 
. . . find  the  meanings  which  had  so  far 
eluded  him.  . . . 

CHINA  was  a land  of  poverty  and  exploi- 
tation. A few  rich  men  held  power, 
while  millions  struggled  for  a bare  existence 
— without  hope,  without  even  a dream.  A 
crowd  was  at  Pai-Tan  to  greet  him:  ban- 
ners were  waving  and  firecrackers  explod- 
ing. 

Then  he  realized  that  the  celebration 
was  not  for  him;  a fat  Chinese  mandarin 
waddled  from  the  junk  to  the  jetty  and 
into  a waiting  sedan  chair  and  the  crowd 
followed  him  away.  The  only  persons  left 
behind  were  two  neat,  small  Chinese,  a 
man  and  a woman. 

“Father,  I am  Hosannah  Wang,  your  be- 
loved catechist,”  the  man  said.  “And  this 
is  my  Christian  wife,  Philomena.” 

Francis  smiled  his  thanks.  He  would  go 
straight  to  the  mission,  he  said.  He  found 
the  mission  only  a collection  of  ruins  on 
sun-baked,  rain-eroded  earth. 

Hosannah  shrugged.  “It  was  a beautiful 
mission,  Father,  and  cost  much.  But  the 
good  Father-who-is-gone  placed  it  too 
near  the  river.  And  the  Devil  sent  much 
wicked  rain.” 

“But  where  are  the  people  of  the  con- 
gregation?” Francis  demanded. 

“Many  went  away,”  Hosannah  told  him. 
His  wife  broke  in.  “Those  who  stayed 
behind  are  without  true  belief.  And  Father 
must  realize  that  for  almost  one  year  now 
we  have  not  received  any  cash.” 

Francis  felt  his  mouth  drop  open  in 
amazement.  “Cash?  Do  you  mean  the 
Father  gave  you  money?  But  why?” 

Innocently,  Philomena  said,  “To  buy  rice, 
Father.  How  else  could  we  bring  you 
members?  And  the  faith  of  many  left 
them  when  the  rice  gave  out.” 

“And  you?”  Francis  asked. 

Hosannah  drew  himself  up  proudly.  “As 
soon  as  Father  restores  our  lawful  stipend 


of  fifteen  taels  per  month,  he  will  find  us 
as  useful  as  ever.” 

“Then,”  said  Francis,  “I  think  I should 
tell  you  that  I cannot  give  you  any  money. 
Also,  I know  what  rice-Christians  are  and 
I have  no  interest  in  them  whatever.” 

Hosannah  shot  an  unpleasant  look  from 
his  slant  eyes.  “It  would  be  wise,”  he 
said,  “for  Father  to  have  two  friends  of 
influence.” 

Watching  the  two  small  figures  go  back 
down  the  dusty  road  toward  town,  Francis 
reflected  grimly  that  he  had  been  in  Pai- 
Tan  only  one  hour — and  already  he  had 
made  two  enemies. 

And  they  were  powerful  enemies.  He 
learned  that  in  the  days  that  followed. 
Clods  of  mud  were  thrown  at  him  in  the 
streets  of  Pai-Tan,  and  no  one.  answered 
the  chimes  of  the  bell  he  rang  to  announce 
that  mass  was  being  celebrated  in  the  tiny 
room  he  rented  for  a chapel. 

BUT  he  was  not  alone  after  the  coming 
of  Joseph. 

Joseph  appeared  at  the  stable  one  cold 
winter  night,  his  arms  full  of  bundles.  He 
was  seventeen  and  his  family  had  left  with 
the  other  Christians  when  the  mission  was 
ruined,  he  explained,  but  as  soon  as  word 
had  reached  him  that  a new  Father  had 
come  he  had  asked  his  parents’  permission 
to  return. 

“And  you’ll  see,  Father,”  he  said  eagerly. 
“Together  we  will  build  the  chapel  again, 
and  the  house.  I can  make  bricks  and  cook 
and  help  with  the  school.  I am  a most 
useful  man — ” 

“I  cannot  pay  you  any  money,”  Francis 
interrupted  heavily. 

“I  have  not  asked  for  money,”  Joseph 
said.  “I  want  to  serve  you  because  there 
is  work  to  be  done  and  I am  a Christian.” 

“I  am  sorry,  Joseph,”  Francis  said  shak- 
ily. “I  have  been  alone  so  long — perhaps, 
without  my  knowing  it,  my  faith  and  trust 
have  become  shaken.  Forgive  me.” 

That  embarrassed  Joseph  and  he  took 
refuge  in  unpacking  the  bundles  he’d 
brought — eggs,  and  melons  and  even  some 
tea. 

Joseph’s  arrival  did  seem  to  mark  a 
turning  point  in  the  fortunes  of  the  Pai- 
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"Why  Nestle  Colorinse  can  help  in  nothing 
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Tan  mission.  It  was  soon  afterward  that 
a packing  case  full  of  medicines  and  surg-  be 
ical  instruments  arrived,  together  with  a «i 
note  which  ran: 

“Your  Holiness:  It’s  amazing  how  re-  m 
ligious  you  can  make  a man  feel  by  fixing  th 
his  bellyache.  I’m  sending  you  all  of  my  ce 
secrets  and  a book  of  instructions.  Cure  w 
what  you  can,  and  kill  what  you  can’t.”  (c 
It  was  signed,  Willie  Tulloch,  M.D.  and 
Heathen.  1 

Joseph,  excitedly  exploring  the  contents  t< 
of  the  case,  exclaimed,  “Such  a treasure, 
Father.  Surely  an  angel  in  Heaven  must  u 
have  sent  it.”  fi 

Francis  smiled.  “Just  what  I was  think-  « 
ing  too,”  he  said. 

They  put  up  a sign  outside  the  mission  r 
door — “Public  Dispensary,  Sick  Treated  I 
Free,”  but  for  a long  time  no  patients  a 
came. 

Then,  one  day,  Francis  had  a visitor — 
Mr.  Pao,  who  was  a cousin  of  Mr.  Chia, 
the  mandarin  who  had  been  Francis’s 
fellow -passenger  on  the  junk  coming  up- 
river. Mr.  Chia’s  only  son,  Mr.  Pao  ex-  i 
plained,  was  on  the  point  of  death.  Would 
the  Father  come  to  Mr.  Chia’s  house  and 
bring  all  his  remedies? 

“You  must  understand,”  Francis  said 
uncomfortably,  “I  am  not  a trained  physi- 
cian. I treat  only  the  most  simple  dis- 
turbances— ” 

“The  Father  has  come  here  to  do  good?” 
Mr.  Pao  inquired  blandly. 

“Why — yes.” 

“My  cousin  asks  only  that  you  bring 
whatever  blessings  and  do  whatever  good 
you  can.” 

It  was  an  argument  Francis  could  not 
answer.  Silently,  he  packed  his  bag  and 
followed  Mr.  Pao,  although  he  knew  that 
to  the  Taoist  priests  who  were  attending 
the  sick  boy  he  would  be  only  a “foreign 
devil,”  an  object  of  hatred.  And  if  he 
failed.  . 

CHIA-YU,  the  five-year-old  boy  who  lay 
unconscious  in  one  of  the  rooms  of  the 
mandarin’s  big  house,  had  a badly  infected 
arm.  Under  the  outraged  eyes  of  the 
priests,  Francis  called  for  hot  water  and 
bandages,  took  a lancet  from  his  bag.  They 
gasped  in  horror  when  he  plunged  the 
keen  blade  into  the  arm  but  they  did  not  j 
interfere.  The  interference,  Francis  re-  ; 
fleeted  unhappily,  would  come  later — if  his 
treatment  did  not  save  the  child’s  life. 

But  the  next  day,  when  he  returned,  he 
found  to  his  relief  that  the  fever  had  gone 
and  the  infection  had  subsided.  “It  looks 
just  fine,”  he  said  to  Mr.  Pao,  who  only 
nodded,  his  face  impassive. 

“I  have  been  instructed  to  thank  you,” 
Mr.  Pao  said,  “and  to  say  that  it  will  not  be 
necessary  for  you  to  come  here  again. 
Good  day,  Father.” 

A priest  must  be  patient  and  forebear- 
ing, Francis  reminded  himself.  All  the 
same,  he  was  angry.  He  had  saved  the 
boy,  and  now  he  was  being  dismissed  with 
a perfunctory  word  of  thanks.  Mr.  Chia, 
the  father,  hadn’t  even  thought  it  worth 
while  to  appear  and  thank  him  in  person. 

Mr.  Chia  rectified  that  omission  two 
week  later.  Precise  and  calm,  he  appeared 
at  the  mission  on  a Sunday  afternoon, 
bringing  word  that  his  son  was  entirely 
recovered.  “For  myself,”  he  added,  “there 
have  been  some  business  matters  to  attend. 
But  now — ” he  inclined  his  head — “I  am 
here.” 

“Why  are  you  here,  Mr.  Chia?”  Francis  , 
asked  curiously. 

Mr.  Chia  looked  mildly  surprised.  “Nat- 
urally,” he  said,  “to  become  a Christian.” 

“But — have  you  come  to  believe  in 
Christianity?”  Francis  asked. 

Mr.  Chia  said,  “In  time  I will  no  doubt 
accustom  myself  to  it.” 

Francis  realized  he  had  been  holding  his 
breath,  and  let  it  out.  “Then  you  don’t 


uoicvc,  iic  loiu  oau.j.  Why  are  you 
willing  to  become  a Christian,  then?” 

“You  have  done  the  greatest  good  for 
me,”  Mr.  Chia  told  him.  “I  must  now  do 
the  greatest  good  I can  for  you.  If  I ac- 
cepted your  Christian  belief,  all  of  Pai-Tan 
will  follow  me,  as  inevitably  as  the  day 
follows  the  sun.” 

Francis  knew  a brief,  strong  temptation. 
To  have  all  of  Pai-Tan  as  a congregation — 
to  see  the  mission  rebuilt  and  busy.  . . . 

“I’m  sorry,”  he  said.  “I’m  sure  you  mean 
well,  but  you  would  not  be  doing  good 
for  me.  Mr.  Chia,  my  acceptance  of  you 
would  be  a forgery  for  God.” 

Mr.  Chia  did  not  even  try  to  hide  his 
relief.  He  bowed  formally  and  departed. 
But  in  a minute  he  was  back,  pointing  to 
a beautiful  green  hill  that  rose  back  of 
the  ruined  mission.  It  was  his  property, 
he  said;  perhaps  the  Father  would  care 
to  accept  it  as  a gift,  together  with  the 
use  of  twenty  workmen  and  the  mate- 
rials for  any  buildings  he  might  wish  to 
construct? 

SO  Francis  had,  after  a time,  his  new 
mission.  With  it  came — slowly  but 
surely — God’s  work  to  do:  the  sick  to  heal, 
the  poor  to  help,  a congregation  to  hear 
Mass.  And  finally — crowning  happiness! — 
three  Sisters  arrived  from  home  to  teach 
and  help. 

Mother  Maria-Veronica,  who  was  in 
charge  of  the  little  party  of  nuns,  did  not 
like  him.  She  made  that  plain  from  the 
moment  she  arrived.  She  would  do  her 
work,  serve  well  and  faithfully — but  she 
would  not  be  his  friend.  When  she  turned 
her  cool  gaze  upon  him  he  was  reminded 
that  he  came  from  a poor  home  in  Tyne- 
castle,  while  she  belonged  to  a rich  and 
aristocratic  Austrian  family.  It  made  no 
difference  that  she  had  taken  the  vow  of 
holy  poverty  with  the  veil;  the  distinction, 
somehow,  was  still  there.  She  was  able  to 
make  him  feel  like  a muddy-booted  farm- 
hand. 

Well  . . . there  were  other,  much  more 
important,  things  to  think  of.  The  region 
around  Pai-Tan  was  about  to  become  a 
battleground.  Some  troops  of  the  Imperial 
Manchu  Army  had  moved  into  the  hills 
back  of  the  mission,  while  Republican 
troops  had  occupied  the  village  itself. 

“There  will  no  doubt  be  a battle,”  Mother 
Maria-Veronica  said  calmly  when  Francis 
told  her  the  news.  “But  certainly  no  one 
here  will  be  frightened  by  the  prospect.” 

He  marveled  at  her  bravery  and  sighed 
over  the  coolness  of  her  manner  toward 
him. 

Joseph  interrupted  their  conversation  by 
running  in,  wide-eyed.  “Father,”  he  cried, 
“there  is  a most  peculiar  man  at  the  gates! 
He  gives  no  name,  but  said  to  tell  you  he 
was  the  Devil’s  number-one  boy!” 

Francis’s  pulse  stopped,  then  raced  furi- 
ously. “There’s  only  one  person  who  would 
say  that,”  he  murmured.  And  the  caller 
was  that  one  person — Willie  Tulloch,  drop- 
ping in  from  Scotland  as  casually  as  once 
he  had  dropped  in  from  next-door.  He’d 
seen  enough  of  Tynecastle  in  forty  years 
of  living  there,  he  explained,  and  had  de- 
cided to  do  some  traveling.  “And  I’m  still 
a heathen,”  he  added  with  a grin. 

Heathen  or  not,  Francis  was  more  glad 
to  see  him  than  he  could  show.  Mother 
Maria-Veronica  looked  on  Willie  with  dis- 
dain and  displeasure,  but  for  once  Francis 
didn’t  care  what  she  was  thinking. 

The  Imperial  Army  had  a field  gun  at 
its  headquarters  in  the  hills,  and  the  sec- 
ond night  after  Willie’s  arrival  it  began  to 
shell  the  village — with  an  impersonal  dis- 
regard for  the  fact  that  in  the  village  were 
helpless  civilians  as  well  as  Republican 
soldiers.  The  mission  went  into  a state 
of  semi-siege.  Refugees  were  brought  from 
Pai-Tan  and  housed  wherever  there  was 
room,  and  Francis  ran  the  flag  of  St.  An- 
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Long  left  out  of  school  fun, 
Betty  Parker  of  Tuckahoe,  N.Y. 
is  now  slim,  smart,  popular. 


“When  you  weigh  187  pounds  and  wear 
size  42,”  explains  Betty  Parker,  “you  can’t 
take  part  in  high  school  sports  — dance, 
skate,  hike,  ride.  I thought  everyone  was 
laughing  at  me,  and  probably  they  were! 

“Then  I read  of  the  DuBarry  Success 
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There’s  a glamorous  new  self 
waiting  for  you  to  release  it . . . 
concealed,  perhaps,  by  extra 
weight,  an  unbecoming  hair-do, 
a mistreated  complexion.  But  you 
can  bring  it  to  light!  No  matter 
how  busy  you  are  — at  home,  in 
office,  school  or  war  work  — you 
owe  it  to  yourself  and  your  job  to 
feel  and  look  your  best.  More  than 
140,000  women  and  girls  have  found  the 
DuBarry  Success  Course  a way  to  be- 
come fit  and  fair  from  top  to  toe. 
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Your  individual  needs  are  analyzed  — 
skin,  hair,  figure,  weight.  Then  you  learn 
how  to  follow,  at  home,  the  methods 
taught  by  Ann  Delafield  at  the  famous 
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When  the  Course  has  meant  so  much 
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Ann  Delafield,  Directing 
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ceive this  Chest 
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What  a difference  when  Betty  brought  her 
weight  and  measurements  to  normal!  She  re- 
duced her  waist  81/ 2 inches,  her  abdomen  9\ 4, 
her  thighs  4.  Through  improved  posture,  she 
stands  an  inch  taller. 
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drews  up  on  the  mast,  hoping  both  armies 
would  understand  and  respect  it  as  a sym- 
bol of  neutrality. 

“I  ought  to  be  down  in  the  village,”  he 
fretted  to  Willie.  “I’m  a priest,  and  I have 
no  right  to  quarantine  myself  here.” 

Willie  looked  at  him  gloomily.  “I’m  a 
doctor,”  he  said.  “We’ll  go  down  there 
together,  Francis.” 

Picking  their  way  over  the  rubble  of 
devastated  streets,  where  shells  still  fell 
at  regular  intervals,  they  found  no  lack  of 
wounded.  With  the  help  of  Major  Shen, 
the  leader  of  the  Republican  army,  they 
commandeered  a house,  better  built  than 
the  rest,  to  serve  as  a hospital.  For  six 
days  and  nights  the  shelling  went  on,  and 
no  matter  how  many  wounds  they  dressed, 
there  were  always  more.  A detachment  of 
troops  had  tried  to  take  the  gun  by  storm, 
but  had  been  mowed  down  by  machine- 
gun  fire. 

IT  was  on  the  sixth  day  that  Joseph  came 
1 running  with  the  news  that  the  mission 
had  been  fired  on.  Mother  Maria-Veronica 
had  admitted  some  wounded  Republican 
soldiers  to  her  dispensary  and  the  Impe- 
rial General  had  taken  this  as  an  excuse 
to  stop  respecting  the  mission’s  neutrality. 

“I’ll  go  back  with  you,”  Francis  said 
quickly.  Not  until  he  and  Joseph  were 
halfway  to  the  mission  did  he  realize  that 
Willie  had  heard  and  was  following. 

They  ran  along  a dry  irrigation  ditch. 
Suddenly  they  heard  a cry,  almost  a whim- 
per. A wounded  soldier  lying  in  the  center 
of  the  road.  Before  Francis  could  stop 
him,  Willie  had  leaped  out  of  the  ditch 
and  was  carrying  the  injured  man  back 
to  shelter.  A bullet  whined  through  the 
air  and  Willie,  with  a look  of  surprise  on 
his  face,  fell  headlong. 

He  grinned  when  Francis  bent  over  him. 
“It  seems,”  he  said  weakly,  “the  time  has 
come — to  send  for  the  priest — ” 

Perhaps  it  was  Willie’s  death  that  told 
Francis  it  was  not  enough  to  care  for  the 
wounded  and  homeless,  that  he  must  fight 
for  them  as  well.  Or  perhaps  it  was  only 
the  insolence  of  General  Wai,  leader  of 
the  Imperial  Army,  who  sent  one  of  his 
captains  to  the  half-ruined  mission  that 
afternoon.  General  Wai’s  demands  were 
simple.  He  wanted  eight  hundred  pounds 
of  rice  and  all  the  canned  goods  the  mis- 
sion possessed;  in  addition,  Francis  was 
to  stop  sheltering  Republican  wounded. 
Otherwise,  the  emissary  said,  the  mission 
would  be  pounded  to  pieces  by  General 
Wai’s  gun. 

“You  must  realize,”  Francis  said  slowly, 
“it  will  take  a while  to  comply  with  these 
demands.  How  much  time  will  General 
Wai  permit  me?” 

The  captain’s  sideways  glance  was  sig- 
nificant. “Possibly  until  tomorrow — pro- 
vided you  deliver  to  me,  tonight,  at  my 
gun  position,  a personal  offering  of  tinned 
goods  together  with  sufficient  valuables  to 
constitute  a suitable  present.” 

A bribe,  Francis  thought.  But  the  cap- 
tain was  in  charge  of  the  gun — the  gun 
which  had  done  so  much  evil.  “Very  well,” 
he  said.  “You  may  expect  me  tonight.” 

Major  Shen,  the  leader  of  the  Republican 
Army,  was  young  and  fatalistic  and  he 
had  accustomed  himself  to  the  realization 
that  sooner  or  later  General  Wai’s  gun 
would  defeat  him  and  all  his  men.  But 
he  was  not  stupid.  Francis  went  to  him 
with  the  information  that  he  had  access  to 
the  gun;  and  within  three  minutes  Shen 
had  supplied  the  plan  they  would  use. 

THEY  set  out  that  night  from  the  mission, 
just  the  two  of  them.  Francis  went 
empty-handed,  while  Shen,  dressed  in  coolie 
rags  which  effectively  concealed  a revolver, 
carried  a sack  which  supposedly  held 
canned  goods  and  actually  contained  ex- 
plosive and  a can  of  gasoline.  Behind 


them,  in  the  shadows  of  the  church’s 
blasted  walls,  they  left  a detachment  of 
soldiers  with  instructions  to  attack  the 
gun  emplacement  as  soon  as  they  heard 
an  explosion. 

Sentries  met  them  and  took  them  to  the 
gun,  where  the  captain  was  waiting. 

“Have  you  brought  me  a present?”  the 
captain  demanded,  flicking  a quick  glance 
at  Shen. 

Truthfully,  Francis  replied,  “I  have 
brought  tinned  goods  which  I hope  will 
impress  you — also,”  he  added  hastily  as 
the  captain  reached  for  the  sack,  “I  have 
brought  money.”  Taking  out  his  purse, 
he  moved  closer  to  the  campfire,  as  if  for 
better  light.  Behind  him,  unobserved, 
Shen  moved  the  sack  nearer  to  the  gun- 
breech. 

“First,”  Francis  said,  “I  want  your  assur- 
ance that  the  mission  will  not  be  molested.” 

The  captain  laughed.  “Not  only  will  it 
be  unmolested,  Father — but  I will  see  per- 
sonally that  it  is  put  under  my  troops’ 
protection.  Particularly  the  women.” 

Francis  flushed  angrily,  pretended  to 
fumble  with  the  catch  of  his  purse.  He 
couldn’t  keep  the  captain’s  attention  cen- 
tered on  himself  much  longer — if  Shen 
didn’t-  do  something  soon.  . . . 

Then  he  heard  a shot  behind  him.  But 
there  was  no  explosion.  Another  shot — 
and  still  no  explosion.  The  captain  had 
whirled  and  was  shouting  orders,  and 
soldiers  were  scrambling  for  their  rifles. 
He  heard  Shen’s  voice,  “Run,  Father!  Save 
yourself!” 

Still  he  did  not  move.  As  if  in  a dream, 
he  saw  Shen  raise  his  revolver  again  and 
shoot  the  captain  in  the  chest,  then  run  to 
the  fire,  seize  a blazing  log  and  throw  it 
at  the  sack.  There  was  a violent  explo- 
sion, and  Francis  felt  himself  falling. 

He  awoke  in  the  mission,  with  Shen 
leaning  over  him.  A piece  of  wood  had 
struck  him,  knocking  him  unconscious  as 
Shen  had  tried  to  drag  him  away  from  the 
gun  before  the  explosion.  “Thanks  to  you, 
Father,”  Shen  said  happily,  “the  gun  is 
finished.  And  thirty-two  Manchu  bandits 
have  been  blown  into  little  pieces.  Never 
have  I seen  a more  lovely  killing.  One. 
more  like  that  and  you  will  force  me  to 
endure  Christianity.” 

Francis  smiled  weakly.  “The  question  is 
— how  long  will  Christianity  be  forced  to 
endure  killings  like  that?”  And  it  should 
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yco;..  . Underarm  perspiration  ruins 
many  a beautiful  dress,  and  underarm 
odors  ruin  many  a girl’s  happiness,  too. 
The  action  of  perspiration  will  deteriorate 
and  discolor  even  the  finest  fabrics.  And 
the  damage  is  permanent,  because  no 
amount  of  dry  cleaning  ever  completely 
restores  a fabric  ruined  by  underarm 
odors.  These  odors  spoil  the  gown  and, 
socially,  they  make  life  wretched  besides. 
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be  on  his  own  conscience,  he  thought.  He 
had  helped  to  destroy  thirty-two  human 
souls,  and  murder  was  a sin.  Yet  he  knew 
this  murder  had  not  been  a sin. 

The  Republican  army  had  been  victo- 
rious and  it  moved  on.  The  mission  church 
was  completely  ruined,  but  the  other  build- 
ings had  been  only  slightly  damaged.  And 
Francis  said  he  would  find  a way  to  rebuild 
the  church.  Angus  Mealey — now  Mon- 
signor  Mealey — was  to  visit  Pai-Tan  on  an 
inspection  tour  for  the  Society.  Perhaps 
he — 

A NGUS,  grown  plump  and  rosy  with  the 
years,  was  not  pleased  when  he  saw 
the  ruined  church.  He  intimated  that 
Francis  could  have  found  a way  of  saving 
it.  He  thought  that  perhaps  if  Francis  tried 
a little  harder  to  convert  Mr.  Chia,  he  might 
find  a solution  for  the  problem  of  how  to 
rebuild  the  church. 

In  the  morning,  when  Angus  had  gone, 
Francis  went  slowly  into  the  church.  Angus 
was  right — he  must  be  right;  because  he 
was  a Monsignor  while  Francis  had  failed 
even  with  a small,  unimportant  mission  in 
the  heart  of  China.  Angus  was  right  . . . 
but  he  was  wrong,  wrong!  “And  I will 
give  to  thee  the  keys  of  the  kingdom  of 
Heaven.”  Christ  had  said  that.  Angus, 
with  all  his  pride,  had  only  the  keys  to 
the  kingdom  of  Earth. 

He  heard  a faint  step  behind  him,  and 
turned.  It  was  Mother  Maria- Veronica. 

“I — I have  come  to  tell  you  something,” 
she  said  hurriedly.  “From  our  first  meet- 
ing I have  behaved  shamefully  and  sin- 
fully toward  you.  I want  you  to  know  that 
I am  most  bitterly  sorry  ...  I was  born 
into  arrogance,  Father,  and  taught  con- 
tempt for  those  who  were  not.  From  the 
beginning,  your  presence  tortured  me.  I 
knew  that  yours  was  a true  humility  and 
that  mine  was  only  a duty.” 

She  was  crying.  “Last  night  I intended  to 
ask  Father  Mealey  to  send  me  away.  But 
as  I sat  and  listened  to  him  humiliate  you — 
Father  forgive  me.” 

Francis  smiled.  “There  is  nothing  for 
which  I have  to  forgive  you,”  he  said.  “I  am 
only  glad  you  no  longer  dislike  me.” 

* * * 

It  was  dawn  when  Monsignor  Sleeth 
finished  reading  the  journal  which  told  the 
story  of  Father  Chisholm’s  years  in  China. 

He  got  out  of  bed  wearily  and  dressed. 
He  was  tired — yet  strangely  happy.  Quick- 
ly, he  finished  packing  and  was  ready 
when  the  taxi  came  to  take  him  to  the 
station  for  the  early  train.  Father  Chis- 
holm was  ready,  too,  with  his  good-bys. 
In  the  early  sunlight,  he  looked  wan  and 
pale,  showing  every  day  of  his  seventy-odd 
years.  Timidly,  he  asked,  “I  hope  you  slept 
well?” 

Monsignor  Sleeth  stood  by  the  door, 
ready  to  leave.  “No,”  he  said.  “As  a mat- 
ter of  fact,  I didn’t  sleep  at  all.  Your 
journal  was  on  the  bookshelf  and  I must 
confess  I read  it  through.  I hope  you  don’t 
mind.” 

“Not  at  all,”  Francis  said  uneasily.  “But 
I should  have  imagined  that  the  memories 
of  a life  as  ineffectual  as  mine  would 
guarantee  sleep.” 

Monsignor  Sleeth  smiled.  “Ineffectual?” 
He  held  out  his  hand.  “It  has  been  an 
honor  to  know  you,  Father.  And — I want 
you  to  know  that  there  is  nothing  I shall 
say  to  the  Bishop  that  will  in  any  way 
alter  your  position  here,  or  your  hopes 
for  the  future.” 

Francis  took  the  hand.  His  eyes  were 
misted  with  tears.  “Thank  you,”  he  whis- 
pered. “Thank  you.” 

For  a long  while,  after  the  taxi  had 
driven  away,  he  stood  in  the  doorway  of 
his  little  cottage.  And  Tweedside  parish — 
his  parish — sparkled  in  the  sunlight,  like 
a promise  of  happiness. 

The  End 
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Heritage  on  a Hilltop 

( Continued,  from  page  53)  in  connection 
with  War  Bond  sales,  visits  to  camps, 
et  cetera,  but  then  that  is  a routine  with 
most  Hollywood  stars.  Above  all,  he  has 
dedicated  himself  to  the  remarkable  insti- 
tute he  created  which  has  its  own  building, 
and  contains  a comprehensive  collection  of 
books,  art  works  and  historical  documents. 
Here  Boyer  is  seeking  zealously  to  pre- 
serve the  spirit  of  France  as  it  has  pre- 
vailed through  the  ages.  He  doesn’t  want 
the  France  that  he  knew  and  loves  to  die 
out  under  the  crushing  heel  of  Nazism. 

BOYER’S  home,  naturally,  is  the  most 
striking  expression  of  himself.  One 
gleans  that  it  is  set  up  on  firm  foundations, 
and  that  it  will  endure.  That  he  is  hap- 
pily married  seems  to  have  been  taken  as 
a matter  of  course  in  the  movie  town  ever 
given  to  seeing  the  possibilities  of  a break- 
down in  so-called  happy  marriages. 

The  first  child  of  the  Boyers,  a son,  born 
so  many  years  after  their  marriage, 
has  become  the  new  keystone  of  their  life 
together.  Even  the  baby’s  arrival  seemed 
to  be  timed  as  part  of  a well-ordered  plan. 
Regardless  of  the  war,  Charles  and  Pat 
Paterson  have  a more  settled  outlook  than 
at  any  previous  time.  It  is  only  during  the 
past  few  years  that  they  have  made  up 
their  minds  that  America  was  to  be  their 
home  for  the  future. 

“America,”  Boyer  said  recently,  “has 
not  only  been  good  and  very  generous  to 
me  but  a high  inspiration.  A Frenchman  at 
the  present  time  feels  a deep,  natural  sym- 
pathy for  your  country — I should  also  say 
now,  my  country — because  out  of  the  op- 
pression in  the  beginning  you  gained  your 
freedom.  You  hold  up  a shining  light  to 
any  nation  like  France  who  is  the  victim  of 
tyrants.  I have  always  had  a definite  feel- 
ing that  anyone  who  lived  in  America  for 
any  prolonged  period  of  time  and  received 
therefrom  the  benefits  of  work  and  friend- 
ship and  happiness  should  repay  the  debt 
of  gratitude  by  becoming  a citizen  and 
assuming  the  responsibilities  of  that  citi- 
zenship. 

"When  America  entered  the  war  I de- 
cided that  I owed  to  her  my  services  and 
devotion  as  a grateful,  adopted  son — and 
that  I could  also  at  the  same  time  aid 
the  Allied  cause  and  the  land  of  my  birth.” 

BOYER  has  recently  met  the  challenge  of 
an  entirely  new  sort  of  film  character 
in  the  picture  “Gaslight”  which  has  marked 
one  of  the  biggest  turning  points  for  him 
in  the  Hollywood  studios.  He  depicts  as 
sinister  and  compelling  a villain  as  has 
been  seen  at  any  time  on  the  screen. 

Boyer  himself  enjoyed  this  opportunity. 
“I  found  ‘Gaslight’  stimulating  and  a 
very  amusing  experience,  as  well,”  he  said, 
“because  it  was  a change  from  the  parts  I 
have  played  heretofore.  Unless  there  is 
variety  to  the  characters  one  assumes  in 
pictures,  work  can  become  a dreadful 
bore.” 

His  next  role  will  be  yet  another 
change — he  plays  opposite  Deanna  Durbin 
in  “Strangers.” 

The  most  idealistic  occupation  of  Boyer 
is  his  Research  Institute.  Yet  that,  too,  has 
its  practical  motif.  He  wants  whatever  is 
French  on  the  screen  to  be  authentic.  Also 
—and  this  is  more  on  the  idealistic  side — 
he  feels  that  students  can  benefit  by  the 
data  he  has  collected. 

“The  Library  represents  the  fulfillment 
of  j dream  to  me  and  I want  to  share  it 
with  those  who  have  a mutual  interest. 
The  war  has  momentarily  interrupted  plans 
for  a theater  as  part  of  the  project  but 
these  will  reach  fruition  in  the  not  far 
distant  future,  I hope. 

“Here  we  expect  to  present  plays,  con- 


ver  hear  the 3 secrets 
of  daintiness? 

Summer  still  has  many  a sultry  day  in  store; 
many  a stuffy,  sticky  night.  So  it’s  good  to 
know  these  3 secrets  of  keeping  cool,  fresh  and 
fragrantly  dainty  with  Cashmere  Bouquet  Tal- 
cum. They’re  3 secrets  you  can  depend  upon. 

OhOW  TO  KEEP  COOL  — First,  your  bath!  Then  dry 
yourself  gently.  Next  shower  your  body  generously  with 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum.  It  quickly  dries  up  lingering 
moisture;  makes  your  skin  smooth  as  new  satin;  sets  the 
stage  for  cool  comfort. 

O HOW  TO  LOOK  FRESH  — Next,  before  you  dress, 
smooth  some  extra  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  over  the 
trouble  spots.  You  know,  those  places  that  chafe  easily.  You 
slip  into  your  girdle  slick  as  a wink  ...  no  chafing  or  rubbing. 

0 HOW  TO  STAY  FRAGRANTLY  DAINTY— Finally,  for 
dramatic  climax,  Cashmere  Bouquet  Talcum  gives  your 
whole  person  a haunting,  sweet  perfume  . . . the  "fragrance 
men  love”.  So — be  sweet!  Be  fresh!  It’s  such  an  inexpensive 
luxury. 

Cashmere  Bouquet  is  the  largest  selling  talc  in  America. 
Buy  it  in  lOfl  and  larger  sizes  at  all  toilet  goods  counters. 


ft* 


Ufa  \ 


THE  TALJC  WITH  THE  FRAGRANCE  MEN  LOVE 


p 

M 

M 


91 


nd  your  leaves 
and  furloughs  together! 


r 

M 

M 


Why  be  just  “the  girl  he  left  behind  ?’’  Join  the  WAC  . . . and 
you  join  him  in  service  to  your  country,  you  talk  the  same 
language— husbands  and  wives  can  spend  glorious  leaves  and 
furloughs  together , subject  to  service  needs. 

The  Women’s  Army  Corps  needs  you  now.  This  vital  branch  of 
the  service  offers  three  great  new  opportunities!  Under  certain 
conditions,  you  may  request— 1.  Your  army  job  (from  239  types 
of  work  being  done  by  Wacs)  2.  Your  branch  of  service  (with 
Army  Air  Forces,  Army  Ground  Forces  or  Army  Service  Forces) 
3. The  Army  Post  where  you’ll  be  assigned.  Today  get  full  infor- 
mation at  any  U.  S.  Army  Recruiting  Station  or  mail  this  coupon. 
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NOW! 

YOUR  COUNTRY 
NEEDS  YOU 


Wacs — and  all  other  women  and  men  in  the  service  — may  obtain 
flavorful,  qualify  Beech-Nut  Gum  at  post  exchanges  and  canteens. 
And  whenever  YOU  need  satisfying  refreshment  these  busy  days,  try 

Beech-Nut  Gum 

The  yellow  package . . . with  the  red  oval 


certs  and  lectures  from  time  to  time  by 
the  illustrious  who  may  be  visiting  Holly- 
wood.” 

Once  the  door  of  the  Foundation  is 
opened  one  enters  a long  library  room  and 
salon  whose  walls  are  lined  with  shelves 
of  books,  imposing-looking  tomes  and  an- 
cient manuscripts. 

The  furnishings  are  spacious  reading 
tables,  beautiful  straight-back  chairs  out 
of  another  century  of  living,  specially 
built  lounge  chairs  and  modern  club 
davenports  . . . fine  drawings,  engravings 
and  vignettes.  An  air  of  serenity  pervades 
the  room.  In  the  center  on  a mantel  rests 
a large  pair  of  brass  scales,  holding  in  equal 
balance  the  flag  of  the  United  States  and 
the  Tricolor  of  France. 

Andre  David,  one  of  Boyer’s  life-long 
friends  from  the  Paris  of  other  times  and 
brilliant  critic  and  novelist,  devotes  many 
hours  each  day  as  curator  of  the  library. 

The  Boyer  hilltop  residence  with  its  vista 
spreading  out  to  the  sea,  is  in  the  ex- 
panding state.  There  is  a large  victory 
garden  on  the  estate.  Here  a wide  variety 
of  vegetables  grow  in  abundance.  And  a 
touch  of  rural  France  is  added  to  the 
pastoral  scene  with  chickens,  ducks  and 
hissing  and  honking  geese. 

Boyer’s  love  of  his  traditions  is  also 
borne  out  in  the  fact  that  he  has  his 
mother  with  him  on  his  estate.  Mme. 
Boyer  has  a separate  menage,  of  English 
type  of  architecture — doubtless  a graceful 
gesture  on  the  part  of  the  Frenchman  to 
his  British-born  wife.  And  it  is  here  that 
Mme.  Boyer  spends  happy  hours  with  her 
cherished  grandson,  Michael  Charles,  age 
eight  months,  and  dedicates  much  of  her 
time  to  Allied  war  relief. 

She  is  a very  beautiful  woman  in  her 
early  sixties  and  is  completely  devoted  to 
her  daughter-in-law,  who  has  done  much 
to  dispel  the  loneliness  she  first  felt  on  her 
comparatively  recent  arrival  from  France. 

Pat  Paterson,  Mrs.  Boyer,  leads  virtu- 
ally the  same  sort  of  energized  life  as 
her  husband.  Everything  that  she  does  is 
linked  with  her  four  main  interests  . . . 
her  husband,  her  child,  her  home  and  her 
war  activities.  She  has  given  up  her  acting 
career  entirely. 

“I  have  found  that  being  a wife  is 
a full-time  job  and  that  motherhood  is 
another.  My  husband,  I am  sure,  would 
not  want  me  to  pursue  a career  except 
under  ideal  auspices  and  I concur  with 
him. 

“In  this  viewpoint,  you  have  the  keynote 
to  Charles’s  philosophy  and  character.  He 
believes  that  which  is  worth  doing  should 
be  accomplished  with  the  ultimate  degree 
of  perfection.  And  while  he  has  a deep  re- 
spect for  art  and  the  artist,  he  also  has 
an  infinite  love  for  the  human  values — 
home  and  family — and  believes  it  is  well 
worth  dedicating  one’s  life  to  the  integra- 
tion of  those  elements. 

“This  fundamental  quality  makes  him 
a man  of  great  steadfastness,  kindness  and 
thoughtfulness.  In  fact,  he  is  the  kindest 
man  I have  ever  known.” 

Young  Michael  Charles  is  the  top  in- 
spiration these  days,  and  if  his  papa  applies 
a schedule  of  work  and  accomplishment 
to  other  issues,  here  indeed  it  sees  the  full- 
est fruition. 

Pat  is  fully  dedicated  to  the  schedule, 
too,  has  perhaps  intensified  it,  because  her 
own  program  of  work  and  service  is  broad 
and  far-reaching.  She  allows  nothing  to 
interfere  with  the  time  that  she  feels  be- 
longs to  her  young  son. 

Charles  Boyer  was  born  in  France — Pat 
Paterson  is  a native  of  England — and  their 
son  Michael,  virtually  per  design,  came 
into  the  world  in  America.  Veritably  theirs 
is  a tricolor  of  the  red,  white  and  blue 
of  three  nations  and  might  well  be  classi- 
fied as  a Decisive  Allied  Victory! 

The  End 
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Cherish  that  natural  vitality  which  underlies  youthful 
charm  . . . Read  how  this  special  balanced-blend  of  certain 
indispensable  vitamins,  with  iron — protective  elements 
every  woman  must  have — can  benefit  you. 

It’s  great  to  feel  vibrantly  alive  ; : , to  be  as  vitally  youthful  as 
you  should,  for  your  years.  But  you  may  easily  lose  the  charm  of 
natural  youthfulness  if  you  fail  to  live  sensibly  and  get  full  pro- 
tective amounts  of  certain  indispensable  vitamins  and  iron  ...  Be  sure 


you  replenish  these  elements  each  day — take  "VITAMINS  Plus.” 
"VITAMINS  Plus”  is  a combination  of  certain  important  vita- 
mins precisely  balanced  and  blended,  with  iron,  to  help  women 
guard  their  natural  vitality  and  youthfulness.  Taken  every  day, 
"VITAMINS  Plus”  gives  you  all  these  vital  elements  in  full  protec- 
tive amounts — elements  every  woman  must  have  to  keep  up  to 
par.  Yet  it  costs  only  a few  cents  a day  to  take.  Remember,  you 
cannot  be  and  look  your  best  when  you  lack  the  certain  indispen- 
sable vitamins  and  iron  you  can  get  so  easily  in"VITAMINS  Plus.” 


' : ‘ 


For  years  "VITAMINS  Plus"  hos  been  compounded  under  strict 
scientific  control,  its-  formula  periodically  improved  to  conform  o' 

with  latest  advances  in  vitamin  knowledge.  You  can  always  rely 

on  its  balanced  potency  in  the  light  of  moderrrvitamin  research.  VITJIM  IMS 
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Darling  Powers  Models 


THOUSANDS  of  fond  mothers  have  be- 
sieged John  Robert  Powers  to  allow  their 
lovely  little  daughters  to  join  his  selected 
group  of  "Powers  Models.” 

And  Mr.  Powers  is  just  as  particular  about 
his  child  models'  hair  as  he  is  of  his  grown-up 
beauties.  He  constantly  instructs  each  and 
every  one  of  his  "million  dollar”  models— 
even  the  tiny  tots  — to  always  use  Kreml 
Shampoo. 

Why  John  Robert  Powers 
Advises  Only  Kreml  Shampoo 

Kreml  Shampoo  thoroughly  cleanses  the  hair 
and  scalp  of  dirt  and  loose  dandruff.  Notice 
how  it  leaves  your  child’s  hair  so  much  softer, 
silkier— how  it  gleams  with  natural  sparkling 
beauty. 

There  are  positively  no  harsh  caustics  or 
chemicals  in  Kreml  Shampoo.  Instead  it  has 
a beneficial  oil  base,  which  makes  it  so  excel- 
lent for  shampooing  children's  hair  to  help 
soften  dry,  brittle  ends. 

Little  sister  will  adore  the  fragrant,  billowy 
suds  of  Kreml  Shampoo— you’ll  be  delighted 
with  results. 

Buy  The  Large  Size  — Let  Your  Whole 
Family  Enjoy  The  Benefits  Of: 


Brings  out  the 
hair's  natural 
sparkling 
beauty  and 
lustre. 


Helps  keep 
hair  from  be- 
coming dry 
or  brittle. 


WHAT  KREML  SHAMPOO  DOES 
FOR  POWERS  GIRLS’  HAIR 


Leaves  hair 
with  silken 
sheen  that 
lasts  fordays. 


Kreml SHAMPOO 

FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR— EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TONIC 
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( Continued,  from  page  55)  lawn  and  fix 
the  leaky  faucet.) 

When  the  conic  hand  has  a hard  palm 
it  denotes  great  power  of  self-discipline. 
Many  famous  actors  have  this  type  of  hand. 
Knotted  fingers  along  with  the  firm  palm 
show  a person  who  has  keen  insight.  This 
type  of  hand  is  often  found  among  authors 
and  men  in  positions  requiring  diplomacy 

THE  PSYCHIC  HAND 

The  psychic  hand  has  long  delicate,  tap- 
ering fingers  with  almond-shaped  nails. 
This  is  considered  a handsome  hand.  Your 
psychic  man  will: 

1.  Be  impractical,  lacking  courage  and 
strength.  He  will  not  be  able  to  hold 
his  own  with  other  people  or  to  cope 
with  everyday  problems.  (If  you  want 
to  wear  the  pants,  coat  and  vest — 
here’s  your  chance.) 

2.  Have  a tendency  toward  melancholia 
and  be  easily  offended.  He  will  lack 
self-confidence.  (Praise  and  lots  of  it 
for  this  man.) 

3.  Possess  a calm  disposition  and  often 
care  little  for  women.  (If  you  turn  on 
all  your  charm  and  it  doesn’t  work, 
you  will  know  that  he  just  can’t  be 
had.) 

4.  Have  a fondness  for  gambling.  (And 
won’t  always  pick  a winner  or  hold 
that  royal  flush — so  beware!) 

THE  PHILOSOPHICAL 

The  philosophical  hand  has  long  narrow 
palm,  thin  fingers,  developed  joints  and 
thin  almond-shaped  nails.  This  man  will: 

• 

1.  Love  to  study  human  nature.  (Best 
not  to  try  to  fool  this  one.  If  he  asks 
about  your  braid,  tell  him  if  it  is 
false.) 

2.  Think  before  acting.  (It  will  take 
more  than  moonlight  to  get  a pro- 
posal.) 

3.  Be  quiet  and  sedate.  (Not  so  good  for 
parties  or  that  new  dance  step.) 

4.  Rarely  forget  an  insult.  (If  you  break 
a date  and  get  caught  all  will  be  over.) 

5.  Be  patient.  (Would  be  willing  to 
teach  you  contract  bridge  or  ice  skat- 
ing if  you  prefer.) 

6.  Love  beautiful  and  artistic  things. 
(You  had  better  keep  your  house  and 
yourself  all  shined  up.) 

7.  Seek  fame  instead  of  money. 

THE  MIXED  HAND 

The  mixed  hand  has  a rather  oval  shaped 
palm  with  mixed  fingers  such  as  the  conic, 
spatulate,  square,  or  even  psychic.  These 
are  the  men  who  are  jacks  of  all  trades 
and  masters  of  none.  This  man  will: 

1.  Make  a good  living,  but  never  become 
rich  or  famous.  (Love  in  a cottage  can 
be  very  nice.) 

2.  Be  able  to  converse  on  many  sub- 
jects. (You  won’t  have  to  wrack  your 
brain  to  keep  this  conversation  going.) 

3.  Be  fond  of  good  times,  travel  and 
excitement.  (Here’s  a date  that  will 
never  bore  you.) 

You  now  have  enough  information  to 
give  you  at  least  five  dates  head  start  on 
your  nearest  competitor. 

Even  charmers  like  Hedy  Lamarr,  Myrna 
Loy  and  Ann  Sheridan  were  probably  not 
born  with  the  sure  technique  with  which 
they  now  get  results.  So  practice  your 
hand-holding,  follow  your  clues  and  before 
long  Prince  Charming  will  be  telling  you 
that  you  understand  him  better  than  any- 
one he  has  ever  known. » 


Continued  from  page  51)  dancing.  He 
ikes  to  dance  all  right,  but — “I  didn’t 
lance  in  ‘Cross  Of  Lorraine5  and  I think 
hat’s  my  best  picture,”  he  said.  Like  Alan 
..add,  Gene  is  never  quite  satisfied  with 
iis  performance.  “I  could  have  done  it 
letter”  is  his  theme  song.  He  is  easily 
ipset  by  adverse  criticism,  although  he 
istens  to  it  and  profits.  There  have  been 
io  vacations  for  Gene  since  he  hit  the 
lollywood  trail  two  and  a half  years  ago. 
Ie  recently  managed  a long  week  end  at 
jake  Arrowhead  but  took  along  the  songs 
nd  script  of  his  then  current  picture 
Anchois  Aweigh.” 

To  Orson  Welles,  the  business  of  acting 
nd  directing  is  the  business  of  living.  He 
nanages  to  spend  every  cent  and  more  of 
he  money  he  earns  and  would  act  or 
lirect  for  nothing,  just  so  they  spelled  his 
lame  right  on  the  billboards.  Orson 
hinks  nothing  of  toiling  twenty  hours  a 
lay  in  the  medium  he  loves. 

When  you  see  Ann  Sothern  in  a Maisie 
licture  it  is  hard  to  realize  how  much  pre- 
hought  goes  into  each  and  every  one  of 
ier  movies.  Ann  is  dead  serious  about  her 
ob  as  an  actress.  In  one  of  her  Maisies, 
inn  had  to  act  a little  pickled.  In  private 
:fe  Annie  is  not  a drinking  gal  but  she 
idulged  in  a beautiful  binge  one  evening 
-with  pencil  in  hand  making  notes  for  as 
mg  as  she  was  able  to — all  for  her  art. 
I had  to  know  how  to  get  high  so  I 
ould  act  realistically,”  she  said. 

FEW  years  ago,  Paulette  Goddard  was 
the  center  of  an  ugly  whispering  cam- 
aign.  The  reputed  incident  at  a night  club 
rew  and  grew  with  each  telling  until  a 
lajor  scandal  seemed  imminent  with 
romen  all  over  the  country  threatening 
) boycott  Miss  Goddard’s  films. 

“But  you  know  me,”  Paulette  said  on 
le  set  to  Fearless.  “You  know  I wouldn’t 


For  Love  or  Money? 

throw  away  in  a few  minutes  all  the  years 
of  work  I’ve  put  in  to  get  where  I am.” 

Fearless  believed  her  and  said  so  in 
print. 

Paulette  has  worked,  in  spite  of  the 
strong  opposition  of  Charlie  Chaplin  when 
they  were  married,  to  be  the  star  she  is 
today.  She  wasn’t  a particularly  good 
actress  at  the  beginning  of  her  time  here. 
She  has  now  made  good  as  a grade  A 
comedienne,  as  witness  her  work  in  “So 
Proudly  We  Hail.”  Today,  established  as 
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Youll  not  only  have  a 
full  page  natural  color 
portrait  of  him  in  the 
October  Photoplay  but  youll 
have  a story  all  about  the 
lad  and  his  life! 


a big  star,  Paulette  still  has  a dramatic 
coach  with  her  on  the  set,  going  over  the 
dialogue  before  each  scene.  Sure  she  likes 
the  money,  but  in  this  one  case  she  is 
equally  interested  in  the  art  for  art’s  sake 
angle.  And  she  doesn’t  exactly  dislike 
being  famous. 

Paul  Muni  is  seriousness  itself  about 
acting.  No  one  dares  talk  to  him  on  the 


set  between  shots — it  might  throw  him  off. 
If  he  plays  a Frenchman,  Muni  affects  a 
French  accent  for  the  duration  of  the  pic- 
ture— at  home  as  well  as  in  the  studio.  If 
he  plays  a cockney,  then  he  talks  cockney 
for  the  twelve  weeks.  He  loves  to  grow 
beards  and  he  loves  heavy  make-up.  Poor 
wife  Bella!  But  she  seems  to  like  punish- 
ment because  she  is  always  on  the  set  of  a 
Muni  movie,  ready,  willing  and  able  to 
tell  her  mate  how  he  did  this  piece  of 
business  and  how  he  can  improve  that. 

The  most  ambitious  woman  in  Holly- 
wood today  is  Greer  Garson.  When  Greer 
first  came  to  Hollywood  five  years  ago 
they  let  her  sit  around  for  a year  with 
nothing  but  promises  for  her  film  diet.  At 
the  end  of  that  time  Greer  was  so  sick  in 
spirit — despite  the  thousand  dollars  a week 
she  was  paid — that  she  actually  became 
physically  ill  as  well.  Doctors  could  find 
nothing  organically  wrong  with  her,  al- 
though one  quack  suggested  a spinal  op- 
eration! Fortunately,  Greer  was  offered 
the  role  of  Mrs.  Chips  and  her  ailments 
vanished. 

Greer  is  a girl  who  insists  on  “being  in 
the  mood”  for  emotional  scenes.  During 
the  making  of  “Random  Harvest”  she  had 
a spot  of  crying  to  do  and  she  insisted  that 
screens  be  put  around  her  to  shield  her 
from  the  populace  on  the  set.  Ronald 
Colman,  who  takes  his  work  seriously  but 
is  less  of  a heavy  about  it  than  Greer,  was 
amused  and  said  that  he  too  must  have  a 
screen.  Then  everyone  laughed,  including 
Greer. 

But  Miss  Garson  will  stop  at  nothing  to 
perfect  her  part.  There  are  few  things 
Greer  loves  more — apart  from  acting— 
than  her  glorious  red  hair.  (She  used  to 
wash  her  locks  in  champagne — before  the 
war!)  But  she  actually  cut  off  a hank  of 
hair  for  her  period  role  in  “Pride  And 
Prejudice.”  Greater  love  hath  no  woman! 


An  advertisement  of  Pepsi-Cola  Company 


when  our  lips  meet  again.” 


WHY  WAIT  for  somebody 
to  tell  you  about  Holly- 
Pax?  Try  it  yourself!  Find  out  how 
unlike  other  tampons  it  is!  Tiny  in  size 
— controlled,  expansion  brings  marvel- 
ous new  comfort.  Purposely  designed 
to  require  no  applicator.  Gives  you 
most  absorbency  for  your  money.  And 
the  only  tampon  spun  from  uncut 
surgical  cotton.  12  for  20c;  purse  size, 
10c;  economy  package,  48  for  59c. 
At  sanitary  goods  counters. 
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Money  means  little  to  Greer,  although  she 
spends  it  carefully  with  the  exception  of 
clothes.  She  would  act  for  nothing — for 
the  fun — and  the  fame — of  it.  • 

CLAUDETTE  COLBERT  is  very  partic- 
ular about  the  pictures  she  makes — 
ditto  for  the  dollars.  Claudette  takes  as 
much  time  choosing  her  pictures  as  some 
people  spend  in  the  making  of  them.  She 
insists  on  picking  the  story,  the  director, 
the  make-up  man,  the  cameraman,  the 
still  man  and  her  fellow  actors.  She  is  a 
demon  with  a blue  pencil  with  publicity 
material  and  still  photographs.  But  she  is 
always  punctual,  always  knows  her  lines 
and  always  gives  a good  performance. 

If  Maria  Montez  really  wants  to  be  the 
star  she  says  she  does,  she  would  do  a 
lot  worse  than  copy  Claudette  in  the  mat- 
ter of  punctuality.  Maria  is  driving  her 
studio  crazy  by  being  late  for  appoint- 
ments. When  you  ask  Maria  if  she  is 
serious  about  her  work  she  laughs  and 
says,  “But  of  course.  My  peectures  they 
make  five  million  dollars  last  year.  What, 
I ask,  is  more  serious  than  five  million 
dollars?” 

“I  want  to  work,  work,  work,”  Joan 
Crawford  told  Fearless  dramatically  a 
year  ago  when  she  quit  Metro  after  nine- 
teen years  for  a contract  with  Warners. 
To  date  Joan  has  not  made  a single  picture 
for  her  new  bosses — which  is  the  longest 
period  of  time  that  Joan  has  been  idle 
since  coming  to  Hollywood.  It’s  a shame 
because  Joan  can’t  breathe  properly  unless 
working  at  high  pressure.  Her  film  philos- 
ophy is  summed  up  in  the  two  words 
spoken  by  Joan  to  the  scripter  of  one  of 
her  films — “Write  hard!”  Joan  does  every- 
thing hard. 

You’d  think  that  the  number-one  box- 
office  draw,  Betty  Grable,  would  be  ooz- 
ing with  ambition.  T’aint  so.  The  blonde 


pin-up  gal — in  her  own  words — is  “the 
family  type.  I’m  not  a career  girl.  I don’t 
care  who  writes  my  pictures  or  who 
directs  them  or  who  acts  in  them.  I never 
read  the  script  until  I’m  on  the  set,  made 
up  and  ready  to  work.  I like  making  pic- 
tures because  I like  being  with  the  gang  at 
the  studio.”  Well,  that’s  one  reason! 

You  don’t  find  Rosalind  Russell,  or 
Joseph  Cotten,  or  Ginger  Rogers  or  Wil- 
liam Powell  or  Jennifer  Jones  or  Fred 
Astaire  going  into  a picture  without  in- 
specting all  the  angles.  Sometimes  they 
are  overanxious  and  accept  dud  pictures— 
you  should  hear  William  Powell  on  the 
subject  of  “The  Heavenly  Body”!  Even  the 
wisest  make  mistakes,  but  it’s  better  to  be 
overcareful  than  overcareless. 

The  most  serious  of  the  lot  are  perhaps 
the  newcomers  and  the  comics.  They  have 
a world  to  gain  and  are  ready  to  pay  for 
it  in  hard  work.  The  comics — well,  have 
you  ever  met  a funny  man  in  private  life 
who  wasn’t  worried  to  death  about  every- 
thing, but  mostly  whether  his  gags  are 
funny  or  flops?  Abbott  and  Costello  go 
over  every  gag  until  sure  it  is  laughproof. 
Even  Bob  Hope,  one  of  the  classier  of  the 
comics,  tries  out  his  laugh  lines  on  his  pals 
to  get  the  reaction. 

A funny  man  who  once-upon-a-time  for- 
got to  be  serious  about  his  job  is  Jack 
Oakie.  He  playboyed  himself  eight  years 
ago,  right  out  of  a Paramount  contract. 
But  Jack  is  now  more  or  less  serious  about 
his  movie  material.  He  may  tell  you  some- 
times, “This  is  a stinkeroo.”  And  it  usually 
is  when  he  says  so.  But  that’s  better  than 
no  interest  at  all. 

And  talking  about  lack  of  interest.  There 
is  a group  here  in  Hollywood  who  do  not 
give  two  cents  for  acting,  fame  or  money. 
And  yet  they  steal  every  picture  in  which 
they  appear.  Babies  and  dogs. 

The  End 


Bringing  up  Brown 


(Continued  from  page  59)  bashful  than 
anything  else,  saw  her,  choked  on  his 
chops  and  demanded  of  his  lunch-mate 
Jack  Beutel,  “Who  is  she?” 

“Verna  Knopf,”  said  Jack  placidly.  “She’s 
a contract  actress  for  Howard  Hughes. 
Used  to  be  a model — you’ve  seen  her  on 
the  covers  of  magazines.” 

“Introduce  me!”  demanded  Jim,  tossing 
shyness  to  the  winds.  But  when  he  looked 
back  for  her  she  had  gone,  and  then  he 
grabbed  Jack  Beutel’s  arm  and  added, 
“Tomorrow?” 

Jack  informed  Jim  that  the  beauteous 
Verna  would  be  out  at  his  home  the  next 
day,  helping  the  Beutels  pack  to  move  to 
a new  home.  “I  shall  come  out  and  help 
you  pack  at  dawn,”  Jim  announced.  He 
was  there.  He  had  a four-hour  wait  before 
Verna  came,  but  come  she  finally  did.  Jim 
stared  at  her,  mumbled  “How  do  you 
do?”  and  (to  his  own  bewilderment)  took 
her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her  profoundly, 
among  the  packing  cases  in  the  kitchen. 
The  minute  he  realized  what  he  was  doing, 
he  let  go  of  her  and  apologized.  “Gee,  I 
go  with  girls  for  six  months  before  I even 
try  to  hold  their  hands,”  he  blushed.  “I 
don’t  know  what  got  into  me!” 

Verna,  who  had  started  to  lose  her  tem- 
per, smiled  instead  at  his  agonized  embar- 
rassment— whereupon  lightning  struck  Jim 
once  more  and  he  grabbed  her  into  his 
arms  again.  To  make  the  briefest  story 
briefer,  he  proposed  thirty  minutes  after 
meeting  her;  he  enlarged  on  his  proposals 
for  two  weeks,  nightly,  at  Bublichki’s 
night  club  in  Hollywood — and  then  they 
were  married. 

That  was  on  March  1,  1942,  and  they 
have  been  blissfully  happy  ever  after. 
Since  then  a small  mirror  of  Verna  has 


appeared,  too:  Beverly  Jean  Brown,  titled 
Wendy  for  short  and  currently  aged  a 
year  and  a half.  Another  Brownling  is 
due  any  minute  and  there  will  doubtless 
be  a long  string  of  them — Verna  and  Jim 
like  a big  family.  Meanwhile,  they  are 
doing  very  well  in  the  happiness  line,  in 
a small  ranch  house  in  San  Fernando  Val- 
ley. But  Verna  still  never  knows  what 
her  husband  is  likely  to  do  next — and 
neither  does  anyone  else,  including  Jim! 

This  is  obviously  because  his  life  has 
been  a series  of  gay  adventures,  with  nary 
a plan  in  the  lot  of  them.  Down  in  Waco, 
Texas,  the  Brown  family  flourished  like 
the  green  bay  tree  — Father  Floyd  E. 
Brown  as  an  oil  salesman,  and  his  wife 
and  three  children  as  a typical  family. 

At  eight  Jim  was  trumpet-playing  in 
school  bands  and  singing  with  school  or- 
chestras. At  twelve  he  took  up  football, 
thus  making  himself  4-F  fodder  by  break- 
ing an  eardrum.  At  fifteen  he  took  up 
tennis,  which  accomplishment  led  him 
straight  to  the  1941  Pacific  South  West 
Tennis  Tournament.  Since  it  was  in  Holly- 
wood, California,  therefore  so  was  Jim. 
Hollywood  distracted  him  completely. 

He  decided  to  make  California  his  home 
and  singing  his  profession.  His  tennis  pal 
Joe  Adams  finally  decided  to  stick  with 
him;  and  they  took  together  a small  attic 
room  so  low-roofed  that  neither  of  them 
could  stand  up  in  it.  Here  they  began 
quietly  to  starve  to  death  until  Joe  found 
a job  at  Lockheed. 

Then  one  night  during  a canned-fish 
dinner  in  the  attic  the  telephone  down- 
stairs rang  for  Jim.  It  was  agent  Henry 
Willson.  He  had  picked  up  a paper  and 
found  a belated  picture  of  Jim  left  over 
from  the  tennis  tournaments — and  had 


M IFW  Yes,  thls  beautiful  “True-Love” 
pU *-  Bracelet  is  delightfully  new,  rich 

* » and  lovely.  Everyone  who  sees  this  pre- 
cious, solid  Sterling  Silver,  seven-inch  Brace- 
let in  the  exquisite  True-Love,  Heart-link 
design,  immediately  wants  one.  Each  link  has 
floral  design  suitable  for  engraving  initials  of 
loved  ones  and  friends.  Safety  clasp.  Ten 
links.  The  bracelet  of  love  and  romance.  The 
newest  style  from  New  York  to  Hollywood. 
Be  first  to  wear  one. 

SEND  NO  MONEY 

Wear  on  10  Days  money-back  guarantee.  Just 
send  us  your  name  and  address.  Your  package 
sent  immediately  and  you  pay  postman  only 
$2.9o  plus  a few  cents  mailing  cost  and  20% 
Federal  tax,  on  arrival.  When  you  try  on  this 
Bracelet,  exquisitely  wrought  in  solid  Sterling 
Silver,  yoj  wouldn’t  part  with  it  because  of  its 
novelty  and  sparkling  beauty.  The  supply  is 
limited.  Write  today. 

EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO. 

Dept.  B-7,  Jefferson,  Iowa 


THIS  SUPERIORITY  OF 

PHILIP  MORRIS  RECOGNIZED 

by  medical  authorities 


Here’s  what  happened  in  clinical  tests  of 
men  and  women  smokers 


PROVED 

far  less  irritating 
to  the  nose  and 


When  smokers  changed  to  philip 

MORRIS,  EVERY  CASE  OF  IRRITA- 
TION OF  NOSE  OR  THROAT -DUE  TO 
SMOKING -EITHER  CLEARED  UP  COM- 
PLETELY,  OR  DEFINITELY  IMPROVED ! 

These  findings— reported  in  an  authoritative 
medical  journal— do  prove  Philip  Morris 
far  less  irritating  to  nose  and  throat. 

BEFORE  ANYTHING  ELSE,  BUY  MORE 
WAR  BONDS! 


$PeakingC°ALF  LOVE 


In  the  Spring  (or  any  season),  a young 
man’s  . ...  well,  eyes . . . turn  to  shapely 
calves.  For  every  male  is  versed  in  the  art 
of  husbandry. . . and  his  love  of  calves  has 
been  cultivated  since  Adam. 

Look  to  your  own  calves,  lady.  See  that 
they’re  "smooth”  calves,  free  from  glam- 
our-stealing hair,  whether  stockinged  or 
fashionably  bare.  Give  your  legs  that  self- 
assurance  that  comes  with  the  knowledge 
that  they’re  perfectly  groomed . . . are  truly 
NEET  looking! 

"Better  get  NEET  today”!  This  cosmetic 
hair  remover  will,  in  a few  moments,  lit- 
erally wash  away  unsightly  hair  from  legs, 
arm-pits,  and  forearms.  Leaves  the  skin 
silken-smooth  and  pleasantly  scented.  No 
sharp  edges  or  razor  stubble  when  never- 
failing  NEET  is  used.  Nor  will  NEET  en- 
courage hair  growth.  Buy  a tube  of  NEET 
today,  at  drug,  department,  or  ten  cent  stores. 


traced  down  his  address  via  a wire  to 
Texas.  “What  I’m  trying  to  tell  you  is  this,” 
he  said  into  Jim’s  astounded  ear,  “you  look 
like  acting  material  to  me — and  I’d  like 
to  try  you  out  on  Paramount  Studios  to- 
morrow.” 

“Yee-ow!”  yelled  his  newest  client. 

I/’NOWING  what  you  now  know  about  his 
1 ' record,  his  confusing  private  life  will 
come  as  no  shock  to  you.  Home  via  motor- 
cycle every  evening,  he  usually  strolls  into 
a quickly  filling  living  room.  The  fillers 
are  generally  Bill  Edwards,  Agent  Willson, 
Craig  Stevens  and  Alexis  Smith,  Steve 
Richards  and  a writer  named  Dick  Mook. 

But  evenings  when  only  the  Browns  are 
home,  Jim  plunges  happily  into  three 
newspaper  s — thumb-marking,  however, 
only  the  sports  and  funny  pages.  He  roars 
delightedly  over  the  comic  strips,  “Dick 
Tracy”  and  “Napoleon”  in  particular.  After 
the  newspapers  he  will  peruse  any  maga- 
zine with  pictures.  Then  he  spends  an  hour 
answering  fan  mail  and  an  hour  on  the 
latest  book  on  flying  (he  yearns  to  be  a 
pursuit  pilot) . But  always  he  winds  up 
working  on  the  cardboard  model  of  the 
house  he  wants  to  build  after  the  war. 

Meanwhile,  the  Browns  hold  forth  con- 
tentedly in  their  war-rented  home,  with 
Jim’s  personality  all  over  it — his  sports 
clothes  hanging  hither  and  yon  on  chairs, 
his  empty  coffee  cup  left  from  breakfast  on 
any  handy  table  or  window  sill,  and  only 
his  collection  of  shoes  left  in  neat  rows 
where  they  belong,  in  the  closet.  Food 
interests  him  little  and  desserts  not  at 
all;  but  tennis  has  its  old  fascination  for 
him  on  Sundays,  during  which  day  he 
has  practiced  enough  to  capture  the  1944 
championship  of  the  Motion  Picture  Tour- 
nament. 

As  for  future  years,  he  wants  eventually 
to  leave  the  screen  and  become  a radio 
singer.  He  has  not  yet  been  a professional 
singer.  In  the  far,  far,  distant  future,  how- 
ever, he  has  a most  un-puppylike  dream: 
He  wants  to  give  away  all  the  money  he 
and  his  family  won’t  need  to  people  who 
do  need  it.  “That’s  because  I’ve  had  such 
trouble  trying  to  get  loans  out  of  people, 
myself,”  he  says  now.  And  somehow  we 
think  his  promise  will  hold  good. 

The  End 


LOOK  WHO'S  HERE! 

winner  of  Photoplay's  Color  Por- 
trait Poll,  appears  on  page  48, 
voted  there  by  readers 

Second  favorite 

3?<m,  foi 

on  page  37. 

Whom  would  you  like  to  see  pic- 
tured in  color  in  Photoplay?  Send 
in  the  ballot  below  to  the  Color 
Portrait  Editor,  Photoplay,  205  E. 
42nd  St.  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

I would  like  to  see  a color  portrait  of 
in  Photoplay 
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DR.  HAND’S 

TEETHING  LOTION 
Just  rub  it  on  the  gums 

Buy  it  from  your  druggist  today 


Get  More 
Comfort  For 
Standing  Feet 


P&Uect  Wool  WalU 


Leaves  sweaters,  blankets,  wool- 
ens soft,  fluffy  — really  clean. 

Made  by  a wool  firm. 
25<— at  notions,  art 
needlework,  and 
housewares  depts. 


WOOLFOAM  CORP. 
17  West  19th  St. 
New  York  ll.N.Y. 


Experienced  Mothers  know 

that  summer  teething  must  not 
be  trifled  with — that  summer  up- 
sets due  to  teething  may  seriously 
interfere  with  Baby’s  progress. 

Relieve  your  Baby’s  teething 
pains  this  summer  by  rubbing  on 
Dr.  Hand’s  Teething  Lotion — the 
actual  prescription  of  a famous 
Baby  Specialist.  It  is  effective  and 
economical,  and  has  been  used 
and  recommended  by  millions  of 
Mothers.  Your  druggist  has  it. 


With  A Daily  Ice-Mint  Treat 


Don’t  let  tired,  burning  sensitive  feet  steal 
energy  and  make  the  hours  seem  longer.  Just 
massage  frosty  white  Ice-Mint  on  your  feet  and 
ankles  before  work  to  help  keep  them  cool  and 
comfortable  . . . and  after  work  to  help  perk  them 
up  for  an  evening  of  fun.  No  greasy  feeling  — 
won’t  stain  socks  or  stockings.  Grand,  too,  to  help 
soften  corns  and  callouses.  Get  Ice-Mint  from  your 
druggist  today  and  get  foot  happy  this  easy  way. 


Now  She  Shops 
“Cash  And  Carry” 

Without  Painful  Backache 


Many  sufferers  relieve  nagging  backache  quickly; 
once  they  discover  that  the  real  cause  of  their  trouble 
may  be  tired  kidneys. 

The  kidneys  are  Nature’s  chief  way  of  taking  the 
excess  acids  and  waste  out  of  the  blood.  They  help 
most  people  pass  about  3 pints  a day. 

When  disorder  of  kidney  function  permits  poison-  j 
ous  matter  to  remain  in  your  blood,  it  may  cause  nag- 
ging backache,  rheumatic  pains,  leg  pains,  loss  of  pep 
and  energy,  getting  up  nights,  swelling,  puffiness 
under  the  eyes,  headaches  and  dizziness.  Frequent  or  ■ 
scanty  passages  with  smarting  and  burning  some- 
times shows  there  is  something  wrong  with  your 
kidneys  or  bladder.  _ 

Don’t  wait!  Ask  your  druggist  for  Doan  s Pills, 
used  successfully  by  millions  for  over  40  years.  They 
give  happy  relief  and  will  help  the  15  miles  of  lddnej 
tubes  flush  out  poisonous  waste  from  your  blood.  Gel 
Doan's  Pills. 
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Thank  You,  Irene  Dunne 

( Continued  from  page  36)  was  a disap- 
pointment, but  Missy,  her  adopted  child, 
s so  very  dear  to  her — you  should  hear 
ler  talk  about  Missy. 

As  we  talked  that  morning  at  the  Wal- 
lorf,  I became  conscious  of  several  things, 
md  the  record  bore  them  out.  You  can 
see  high,  hot  temper  in  her,  oh  yes, 
she’d  really  go  to  town,  the  serene  and 
ovely  Miss  Dunne,  if  you  got  her  good 
md  mad.  And  a degree  of  steel-cut  ruth- 
essness.  An  admirable  sort  of  ruthlessness, 
vhich  manifests  itself,  for  all  her  wit  and 
lumor,  all  her  graciousness,  in  a finely 
empered  self-control. 

Nobody  would  ever  be  allowed  to  mess 
ip  Miss  Dunne’s  life  or  drag  her  from  what 
she  believed  to  be  right.  Very  few  really 
successful  people,  continued  successes,  are 
vithout  some  touch  of  that  ruthlessness 
or  good. 


TOLD  her  I had  liked  “A  Guy  Named 
Joe”  as  much  as  any  picture  I had  seen 
n a long  time.  And  she  seemed  unusually 
pleased  about  that.  She  had,  she  said, 
vanted  people  to  like  it  because  it  had 
uch  a heartwarming  thought  behind  it 
n all  her  roles  she’d  tried  to  be  and  to 
inderstand  the  woman  she  was  playing 
iut  she  had  wanted  particularly  to  be 
'iorinda,  she  had  wanted  particularly  to 
aake  people  understand  about  Pete  and 
Oorinda. 

Other  engagements  came  up  and  I went 


A/HILE  I walked  along  50th  Street  to- 
ward  the  river,  I was  still  absently 
ursufng  my  quest  about  Irene  Dunne. 
Vying  to  find  out  why  I had  so  much 
panted  to  say  Thank  You,  Miss  Dunne,  to 
er  in  our  brief  visit  and  somehow  had  felt 
art  of  silly  about  doing  it,  because  I didn’t 
now  just  what  I wanted  to  say.  At  the  end 
f my  street  is  the  East  River  and  I went 
nd  stood  watching  the  water  and  the 
hips  going  up  and  down. 

All  of  a sudden,  I knew. 

Though  I know  myself,  it’s  still  not 
ery  easy  to  put  into  words,  but  I think 
;’s  important,  so  you  must  bear  with  me 
nd  probably  add  some  of  your  own. 
Irene  Dunne  makes  being  good  more 
in.  More  dramatic.  More  beautiful.  So 
lany  people  don’t.  But  when  you  sit  and 
ratch  her  as  Dorinda,  or  as  the  American 
irl  in  “White  Cliffs,”  you  get  from  her  a 
jeling  of  real  goodness,  inner  goodness, 
ut  there  isn’t  anything  stuffy  about  it, 
lere  isn’t  anything  dull  or  sanctimonious 
cold.  You  begin  to  think  with  all  your 
eart  that  being  really  good,  is  gay  and 
right  and  glorious. 

When  she  is  being  funny,  which  she  can 
e so  very  well,  you  know  she  is  good  all 
le  way  through,  the  way  a woman  ought 
be,  and  when  she  is  being  good  you 
now  she  can  be  funny  any  time  she 
ants  to. 

Her  goodness  is  full  of  laughter. 

Not  many  actresses,  if  you  stop  to  think 
oout  it,  have  been  able  to  have  Miss 
unne’s  record  on  the  screen  and  off  and 
ill  hit  the  top  and  stay  there.  But  when 
du  see  her  you  are  sure  that  a sense  of 
nmor  is  an  essential  part  of  the  spirit 
id  that  probably  there  will  be  plenty  of 
ughter  in  heaven  and  maybe  fewer  harps 
tan  we  have  been  led  to  believe. 

For  that,  and  all  that  I now  know  it’s 
eant  to  me  for  a long  time  when  I’ve 
ways  rushed  to  see  Irene  Dunne  pic- 
, ires,  and  particularly  what  it  has  meant 
many  of  us,  in  the  strengthening  of  our 
ith  and  the  warming  of  our  hearts  in 
lese  last  years  of  war — thank  you  very 
uch,  Miss  Dunne. 

The  End 


Face  Powder  /acts  in 


your  Compact-  Close-up 


// 


Yes,  your  compact  mirror  will  tell  you 
Cashmere  Bouquet  Face  Powder  keeps 
you  fresh  and  young-looking  because  its 
color  stays  true  in  all  kinds  of  light. 


HOW  young  and  dreamy-smooth  your 
skin  looks  under  soft-shaded  lights. 
But  does  your  compact  tell  a different 
story  in  pitiless  sunlight  or  harsh  electric 
glare?  Does  it  then  say  your  skin  seems 
drab  and  oldish?  Then  you  need  Cashmere 
Bouquet  Face  Powder. 

See  how  it  enhances  the  natural  beauty 
of  your  skin.  And  the  shades!  They’re 
luscious.  They  lend  your  skin  fresh,  deli- 


cate, enchanting  young  color  in  any  kind 
of  light. 

It’s  because  Cashmere  Bouquet  Face 
Powder  is  made  by  the  famous  Color-True 
process.  There’s  one  particular  color-true 
shade  made  especially  for  you.  See  how 
smooth,  how  young  . . . how  appealing 
it  helps  make  your  skin  look  . . . how 
serenely  it  says  "Yours  truly”  in  your  com- 
pact close-up. 
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*1  • 50c  • 25c 


and  trial  size 
plus  tax 
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Hampden  Synchronized  Make-up 
gives  you  a glamorous  new  com- 
plexion immediately.  Never  causes 
dry  skin.  (Applied  without  water  or 
sponge .)  Helps  conceal  skin  flaws. 
Keeps  powder  on  for  hours. 

Try  Hampden;  if  it  does  not  give  you 
a lovelier  make-up,  return  to  251 
Fifth  Ave.,  N.Y.,  for  full  refund. 
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Never  dries  your  skin  ! 
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Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances: — $ 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 
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BATHASWEET 
Talc  Mitt 


ft 

BATHASWEET 


Your,  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence! Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasweel  to  your 
tub.  Softens  and  perfumes  the  bath;  gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don’t  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Mitt.  It's  tne  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Alscf  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 
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Deanna's  in  Love  ,1 

( Continued,  from  page  29)  quietly,  to  give 
no  orders  in  the  future.  Whereupon  Felix,  jc 
who  undoubtedly  had  expected  her  to  be  j] 
haughty  and  rebellious  and  very  much  the  Cl 
big  star,  was  overwhelmed  completely.  3 

It  is  not  handsomeness  that  makes  Felix  g 
Jackson  attractive  to  women.  However  , 
behind  his  thick  glasses  his  eyes  are  truly  c, 
beautiful.  He  has  an  abundance  of  Con-  < 
tinental  charm.  He  lives  most  graciously  j. 
Recently  he  moved  into  a furnished  house  J* 
in  Brentwood.  It  instantly  became  his  own  c 
As  if  by  magic  fragrant  eucalyptus  logs 
blazed  in  the  fireplace;  there  were  fresh  s 
flowers  in  the  vases;  records  were  going  or  , 
the  Capehart.  And  Felix’s  quiet  efflcienl  c 
houseboy  was  fetching  tea  with  no  visible  [ 
effort.  Naturallly  enough,  Deanna,  whe  , 
never  has  had  a home  like  this,  is  quite  r 
taken  by  it. 

Felix,  with  his  soft  voice,  beguiling  ac-  r 
cent  and  subtle  wit,  would  like  to  be  really  i . 
American.  When  he  became  a citizen  anc  ! 
his  friends  gave  him  a terrific  party  with  | 
flag-bedecked  cakes  and  loads  of  presents 
he  cried  sentimentally. 

Deanna  also  has  reason  to  be  grateful  tc  \ 
Felix  for  her  wider  scope  as  an  actress.  Foi 
it  is  under  his  guidance  that  she  has  playec  j 
a defense  worker,  a roadhouse  torch  singei 
and  soon  will  be  seen  in  a Western  murdei  , 
mystery  by  Leslie  Charteris. 

The  gang  at  the  studio  was  first  aware  | 
that  the  Durbin-Jackson  relationship  hac 
swerved  to  personal  channels  when  Deannt 
began  lunching  in  her  dressing  room.  Al- 
ways she  has  lunched  in  the  studio  com- 
missary with  all  the  people  engaged  on  hei 
picture.  She  was,  she  explained,  eating 
too  much  in  the  commissary  and  wanted  t( 
stay  away  from  temptation.  But  the  lunch- 
eons the  chef  sent  to  her  dressing  roon 
were  discovered  to  include  anything  bu'  i 
a reducing  diet  and  also,  obviously,  to  b< 
planned  for  two.  i 

They  did  not  go  about  publicly  but  sav  < 
only  intimate  friends  up  to  the  time  Felix)  : 
first  divorce  decree  was  granted.  Nowa-  ' 
days,  however,  they  are  seen  everywhere  < 

THESE  are  the  facts.  But  they  are  mis-  i 
leading.  They  make  Deanna  appear  j ! 
young  divorcee  intent  upon  being  thi  : 
siren.  Actually  she  is  now  having  thi  : 
youthful  fling  she  should  have  had  year  i 
ago. 

For  years  and  years  Deanna  did  nothini  j 
— literally — but  work  and  study.  She  go 
up  in  the  morning  and  went  to  the  studio 
She  lunched  there  with  her  mother  am 
her  confreres.  Between  scenes  every  da; 
she  was  tutored  for  so  many  hours.  Sh 
left  the  set  just  in  time  to  go  for  her  sing 
ing  lesson.  Then  she  drove  home  to  din 
ner,  studied  her  lines  and  went  to  bee 
In  her  busy  existence  there  was  no  tim 
for  the  normal  pursuits  of  pleasures  of  th 
teens. 

Vaughn  Paul  was  the  first  man  Deann 
looked  upon  as  a man  and  not  a co-worke) 
This,  unquestionably,  was  a decided  strik 
against  her  chances  of  happiness.  Ther 
soon,  Vaughn  went  into  the  Navy.  Deann 
found  herself  living  alone  and  beyond  th 
parental  authority  of  her  Canadian  parent 
who  are  sweet  and  well-intentioned  bu 
strict  and  unsophisticated. 

She  always  has  been  attractive  to  mer 
Even  when  she  was  a young  girl  the  me 
who  worked  with  her  were  aware  of  he 
womanliness.  Only  recently,  however,  ha 
she  become  conscious  of  her  appeal.  Sh 
is  straightforward  and  honest  enough  to  b 
glad  of  it.  It  delights  her,  for  instanci 
when  the  boys  on  the  lot  whistle  as  sh 
goes  by.  If,  by  chance,  they  are  busy  an 
do  not  see  ber  she  calls  them  to  task,  tell 
them  they’ll  ruin  her  morale. 

There’s  no  doubt  Deanna,  unrestricte 
by  parents  or  marriage,  has  changed.  It 
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almost  as  if  she  were  hungry  to  discover 
what  life  is  all  about. 

Formerly  there  were  soft  drinks  in  the 
icebox  in  Deanna’s  dressing-room  suite. 
Now  she  enjoys  an  occasional  aperitif 
cocktail.  Slowly  she  is  learning  the  art  of 
small  talk  which  she  never  knew  before. 
She  is,  consequently,  more  often  asked  to 
join  the  little  groups  that  run  over  to  the 
commissary  for  a cup  of  tea.  Heretofore 
she  often  was  sensitive  over  the  fact  that 
people,  translating  her  shy  manner  as  up- 
pishness, did  not  include  her  in  these  ex- 
cursions. 

When  as  a very  little  girl  Deanna  tottered 
around  in  high  heels,  her  father  used  to 
worry  that  she  would  break  her  neck. 
Somehow — probably  through  the  offices  of 
the  ever-alert  providence  which  watches 
Over  children — her  neck  was  saved.  But 
now,  grown-up,  coming  to  a late  youth  at 
twenty-one,  totally  unequipped  for  the  ro- 
mantic episodes  she  attracts  and  the  inde- 
pendence she  has  newly  found,  it  is  to  be 
wondered  how  she  will  be  saved  from 
breaking  her  heart. 

She  protests  she  will  not  marry  Felix 
Jackson.  Only  time  will  tell.  He  will  not 
have  his  final  decree  until  March,  1945. 
Many  things  can  happen  in  that  time. 
Deanna  might  meet  a man  about  thirty — 
neither  too  young  nor  too  old — who  would 
sweep  her  off  her  feet  and  teach  her  one 
can  laugh  and  love  too.  That  would  seem 
to  be  her  greatest  chance  for  happiness. 

The  End 

You  Wouldn't  Know 
Alice  Faye 

( Continued  from  page  31)  he  returned  to 
New  York — and  she  remained  here. 

She  was  on  her  own — at  last — and  sud- 
denly her  individuality  began  to  assert  it- 
self. The  first  thing  she  corrected  was  her 
appearance.  A clever  make-up  man  ad- 
vised her  to  let  her  hair  go  back  to  its 
own  natural  blonde  color  and  to  stop  shav- 
ing her  eyebrows  until  they  were  almost 
invisible.  The  change  was  startling.  No 
longer  was  Alice  just  another  rubber- 
stamp  blonde.  The  lovely,  serious  expres- 
sion came  out  in  her  eyes.  She  overcame 
the  disconcerting  mouth-twisting  routine. 
Then  Darryl  Zanuck  took  her  over  and 
gave  her  marvelous  musicals.  After  “Alex- 
ander’s Ragtime  Band”  she  could  have 
written  her  own  ticket  at  any  studio. 

BUT  even  with  fame  Alice  remained  ex- 
u cessively  shy.  She  talks  with  me  be- 
cause she  knows  me  and  I think  she  likes 
me.  I knew  her  all  the  time  during  her 
unhappy  marriage  to  Tony  Martin  and 
before  that  when  people  said  she  was 
wearing  her  heart  out  for  Rudy. 

Personally,  I’ve  always  felt  that  Alice 
was  more  homesick  for  her  family  and 
New  York  than  for  Rudy.  The  Fayes  are 
a devoted  clan — the  mother  and  brothers — 
and  Alice  was  miserable  without  them. 
Her  father  is  dead — but  I know  that  in 
spite  of  things  that  were  said  that  Alice 
contributed  to  his  support  until  the  time 
of  his  death.  She  is  that  kind  of  a girl — 
generous,  open-handed  and  sympathetic 
to  those  who  are  in  need. 

Alice’s  lack  of  confidence  in  herself  has 
been  her  greatest  drawback.  She  hasn’t 
an  ounce  of  conceit.  She  doesn’t  think  she 
has  a particularly  good  voice! 

“I’m  always  surprised  when  I open  my 
mouth — and  out  comes  a song,”  she 
laughed.  “I  never  really  expect  to  reach 
any  kind  of  a note — and  so  when  I hear 
my  records  and  they  are  not  half-bad,  I am 
delighted.  I’m  not  the  kind  of  singer  who 
works  hard  on  my  voice.  I don’t  study  or 
practice  every  day.  I never  sing  for  amuse- 
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appearing  in 

"THE  PICTURE  OF 
DORIAN  GRAY" 

A Metro-Goldwyn- Mayer 
Picture 


Long  days  of  film-making,  war  work!  Yet  Donna  Reed’s  skin 

always  looks  flower-fresh,  flawless  . . . She  relies  on  Woodbury 
Complete  Beauty  Cream— it  does  everything  for  complexion 

beauty,  easily,  quickly  . . . 


Donna  Reed 


See  her  beauty  cream  help  your  skin  to  film- 
star loveliness:  Cleanses  thoroughly.  Freshens.  Softens,  smooths. 
Helps  coax  away  tiny  dry-skin  lines.  Holds  powder.  And  Stericin,  exclusive 
ingredient,  works  constantly  right  in  the  jar  to  purify  the  cream, 
helping  protect  against  blemish-causing  germs. 


Tonight,  every  night,  take  the  Beauty 
Night  Cap  of  the  Stars:  First,  cleanse  with 
Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream  — 
then  use  as  your  night  cream,  for  extra  softening 
. . . Use  for  glamorizing  daytime  clean-ups, 


as  well  . . . Jars  10$  to  $1.25 
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COMPLETE  BEAUTY  CREAM 


— FORMERLY  CALLED  COLD  CREAM.  Cleanses  as  thoroughly  as  finest  cold  cream— does  so  much 
more  besides!  It’s  all  you  need  if  your  skin  is  NORMAL  or  DRY ...  If  EXTRA  DRY,  use  also  Woodbury 
Special  Dry  Skin  Cream  at  night  ...  If  OILY,  cleanse  with  Woodbury  Oily  Skin  Cleansing  Cream  . . . 
For  ANY  SKIN,  use  Woodbury  Creampuff  Powder  Base  to  give  make-up  extra-smooth,  long-lasting  glamour. 
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Want  a new  thrill?  GetHOLD-BOB  Bob 
Pins.  Notice  that  satiny  surface . . . those 
safely  rounded  ends.  Enjoy  a smooth 
hair-do  with  HOLD-BOBS.  Then  be  on 
your  merry  way  and  don't  worry — 
HOLD-BOBS  are  really  solid! 

That  hidden  power  is  built  right  into 
the  HOLD-BOB  design.  It's  patented. 
It's  exclusive.  So  make  sure  you  get 
genuine  HOLD-BOB  Bob  Pins.  Your 
dealer  sold  out?  Keep  asking.  He 
will  have  some  more  very  soon. 

FLEXIBLE  — FIRM 

Tapered  from  tips  to  tiny  but 
powerful  round-wire 
head  . . . with  5 crimps, 

HOLD-BOB  Bob  Pins 
are  easy  to  manage, 
hard  to  lose— and  give 
you  lasting  service. 

Pay  no  more  than 
10c  per  card. 


Actual 


inches 
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ment  or  for  my  friends.  Once  in  a while 
I hum  a lullaby  to  my  babies — and  that  is 
about  the  extent  of  my  vocal  workouts 
until  I get  ready  to  make  a picture.” 

WERE  you  and  Phil  disappointed  that 
little  Phyllis  wasn’t  a boy?”  I asked. 
“Phil  was  glad,”  she  answered.  “He 
adores  little  girls  and  he  knew  that  if  we 
had  a boy  I would  have  taken  him  right 
over  and  that  he  would  have  belonged 
to  me.” 

There  was  a twinkle  in  Alice’s  eye  as 
she  spoke — a sort  of  inner  laughter  that 
didn’t  come  easily  in  the  old  days.  Then 
she  pulled  out  a picture  of  little  Alice. 

“Isn’t  she  a darling?”  she  asked  proudly. 
“Phyllis  is  so  tiny  we  aren’t  having  pic- 
tures made  of  her  until  she  is  a, little  older. 
She  has  dark  hair — just  like  Phil’s.  Every- 
body loves  her  but — her  sister!  Every  time 
we  have  guests  at  the  house,  little  Alice 
says^'Take  the  baby  home  with  you.’  She’s 
jealous,”  Alice  explained,  “so  we  never 
praise  Phyllis  too  much  or  make  too  much 
fuss  when  Alice  is  around.” 

The  doorbell  rang  and  it  was  Phil  stop- 
ping by  to  pick  up  Alice.  You  have  only 
to  see  them  together  to  realize  how  happy 
they  are. 

“We’ll  have  an  early  dinner,”  Phil 
said.  “I  haven’t  eaten  anything.  I don’t 
want  to  get  fat — but  Alice  doesn’t  have 
to  diet.” 

“Yes,  I do!”  she  corrected.  “Look  how 
much  more  I weigh  than  I did  when  Alice 
was  born.” 

The  Harrises  have  cows  and  chickens 
and  live  like  typical  farmers.  “There’s 
something  about  that  Valley,”  said  Alice. 
“When  we  get  home  we  just  stay  there.” 

“Why — even  the  baby  was  surprised 
when  we  left  today,”  laughed  Phil.  “Seri- 
ously,” he  added,  “little  Alice  said  her 
longest  sentence  when  her  mother  was 
ready  to  come  into  town.  She  said: 
‘Mommy  go  into  town  to  tell  lady  story.’ 
That  was  you,”  explained  the  proud 
father. 

Before  they  left  we  talked  about  the 
movies  the  way  all  good  Hollywooders  do 
when  they  get  together.  Alice  and  Phil 
had  just  seen  “Cover  Girl”  at  the  little 
neighborhood  house  in  the  Valley — the 
picture  show  that  Clark  Gable  and  Carole 
Lombard  used  to  attend  so  often. 

“I  think  ‘Cover  Girl’  is  just  about  the 
very  best  picture  of  its  kind  I have  ever 
seen,”  Alice  said.  “Rita  Hayworth,  Gene 
Kelly  and  Phil  Silvers  were  wonderful. 
That  is  the  type  of  musical  I want  to 
make.” 

There  is  one  thing  I do  know — and  that 
is  that  you  fans  need  never  expect  to  see 
“The  Dolly  Sisters”  with  Betty  Grable  and 
Alice  Faye!  Neither  Betty  nor  Alice  believe 
it  is  wise  to  make  a picture  together. 

“I  think  Betty  should  have  her  own 
pictures  and  I should  have  mine.  We  can 
do  much  better  that  way.” 

Alice  expressed  interest  in  Betty’s  baby 
and  asked  me  if  I had  seen  little  Victoria 
Elizabeth  James. 

She  laughed:  “I  guess  I started  some- 
thing— having  babies.  After  I had  mine 
every  actress  on  the  Twentieth  Century 
lot  had  a baby — Gene  Tierney,  Betty — and 
Maureen  O’Hara  is  expecting.  The  Stork 
has  visited  everyone  but  Lynn  Bari.  Say,” 
she  chuckled,  “she  has  been  married  six 
months — and  I’ll  have  to  speak  to  her  about 
letting  the  rest  of  us  down!” 

As  for  Alice  herself,  she  says  she  has 
had  her  quota  of  children — a nice  family 
to  raise.  “From  here  on  in  I hope  to  make 
some  good  pictures — raise  the  family  I 
have  acquired  and  look  after  Phil.”  She 
didn’t  need  to  tell  me  that  she  will  be 
just  about  the  happiest  girl  in  Hollywood 
sticking  to  that  schedule! 

The  End 


If  Your  Child 

can't  gain 

WEIGHT 


try  giving  him  Ovaltine 


SCIENCE  has  proved  there  are  certain  food 
elements  everyone  needs  for  health.  If  there 
aren’t  enough  of  them  in  a child’s  food,  serious 
things  happen,  such  as  poor  appetite — faulty 
nerves,  bad  teeth — perhaps  worse!  Stunted 
growth,  soft  bones,  defective  eyesight. 

Ovaltine  supplies  food  elements  frequently 
deficient  in  ordinary  diets.  Three  glasses 
daily,  made  with  milk  as  directed,  provide 
a child’s  full  minimum  requirement  of  ap- 
petite Vitamin  Bj,  Vitamins  A,  D and  G,  and 
Minerals  Calcium,  Phosphorus  and  Iron — also 
supply  niacin,  pantothenic  acid,  pyridoxine.  In 
addition  it  provides  the  basic  food  substances — 
complete  proteins  to  build  muscle,  nerve  and 
body  cells — high-energy  foods  for  vitality  and 
endurance.  It  thus  acts  as  an  insurance  against 
food  deficiencies  that  retard  appetite  and 
normal  growth. 

So— if  your  child  eats  poorly,  hates  vege- 
tables, or  is  thin  and  nervous,  turn  to  Ovaltine. 


OVALTINE 


HAND-COLORED  in  Oil 

HOTO  ENLARGEMENT 


P 

11  Beautifully  mounted  in  . _ . 

|*  white  frame  mat.  Made  from  any 
[']  photograph,  snapshot  or  nega- 
tive. Original  returned.  Send  35c 
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KITCHEN  TOWELS. 


Extra-BIG  Extra-Absorbent 


Don't  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Apply 
non-staining  Dermoit. 

Thousands  do  for  scaly 
spots  on  body  or  scalp. 

Grateful  users,  often  aftei 
years  of  suffering,  report 
the  scales  have  gone,  the 
red  patches  gradually  disappeared 

they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin  again.  Dermu.i 
is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a positive  agree- 
ment to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or  money  is  re- 
funded without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or  coin)  for 
generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot  Test'  . 
Test  it  yourself.  Result!  may  surprise  you.  Write  today  for 
your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print  name 
plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  Druqgists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
Box  547,  Northwestern  Station,  Dept.  5904,  Detroit  4,  Mich 
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Priority  on  Paradise 

(Continued  jrom  "page  65)  under  his  nor- 
mal weight,  Craig  returned  to  work  in  pic- 
tures. He  and  Alexis  could  plan  now — 
around  picture  commitments. 

Suddenly,  along  about  the  first  of  June, 
things  began  to  take  shape.  Craig’s  father 
and  mother  (Mr.  and  Mrs.  Gale  Shikles) 
could  come  out  from  his  home  town, 
Kansas  City.  Craig’s  boyhood  friend,  Cap- 
tain John  Horton,  could  get  a furlough 
about  the  middle  of  June.  He  and  Craig 
had  promised  each  other  when  they  were 
about  twelve  that  they  would  be  “best 
man”  for  one  another’s  weddings.  Craig 
and  Alexis  would  both  be  between  pictures 
in  mid-June  . . . with  the  possibility  of 
three  ecstatic  weeks  for  honeymoon  pur- 
poses. But  even  then,  the  church  and  the 
minister  were  engaged  . . . the  caterers 
. . . Alexis  ordered  her  wedding  gown  and 
Craig  ordered  her  gift  (an  exquisite, 
made-to-order  watch)  . . . before  they 
dared  tell  even  the  studio  of  their  plans. 
Something  might  happen! 

ONCE  the  news  was  out,  Julie  Bishop 
led  off  the  festivities  with  a “break- 
fast shower”  at  the  Beverly  Wilshire  Hotel, 
with  thirty  of  Hollywood’s  most  famous 
girls  contributing  luncheon  sets,  hand- 
embroidered  guest  towels,  crystal  perfume 
bottles  and  luscious  lingerie  around  a 
flower-decked  table,  swarming  with  tiny 
dolls  dressed  as  brides.  After  that,  the 
two  weeks  flew  by  with  fittings,  parties, 
more  presents,  photographs  . . . just  as 
brides’  days  always  do  and  just  as  Alexis 
had  dreamed  it. 

The  wedding  dress!  Church  decorations 
must  be  curtailed  because  of  war.  The 
men  would  wear  dark  business  suits  in- 
stead of  formal  attire.  The  bride  would 
carry  one  orchid,  instead  of  a huge  bou- 
quet. But  the  wedding  dress  must  be  the 
one  she  had  dreamed.  And  so  it  was 
ivory,  off-white  brocade,  with  silver-shot 
appliqued  panels.  Underneath  were  a full 
hundred  yards  of  white  silk  net  petticoats 
to  make  the  skirt  bouffant  without  the  use 
of  hoops.  Back  of  her  high-piled  blonde 
hair  was  a misty  wisp  of  veil. 

It  was  an  old-fashioned,  “family”  wed- 
ding. Mrs.  Virginia  Agnello,  with  whom 
Alexis  went  to  grammar  school,  was  her 
only  attendant.  Henry  Willson  and  Dick 
Hogan  were  ushers  . . . and  Bob  Sterling 
would  have  been  one,  too,  if  hurry-up 
orders  hadn’t  sent  him  dashing  back  to 
camp  just  before  the  ceremony.  The 
Reverend  Stuart  P.  McLennan,  at  whose 
church  Alexis  first  attended  Sunday 
School,  officiated  at  the  ceremony  at  the 
Church  of  the  Recessional  . . . and  three 
hundred  of  her  dearest  friends  and  old 
friends  of  her  family  gathered  to  see  her 
walk  down  the  white-carpeted  aisle  on 
the  arm  of  her  father,  Mr.  Alexander 
Smith. 

While  the  wedding  party  was  waiting 
for  the  strains  of  the  wedding  march,  lis- 
tening to  John  Schafer  singing  “My  Lady 
Walks  In  Loveliness,”  the  building  swayed. 
“Earthquake!  Earthquake!”  exclaimed 
Usher  Henry  Willson.  “I  said,  ‘Earth- 
quake!’ ” Not  a soul  paid  the  slightest  at- 
tention to  him.  After  all,  what  was  an 
earthquake  at  such  a moment? 

There  was  another  an  hour  later,  as  the 
guests  were  assembling  for  the  reception. 

A wide  crack  appeared  in  the  ceiling  and 
chandeliers  swayed  dangerously.  But  there 
was  champagne  for  toasts  and  there  was 
the  lofty  wedding  cake  for  Alexis  to  cut 
while  Robert  Shafer  sang  tender  songs 
from  “The  Desert  Song.”  And  Alexis’ 
little  grandmother,  ill  these  many  months, 
sat  on  the  balcony  and  held  high  court 
while  her  only  grandchild  tossed  a bou- 
quet from  the  staircase  and  rushed  to  her  [ 
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S minute  BEAUTY- LI  FT 

helps  give  your  skin 


DAZZLING  NEW  CHARM 


Complete  Home  Facial  Works  Wonders 
For  Tired  Faded  Faces  and  Necks! 


Here’s  a remarkable  ‘beauty-lift’  that 
any  girl  can  help  give  her  face  and  neck 
right  at  home.  It’s  a complete  facial  and 
takes  only  8 minutes  with  that  justly 
famous  Edna  Wallace  Hopper’s  Homo- 
genized Facial  Cream. 

And  the  devastatingly  lovely  results 
— after  even  the  first  facial  — should 
convince  you  that  at  any  price — you 
simply  can’t  beat  Hopper’s  Facial  Cream 
to  lubricate  dry,  fading  skin  and  to  make 
skin  appear  firmer,  smoother  and  fresher. 
Faithful  use  will  help  you  maintain  ex- 
quisitely lovely  face  and  neck  beauty 
thruout  the  years. 

Here’s  What  To  Do — 

Just  pat  Hopper’s  Homogenized  Facial 
Cream  over  your  face  and  neck,  always 
using  upward,  outward  strokes  (follow 
direction  of  arrows  in  diagram).  Then 
gently  press  an  extra  amount  of  this 
amazing  beauty  cream  over  any  lines  or 
wrinkles.  Leave  on  about  8 minutes  so 
that  your  skin  can  properly  benefit  by 
the  homogenized  beauty  oils  in  Hopper’s. 

Notice  how  caressingly  soft,  marble 
smooth  and  glowing  your  skin  appears. 


The  reason  Edna  Wallace  Hopper’s 
Facial  Cream  is  so  active  and  lubricates 
the  skin  so  expertly  and  evenly  is  because 
it’s  homogenized. 

Get  a jar  today!  Treat  your  face  and 
neck  every  night  to  this  thrilling  ‘beauty- 
lift’.  At  all  cosmetic  counters. 


Helps  Deflake  Aging 


UNLOVELY  ‘TOP-SKIN’ 

Hopper’s  White  Clay  Pack  is 
marvelous  to  help  clear  away 
faded  ‘top-skin’  debris  with  its 
ugly  dried  up  skin  cells.  Also 
very  effective  for  enlarged 
pore  openings  and  to  loosen 
blackheads. 
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room  to  put  on  the  brown-and-white 
“going-away”  costume,  with  the  wide 
brown  hat  and  the  new  beaver  coat,  for 
her  honeymoon. 

THAT  was  when  best  man  Captain  John 
Horton  discovered  the  flat  tire  on  the 
bridal  automobile.  And  young  Tony  Dev- 
lon  rose  nobly  to  the  occasion,  despite  his 
best  going-to-a-wedding  clothes,  and  spent 
a painful  hour  fixing  the  thing  with  his 
own  two  hands. 

“Everything,”  Alexis’  mother  sighed 
afterward,  “was  just  as  Alexis  wanted  it. 
Her  father  and  I had  promised  to  give  her 
her  flat  silver  . . . and  we  found  that  her 
favorite  pattern  just  wasn’t  being  made 
now.  But  a miracle  happened  and  our 
favorite  shop  had  a shipment  of  a dozen 
of  everything  in  that  pattern — just  a week 
before  the  wedding!  That’s  the  way  every- 
thing went.  They  even  found  an  apart- 
ment in  Beverly  Hills  which  would  be 
vacant  in  time  for  them  to  come  home 
to  it — in  time,  even,  for  everything  to  be 
redecorated  and  re-upholstered  before 
they  should  need  it.  Things  like  that 
simply  don’t  happen  in  these  days  of  hous- 
ing shortages!” 

She  paused  and  then  remarked,  “I  still 
don’t  see  how  a girl  could  be  as  white 
and  shaky  as  Alexis  was  that  morning  . . 
and  be  so  radiantly  confident  at  the  wed- 
ding. But  she  had  planned  it  that  way 
. . . too!” 

The  End 


That's  Hollywood  tor  You! 

( Continued  from  page  43)  comedians,  Bob 
Hope  and  Bing  Crosby,  who  are  on  the 
set  on  the  road  to  somewhere.  Others  may 
yearn  for  their  old-time  vaudeville,  but  I 
ask  you,  where  could  you  get  a vaudeville 
bill  that  you  get  on  the  movie  sets?  And 
as  I stroll  about  the  studio,  I am  always 
very  careful  to  be  polite  to  everyone,  even 
producers.  For  you  can  never  tell  when 
a producer  will  be  a gateman  and  wouldn’t 
let  you  into  the  studio. 

There  is  glamour,  too,  to  Hollywood 
after  dark,  and  so  I also  become  part  of 
the  night  shift  and  stroll  into  the  clubs 
and  restaurants  to  see  the  latest  combina- 
tions. At  LaRue,  the  new  swanky  eating 
place,  there  is  Helmut  Dantine  and  Myrna 
Loy  being  a thing,  and  I wonder  if  by 
now  he  knows  Myrna  well  enough  to  call 
her  Minnie,  which  is  what  those  intimate 
with  her  call  her.  And  whenever  Private 
John  Payne  comes  to  town  on  a furlough, 
it  is  Sheila  Ryan  who  plays  USO  to  him. 
And  you  must  admit  that  Miss  Ryan  is  a 
very  good-looking  USO.  There  is  the 
wolves’  corner  at  the  Mocambo  and  Fran- 
chot  Tone,  who  is  stagging  it,  has  gone 
over  to  see  what  the  wolves  are  howling 
at  before  going  home  to  his  pretty  wife, 
Jean  Wallace.  Captain  Ronald  Reagan  has 
been  home  and  collected  his  pretty  wife 
Jane  Wyman  and  is  now  treating  her  to 
a good  dinner — and  a good  time.  It  is  not 
always  “boy  meets  girl”  in  Hollywood,  for  ■ 
often  the  boys  get  together  and  so  do  the 
girls.  Here  are  Joan  Fontaine  and  Maria 
Montez  spending  an  evening  together. 
Joan  and  Maria  are  the  best  of  friends 
and  what  is  more  glamorous  than  two  best 
friends  in  their  best  dining-out  clothes 
having  dinner — especially  in  Hollywood? 

* * * 

I always  like  to  visit  Marlene  Dietrich 
in  her  dressing  room,  for  a glance  at  the 
wall  will  reveal  the  phone  numbers  of 
Marlene’s  latest  romance  and  friends. 
Marlene  makes  memos  on  her  walls  . . . 

I never  see  Greer  Garson  playing  the  role 
of  the  darling  wife  on  the  screen  but  that 
I wish  I could  see  her  when  she  wakes 
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up  in  the  morning  . . . When  I want  to 
amuse  myself,  I think  that  Martha  Raye 
is  really  a quiet,  shy  little  girl  who  is  put- 
ting on  an  act  in  order  to  make  a living 
...  I would  like  to  spend  an  evening  in 
Lana  Turner’s  apartment,  unobserved,  and 
see  what  she  does  to  amuse  herself.  She 
tells  me  she  plays  gin  rummy. 

* * * 

I would  rather  watch  and  listen  to 
Charles  Laughton,  sitting  at  a table  in  a 
restaurant,  than  in  some  of  the  pictures 
he  has  made  recently  ...  I wonder  what 
Paul  Henreid  would  do  in  a love  scene 
without  a cigarette  ...  I never  expect  to 
find  Carole  Landis  in  a book  store,  but 
regardless  of  this  I am  always  running 
into  Carole  Landis  in  a book  store.  And 
I must  admit  that  a book  looks  better 
when  Carole  hugs  it  . . . Isn’t  it  about 
time  for  Errol  Flynn  to  appear  in  a pic- 
ture in  which  he  isn’t  so  brave  ...  I never 
see  a photograph  of  Cary  Grant  and  Bar- 
bara Hutton  without  recalling  that  clever 
caption  that  appeared  with  a photograph 
of  them  which  read,  “Cash  and  Cary.” 

» * * 

There  is  no  one  in  this  country  who 
attends  the  movies  in  the  royal  manner 
of  Prince  Mike  Romanoff.  Mike  is  a 
movie  fan,  but  since  he  became  a restau- 
rant owner  he  hasn’t  so  much  time  as  he 
used  to  have  to  go  to  the  movies.  Mike 
has  to  be  at  his  tavern  to  greet  his  cus- 
tomers. Therefore,  when  there  is  a pic- 
ture that  Romanoff  really  wants  to  see,  he 
has  worked  out  a method  to  see  the  pic- 
ture and  still  tend  to  business. 

Prince  Mike  waits  for  the  picture  to 
play  the  Beverly  Theater,  which  is  just 
around  the  corner  from  his  place.  He  calls 
up,  finds  out  what  time  the  picture  goes 
on,  buys  a ticket  and  goes  in.  Mike  stays 
for  half  an  hour,  notes  the  time  that  he 
leaves  and  hurries  back  to  his  restaurant. 
He  hasn’t  been  away  too  long.  The  next 
night  he  returns  to  the  Beverly  Theater  at 
exactly  the  time  he  departed  the  night 
before  and,  without  buying  another  ticket, 
he  enters  the  theater  and  picks  up  the 
picture  where  he  left  it  before.  Mike  stays 
for  about  half  an  hour,  then  leaves.  The 
next  night  he  returns,  says  hello  to  the 
ticket-taker,  who  is  expecting  him,  and 
sees  the  rest  of  the  picture. 

# * * 

I would  rather  hear  Harold  Arlen,  the 
songwriter,  sing  his  own  songs  than  listen 
to  Frank  Sinatra  sing  them,  and  if  that 
be  treason  make  the  most  of  it  . . . Maria 
Montez  will  tell  you  that  her  entire  day 
and  night  are  devoted  to  the  proposition 
that  she’ll  be  famous  ...  If  I had  my 
choice  of  a neighbor  I would  prefer  to 
reside  next  door  to  Betty  Hutton  for  she 
is  a very  friendly  person  and  I am  certain 
that  she  would  invite  me  in. 

* * * 

I have  often  wondered  why  people  refer 
to  Hollywood  as  “The  Coast”  but  they 
never  say,  “I’m  going  to  The  Coast”  when 
they’re  on  their  way  to  New  York  ...  I 
realize  that  Veronica  Lake  isn’t  so  sexy 
when  you  meet  her  in  person  as  she  is 
on  the  screen,  but  whenever  I’m  with  her 
in  person  I manage  to  look  upon  her  as 
she  is  in  celluloid  . . . Adolphe  Menjou  has 
a cigarette  case  that  typifies  Ihe  true  actor, 
for  it  has  this  inscription:  “To  Adolphe 
Menjou  from  his  most  ardent  admirer — 
Adolphe  Menjou”  ...  I have  seen  Garbo 
several  times  and  I know  that  Gee  Gee’s 
desire  to  be  alone  is  no  pose.  Yet  I happen 
to  know  that  she  means  alone  with  the 
correct  person.  And  that’s  Hollywood  for 
you. 

The  End 


What  makes  Mary  so1[©@irlhlS®lfifi)<§1P 


The  man  isn't  born  who  could  resist  Mary’s  bright,  seductive  smile.  And  that’s  the 
way.  it’s  been  ever  since  the  day  she  discovered  how  much  better  super-fine  Pebeco 
cleans  her  teeth.  As  she  says,  “Pebeco  Powder  doesn’t  wash  right  away  when  you  start 
to  brush.  It  stays  on  the  job  and  polishes /” 


The  trick  is— the  way  Pebeco’s  micro-fine 
particles  hold  onto  your  brush,  cling  to 
your  teeth  while  you  work.  It’s  this  special 
penetrating  polishing  agent,  so  fine  it  does 
a super  job  of  gentle  cleaning,  that  makes 
Mary’s  teeth  so  sweet  and  shining. 


Never  a dull  molar  for  you  either,  dear 
Reader,  if  you  leave  it  to  Pebeco.  Taste  its 
bright,  fresh  flavor.  Revel  in  that  grand 
“polished”  feel  as  you  run  your  tongue 
over  your  teeth.  Exclaim,  as  you  admire 
their  special  sparkle— “Who?  Me?” 
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Naturally — Lena  Horne 

( Continued  from  page  38)  switch  them 
around  and  thus  befuddle  a reporter. 
“Dixie-land  jazz  was  good,”  she  began. 
“It  is  good,”  I corrected. 

She  agreed.  “That’s  why  it  can  lead  to 
other  refinements,”  she  said. 

THERE  are  certain  communities  in  every 
country  and  streets  in  every  community 
that  are  like  whirlpools  in  the  stream  of 
life.  Life  is  not  necessarily  more  enjoyable 
in  these  places,  but  is  more  intense.  There 
are  more  heartbreaks,  more  suffering,  more 
squalor,  but  also  more  zest. 

Conspicuous  among  these  “live  spots”  in 
the  United  States  is  Brooklyn.  It  was  there 
that  Lena  Horne  first  saw  the  light  of  day 
and  that  may  account  for  her  gorgeous 
animation  in  the  spotlight  and  her  remark- 
able poise  and  calm  off  scene. 

There  is  an  influence  in  her  early  life 
which  accounts  for  her  feeling  of  hospi- 
tality and  good  fellowship.  Her  father  and 
mother,  before  she  was  in  her  teens,  ran 
a small  hotel  in  Pittsburgh,  so  Lena  was 
accustomed  to  seeing  people  come  and  go, 
to  be  nice  to  them,  not  expecting  all  con- 
tacts to  be  permanent  and  to  reserve  to 
herself  the  thoughts  she  did  not  tell  to 
transients. 

She  gave  no  thought  to  the  theater 
until,  after  her  high-school  courses  were 
completed,  it  was  time  to  look  for  a job. 
Her  mother  had  been  an  actress,  with  the 
old  Lafayette  Stock  Company  in  Harlem 
and  thus  Lena  was  brought  into  contact 
with  her  mother’s  theatrical  friends  who 
got  her  into  the  chorus  in  the  Cotton  Club. 
She  danced  well  within  a few  days,  and 
outstandingly  within  a few  weeks.  When 
she  tells  about  it,  it  is  as  if  she  had 
learned  to  cook  or  sew. 

SO  FAR  as  her  singing  is  concerned, 
Lena  has  hardly  ever  given  it  a 
thought.  She  has  studied  music,  thought 
about  it,  tried  to  understand  its  past  and 
guess  about  its  future,  but  her  own  voice 
is  as  much  a part  of  her  as  her  eyes,  and 
she  uses  it  as  naturally. 

Her  schooling  was  good  and  she  has 
supplemented  it  by  reading  constantly. 
Among  American  writers,  her  choice  was 
excellent.  E.  E.  Cummings,  Hemingway, 
Sherwood  Anderson,  Caldwell,  Faulkner 
and  Maritta  Wolfe  were  among  those  she 
mentioned  as  favorites.  She  is  far  better 
informed  about  current  events  and  un- 
derstands the  causes,  incidents,  implica- 
tions and  effects  of  the  war  more  clearly 
than  most  producers.  All  this,  for  tactful 
reasons,  she  does  not  emphasize.  She  has 
formed  the  habit  of  listening  attentively 
and  avoiding  subjects  on  which  differences 
of  opinion  are  likely  to  arise. 

No  girl  in  Hollywood  is  more  grateful 
for  her  good  fortune  and  the  fine  reception 
she  has  had  than  is  Lena  Horne.  She  does 
not  close  her  eyes  to  the  difficulties  which 
make  her  career  quite  different  in  its  char- 
acter and  development  than  those  of  other 
girls  whose  race  does  not  enter  into  every 
consideration. 

“I  wonder  what  it  would  be  like,  just 
to  be  able  to  sing  and  act  and  live  my  life,” 
she  said.  Again  there  was  no  note  of  com- 
plaint. She  is  a realist — a hopeful  and 
progressive  one. 

“Hazel  (Hazel  Scott)  and  I,  and  the  few 
others  here — there  ought  to  be  more — can 
never  forget  that  we  represent  millions  of 
our  people.  Everything  we  do  and  say  is 
watched  and  weighed,  not  as  if  it  were 
merely  Hazel  and  Lena,  but  in  the  light 
of  race  feelings,”  she  said.  I knew  that 
all  too  well.  My  unspoken  comment  was 
that,  if  my  race  ever  has  minority  repre- 
sentation, the  representatives  should  be  as 
well  chosen. 


One  of  the  quaint  little  facts  that  turned 
up  in  our  interview  was  that  Lena’s 
skin  had  to  be  darkened  for  her  first  screen 
test.  Since  then  she  has  appeared  beneath 
a variety  of  make-ups,  some  of  which 
were  not  bad  and  others  very  bad,  com- 
pared with  the  original.  In  Technicolor, 
which  is  “good  for  Lena,”  she  comes  out 
bronze  by  gold.  Actually,  her  Technicolor 
shade  is  as  close  to  her  own  as  Alice 
Faye’s  or  Betty  Grable’s. 

On  the  screen,  Lena’s  costumes  are  de- 
signed to  emphasize  her  qualities  which 
need  it  the  least  and  in  color  they  are 
inclined  to  be  flamboyant.  What  she 
chooses  to  wear,  at  home,  on  the  street,  or 
evenings,  is  exactly  opposite  in  tone.  She 
likes  best  simple  tailored  clothes,  in  quiet 
grays.  Her  face  is  oval  and  delicate,  with 
smooth  tranquil  forehead  and  sensitive 
chin.  Her  eyes  are  friendly  and  direct, 
not  at  all  coquettish.  Her  wrists  and  ankles 
are  slender.  Her  hands  are  eloquent,  slim, 
restrained. 

Lena  has  two  children,  one  a little  girl 
named  Gail,  four  years  old,  and  as  un- 
musical as  it  is  possible  for  a child  of  her 
race  to  be.  Gail’s  talent  will  be  literary. 
She  loves  to  hear  her  mother  read  aloud 
and  comments  eagerly  on  all  kinds  of 
stories.  Lena’s  little  son  Teddy,  two  years 
old,  is  a normal,  healthy  child  of  whom 
it  is  too  soon  to  hazard  prophecies. 

Lena  does  not  want  to  spend  her  life 
doing  cabaret  and  night-club  scenes  in 
musical  comedies.  Although  she  is  con- 
tinually being  offered  good  “spots”  she 
would  like  to  have  a wider  scope,  more 
sincerity  and  depth,  more  lasting  values. 

So  instead  of  finding  a star,  secure  and 
self-satisfied,  feeling  that  success  has  come 
in  full  measure  and  that  she  should  “make 
hay  while  the  sun  shines,”  I found  myself 
face  to  face  with  a calm,  thoughtful,  pa- 
tient young  woman  who  is  still  waiting 
for  a chance  to  make  good. 

The  End 


The  Fashions  Shown  on  Pages  80, 
82  and  83  Are  Available  in  the 
Following  Stores 

Running  Mates — On  Page  82 

Dallas,  Texas — Titche-Goettinger  Co.  (Jr.  Colony 
Shop ) 

Los  Angeles,  Calif.- — Bullock’s 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Bonwit  Teller,  Inc. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — The  Blum  Store 
Portland,  Ore. — Meier  & Frank  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Calif. — H.  Liebes  & Co. 

Seattle,  Wash. — Frederick  & Nelson,  Inc. 

"Personality  Twosome" — On  Page  80 

Boston,  Mass. — Chandler  8c  Co. 

Brooklyn,  N.  Y. — Frederick  Loeser  & Co. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. —Kline’s,  Inc. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Bullock’s 
New  York,  N.  Y. — =B.  Altman  & Co. 

San  Antonio,  Texas — Joske  Bros.  Co. 

Lynbrook — On  Page  80 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Bloomingdale’s 
Seattle,  Wash. — Rhodes  Dept.  Store 
Washington,  D.  C.— Frank  R.  Jelleff,  Inc. 

"The  Rambling  Junior" — On  Page  80 

Albany,  New  York — Honigsbaum 
Houston,  Texas- — -Byrd’s,  Inc. 

Jacksonville,  Fla.- — Purcell’s 

Milwaukee,  Wis. — Smartwear-Emma  Lange,  Inc. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Halliburton’s 

San  Antonio,  Texas- — Frank  Bros. 

Leed's  Button-in  Lining  Coat 
On  Page  83 

Chicago,  111.- — Maurice  L.  Rothchild 
Cleveland,  Ohio — Halle  Bros.  Co. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa.— Joseph  Horne  Co. 


Mrs.  Robert  Bacon  Whitney 

Her  amber-eyed  beauty  and  natural  charm  have  made 
this  young  Navy  wife  an  outstanding  favorite  with  New  York 
society.  Her  unerring  taste  is  reflected  in  the  smooth, 

casual  perfection  of  her  make-up.  "When  my  skin  seems 
the  least  bit  rough  or  dull,  I give  my  face  a quick  beauty 
'pick-up’  with  a 1-Minute  Mask,”  Mrs.  Whitney  says. 

"Right  away  my  skin  feels  smoother — and  looks  so  much 

clearer  and  brighter.  Good  make-up  then  is  no  problem  at  all ! ” 


Mrs.  Robert  Bacon  Whitney — one  of  the  society  beauties  who  loves  the  1-Minute  Mask 


Smooth  a fragrant,  white  mask  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream  over  your  whole  face — except  eyes. 

Leave  this  mask  on  for  one  full  minute. 
"Keratolytic”  action  of  the  cream  will  loosen  and 
dissolve  tiny  powder-catching  roughnesses 
and  imbedded  dirt  particles. 

After  just  one  minute  tissue  the  mask  off — clean. 

Your  re-styled  complexion  looks  lighter  . . . 
fresher!  Feels  so  heavenly  . . . softer  to  touch, 
with  a perfect  finish  for  make-up ! 

Note  for  split-second  make-up  . . . 

Just  smooth  on  a very,  very  light  film  of 
Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream . . . and  leave  it  on. 

A wonderful,  un-greasy  powder  base ! 

IMPORTANT / Conserve  glass,  manpower — buy  one 
large  jar  of  Pond's  instead  of  several  smaller  ones. 

THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK-THE  SOONER  WE  WINI 


How  to 
“re-style” 
your  completion 
with  the 
1 -Minute  Mash 


What  Should  I Do? 


Get  Lustrous  Highlights... 
Subtle  Color  Effects 

with  this  y 


Your  clothes  may  be  fashion-right,  your 
cosmetics  flawless. ..but  you  can’t  look  your 
best  with  dull,  mousey  hair.  Make  it  soft, 
shining  and  color-bright  with  Marchand’s  won- 
derful new  Make-Up  Hair  Rinse! 

No  matter  what  shade  your  hair  is,  you  can 
accent  its  natural  color  . . . give  it  a “warmer” 
glow  or  a “cooler”  hue. ..even  blend  little  gray 
streaks  in  with  the  original,  youthful  shade. 

Decide  the  color  effect  you  wish  and  choose 
your  hair  “make-up”  from  the  12  lovely 
Marchand  Rinse  shades.  A simple  color  chart 
on  the  back  of  each  package  will  help  you 
make  the  right  selection.  Then,  after  your 
home  shampoo,  dissolve  Marchand’s  Rinse  in 
warm  water  and  brush  or  pour  it  through  your 
hair.  Gone  is  all  trace  of  soap  film  and  dullness ! 
Your  hair  gleams  with  color  and  brightness! 

Marchand’s  Make-Up  Hair  Rinse  is  as  easy 
to  use  as  your  other  cosmetics.  It  goes  on 
evenly  and  stays  on  until  you  wash  it  off.  Not 
a bleach— not  a permanent  dye— it’s  absolutely 
harmless!  Try  it  after  your  next  shampoo. 
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Made  by  the  Makers  of  Marchand* s Golden  Hair  Wash 

The  Dennison  Handy  Helper  says: 

i Don’t  Just  Think  About  It— Write! 
Send  It  V-Mail,  Keep  It  Light 

AND  ON  THEIR  PACKAGES  USE 

SERVICEMEN’S  UBEIS 


( Continued,  from  page  61)  since  he  had  left 
our  state,  that  I meant  a lot  to  him. 

Now  this  was  rather  sudden  and  it 
frightened  me.  So  I wrote  and  told  him 
I was  hard  of  hearing — which  I am — and 
that  he  should  know  this  before  he  got 
serious. 

Well  ...  it  was  almost  a year  before  I 
heard  from  him  again.  This  time  from 
overseas.  Seems  he  left  a few  days  after 
he  wrote  me  saying  he  was  coming  down. 
In  this  overseas  letter  he  mentioned  noth- 
ing of  what  I’d  written.  Asked  me  to  write 
to  him.  He  tried  to  tell  me  how  he  felt, 
but  it  seems  he  can’t  express  himself  well 
in  writing.  I did  gather  that  he  always 
thought  of  me  and  still  thought  we  were 
meant  for  each  other. 

The  shock  of  hearing  from  him  again 
put  me  in  such  a state  I couldn’t  think 
clearly.  On  impulse  I sat  down  and  wrote 
a very  sarcastic  answer  to  his  well-meaning 
letter.  Soon,  very  soon,  I realized  what  I 
had  done.  It’s  now  five  months  since  this 
occurred  and  of  course  I haven’t  heard 
from  him. 

Here  is  my  problem — I took  a great  lik- 
ing to  the  boy  from  the  first  meeting. 
Guess  I knew  then,  as  I know  now,  that 
he’s  the  type  of  person  I could  love  with 
all  my  heart. 

So  what  to  do?  Write  him?  I’m  rather 
afraid  of  being  ignored. 

Doris  van  K. 

Dear  Miss  van  K.: 

Why  don’t  you  write  this  boy  much  the 
same  type  of  letter  as  you  have  ivritten 
to  me?  Why  be  coy?  Try  to  be  frank 
and  genuine.  If  he  is  really  a fine  per- 
son and  still  feels  interested  in  you,  he 
will  answer  promptly.  If  you  hear  noth- 
ing, continue  for  a time  to  write  nice 
friendly  letters. 

Remember  he  is  far  away  and  facing 
danger  all  of  the  time  and  interesting 
and  friendly  letters  will  be  very  helpful 
to  him.  You  should  be  frank  with  him  and 
admit  you  made  a mistake  and  that  you 
want  to  be  a friend. 

Let  him  take  the  lead  in  his  letters  to 
you  about  his  affection  for  you.  Then 
answer  in  kind  if  you  really  feel  it  in 
your  heart.  However,  don’t  lead  him  on 
and  drop  him  again.  Make  sure  you 
really  mean  it. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  writing  to  you  for  my  sister  and 
me.  I am  fifteen;  my  sister  is  sixteen.  We 
are  both  in  high  school  and  we  are  lucky 
enough  to  be  popular.  We  are  asked  to 
all  kinds  of  dances  and  parties  but  have 
to  refuse  because  we  are  ashamed  to  bring 
a boy  into  our  home. 

You  see,  we  chum  around  with  a group 
from  the  West  Side  and  they  all  have 
beautiful  homes.  We  live  in  a town  where 
there  is  a dirty  mine;  the  West  Side  is 
fifteen  or  twenty  blocks  away,  but  we  are 
quite  near  and  the  mine  ruins  everything. 

My  sister  and  I have  talked  this  over 
with  our  parents  many  times  and  begged 
them  to  move  to  the  West  Side,  but  they 
tell  us  not  to  try  to  boss  them.  Miss  Col- 
bert, do  you  know  of  any  way  in  which 
we  could  make  them  understand? 

La  Rue  and  Patsy  K. 

Dear  girls : 

Have  either  of  you  girls  ever  earned 
the  amount  of  money  that  it  must  cost 
your  father  to  keep  the  family  in  your 
present  comfort  for  just  one  month? 
Have  you  ever  sat  down  sensibly  with 
your  mother  and  counted  up  her  expen- 
ditures for  food,  for  clothing,  for  school 
books,  tuition  (if  you  pay  such)  and  all 
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HOH-Slip 


Rubber  Heel  & Sole 


Oeautifut  1 A | 

STONE  RING 

GIVENS 

‘ m v new,  dain- 

ty. Sterling  Silver  Ring  set  with 
sparkling  Birthstone  correct  for  your 
birth  date — GIVEN  for  selling  only 
5 boxes  of  Gold  Crown  Spot  Remover 
and  Cleaner  at  25c  each.  Send  name 
and  address  today  for  order.  We  trust 
you.  Many  feel  it’s  lucky  to  wear 
their  birthstone. 

GOLD  CROWN  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  E- 1 19.  Jefferson,  Iowa 


/It  n //  SOMETHING  NEW  AND  SENSATIONAL  IN 

CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


MAKE 

MONEY 

FAST 


AMAZING  “QILETTE”  CAROS  j 

Like  costly  oil  paintings.  Designs  never  I 
before  offered.  Gets  orders  fast.  Gor-  r 
geous  Christmas  Cards  with  name,  25  for  / 

$1,  up.  9 other  profit  Assortments.  New  i 
features— clever  ideas.  Up  tol00%profit. 

Write  today  for  Samples  on  approval. 

PURO  CO.,  3041  Locust,  Dept.  217,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


SELL  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


needed.  Write  TODAY  for  samples  and  complete  selling  plan. 

CARDINAL  CRAFTSMEN,  DEPT.  S4T 
117  WEST  PEARL  ST.,  CINCINNATI  (1),  OHIO 


CONTOURS.  EASILY,  QUICKLY!  I 

, lovely  proportions  for  your  legs:  hips,  B 
thighs,  calves,  and  ankles,  etc.— in  this  I 
healthful,  new,  astonishingly  easy  way.  Only  I 
a few  min.  per  day  in  your  own  home.  1 
Effective,  lasting  results.  Write  for  FREE  I 
literature  today.  ADRIENNE,  915  Shrevt  B 
Building,  Salon  E.  San  Francisco,  8,  Calif.  I 


»££,25(HRISTMnS  WRDB1-WYY 

OALOKCWmtm  WfTM  S£ND£KS  IVAI%W£  t W.SAMPUS 


Smartly  styled.  Super  values.  Everybody  buys.  10  beau- 
tiful designs.  Others  to  $2.50.  Sell  Nationally  Famous 
21  Christmas  Folders  $1.  Costs  50c.  Worth  much  more. 
Nature  Prints,  Etchings,  Glitter  boxes,  Religious,  Gift 
Wraps,  Everydays,  Personal,  Business  Line.  21  Ass’t.  on 
approval.  FREE  SAMPLES  of  Imprint  lines.  No  invest- 
ment. Start  today. 

SUNSHINE  ART  STUDIOS 

115  Fulton  St.,  Dept.  MA,  New  York  City 


PHOTO-RING 


ANY  PHOTO  OR  PICTURE  of 

Sweetheart,  Relative  or  Friend 
reproduced  p e r m a - xn*  -vh 
nently  in  this  beau-  JMfc 
* ~:ng  I f 


t ful  onyx  like  ring 
featuring  the  New 
Magnified  Setting!  Will  last  a lifetime!  Inde- 
structible! Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper 
for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  plus  a few  cents 
postage  If  you  send  cash  we  pay 
(Photos  Returned) 

Photo  Movette  Ring  Co.,  Dept.  C-44,  519  Main  St., Cincinnati, O. 


postage?  (Liperfly  pai.ted 
25c  extra) 


REMOVED  WITH 

CASTOR  OIL 

PREPARATION 

Say  goodbye  to  corn-pads  and  dangerous  razors.  A new 
liquid,  NOXACORN,  relieves  pain  and  dries  up  the 
pestiest  corns  or  callus.  Contains  six  ingredients  including 
pure  castor  oil,  iodine,  benzocaine,  and 
salicylic  acid.  Easy  directions  in  pack- 
age. 35c  bottle  saves  untold  misery.  , 

Druggist  re-  I 
I turns  money 
In  it  fails. 


CORNS 


NOXACORN 


■IrzHAIR 

Just  try  this  SYSTEM  on  your  hair  7 days 
and  see  for  yourself  if  you  are  really  en- 
joying the  pleasure  of  attractive  HAIR 
|J  A I Eft  that  can  so  often  capture 
n I W%  Love  and  Romance.  If  other- 
m Av  ft  ET  wisescalp  and  hair  conditions 
■ w n are  normal  and  the  dry , brit- 

LP  If  E,  If  tie,  breaking  off  hair  can  be 
retarded  i t has  achance  to  get  longerand  much 
more  beautiful.  JUST  TRY  the  JUELENE 
System  on  dry  hair  and  let  your  mirror  prove 
results.  Send  $1.00,  (if  COD  postage  extra). 
Guaranteed.  Money  back  if  not  delighted. 
JUEL  CO*  1930  Irving  Park  Road, 
DEPT.  El-610.  CHICAGO  13,‘IULINOIS 


the  other  dozens  of  little  expenses  that 
your  family  budget  must  meet? 

Aren’t  you  lucky  to  have  both  your 
father  and  your  mother!  To  have  a 
home  in  these  times  when  there  are  thou- 
sands of  girls  your  own  age — all  over  the 
world — whose  homes  have  been  destroyed! 

You  say  that  you  are  popular  at  school. 
That  is  a bit  of  good  fortune  for  which 
many  girls  from  wealthy  and  privileged 
families,  who  write  to  me,  would  gladly 
exchange  all  their  advantages. 

If  your  school  friends,  who  currently 
like  you  so  much,  knew  that  you  were 
ashamed  of  those  who  work  so  hard  for 
you,  and  that  you  were  making  their  lives 
miserable  by  making  demands  which  they 
would  like  to  satisfy  but  which  they  can’t, 
do  you  think  those  friends  would  con- 
tinue to  think  highly  of  you? 

Remember  that  no  one  admires  a snob. 

Remember,  too,  that  everyone  admires 
a girl  who  is  proud  of  her  parents  and 
her  home,  a girl  who  tries  to  help  her 
parents  to  maintain  that  home  at  its  best. 
Another  thought:  Why  don’t  you  and  your 
sister  take  part-time  jobs  and  then  con- 
tribute to  those  home  improvements  you 
want  so  much? 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I married  when  I was  very  young,  raised 
a family  of  five  who  are  all  on  their  own 
now.  Due  to  very  unfortunate  circum- 
stances I am  a widow  by  divorce. 

I just  seem  to  be  grasping  for  something 
that  I have  never  had  in  my  life:  To  love 
and  be  loved.  I hope  you  won’t  think  I 
am  foolish  when  I say  that  even  though  I 
am  very  busy,  I am  extremely  lonely  and 
I want  to  marry  again. 

I am  staying  with  my  daughter  at  pres- 
ent, helping  with  her  work  as  she  and 
her  husband  are  Government  workers.  We 
are  in  a suburban  community  not  within 
walking  distance  of  a church,  store  or 
theater,  hence  I have  little  opportunity  to 
meet  people.  I have  tried  joining  clubs  to 
meet  a man,  but  always  with  the  same 
result:  Everyone  has  a husband  or  a part- 
ner. I am  the  third  party. 

I am  in  my  early  forties.  I have  a jolly 
disposition,  I am  affectionate,  dress  well 
and  love  homemaking  and  cooking.  If 
you  have  any  suggestion,  please  tell  me. 

Mrs.  Harriet  M. 


•-  ■-  •-  •-  rLTV.  ■.  »»  ».TTT 

TUNE  IN 

"My  'Tlue  ^toty" 

10:00  A.M.  E.W.T. 

EVERY  MORNING 
MONDAY  THROUGH  FRIDAY 

A new  and  different  story  every 
day,  from  the  lives  of  real  men 
and  women,  revealing  their 
troubles,  triumphs,  loves,  adven- 
tures. If  you  like  the  stories  in 
True  Story  magazine,  you'll  enjoy 
these  broadcasts. 

ON  ALL  BLUE  NETWORK  STATIONS 

See  your  newspaper  for  exact  time  and  station 


be  safe  from  harmful  germs.  These  germs  are  everywhere,  often  cause  common  baby 
skin  troubles  such  as  prickly  heat,  diaper  rash.  To  protect  baby,  best  powder  is 
Mennen.  More  antiseptic!  Round  photos  above  prove  it.  Centers  of  plates  contain  3 
leading  baby  powders.  In  gray  areas,  germs  thrive;  but  in  dark  band  around  Mennen 
powder  (far  right),  germ  growth  has  been  prevented! 

New  differences 
in  baby  powders! 


move,  shown  by  speed  camera.  And  each  motion  rubs  baby’s  skin.  That’s  why  it’s 
important  to  use  the  smoothest  baby  powder— Mennen.  Round  photos  above  show  3 
leading  baby  powders  seen  thru  microscope.  Mennen  (far  right)  is  smoother,  finer. 
That’s  due  to  special  “hammerizing”  process  which  makes  Mennen  Baby  Powder  the 
best  protection  against  chafing.  Delicate  new  scent  keeps  baby  lovelier. 
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"ARMPtr 

PfMPLeS  ?" 

(Due  to  irritating  chemicals) 

You  don’t  need  to  offend 
your  armpits  to  avoid 
offending  others!  A new- 
type  deodorant— Yodora 
—is  made  entirely  with- 
out irritating  metallic 
salts!  Actually  soothing 
to  normal  skins. 


C*£AM 
GO£S  GPAft/V? 

Now  you  can  end  this 
waste!  Yodora  never 
dries  and  grains.  Yodora 
— because  it  is  made 
with  a cream  base- 
stays  smooth  as  a fine 
face  cream  to  the  last! 


Frankly,  we  believe  you  won’t 
even  finish  your  present  supply 
of  deodorant  once  you  try  differ- 
ent Yodora.  So  much  lovelier! 
Yet  you  get  powerful  protection. 
Yodora  never  fades  or  rots 
clothes  — has  been  awarded  Seal 
of  Approval  of  the  Better  Fabrics 
Testing  Bureau,  Inc.  In  tubes  or 
jars,  10$,  30$,  60$.  McKesson  & 
Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


TOO  STfPP 
TO  SPP£A0? 


Such  creams  are  out- 
moded forever  by 
Yodora.  Soft,  delicate, 
exquisite— Yodora  feels 
like  whipped  cream. 
Amazing  — that  such  a 
fragrant,  lovely  cream 
can  give  such  effective 
powerful  protection. 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

I Go  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

•American  School,  Dpt, H 692,Prexel  at  58th,Chicago37 


Look  your 
loveliest — always  I 
Don’t  let  superfluous  hair  spoil 
your  good  times,  ruin  romance  and  cause 
others  to  whisper  behind  your  back. 
j Amazing  ADIEU  Hair  Remover,  made 
^entirely  of  safe,  non-chemical  natural  in- 
redients,  takes  out  unsightly,  unwanted 
air  in  a jiffy— without  messy  heat  — and 
leaves  your  skin  clean , velvety , baby-smooth 
—so  you  can  wear  the  filmiest  gowns,  the 
scantiest  bathing  suits,  the  sheerest  stock- 
ings—or  no  stockings  at  all!  You  apply 
ADIEU  cold  right  from  the  jar.  In  a few 
moments  the  unsightly  hair  is  out,  not  merely  off. 

So  Safe,  a Baby  Can  Eat  It! 

Yes,  the  hair  comes  out — not  merely  off! 
New  hair  must  grow  before  it  reappears. 
ADIEU  is  not  a Dleach,  sand-paper,  razor 
or  clipper — no*‘shaved-off  ” look,  no  stubby 
regrowth ; results  more  lasting.  Pure,  safe, 
natural  ingredients — no  smelly,  dangerous 
sulphides  or  chemicals.  Positively  NON  - 
IRRITATING ! Will  not  spoil.  Used  by  ex- 
clusive Hollywood  beauty  salons  catering 
to  movie  stars.  You’ll  be  delighted  with 
how  ADIEU  takes  OUT  (not  off)  the  un- 
wanted, superfluous  hair  from  face,  arms, 
legs,  lips,  back  of  neck,  eyebrows,  etc. 


postman  only  $2.00  plus  postage  and  Fec/eral  Cos- 
metics War  Tax  on  delivery.  Try  ADIEU  30  days. 
If  not  delighted  return  unused  portion  and  we  re- 
fund money  you  paid  us  immediately . Mail  coupon. 

m u _ FOUR  STAR  PRODUCTS  CO. 

6513  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Dept.  J. 102.  Hollywood  28.  Calif. 

j FOUR  STAR  PRODUCTS  CO..  Dept.  7^102.“””"^ 
I 6313  Hollywood  Blvd.,  Hollywood  28,  Calif. 

I . Please  rush  generous  Jar  of  ADIEU  HAIR  REMOVER  IN  I 
J PLAIN  PACKAGE  on  30-Day  Money-Back  Guarantee  Trial.  I will  j 
I pay  Postman  $2.00  plus  postage  ana  Federal  Cosmetics  War  Tax.  I 
5 on  delivery. 


I 

Kuitu  nair  nemover  is  ODtainauie  only  from  us 


Dear  Mrs.  M.s 

Yours  is  the  universal  hunger:  To  love 
and  to  be  loved . 

To  a problem  like  yours,  we  have  to 
apply  the  coolest  of  reasoning.  In  the 
first  place,  your  tastes  are  likely  to  be 
somewhat  specific,  since  you  have  already 
been  married.  Retain  your  ideals,  no 
matter  how  you  may  be  tempted  to  say, 
“ This  man  will  be  a better  person  after 
tve  are  married .”  The  first  rule  for  a 
woman  in  your  position  is  to  apply  the 
silver  yardstick  of  your  twenties  to  any 
man  who  pays  you  attentions.  Don’t 
compromise  because  of  your  years.  Don’t 
marry  the  first  man  who  comes  along, 
simply  to  be  married. 

Now,  having  considered  the  greatest 
danger  to  the  happiness  or  permanence 
of  any  marriage  you  might  contract,  let 
us  consider  a way  for  you  to  meet  a 
number  of  men  from  whom  to  choose. 

The  gypsies  have  a realistic  proverb: 
To  catch  a horse,  you  must  go  where 
there  are  horses.  Texas,  Montana  and 
the  Northwest  should  offer  greatest  op- 
portunities if  you  are  in  a position  to  go 
there. 

If  you  will  keep  yourself  beautifully 
groomed  and  young  in  spirit;  if  you  will 
be  “ good  company,”  but  never  compro- 
mise with  the  established  codes,  regard- 
less of  the  temptations,  you  will  soon  be 
happily  married,  I hope. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

f am  a boy  of  fifteen  and  I am  not  writ- 
ing this  letter  for  myself,  but  for  my  father 
who  is  thirty-seven  years  old. 

My  father  has  always  been  able  to  sing 
ever  since  he  was  a small  boy.  He  has  a 
tenor  voice  and  I myself,  along  with  hun- 


dreds of  others  in  our  city,  think  that  his 
voice  has  been  well  constructed. 

He  has  done  much  church  work  and 
has  also  sung  popular  songs  at  different 
clubs  in  our  city.  He  tried  once  to  get  on 
the  radio  with  a well-known  instructor  of 
the  Holy  Bible  but  found  this  impossible 
because  the  listeners  objected  to  popular 
songs.  They  wanted  only  sacred  music. 

My  problem  is:  Could  you  direct  my 
father  to  any  place  where  he  might  make 
good  use  of  his  voice?  I think  that  when 
God  gave  him  his  voice,  he  intended  him 
to  make  good  use  of  it  instead  of  wasting 
it.  I hope  you  will  have  a solution  for  me. 

George  D. 

Dear  Mr.  D.: 

You  say  that  you  feel  that  your  father’s 
voice  was  given  him  to  be  made  good  use 
of.  Do  you  mind  very  much  if  I say 
that  I think  you  are  quite  wrong  about 
that?  I am  certain  that  there  are,  all 
over  the  world,  gifted  people  who  will 
never  become  what  we  choose  to  call  “ fa- 
mous.” These  people  paint  pictures  that 
are  never  exhibited,  they  write  plays  that 
are  produced  in  kindergartens  or  grade 
schools — not  more  widely. 

The  point  is  that  the  genuinely  good 
things  of  life  are  usually  contributed  to 
us  by  obscure  people. 

So  it  is  with  your  father:  In  his  way, 
he  is  bringing  gladness  to  everyone  who 
enjoys  the  sound  of  his  voice. 

Incidentally,  have  you  ever  told  your 
father — as  you  told  me  in  your  letter — 
how  very  much  you  admire  him?  If 
you  haven’t,  you  should.  Your  praise 
would  be  more  precious  to  him  and  ring 
more  sweetly  in  his  ears  than  the  ap- 
plause of  a mob  in  Madison  Square  Gar- 
den. 

Claudette  Colbert. 
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Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  twenty-two  years  old  and  have  a 
daughter  ten  months  old.  My  husband  is 
in  the  Air  Corps  and  is  serving  overseas. 

I have  been  living  with  my  mother-in- 
law  until  two  months  ago  when  I became 
very  nervous.  My  doctor  said  I should  go 
home  to  my  own  mother  for  a while.  My 
mother-in-law  couldn’t  understand  this 
and  said  if  I left  her,  I would  have  to  stay 
away  forever. 

In  spite  of  this,  I came  home  to  my  own 
family.  I wrote  to  my  husband  explaining 
the  situation.  He  answered  my  letter  by 
saying  that  if  I didn’t  go  back  to  his  mother 
at  once,  our  marriage  is  called  off. 

I can  never  go  back  to  her,  remembering 
the  things  she  said  about  me.  My  hus- 
band means  everything  to  me,  but  he 
won’t  listen  to  my  side  of  this  misunder- 
standing. He  has  stopped  writing  and 
doesn’t  answer  my  heartbroken  letters. 

Paula  McT. 

Dear  Mrs.  McT.: 

Your  case  is  one  in  which  I don't  feel 
that  I can  give  advice.  But  / can  point 
out  the  alternatives  that  you  face:  You 
can  face  the  possibility  of  giving  up  your 
husband  and  making  a life  for  yourself 
without  him  or  his  family ; you  can  re- 
turn to  his  mother  in  the  hope  that  your 
husband  will  begin  to  write  to  you  and 
will  be  made  happy  by  the  thought  of 
his  women  folk  being  together. 

One  thing  you  must  do:  Continue  to 
write  long,  affectionate,  newsy  letters  to 
him,  assuring  him  of  your  love  and  devo- 
tion. Send  frequent  snapshots  of  your- 
self and  the  baby.  ISo  matter  if  he 
never  answers,  your  duty  is  to  write. 

You  should  also  write  friendly,  newsy 
letters  to  his  mother,  never  mailing  them 
until  you  have  reread  them  twice  to  be 
sure  that  nothing  you  have  said  could 


be  misunderstood  or  criticized. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a girl  fourteen  and  I have  a very 
dear  girl  friend  with  whom  I went  through 
grade  school.  This  school  was  in  a very 
small  town  and  we  more  or  less  “de- 
pended” upon  each  other. 

When  we  graduated,  we  went  to  a large 
high  school  and  last  January  we  met  a 
girl  whom  we  both  liked  very  much,  but 
my  girl  friend  went  around  with  this  girl 
exclusively  the  rest  of  the  year. 

I tried  to  make  new  friends,  but  cer- 
tainly didn’t  get  as  “absorbed”  in  them  as 
my  friend  was  in  this  girl.  I realize  I am 
jealous  of  this  new  girl,  although  she  is 
really  a swell  person,  but  I don’t  seem  to 
be  able  to  adjust  myself. 

Liza  Ann  J. 

Dear  Miss  J.: 

I suppose  there  are  a great  many 
persons  who  ivould  tell  you  that  the  loss 
of  your  friend  was  not  important,  but 
that  wouldn't  be  precisely  the  truth. 
Change  is  always  painful,  but  it  is  an 
essential  part  of  living.  You  will  find  that 
each  year  will  remove  some  person  or  even 
group  of  persons  from  your  life,  but  new 
ones  will  be  supplied. 

The  only  ivay  to  be  happy  is  to  rush 
forward  to  meet  new  experiences.  If  you 
will  earnestly  look  around,  you  ivill  find 
a new  friend  with  fresh  viewpoints  to 
offer.  And  don't  cling  to  one  friend 
alone — make  dozens. 

Many  girls  ivrite  to  me  about  the  break- 
ing up  of  their  girlhood  friendships, 
sometimes  from  the  interference  of  an- 
other girl,  but  more  commonly  from  the 
advent  of  a boy  friend.  This  is  all  a 
process  of  growth,  like  shedding  your 
baby  teeth  for  a more  beautiful  set. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


PROTECT  YOUR  POLISH 
WITH  SEAL-COTE 


Avoid  the  ugliness  of 
chipped  polish  — make 

four  manicures  last  and 
ast  with  SEAL-COTE 
Liquid  Nail  Protector. 
You  don't  have  much 
time  these  days  for  mani- 
cures— yet  well-groomed 
hands  are  important  to 
morale.  "SEAL-COTE 
your  nails  today  and 
every  day.” 

SEAl-COTE 

2 5 c at  Cosmetic  Counters 


For  generous  sample, 
clip  this  ad  and 
send  with  lie  to  cover 
mailing.  Sea l -Cote 
Co.,  7 59  Seward, 
Hollywood,  Calif. 
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SELLTHESE  GORGEOUS  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 

It’s  easy  to  take  orders  for  these  delightful  Hand  Processed 
Christmas  Assortment,  Religious  and  Everyday  Cards.  No 
experience  needed.  You  just  show  them  to  friends,  relatives, 
business  people  in  your  spare  time  ...  or  in  full  time.  Make 
splendid  pronts.  Also  show  25  for$l  Name-Imprinted  Christ- 
mas Caras.  Make  spare-time  cash.  Send  for  samples  today. 

COLONIAL  STUDIOS,  INC.  Sg^BSL  WKfSSfc 
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If  it  li  a “Keeptelte" 
th«  nom®  » In  the  ring. 


Guaranteed  by  *'+ 
Good  Housekeeping 

iroiriam ee  J 


t A MONO  I N GAG  EM  ENT  RING 


To  tell . . . and  keep  telling  ...  of  the  love  you  share 
...  to  be  forever  in  her  thoughts  . . . give  her  the 
traditional  symbol  of  the  engagement  — a genuine 
registered  Keepsake  Diamond  Ring.  The  Keepsake 
Certificate  of  Registration  and  Guarantee  is  your 
assurance  of  high  standards  in  color,  cut  and  clarity. 
See  the  new  matched  sets  at  your  Keepsake  Jeweler 
. . . $100  to  $3500. 


Prices  include  federal  tax. 


Keepsake  Diamond  Rings,  A.  H.  Pond  Co.,  Inc. 

214  S.  Warren  St.,  Syracuse  2,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  the  book,  "The  Etiquette  of  the  Engagement 
and  Wedding,"  with  supplement  on  "Wartime  Engage- 
ments and  Weddings,"  illustrations  of  Keepsake  Rings 
and  the  name  of  the  nearest  Keepsake  Jeweler.  I enclose 
10c  to  cover  moiling. 

Name 
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Stay  Sweet...  Get  NEET! 


NEW  NEET  Cream  Deodorant  is  answering 
the  call  to  arms... the  arms  of  thousands  of 
war-active  women  who  need  more  than  ever 
the  effective  protection  to  daintiness  that  only 
a fine  deodorant  such  as  Neet  can  assure. 

New  Neet  Cream  Deodorant  quickly  stops 
perspiration  and  underarm  odor  from  one  to 
three  days.  This  fluffy,  stainless,  greaseless 
cosmetic-type  of  cream  applies  easily  and 
vanishes  almost  instantly.  Makes  arms  dry 
and  odor-free.  Will  not  irritate  normal  skin 
or  injure  clothing. 

Try  New  Neet  Cream  Deodorant  today! 
Won’t  dry  in  jar.  10^  and  29<i  sizes,  plus  tax. 


f)  WOMEN  EARN  MONEY 

/ Selling  HOSIERY 


Your  Personal  Hose  FREE  As  Sales  Bonus 

Sell  beautiful,  sheer  Wear-Tested  Rayon  Ho- 
siery to  friends,  neighbors.  Earn  welcome  cash  in  spare 
time  and  your  personal  hose  FREE,  as  sales  bonus. 
\ Longer  wear  proven  by  certified  tests.  Individual  Length 
^ Service.  You  need  no  experience.  Write  for  FREE  com- 
fflN.  plete  outfit  and  Bonus  Hosiery  plan  today.  AMERICAN 
HOSIERY  MILLS,  Dept.  B-18,  Indianapolis  7,  Ind. 


The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued  from  page  23)  maniac  that 
Hollywood  just  loves  to  death,  especially 
Universal  Studios,  without  whom  they 
couldn’t  do  business. 

He’s  John  Carradine  this  time  who  ren- 
ders Jon  Hall  invisible  (yeah,  how  come 
we  “seen”  him  in  the  pitcher?)  in  order 
that  Mr.  Hall  may  wreck  his  vengeance 
upon  an  aristocratic  couple,  Lester  Mat- 
thews and  Gale  Sondergaard  whom  he 
believes  have  abandoned  him  after  a 
search  for  an  African  mine.  Hall  returns 
to  London,  accosts  the  couple  and  for  his 
pains  gets  himself  drugged,  robbed  of  his 
identification  papers  and  cast  into  the 
night.  Stumbling  upon  Carradine  the  old- 
now-you-see-me  - now  - you  - don’t  profes- 
sor, Hall  subjects  himself  to  the  scientist’s 
invisible  experiments  and  haunts  the 
couple  through  some  really  swell  camera 
tricks;  his  main  object  being  to  make  off 
with  the  couple’s  daughter  Evelyn  Ankers. 
Alan  Curtis  is  the  reporter-fiance  of  Eve- 
lyn who  is  naturally  upset  at  these  pecu- 
liar goings-on.  Leon  Errol  as  the  Cockney 
friend  of  Hall  gives  an  exceptionally  in- 
teresting performance.  We  hadn’t  realized 
what  a truly  splendid  actor  Mr.  Errol  is, 
but  then  how  could  we  with  the  knee- 
buckling  antics  of  his  other  films? 

Jon  Hall  delivers  a punchy  and  credible 
performance  as  the  Invisible  Man.  He 
avoids  the  pitfalls  and  steers  clear  of  the 
corn.  As  a result,  it  isn’t  a bad  little  show 
at  all  providing  one  accepts  in  advance  the 
fact  that  the  proceedings  are  entirely  out 
of  this  world. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Who  was  that  man  I 
didn’t  see  you  with  last  night? 

^ Ghost  Catchers  (Universal) 

KIOBODY  has  a better  time  at  an  Olsen 
1 ^ and  Johnson  picture  than  Olsen  and 
Johnson.  How  those  boys  love  to  romp 
and  clown  and  play.  It’s  a pleasure  to 
watch  them  even  when  their  material  is 
thin.  But  who  cares  about  material  in 
war  times  as  long  as  Ollie  and  Johnny 
keep  on  doing  what  they’re  doing? 

This  time  the  boys  are  called  in  from 
their  night  club  to  a house  next  door 
which  Martha  O’Driscoll,  sister  Gloria 
Jean  and  papa  Walter  Catlett  have  rented 
after  it  has  stood  empty  for  ten  years. 
Well  now  you  know  this  is  right  up  the 
boys’  alley  even  when  it’s  proved  skull- 
duggery is  afoot.  Because  they  work  at 
Universal  and  have  to  be  used  up  some 
way,  the  studio  has  called  in  Andy  Devine, 
Lon  Chaney  and  Leo  Carrillo  to  play 
heavies.  Andy  is  the  heaviest  but  Leo  is 
the  prettiest. 

Ella  Morse  sings,  Kirby  Grant  sings, 
Gloria  Jean  sings,  the  King’s  Men  sing  and 
Morton  Downey  sings.  Only  Lon  Chaney 
doesn’t.  But  it’s  all  fun  and  laughter  and 
nonsense  and  that  we’ll  buy. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Grab  yourself  a chunk 
of  laughter. 

^ A Night  Of  Adventure  (RKO) 

IF  ordinary  everyday  people  got  caught 
up  in  as  much  frightful  drama  as  these 
people  of  the  cinema,  what  a world  this 
would  be.  We  wouldn’t  have  to  go  to 
movies  for  our  comedy,  drama,  or  tragedy, 
that’s  a sure  thing.  Take  this  Tom  Con- 
way. Here  he  is,  a nice  upstanding  at- 
torney who  finds  himself  defending  a man 
for  murder  with  facts  and  evidence  that 
might  easily  point  to  the  defending  at- 
torney himself  as  a suspect,  for  he  was 
there  when  his  wife’s  lover  was  killed.  But 
Conway  is  clever,  wins  an  acquittal  for  his 
man  and  a reconciliation  with  his  regretful 
wife. 


There's  a simple  way  to  relieve  the 
itching,  soreness  and  distress  of  sim- 
ple piles  or  hemorrhoids.  Try  sooth- 
ing, antiseptic  Unguentine  Rectal 
Canes,  made  by  the  makers  of  famous 
UNGUENTINE. 

If  you  do  not  get  prompt  relief,  con- 
sult your  physician.  They’re  easy  to  use 
. . . inexpensive . . . sanitary. 

Guarantee:  Your  druggist  will  refund 
full  purchase  price  if  you  are  not  satisfied. 


UNGUENTINF 
RECTAL  CONES 


CORNS  CALLUSES 


Quick — easy.  Just  rub  it  on. 
Relieves  Ingrown  Nails.  Jars, 
30c  and  50c.  At  your  druggist. 
Economical  1 Money  refund- 
ed if  not  satisfied.  The  Moss 
Company,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


REMOVED 

WITH 

MOSCO 


DoYou  Want  1 1 ■ 1 1> 

LONGER  HA  R 

Jast  try  this  system  on  your  ■ M ■ 

hair  7 days  and  see  if  you  are 
really  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  attractive 
hair  that  sooften  captures  love  and  romance. 

whair  may  get  longer  S5SSSBES 

are  normal  and  thedry,  brittle, breaking  off  hair 
can  be  retarded,  it  has  a chance  to  get  longer  and 
much  more  beautiful,  lust  try  the  JUELENE 
SYSTEM  7 days,  let  your  mirror  prove  results. 
Send  $1.00.  (If  C.  O.  D.  postage  extra).  Fully 
guaranteed.  Money  back  if  you’re  not  delighted. 
,1930 Irving  Park  Rd.,  Dept.  A-610, Chicago  13,  ill. 


GORGEOUS  NEW  PERSONAL 

CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


EARN  MONEY ! Show  big:  album,  De  Luxe 
Personal  Christmas  Cards.  Stationery.  New, 
novel  desigms  . Also  vast  selection  LOW  PRICED 
Personal  Cards,  25  for  $1.00  to  25  for 
$1.95.  Box  Assortments  tool  1944  “Feature" 

r $1.00— profit  50c. 
Occasion  .Humorous . 

MPLES  Personal 

approval.  Send 

no  money.  WALLACE  BROWN.  INC..  225 
Fifth  Avenue,  Dept.G-139.  New  York  10,  N.Y. 


Guaranteed  by  *'* 
Good  Housekeeping 

*V*o, . •' oinonri o» 
«ovi>imo 


(II  f)  g n E R 

Komb-Kleaned 


CARPET  SWEEPER 


E.  R.  WAGNER  MfG.  CO.,  Dept.  MW,  Milwoukee  9,  Wis. 
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Nancy  Gates,  Claire  Carleton,  Addison 
Richards,  Jean  Brooks  and  Edward  Bro- 
phy  are  good  and  Audrey  Long  as  the 
wife  a most  pleasing  newcomer. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Something  for  the 
mystery  hounds. 

^ Sensations  Of  1945 
(U.  A. — Andrew  Stone) 

NOW  anyone  in  his  right  mind  knows 
that  any  publicist  worthy  of  the  name 
quivers  in  his  oxfords  lest  his  client  reap 
unpleasant  publicity.  But  here’s  Eleanor 
Powell,  stage  dancer,  taking  over  as  head 
of  a publicity  office  just  to  show  junior 
partner  Dennis  O’Keefe  how  to  run  his 
job  and  planning  a string  of  stunts  for 
their  clients  so  unbelievable  as  to  be 
ridiculous.  Were  Miss  Powell  herself  sub- 
ject to  the  hand  of  the  publicity  she 
advocates  in  this  film,  brother  you  could 
hear  her  yell  all  the  way  to  Vine  Street. 
But  we  really  shouldn’t  blame  Eleanor; 
we  should  blame  the  script. 

After  she  persuades  C.  Aubrey  Smith,  a 
down-and-outer,  to  permit  the  use  of  his 
name  on  a night-club  venture  in  order  to 
lure  in  free  talent  who  think  they’re  bene- 
fiting C.  Aubrey,  it  becomes  too  much  for 
O’Keefe  who  walks  out  and  into  the  Army. 

Of  course  Eleanor  turns  over  a new  leaf 
and  O’Keefe  hears  of  it  and  there  you  are 
with  a weak  little  story  like  that  upon 
which  is  hung  some  mighty  terrific  enter- 
tainment. Eugene  Pallette,  Mimi  Forsythe, 
W.  C.  Fields,  Sophie  Tucker,  Dorothy 
Donegan  and  several  good  bands  including 
Woody  Herman  and  Cab  Calloway  really 
liven  it  up. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  The  numbers  far  out- 
weigh the  story. 

^ Are  These  Our  Parents? 
(Monogram) 


WARM  FLOORS 


AAONOGRAM  Studios  are  attacking  the 
juvenile  delinquency  problem  from  a 
new  angle — that  of  delinquent  parents  who 
either  through  selfishness  or  irresponsi- 
bility permit  their  children  to  become  in- 
volved in  scrapes. 

The  characters  mainly  are  placed  in  the 
upper  strata  of  society  and  unfortunately 
they  are  far  from  exaggerated.  There  are 
mothers  who,  in  their  feverish  search  for 
adulation  and  admiration  from  surround- 
ing males,  fail  utterly  to  sympathize  with 
or  even  understand  the  need  for  warmth 
and  love  and  personal  contact  with  their 
grown  children.  And  because  this  is  true 
this  rather  poorly  developed  story  of  a girl 
who  is  denied  the  love  of  her  mother  when 
she  needs  her  most  and  as  a result  plunges 
into  deeper  trouble,  takes  on  importance 
far  above  its  standard  of  production. 

Helen  Vincent  is  outstanding  as  the 
mother.  Noel  Neill  and  Richard  Byron  are 
the  neglected  offspring  who  find  them- 
selves in  such  serious  difficulties.  Lyle 
Talbot,  Ivan  Lebedeff,  Addison  Richards 
and  Emma  Dunn  attempt  to  handle  a mes- 
sage that  far  surpasses  the  material  at 
hand. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Something  for  certain 
parents  to  think  about. 


* Minstrel  Man  (PRC) 

WITH  a more  pretentious  cast  this  could 
have  been  one  of  the  best  musicals 
of  its  kind,  but  even  as  it  stands  it’s  still 
a heart-warming,  tender,  nostalgic  story 
bringing  to  the  screen  Benny  Fields,  whom 
we  should  have  known  before.  Against  the 


&ujkt  to  eel  the  dxfeteace 
ttow-  that  we  -have  Qolemmt  Merit!' 


Yes,  Mother— sit  down  where  your  baby  plays,  and  see  for 
yourself  how  nice  and  cozy  your  Coleman  Heat  Plant  keeps  him! 

Dad,  lie  down  there  on  your  back— and  learn  about  real  heat 
engineering. 

Warm  floors! — one  of  the  toughest  jobs  in  heat  engineering  to 
achieve.  Yet,  that  one  simple  purpose  has  been  accomplished  so 
well  by  Coleman  engineers  that  Coleman,  prewar,  sold  more 
major  warm-air  home  heat  plants  than  any  other  maker.  Coleman 
Automatic  Heat  Plants  for  gas,  oil  and  butane  fuels,  in  space 
heaters,  floor  furnaces  and  central  heating  plants.  Available  for 
homes  everywhere  after  the  war. 


COLEMAN  LAMP  & STOVE  COMPANY 

Wichita  1 • Chicago  11  • Philadelphia  8 • Los  Angeles  54 


FREE! 


1 


Learn  the  secrets  of  the  engineering  "heat-magic”  that 
will  make  floors  warm — fuel  bills  low — living  more  eom- 
• fortable  . . . mail  the  coupon  for  "The  Inside  Story  of 
Tomorrow’s  Home  Heating.” 


Watch  Thir 
THE  "HOT”  NAME  IN  HOME  HEATING 


The  Coleman  Lamp  & Stove  Co. 

Dept.  MW-609,Wichita  l,Kans. 

Without  obligation, send  me  your  FREE 
illustrated  book,  "The  Inside  Story  of 
Tomorrow’s  Home  Heating.” 
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The  PASSION 

of  great  purpose 
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With  white  heat  in  his 
mind,  and  the  passion  of 
great  purpose  . . . Thomas 
Jefferson  in  1776  drafted 
the  Declaration  of  Inde- 
pendence . . . using  goose 
quills  for  pens. 

Today  no  man  needs 
pointed  feathers  or  any 
other  antique  implement 
for  writing.  Because  in 
Inkograph  he  has  an  in- 
domitable pen  to  pace  his 
swiftest  thought . . . with  a 
point  that  pressure  will  not 
injure  . . . fast  acting,  reli- 
able, adapted  to  any  hand 
— dependable  for  years. 

Inkographs  are  preferred 
by  men  in  service.  So  if 
your  dealer  doesn’t  have 
one,  keep  trying! 

The  name  Inkograph  on 
the  barrel  identifies  the 
genuine.  Sorry,  no  mail 
orders — only  dealers  can 
supply  you. 

Use  any  pen  to  sign  up  for  more 
WAR  BONDS! 


Inkograph  Co.,  Inc.,  200  Hudson  St..  New  York  City  13 
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background  of  a minstrel  show  Fields  is 
superb  and  we  hope  he’s  here  to  stay. 

The  story  has  the  wife  of  Fields,  a 
minstrel  man,  dying  in  childbirth.  Grief- 
stricken  over  his  loss,  the  actor  leaves  his 
newly  born  daughter  in  the  care  of  Roscoe 
Karns  and  Gladys  George.  When  he  re- 
turns five  years  later  he  finds  the  pair 
bitter  over  his  parental  neglect  so  again 
he  sets  out  on  tour  and  years  later  is 
reported  lost  on  the  ill-fated  Morro  Castle. 
In  the  meantime  the  daughter,  played  by 
Judy  Clark,  has  grown  to  young  woman- 
hood and,  learning  of  her  real  father’s 
profession,  is  seized  with  a desire  to  don 
blackface  and  become  a minstrel  woman. 
Her  father,  dejected  and  alone,  is  found  in 
time  to  rejoice  in  the  success  of  his  daugh- 
ter. The  reunion,  we  promise  you,  is  most 
touching  and  may  even  bring  a tear  or 
two  to  your  eye.  The  music  is  good,  too, 
and  you’ll  remember  Mr.  Fields’  singing 
of  “Melancholy  Baby”  for  a long  time. 

Your  Reviewer  Soys:  A simple  tale  told  with 
sincerity. 

Secrets  Of  Scotland  Yard 
(Republic) 

THIS  story  concerns  the  men  of  Britain 
■ who  decode  German  secret  messages  and 
bring  about  their  eventual  downfall.  Re- 
membering Germany’s  threat  after  the  last 
war  that  one  of  her  own  men  would  be 
among  England’s  decoders  during  the  next 
war,  the  men  work  in  the  knowledge  that 
a spy  is  among  them.  When  Edgar  Barrier, 
the  best  of  the  code  busters,  is  killed  his 
twin  brother  is  called  from  Scotland  Yard 
to  take  his  place  and  after  suspicion  fastens 
itself  on  everyone  in  the  picture,  the  cul- 
prit is  eventually  found.  C.  Aubrey  Smith, 
Stephanie  Bachelor,  Henry  Stephenson  and 
Lionel  Atwill  are  all  suspects.  But  guess 
who  dunnit? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  What  is  the  code  mes- 
sage for  “oh  for  gosh  sakes?” 

Goodnight,  Sweetheart  (Republic) 

KJOW  listen,  sit  down  quietly  in  a chair 
before  we  tell  you  about  this  little 
number,  for  otherwise  you’ll  never  be  able 
to  take  it  standing  up. 

It  seems  there’s  a scandalmongering 
newspaper  reporter  Robert  Livingston  who 
buys  half-interest  in  a small-town  paper 
and  proceeds  to  rip  apart,  without  one  iota 
of  fact,  the  honest  people  of  the  commu- 
nity. When  Ruth  Terry,  the  “girl  in  the 
case,”  turns  out  to  be  the  niece  of  Judge 
Thurston  Hall,  an  able  and  decern  man 
whom  our  reporter  decides  to  besmirch, 
our  reporter  (we  share  the  burden  of  him 
with  you,  you’ll  please  note)  invents  a 
blonde  dame.  And  who  is  said  tamale? 
None  other  than  the  reporter  in  disguise 
who  promptly  gets  himself  arrested  for 
having  killed  said  blonde  tamale,  who  is 
really  the  reporter  in  disguise  or,  no  we 
said  that,  didn’t  we?  Now  you  see  what 
we  mean? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Gee,  look  at  all  the 
pretty  pads  on  our  cell. 

Secret  Command  (Columbia) 

NJAZI  spies,  Nazi  spies,  Nazi  spies,  how 
* ^ sick  and  tired  we  are  of  them!  If 
Hollywood  doesn’t  think  up  something  else 
in  a hurry  we’ll  soon  be  a gibbering  idiot 
cutting  out  Nazi-spy  paper  dolls.  Here,  for 
instance,  we  have  an  American  shipyard 
reeking  with  them.  It’s  a wonder  any 
ships  get  launched  at  all.  There’s  Pat 
O’Brien,  for  instance,  ex-foreign  corre- 
spondent and  former  prisoner  in  a Nazi 


. NO  DULL 
DRAB  HAIR 


When  You  Use  This  Amazing 


4 Purpose  Rinse 

In  one,  simple,  quick  operation,  LOVALON 
will  do  all  of  these  4 important  things 
to  give  YOUR  hair  glamour  and  beauty: 

1.  Gives  I ustrous  highlights. 

2.  Rinses  away  shampoo  film. 

3.  Tints  the  hair  as  It  rinses. 

4.  Helps  keep  hair  neatly  In  place. 
LOVALON  does  not  permanently  dye 
or  bleach.  Itis  a pure,  odorless  hair  rinse, 
in  12  different  shades.  Try  LOVALON. 


At  stores  which  sell  toilet  goods 
25{  for  5 rinses 
10|i  for  2 rinses 


GRAY 
HAIR 

FT.  AND  LOOK 
lO  YEARS  YOUNG 


• Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
streaks  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
blonde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
does  it — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
sands of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  is  guaranteed 
harmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  is 
purely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting — 
does  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
tion imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
appears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair. 
60c  and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
on  a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 

STAMMER? 

This  new  128-page  book,  "Stammering,  Its  Cause 
and  Correction,"  describes  the  BogueUnit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering—successful  for  43  years.  Benj.  N.  Bogue, 

Dept.  ||63  Circle  Tower,  Indianapolis  4,  Ind. 


Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don’t  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this 
evening — use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed-look 
for  big  improvement  in  the  morning.  In  a few 
days  surface  blemishes,  muddiness,  freckles,  even 
pimples  of  outward  origin  should  be  gone.  A 
clearer,  fairer,  younger  looking  skin.  Sold  on 
money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug  stores  or  send 
50c,  plus  Federal  Tax,  to  Golden  Peacock  Co., 
Inc.,  Dept.  MWG-11.  Paris,  Tenn.,  for  regular 
50c  jar,  postpaid. 


Golden  Peacock 
BLEACH  CREME  - 

30  Million  Jars  Already  Used 


concentration  camp  who  becomes  a Federal 
agent  and  pretends  he’s  broke  and  jobless 
in  order  to  obtain  a job  in  the  shipyard’s 
crew  of  his  brother  Chester  Morris.  To 
lend  credibility  to  his  story,  O’Brien  has 
Carole  Landis  and  two  refugee  children 
pose  as  his  wife  and  family.  Despite 
all  this  prying  and  sleuthing,  darned  if 
O’Brien  doesn’t  let  the  real  spy  all  but 
blow  up  the  place.  There  you  have  it, 
friends.  It’s  your  shipyard  from  now  on 
and  you  run  it. 

Ruth  Warrick,  Barton  MacLane  and 
Tom  Tully  worked  in  the  “pitcher”  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Shoot  if  you  must  this 
old  gray  head,  but  we  still  don’t  like  it. 

'S  Marine  Raiders  (RKO) 

HERE’S  a little  action  story  all  about 
Marines  in  camp,  in  combat  and  in 
love.  Unless  you’re  too  worn  out  with  this 
type  film  you’ll  enjoy  the  action  and  the 
love-making.  The  battle  scenes  are  terrific, 
but  how  Pat  O’Brien  survives  all  these 
service  films  we’ll  never  know.  And  from 
the  way  he  plays  the  role  of  the  Colonel 
one  would  think  he  was  still  coach  of  a 
varsity  eleven. 

Ruth  Hussey’s  the  girl  and  Robert  Ryan 
the  Marine  who  wins  her.  But  Frank  Mc- 
Hugh, Barton  MacLane  and  Richard  Mar- 
tin have  too  little  to  do.  Or  maybe  that’s 
the  way  they  wanted  it. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Good,  but  the  Leather- 
necks deserve  better. 

Gildersleeve's  Ghost  (RKO) 

IF  you  love  Gildersleeve  on  the  air  as  we 
1 do,  don’t  see  this  picture,  don’t  be  a 
witness  to  the  horrible  thing  they  do  to 
plump,  ingratiating  Hal  Peary  as  Gilder- 
sleeve. For  instance,  they  take  him  out  of 
the  homey,  everyday  incidents  that  mark 
his  radio  life  and  send  him  into  the  arms 
of  that  crazy  scientist  that  movies  can’t 
live  without,  the  one  who  renders  people 
invisible.  Does  Universal  know  about 
this,  we  wonder.  After  all,  they  started 
this  Invisible  Man  gag  and  now  look  who 
has  it — RKO  and  Gildersleeve. 

Anyway,  Gildy  is  running  for  police 
commissioner  and  two  ghosts  (family  rela- 
tions and  all  that  you  know)  decide  to 
plunge  him  into  a mystery  in  order  that 
he  may  solve  it  and  prove  his  marked 
ability.  As  if  the  scientist  weren’t  enough, 
they’ve  got  that  silly  gorilla  running 
around  again. 

Marion  Martin,  Margie  Stewart,  Richard 
LeGrande  and  Freddie  Mercer  (Leroy  of 


Good  news:  Good  film  coming  up. 
Brad  Taylor  and  Constance  Moore 
in  Republic's  "Atlantic  City" 


Cover  Girl  tells  —nLJ  I II  I C± 

How  I really  do  otop 
Underarm  Perspiration  and  Odor 


(and  save  up  to  50%)" 


"Beauty  isn't  enough  "says 
bewitching  Bettina  Bo/egard 

“My  job  takes  more  than  beauty,” 
says  chic  Bettina,  whose  cameo-perfect 
face  appears  so  often  on  the  magazine 
covers.  “In  a long  2-hour  sitting,  I have 
to  stay  picture-perfect  before  the  hot, 
hot,  studio  lights  and  never,  never  risk 
underarm  damage  to  the  glamour  clothes 
I model! 

“That’s  why  I’m  so  delighted  with 
my  Odorono  Cream!  It  really  is  a charm 
protector— really  does  keep  my  under- 
arms dry.  That’s  because  it  contains  an 
effective  perspiration  stopper  that  sim- 
ply closes  the  tiny  underarm  sweat 
glands,  and  keeps  them  closed  up  to  3 
days  . . . my  daintiness  can’t  fail  me! 

“Another  must  for  me  — Odorono 
Cream  doesn’t  rot  fabrics— I just  follow 
directions.  And  it  doesn’t  irritate  my 
skin  even  after  shaving— it  actually  con- 
tains soothing  emollients. 

“When  I have  lots  of  appointments,  I use 
it  every  day.  So  I’m  especially  pleased  that 
each  jar  gives  up  to  21  more  applications 
for  39fi  than  other  leading  deodorants. 

.3  “When  you  try  velvety,  white,  fragrant 
Odorono  Cream  I’m  sure  you’ll  join  with 
me  and  other  Cover  Girls  in  saying,  ‘It’s 
wonderful — real  glamour  insurance!’  ” 


Cameo-lovely  Bettina  Bolegard 


Dr  Scholls  KUROTEX 


ik*  FOOT  RELIEF! 

Relieves  Pain  Quick,  Prevents  Pinching,  Pressing  and  Rubbing  of  Shoes 

Try  Dr.  Scholl’s  KUROTEX — the  new  velvety-soft,  flesh  color,  soothing,  cushion* 
ing,  protective  foot  plaster.  When  used  onfeetortoes.itquickly 
relieves  corns,  callouses  on  bottom  of  feet,  bunions  and  tender 
spots  caused  by  shoe  friction  or  pressure.  Helps  ease  new  or 
tight  shoes  and  "breaking-in”  discomfort.  Prevents  corns,  sore 
toes  and  blisters  if  applied  at  first  sign  of  irritation. 

Cut  Dr.  Scholl’s  KUROTEX  to  any  size  or  shape  and  apply  it. 

Ever  so  economical.  Splendid  for  preventing  blisters  on  the 
hands  of  Golfers,  Tennis  Players,  etc. 

Sold  at  Drug,  Shoe.  Dept,  and  10£  Stores.  For  FREE  Sample  and 
Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Booklet,  write  Dr.  Scholl’s,  Dept.  K,  Chicago. 


These  Californians  are  crafted  to 
cushion  your  step,  give  it  color ! 

Butter-soft  elkskin  with  a satiny 
sheen,  super  stamina  — in  mate- 
with-everything  brown  or  bril- 
liant sun-tones  — California- 
crafted  to  nimble,  lively  lines. 
Hand-lasted  to  genuine  leather 
soles  with  resilient  inner  plat- 
forms that  soften  your  step;  un- 
lined— there'll  be  no  inner 
wrinkles  to  disturb  your  stride 
About  5.95  at  your  favorite 
store  or  write 


ytliollyujood 

OKOOTERS 


VOGUE  SHOES/  INC. 

1722  E.  7th  St.,  Los  Angeles  21,  Calif. 
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No  man  can  entertain  thoughts  of  ro- 
mance if  you’re  not  dainty — and  cer- 
tainly scalp  odor  won’t  help  you  win 
him. 


The  scalp  perspires,  too — and  oily 
hair  in  particular  absorbs  unpleasant 
odors.  You  might  have  scalp  odor — 
and  not  know  it.  To  be  sure,  make  this 
test:  check  up  on  your  hairbrush,  your 
hat,  your  pillow. 

Be  on  the  safe  side  all  the  time — 
shampoo  regularly  with  Packer’s  Pine 
Tar  Shampoo.  This  scientific  shampoo, 
containing  pure  medicinal  pine  tar, 
not  only  cleanses  the  hair  and  scalp 
thoroughly  but  also  leaves  the  hair 
fresh  and  fragrant.  The  delicate  pine 
scent  does  its  work — then  disappears. 

Why  take  a chance  that  scalp  odor 
will  spoil  romance?  Get  Packer’s  Pine 
Tar  Shampoo — at  any 
drug,  department  and 
ten-cent  store. 


Your  table  linens 
may  be  irreplaceable. 
Save  them  by  using 
attractive  inexpensive 
Royliesl 
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the  radio  show)  and  Amelia  Ward  are  too 
nice — and  so  is  that  overweight  old  potpie 
Gildersleeve,  to  be  caught  up  in  a mess 
like  this. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Silly,  but  you’ll  laugh 
when  Gildersleeve  does. 

^ The  Great  Moment  (Paramount) 

EVERY  time  Preston  Sturges  takes  over 
the  reins  of  a picture,  for  some  fright- 
ening reason  we  have  a feeling  he’s  some- 
how dropped  them  and  the  horse  is  tear- 
ing off  like  mad  with  us,  the  story  and 
Sturges  flying  in  all  directions  at  once. 
The  feeling,  oddly  enough,  steals  over  us 
even  before  our  credit  sheet  tells  us  it’s  a 
Sturges  picture,  so  we  can’t  be  prejudiced. 

In  this  last  written  and  directed  Sturges 
story  we  have  the  same  old  runaway  gal- 
lop over  the  cornfields  in  a story  that  tells 
us  how  Joel  McCrea  invented  a practicable 
anesthetic  and  what  he  eventually  did  with 
it.  The  purpose  in  eulogizing  Dr.  William 
Thomas  Green  Morton,  the  real  inventor, 
is  commendable.  He  deserves  it. 

But  the  method  of  commemoration  is 
lamentable,  with  Joel  McCrea  as  Dr.  Mor- 
ton wandering  on  the  outer  edges  of  the 
story  and  never  quite  getting  into  it.  Betty 
Fields  as  his  wife  and  Harry  Carey  are 
other  dream-world  characters  who  seem 
to  have  wandered  in  by  mistake  from  an- 
other picture  and  never  knew  the  differ- 
ence. William  Demarest  is  as  violent  as 
always  in  Sturges  pictures.  We  should 
think  he’d  be  awfully  tired  by  now.  The 
abrupt  ending,  the  background  music  of 
“Ave  Maria,”  the  sunlight  framing  the 
lone  child  on  the  operating  table  are — well, 
my  friends,  maybe  we’re  all  wrong,  if 
such  should  prove  to  be  the  case,  please 
send  all  the  War  Bonds  you  can,  for  we’ll 
need  them  in  our  jobless  old  age. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You  may  like  it,  but — 

^ Song  Of  Nevada  (Republic) 

THIS  is  a rather  involved  story  of  a 
ranch  owner,  Thurston  Hall,  whose 
daughter,  Dale  Evans,  is  about  to  marry  a 
wealthy  playboy.  Roy  Rogers  thwarts  the 
villain  playboy  John  Eldredge  as  the  vil- 
lain almost  succeeds  in  getting  Dale’s 
ranch  for  his  own  when  her  father  is 
reported  killed  in  a plane  crash. 

Mary  Lee,  Bob  Nolan  and  Sons  of  the 
Pioneers  are  in  the  cast,  too.  It’s  a good 
Roy  Rogers  film,  a one-checker  that  will 
get  cheers  from  Rogers  followers  and  a 
pleasant  little  smile  from  the  rest  of  the 
audience. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Good  Western;  good 
Rogers. 


CAN  YOU  ANSWER  THIS? 
WHY  CAN’T  THE  STARS  HAVE 
FRIENDS? 

You  may  not  be  able  to  give 
the  reasons  right  now — but 
you  will  after  you  read  the 
facts 

presented  by 

**  7ea,cle3*" 

in  October  Photoplay 


Niw  Hygeia  "Steri-Seal" 
Cap  protects  formula 

A new  improvement  in  feed- 
ing technique.  After  prepar- 
ing formula  and  filling  bot- 
tles apply  Hygeia  Nipple  by 
exclusive  tab,  then  place 
“Steri-Seal”  Cap  over  nipple. 
Thus  nipple  is  untouched  un- 
til by  baby  in  actual  feeding. 
Reduces  danger  of  infection. 


SAVES  TIME;  CONVENIENT  FOR  STORAGE, 
OUT-OF-HOME  FEEDING. 


Easy-to-clean  Hygeia  Bottles  have  wide  base  to 
prevent  tipping,  scale  in  color  for  easy  reading. 
Famous  breast-shaped  nipple  has  patented  air-vent 
to  reduce  “wind-suck- 
ing.” Ask  your  druggist 
for  Hygeia  equipment. 
CONSULT  YOUR  DOCTOR 
REGULARLY. 


P This  lipstick 
PASSES 

the  "time  test' 


Any  lipstick  may  flatter  when  it 
first  goes  on.  But  how  does  it  look 
a few  hours  later?  The  new  Don 
Juan  Lipstick  passes  this  "time 
test”  easily — keeps  your  lips 
fresh-looking  and  lovely  hours 
longer!  Don  Juan  adds  to  your 
charm  with  lots  less  bother. 

Check  these  4 beauty  extras: 

! 1.  DON  JUAN  LIPSTICK  STAYS  ON  when 
you  eat,  drink,  kiss,  if  used  as  directed. 
2.  UPS  LOOK  LOVELY  without  frequent 
retouching.  No  greasy  appearance. 

3. *N0T  DRYING  or  SMEARY.  Creamy  smooth,  eas- 

ily applied — imparts  appealing,  soft  "glamor” 
look.  No  uneven  lip  effect.  Over  7,000,000  sold. 

4.  STYLE  SHADES. Try  Mili- 
tary Red;rich, glowing; 
acclaimed  by  beauty 
editors.  6 other  shades. 

Deluxe  size  SI . Refills  60c.  Jun- 
ior size  25c.  Tax  extra.  Match- 
ing powder,  rouge.  Trial  6izes 
at  10c  stores.  Available  in 
Canada,  too. 

■msn 


The  Clean, Odorless  Way  to 

mom*?* 


For  lovelier  lips,  cheeks,  arms,  legs,  cany 
Lechler’s  VF.I.VATIZE  in  your  purse.  Usc  it 
anytime,  anywhere!  Easy  and  clean — odor- 
less— no  muss,  no  bother — nothin?  to  wash 
off ! lemoves  UNWANTED  HAIR  INSTANT- 
LY! At  drug  or  dept, 
stores,  or  send  coupon 
today  for  one  compact 
at  $1  for  either  face  or 
legs  or  both  compacts 
in  Dunlex  Package  for 
$2.  with  Surprise  Gift 
included  Free  if  you 
send  coupon  todav! 

Sent  by  return  mall 
in  sealed  plain 
wrapper. 


better's, 

VElVflTIZE 

r" HOUSE  OF  (.ECHLER,  Dept.  24J  ~ “™  “"1 

J 560  Broadway.  New  York  12.  N.  Y. 


Send  Velvatize  as  checked  below.  If  not  delighted, 
my  money  hack  in  10  days. 

□ Compact  for  face.  □ Compact  for  legs. 

□ Both  compacts  in  Deluxe  Duplex  Kit. 

including  FREE  surprise  gift! 

I will  pay  postman  for  each  Compact,  plus  postage 
(Shipped  postpaid  if  cash  is  enclosed.) 

□ I am  Blonde  □ I am  Brunette 

NAME 

ADDRESS 
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When  Your 
Eyes  Are  Tired 

OTHIS 

tired?  Do  they  smart 
burn  from  overwork, 
dust,  wind,  lack  of 
? Then  cleanse 
i soothe  them 
the  quick,  easy 
way  — use 
Murine. 


WHAT 

IS  MURINE? 

Murine  is  a 
scientific  blend  of 
seven  ingredients — sa 
gentle,  and  oh,  so  soothing 
Just  use  two  drops  in  each  eye. 

Righ  t away  Murine  goes  to 
to  relieve  the  discomfort  of  tired, 
burning  eyes.  Start  using  Murine  today. 


% 


URINE* 
EVES 


For 
Your 

SOOTHES  • REFRESHES 


★ Invest  in  America — Buy  War  Bonds  and  Stamps  it 


ENLARGED 


ANY  PHOTO 

Size  8 x 10  Inches 
on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

Same  price  for  full  lengrtii  or 
bust  form,  groups,  landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlarge- 
ments !of  any  part  of  group 
picture. 

Original  returned  with  your  n er 

enlargement.  O TUI 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Jn8tmai1photo. 

negative  or  snapshot  (any  size)  and  receive  your 
enlargement,  guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful 
double -weight  portrait  quality  paper.  Pay 
postman  67c  plus  postage— or  send  69c  with  order 
and  we  pay  postal  *"■’  ’ * * *’ * 

your  photos  tod 

STANDARD  ART  STUDIOS 

X00  East  Ohio  Street  Dept.  1554-L  Chicago  (11).  III. 


at  10c  stores  LARGE  JAR  (Jjfr 


PULVEX 

FLEA  POWDER. 

JUST  APPLY  TO  ONE  SPOT 


Si 


The  Work 
I Love" 

AND  $25  to  $35  A WEEK! 


“I’m  a TRAINED  PRACTICAL 
NURSE,  and  thankful  to 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF 
NURSING  for  training  me, 
at  home,  in  my  spare 
time,  for  this  well-paid, 
dignified  work.” 

, YOU  can  become  a nurse,  too!  Thousands  of  men 
and  women,  18  to  60,  have  studied  this  thorough, 
j home-study  course.  Lessons  are  easy  to  understand 
and  high  school  education  not  necessary.  Many 
earn  as  they  learn — Mrs.  R.  W.  of  Mich,  earned 
$25  a week  while  still  studying.  Endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Easy  tuition  payments.  Uniform  and 
equipment  included.  45th  year.  Send  coupon  now  I 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

Dept.  189,  100  East  Ohio  Street,  Chicago  11.  111. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 


Name_ 

Clty_ 


_Age_ 


Brief  Reviews 

( Continued,  from,  page  66) 

HI,  GOOD  LOOKIN'— Universal:  The  people  in 
this  are  very  nice  people,  such  as  Harriet  Hilliard, 
Eddie  Quillan,  Betty  Kean,  Fuzzy  Knight  and  Roscoe 
Karns,  but  the  story  is  that  silly  one  about  a girl  who 
comes  to  Hollywood  to  crash  the  movies,  ends  up 
on  a late  radio  broadcast  and  clicks.  Mixed  up  in 
it  are  a lot  of  specialty  numbers  and  Ozzie  Nelson's 
band. 

HITLER  GANG,  THE — Paramount:  The  rise 
of  Adolph  Hitler  and  the  men  who  forced  and  kept 
him  in  power  as  their  Fuehrer  is  told  with  such  con- 
vincing straightforwardness  that  the  film  takes  on 
authority  from  its  start,  the  inception  of  Nazi  hood 
lumism.  Robert  Watson  walks  off  with  honors  in 
his  role  of  Hitler,  but  the  entire  cast  deserves  praise. 

y'l/'HOME  IN  INDIANA — 20th  Century-Fox:  Lon 
McCallister  comes  to  the  home  of  Walter  Brennan, 
former  successful  horse  breeder,  trains  a colt  to 
sulky  racing  and  eventually  brings  Brennan  back 
to  prosperity  and  happiness.  Lon's  fine  performance, 
the  Technicolor  beauty  and  the  heart  appeal  of  the 
story  make  this  a must  see.  Newcomers  June  Haver 
and  Jeanne  Crain  show  great  promise. 

JOHNNY  DOESN'T  LIVE  HERE  ANY  MORE— 
Monogram:  When  William  Terry  goes  off  to  join  the 
Marines,  defense  worker  Simone  Simon  persuades 
him  to  rent  her  his  apartm.ent.  But  Terry  forgets 
to  tell  her  he’s  also  given  keys  to  various  of  his 
friends  who  keep  dropping  in  on  Simone  unexpectedly. 
The  most  attractive  is  sailor  James  Ellison.  Minna 
Gombel,  (’hick  Chandler  and  Alan  Dinehart  are 
also  in  the  cast. 

LADIES  COURAGEOUS  — Universal;  Gloritying 
the  Women’s  Auxiliary  Ferrying  Squadron,  this  pic- 
ture has  done  all  right  by  the  WAFS.  Loretta  Young 
is  steady  and  confident  as  the  leader  of  the  women 
fliers,  Ann  Gwynne  is  happily  cast  as  the  supersti 
tious  one,  Geraldine  Fitzgerald  is  the  publicity  seek- 
er, and  Evelyn  Ankers,  lliana  Barrymore,  Lois  Col- 
lier and  June  Vincent  are  all  good. 

LADIES  OF  WASHINGTON— 20th  Century-Fox. 
A parade  of  young  talent,  with  Sheila  Ryan  best  as  a 
fickle  adventuress  who  uses  a young  doctor,  Robert 
Bailey,  to  help  another  of  the  victims,  Anthony 
Quinn,  who  has  been  shot  in  the  very  act  of  spying. 
Trudy  Marshall  and  Ronald  Graham  carry  the 
romantic  leads,  but  the  best  character  of  all  is  John 
Philliber  who’s  the  proprietor  of  a boardinghouse. 
LADY  AND  THE  MONSTER.  T HE—  Republic:  A 
motor  accident  has  provided  scientist  Erich  Von 
Stroheim  with  a human  brain  which  he  keeps  alive 
in  his  laboratory.  This  proves  very  upsetting  to 
Richard  Arlen  who  gradually  comes  under  the 
brain's  spell  and  to  Vera  Hruba  Ralston  who  almost 
loses  her  life  on  account  of  the  brain.  It’s  a pretty 
good  chiller-diller. 

^LUMBER!  ACK  — Harry  Sherman-UA:  Hope- 
long  Cassidy  really  hops  along  this  time  in  a gallopy 
little  number  that  generates  plenty  of  fast  action. 
Things  really  happen  when  Hoppy  and  his  pals  fail 
to  stave  off  an  eloping  couple,  but  when  the  groom  is 
shot  almost  immediately  and  the  villains  set  in  to 
defraud  the  young  widow  lots  of  action  results. 
Ellen  Hall  is  the  purty  gal. 

MAKE  YOUR  OWN  BED — Warners:  This  corny 
story  deals  with  that  old  servant  problem  again.  Alan 
Hale  and  his  wife,  Irene  Manning,  don’t  have  any; 
so  Hale  hires  detective  Jack  Carson  and  his  girl 
friend  Jane  Wyman  to  act  as  butler  and  maid  by 
pretending  his  life  is  endangered  by  Nazis.  Carson 
is  much  too  good  for  his  silly  role. 

MAN  FROM  FRISCO — Republic:  Michael  O’Shea 
plays  a shipbuilder  who  meets  opposition  at  every 
turn  in  his  plan  to  speed  up  ship  production,  but  he 
plunges  ahead  anyhow  in  his  methods.  Anne  Shirley 
plays  the  girl  who  first  opposes  and  then  encourages 
him.  Gene  Lockhart,  Tommy  Bond  and  Dan  Duryea 
contribute  some  nice  moments,  but  on  the  whole  it’s 
pretty  dull 

\/\/ MEMPHIS  BELLE,  THE — War  Department- 
Paramount:  The  flying  fortress,  “The  Memphis 
Belle,”  on  her  twenty-sixth  mission  flew  from  Eng- 
land to  drop  her  bomb  load  over  Germany.  This  Is 
the  story  of  that  mission,  of  men  at  grim  work,  the 
exciting  and  heart-breaking  story  of  the  job  being 
done  by  our  8th  Army  Air  Force  and  .■>.  picture  for 
us  all  to  see. 

MONSTER  MAKER.  THE  — P.R.C.:  Another 
nutty  scientist,  this  time  played  by  J.  Carrol  Naisb 
who  can  make  people’s  heads  grow  big  as  well  as 
their  hands  and  feet.  He  inflicts  this  horror  on 
Ralph  Morgan,  a pianist,  in  order  to  force  his  con- 
sent to  the  marriage  of  his  daughter,  Wanda  McKay, 
to  Naish. 

MOON  OVER  LAS  VEGAS — Universal:  Anne 
Gwynne  and  David  Bruce  are  married  but  obtain  a 
legal  separation  despite  the  fact  they  are  still  in  love. 
After  both  of  them  play  hard  to  get  for  several 
reels,  they  finally  end  up  in  a Las  Vegas  hotel  still 
mad  and  still  unreconciled  until  a gorilla  settles  the 
matter.  Vivian  Austin  is  cute  as  an  innocent  com- 
plicator. 

MUMMY'S  GHOST  THE—  Universal:  This  is  an- 
other one  of  those  silly,  dead-as-a-doornail  Egyptian 
things  with  Lon  Chaney  all  wrapped  up  in  those 
ridiculous  mummy  wrappings  and  pretty  Ramsay 
Ames,  John  Carradine  and  Robert  Lowery  all  in- 
volved in  the  thing. 

MY  BEST  GAL — Republic:  The  routine  formula 
of  the  talented  kids  who  try  to  hit  Broadway,  with 
most  of  the  action  taking  place  in  a drugstore  where 


MADE  LOVELY  AGAIN 


Dulled  and  dingy  hair  needn  t cause 
despair.  One  refreshing  shampoo  with 
Admiracion  makes  thrilling  difference. 
It  floats  away  dirt  . . . loose  dandruff  . . . 
soap  film.  Lets  natural  loveliness  of  hair- 
shine  through,  two  types — "foamy”  in 
green  carton  or  "no 
lather  in  red  carton,  /$-  GU0ranteed  by 
Ask  your  Hairdresser  l Good  Housekeeping  J 

'*v*0»  if  Directive  on 

for  Admiracion.  — ig/ovcnmeD 


flDmiRncion 

OIL  SHAMPOOS 


MEN  HATE 

GRAY  HAIR 

You  know  they  do! 

You  know  those  tell-tale 
streaks  of  gray  kill  ro- 
mance . . . make  you  look 
years  older.  Yet  you  are 
afraid  to  color  your  hair — ■ 
afraid  people  will  know 
your  hair  has  been ' ‘dyed”. 

End  these  fears  now 
m~*.  — forever!  Today  with 

» Mary  T.  Goldman's  new 
scientific  color  control  you  can  transform 
gray,  bleached  or  faded  hair  to  the  natural- 
looking shade  you  desire — quickly,  or  so 
gradually  your  closest  friends  won’t  guessl 
Pronounced  harmless  by  competent  medical 
authorities  (no  skin  test  needed).  Mary  T. 
Goldman’s  will  not  harm  your  wave  or 
change  the  smooth,  soft  texture  of  your  hair. 
Inexpensive,  easy  to  apply — combs  on  in  just 
a few  minutes.  For  over  50  years  millions  have 
found  new  hair  beauty  by  using  Mary  T. 
Goldman's  in  the  privacy  of  their  homes. 

Buy  a bottle  of  Mary  T.  Goldman's  at 
your  drug  or  department  store  on  money- 
back  guarantee.  Or,  if  you’d  rather  try  it 
first,  send  for  free  test  kit.  Mail  coupon  below 

Mary" tT GoIdman"Co.,  151  Goldman  Bldg 
St.  Paul  2, Minn. Sendfreesample. Check  color. 

□ Black  □ Dark  Brown  □ Light  Brown 

□ Medium  Brown  □ Blonde  □ Auburn 
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yoU'RE  SO 
jjlCE  TO  KlS^j 


i l'  : 


When  you  wear 

BUus  Watts 

Thrilling  things  happen 
to  a girl  who  is  always 
fragrantly  lovely.  That’s 
why  so  many  glamour 
girls  use  blue  waltz 
perfume.  Its  magic  fra- 
grance invites  romance. 
10c  At  All  10c  Stores 


Sell  Persona!  Christmas  Cards 


fxtr» 

MOHS' 


Take  orders  from  friends,  relatives, 
and  fellow  workers— 50  cards  for  $1 
printed  with  sender’s  name.  You 
make  good  profit  on  each  sale. 
Free  samples.  Also  sell  assort-  , 
ments  of  Christmas,  Etchings, 
Religious,  Patriotic,  Everyday, 
Gift  Wraps.  Money-making  plan 
for  Clubs,  Lodges,  Church  groups. 

WETMORE  & SUGDEN,  Dept.  5-H 

749  Monroe,  Rochester  (2),  N.Y. 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 


Easy  to  use  Viscose  Home  Method.  Heals  many  old 
leg  sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  varicose  veins, 
s pollen  legs  and  injuries  or  no  cost  for  trial  if  it 
fails  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe  your 
trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK. 

R.  Q.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  North  Dearborn  Street  Chicago,  Illinois 
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MAKE  MONEY— lots  of  it— between  now  and  Christ- 
mas. Amazing  values  in  PERSONAL  IMPRINTED  , 
CARDS  including  25  for  $1.00  and  25  for  $2.00. 
Also  fast-selling  BOXES  including  our  outstanding  4 
“BLUE  RIBBON”  ASSORTMENT.  Exceptional  gift 
wrappings,  etchings.  Religious  Assortments.  Samples 
sent  on  aporoval.  No  experience  necessary.  CHAS.  A. 
BELZ  CO.,  Dept.  M-2.  1711  Walnut  St.,  Philadelphia, Pa. 


Relieve  |T|"  II 
Misery  of  1 1 lefl 

J Relieve  itching  caused  by  eczema, 
athlete’s  foot,  pimples— other  itch- 
ing troubles.  Use  cooling,  medicated 
D.D.D.  Prescription.  Greaseless,  stain- 
less. Quiets  itching  fast.  35c  trial  bot- 
. tie  proves  it— or  money  back.  Ask 

your  druggist  for  D.D.D.  Prescription. 


Jane  Withers  soda-jerks.  When  her  boy  friend 
Jimmy  Lydon  is  about  to  go  in  the  Army  she  at 
tempts  to  sell  the  musical  he’s  written  and  actually 
puts  on  a preview  of  the  show  in  the  drugstore. 

^ NINE  GIRLS — Columbia:  Nine  lovely  girls  de- 
cide to  vacation  at  a mountain  lodge  with  Ann 
Harding  as  chaperone.  One  of  the  girls,  Anita 
Louise,  is  murdered,  and  then  comes  the  fun  with 
detectives  William  Demarest  and  Willard  Robertson 
trying  to  discover  which  of  the  girls  murdered  Anita. 
The  girls  include  Evelyn  Keyes,  Jinx  Falkenburg, 
Leslie  Brooks  and  Jeff  Donnell. 

ONCE  UPON  A TIME — Columbia:  Fantasy  that 
misses  very  badly,  all  about  a caterpillar  that  dances, 
although  you  never  see  it  actually  dance.  But  Cary 
Grant,  theatrical  producer,  does  and  sees  his  chance 
to  make  a fortune  out  of  the  repulsive  creature,  but 
Ted  Donaldson,  the  caterpillar’s  owner,  is  heart- 
broken by  this.  Janet  Blair,  as  his  sister,  has  very 
little  to  do 

\y  PAR  DON  MY  RHYTHM— Universal:  Gloria 
Jean  is  quite  a young  lady  now  and  very  pretty, 
too.  The  story  she  graces  is  about  a hepcat  drummer, 
Mel  Torme,  whom  Marjorie  Weaver  tries  to  lure 
away  from  a juvenile  band  so  he  can  play  with 
Bob  Crosby’s  orchestra.  Patric  Knowles  and  Evelyn 
Ankers  are  easy  on  the  eyes  and  Gloria  Jean’s  sing- 
ing is  mighty  fine  listening. 

PIN-UP  GIRL — 20th  Century-Fox:  Not  worthy  of 
Betty  Grable  is  this  story  that  tells  of  her  becoming 
a stenographer  in  Washington,  stopping  off  in  New 
York  where  she  wows  a night-club  audience,  meet- 
ing up  with  hero  John  Harvey,  who  doesn’t  recog- 
nize her  because  she’s  wearing  glasses,  and  the  silly 
stuff  goes  on  from  there.  Joe  E.  Brown  and 
Martha  Raye  are  wasted,  the  Condos  Brothers  dance 
well  and  the  Technicolor  is  very  pretty. 
l /ROGER  TOUGHY— GANGSTER— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  This  is  the  life  story  of  Touhy,  the  ex-Capone 
mobster  who  was  sent  to  prison  for  kidnapping, 
escaped  and  was  finally  trapped  by  the  FBI.  Preston 
Foster  has  a lot  of  punch  as  Touhy,  Victor  McLaglen 
is  his  henchman,  and  others  of  the  gang  include 
Horace  MacMahon,  Frank  Jenks,  Anthony  Quinn 
and  George  E.  Stone.  Trudy  Marshall  and  Lois 
Andrews  are  in  it  too. 

ROSIE  THE  RIVETER—  Republic:  Jane  Frazee 
and  Vera  Vague,  defense  workers,  share  a room  at 
night,  with  Frankie  Albertson  and  Frank  Jenks  of 
the  graveyard  shift  taking  over  the  room  in  the  day- 
time. But  Jane’s  fiance,  Frank  Fenton,  doesn’t  like 
the  idea  at  all  and  finally  suspects  the  worst  and  then 
Albertson  attempts  to  patch  up  the  quarrel.  It’s 
amusing  in  spots. 

S SEVEN  DAYS  ASHORE— RKO:  An  unex- 
pectedly good  little  picture  that  will  give  you  a 
pleasant  evening’s  entertainment.  Wally  Brown  and 
Alan  Carney  are  shipmates,  Gordon  Oliver  provides 
the  romance,  Marcy  McGuire,  Virginia  Mayo,  Dooley 
Wilson  and  Elaine  Shepard  add  to  the  fun  and  the 
songs  are  very  pleasing. 

^ SHINE  ON  HARVEST  MOON — Warners : Pur- 
porting to  be  the  life  story  of  vaudeville’s  popular 
Nora  Bayes,  Anne  Sheridan  comes  to  the  screen  in 
a story  that’s  no  more  Bayes  than  you  are,  though 
it’s  an  entertaining  musical.  Dennis  Morgan  plays 
her  husband;  Magician  Jack  Carson,  Marie  Wilson 
and  S.  Z.  Sakall  stick  by  them  through  it  all,  and 
Irene  Manning  and  Robert  Shayne  are  the  heels. 

S HOW  BUSINESS — RKO:  Eddie  Cantor  wins 
an  amateur  night  contest  and  teams  up  with  star 
George  Murphy.  Later  they  join  up  with  sister  act 
Constance  Moore  and  Joan  Davis  and  Murphy  mar- 
ries Constance  only  to  break  up  over  Nancy  Kelly. 
Joan  Davis  is  a riot  in  her  attempts  to  win  Cantor 
and  you’ll  enjoy  every  minute  of  the  picture,  from 
its  burlesque  beginning  to  Ziegfeld  finish. 
SLIGHTLY  TERRIFIC — Universal:  Leon  Errol’s 
in  a double  role  again  and  Eddie  Quillan  and  Anne 
Rooney  are  busily  engaged  in  trying  to  stage  a big- 
time  revue,  just  as  though  that  weren’t  one  of  the 
oldest  gags  in  pictures.  The  musical  numbers  are 
strictly  from  the  breadline  despite  the  efforts  of 
Richard  Lane,  Betty  Kean,  Ray  Malone  and  Lillian 
Cornell 

)/SONG  OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD— Charles  Rogers, 
U.A.  A bright  new  star  comes  into  view  in  the  per- 
son of  little  Jane  Powell,  who  sings  charmingly  in 
this  unbelievable  little  story  of  harvesting  nomads. 
Edgar  Bergen  with  his  ubiquitous  Charlie  McCarthy 
and  W.  C.  Fields  put  over  some  laughs;  the  Condos 
Brothers  dance  and  Bonita  Granville  and  Jackie 
Moran  carry  the  romantic  leads. 

SOUTH  OF  DIXIE — Universal:  David  Bruce  is  a 
Brooklyn-born  writer  of  Dixie  songs  so  his  press 
agent,  Jerome  Cowan,  has  him  pretend  to  be  a mem- 
ber of  an  old  Southern  family  in  order  to  profit 
through  movies.  So,  with  Anne  Gwynne,  they  all 
go  South  where  David  meets  up  with  Ella  Mae 
Morse,  juke  singer,  and  daughter  of  a real  Southern 
Colonel.  There’s  a lot  of  singing. 

y^STORY  OF  DR.  WASSELL,  THE—  Para- 
mount: A fitting  tribute  to  a great  and  simple  man  is 
this  story  of  Dr.  Wassell  played  so  well  by  Gary 
Cooper.  The  story  of  how,  when  the  Japs  took  Java, 
Wassell  disobeyed  orders  and  remained  behind  to  save 
his  handful  of  wounded  sailors  and  how  he  managed 
to  get  them  off  the  island  is  a thrilling  and  moving 
one.  Laraine  Day  is  the  nurse  he  meets  in  China  and 
loves. 

W SUMMER  STORM — Angelus-U.A. : Odd,  fas- 
cinating and  different,  with  Linda  Darnell  giving  the 
performance  of  her  career  as  a selfish,  seductive 
temptress  who  takes  what  she  wants.  George  Sanders 
is  magnificent  as  the  judge  who  succumbs  to  the 
illicit  love  offered  by  Darnell;  Hugo  Hass  as  her 
patient  husband  holds  his  own;  and  Anna  Lee  as 


WATERY  BUSTERS 
BETWEEN  TOES? 

This  Often  Helps  Quickly 

For  10  minutes  tonight,  soak  your  sore, 
tired,  itching  feet  in  the  rich,  creamy 
lather  of  Sayman  Wonder  Soap — and 
pat  dry  with  a soft  towel.  Then  smooth 
on  plenty  of  medicated  Sayman  Salve — 
over  the  painful  cracks,  sore  spots  and 
watery  blisters.  Do  this  for  10  nights  and 
shout  with  joy  for  comforting  relief.  25c 
and  60c.  All  druggists  Get  the  genuine 


SAYMAN  SALVE 


LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  suffer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet — ‘ ‘THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Liepe  Methods 
u^ed  while  you  walk.  More  than  40  years  oX 
success.  Praised  and  en-  | 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 


UEPE  METHODS. 3284 N. Green  Bay  Ave., 
Dept.  21-J  , Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


'Zfi&uutooti  Locket 

/^rg|yENAWAY 

■ * new  yellow 
{Told  finish,  sweetheart  design,  Holly- 
wood Locket  GIVEN  for  selling:  just 
10  boxes  of  our  wonderful  Spot  Re- 
mover and  Cleaner  at  25c  each  and 
returning:  the  money  collected.  We 
trust  you.  Write  today  giving  your  name 
and  address  for  order.  Nothing  to  buy. 
YOUR  package  comes  by  return  mail. 
CROWN  PRODUCTS,  Dept.  21-L,  Jefferson,  Iowa 


ilude  with  I 

I salve  this  lovely  solid  I 
I sterling  silver  Birth-  I 
stone  Ring  your  size  I 
and  month.  You  can  I 
sell  the  5 salve  and  get  back  your  $1.25  I 
and  have  ring  without  cost.  Rosebud  is  an  old  reliable  salve. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  BOX  79.  W00DSB0R0,  MftBYUND, 

EASY  WAY., 


Black,  Brown,  Auburn 
or  Blonde 

This  remarkable  CAKE  discovery,  TINTZ 
Hair  Tinting  Shampoo,  washes  out  dirt, 
loose  dandruff,  grease,  as  it  safely  gives 
hair  a real  smooth  natural  appearing  tint 
that  fairly  glows  with  life  and  lustre.  Don’t 
put  up  with  faded,  dull,  burnt,  off-color  hair 
a minute  longer,  for  TINTZ  Cake  works  gradual . . . each  shampoo 
leaves  your  hair  more  colorful,  lovelier,  softer,  easier  to  manage. 
No  dyed  look.  Won’t  hurt  permanents.  Get  mm 
today  in  Black,  Light,  Medium  and  Dark  m ■ JHl 

Brown,  Auburn  or  Blonde.  60c,  2 for  $1.00.  AS  IT  WASHES 
crun  MA  PW  Just  pay  postman  plus  post- 

OILfw  1/  llV  ITIVll Ca  ■ age  on  our  positive  assur- 
ance of  satisfaction  in  7 days  or  your  money  back.  (We  pay  postage 
if  remittance  comes  with  the  order).  Don’t  wait  — get  TINTZ  today. 
TINTZ  COMPANY,  Deptl-S.  215N.  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO,  ILL. 

ALSO  ON  SALE  AT  WALGREEN  S AND  LEADING  DEPARTMENT.  DRUG  ANO  10c  STORES 


Send  At  Once  For 
BIG  FREE  SAMPLE! 

We  want  you  to  prove  to  yourself  that 
you  have  NATURAL-looking  blonde 
hair,  soft  and  lustrous,  with  stunning 
sheen. 

DO  THIS  AT  ONCE — send  the  Coupon 
for  generous  SAMPLE) — it’s  absolutely 
FREE — no  strings — you  pay  nothing! 
We  want  you  to  try  this  amazing 
Lightener  Shampoo — Lechler's  famous 
"569” — and  be  convinced  by  the  re- 
mits! You  will  have  gorgeous,  beautiful 
hair,  and  that's  important  because 
Blondes  get  the  dates!  Now  you  can 
be  alluring,  tool 

IT’S  YOURS  ...  FREE! 

We  offer  you  this  FREE  sample- 
sufficient  for  one  complete  and  de- 
lightful Shampoo — to  introduce  Lech- 
ler's "569"  Lightener  Shampoo,  to 
make  you  Blonde  quickly  or  gradually, 
as  you  prefer!  Safe  and  harmless— no 
streaking — no  "dark  scalp"!You'll  be 
delighted,  and  you’ll  delight  your 
friends  1 So — send  the  Coupon  right 
now  and  receive  this  FREE  package, 
in  plain  wrapper  by  return  mail. 


HOUSE  OF  LECHLER,  Dept.  2SJ  s 

SSO  Broadway,  New  York  12,  N.  Y.  ; 

Send  FREE  sample  of  “569  Lightener  Stampoo 
—sufficient  for  one  complete  Shampoo.  No  obligations!  ; 


MAKE  BIG  CASH  PROFITS 

TAKE  ORDERS  FOR 


**%«!! 


g\ass  fJo^.cP3  G^V Zibets- 

$£&&&&$ 

FRIENDSHIP  STUDIOS 

ADAMS  ST.,  ELMIRA.  N.Y. 


MAKE  MONEY  COLORING  PHOTOS 


Fascinating  new  occupation  quickly 
learned  by  average  manor  woman. Work 
full  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  meth- 
od brings  out  natural,  life-like  colors.  Many  earn 
while  learning.  No  canvassing. 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  this  delightful  home 
work  for  studios,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  for 
your  copy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 

1315  Michigan  Ave.,  Dept.  1386,  Chicago,  U.S.A. 


Easy 

to 

Learn 


Learn  Profitable  Profession 
in  QO  days  at  Home 


..  „ women  and  Men,  ih  to  so 

Many  Swedish  Massage  graduates  make  $50, 
$7  5 or  even  more  per  week.  Large  full  time 
incomes  from  doctors,  hospitals,  sanato- 
riums,  clubs  or  private  practice.  Others  make 
good  money  in  spare  time.  You  can 
win  independence  and  prepare  for 
future  security  by  training  at 
home  and  qualifying  for  Diploma. 
■x  Anatomy  Charts  and  32-page 
* ' Illustrated  Book  FREE — Now! 

ZMZAMiMk&THE  College  of  Swedish  Massage 
Dpt. 659, 100  E.OhioSt., Chicago  11 


SAMPLt 

FABRICS 


. . i and  styles  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE.  You’ll  see  gorgeous 
newest  style  dresses — lovely  lingerie 
w hosiery — men’s  shirts  and  socks 

-all  at  LOW  PRICES.  Take  or- 
ders from  friends  and  make 
money  in  spare  time.  Get 
FREE  Samples!  Send  no 
money  for  this  big-profit 
line  of  sample  fabrics  and 
styles.  It’s  yours,  ABSO- 
LUTELY FREE.  Rush  name 
and  address  now. 
MELVILLE  CO..  Dept.  3871.  CINCINNATI  3.  Ohio 


HERE’S  GENTLE  RELIEF 


Dr.  Siegert’s  Angostura  Bitters  bring  blessed 
relief  from  periodic  pains.  Just  1 to  4 table- 
spoons in  a little  water — hot  or  cold — 
will  ease  your  suffering.  It’s  pleasant  to 
take — and  not  habit-forming.  Women  the 
world  over  use  it  regularly.  Get  Angostura 
at  your  druggist’s. 

• • 


AS  FRESH  WHITE  ORGANDY 
WITH 

5-Day  Underarm  Pads 

When  you  feel  as  fresh  as  that 
you  look  that  fresh  too  . . . 
then  you’ll  really  be  "appetizing.” 
You  can  achieve  that  wonderful 
daintiness  by  keeping  your 
underarms  free  from  perspiration 
^oisjness  and  odor.  The  modern 
thoaAis  the  dry  underarm  method... 
■-day\underarm  pads.  Touch  one 
these  magic  pads  to  your  skin  and 
* underarm  perspiration  and 
odftr  are  thwarted  from  1 to  5 days, 
ding  upon  you.  A jar  of  5-day 
^ads  (a  long  time  supply) 
~ and  department  stores. 

, Associated  Distributors , Distributors , Chicago  10 


bander  s hancee  and  Edward  Everett  Horton  as  the 
decadent  nobleman  are  excellent. 

TAMPICO — 20th  Century-Fox:  Edward  G.  Robin- 
son is  a tough  old  sea  dog  who  rescues  shipwrecked 
Lynn  Bari  and  marries  her.  But  when  his  ship  is 
torpedoed  shortly  after  he  leaves  her  ashore  he  sus- 
pects his  bride  of  espionage.  Victor  McLaglen,  his 
pal  and  second  officer  aids  and  abets  his  belief,  so  he 
denounces  his  bride  From  then  on  things  take  an 
unexpected  turn. 

THIS  IS  THE  LIFE — Universal:  Susanna  Foster 
decides  she’s  too  grown  up  for  Donald  O’Connor,  so 
she  brushes  him  off  in  favor  of  Patric  Knowles. 
When  Donald  discovers  Louise  Allbritton,  ex-wife 
of  Knowles,  still  loves  him  and  he  her,  Donald  man- 
ages to  get  the  estranged  pair  reunited  and  Susie 
back  in  his  heart.  Peggy  Ryan  is  around  with  her 
usual  animation. 

TROCADERO — Republic:  When  Rosemary  Lane 
and  her  brother,  Johnny  Downs,  inherit  a night  club, 
Rosemary  foregoes  college  to  run  the  cafe,  while 
Johnny  goes  on  to  college  and  falls  in  love  with  a 
society  girl.  Dick  Purcell  is  the  band  leader  with 
whom  Rosemary  romances.  It’s  packed  with  musical 
numbers,  with  everybody  in  it  singing  and  dancing 
all  over  the  place. 

]/)/TWO  GIRLS  AND  A SAILOR— M-G-M: 
What  a refresher  for  weary  minds  and  pepless  bodies 
is  this  gay  and  entertaining  movie!  Cutie-pie  June 
Allyson  and  lovely  Gloria  De  Haven  are  a team 
M-G-M  can  well  be  proud  of  and  Van  Johnson  is  per- 
fect as  the  sailor  both  girls  fall  for.  Harry  James  and 
his  orchestra,  Jose  Iturbi,  Gracie  Allen,  Jimmy  Dur 
ante,  Xavier  Cugat  and  Tom  Drake  are  all  in  there 
pitching  too. 

^UNCERTAIN  GLORY — Warners:  There  are  sev- 
eral good  moments  in  this  story  of  a French  criminal, 
played  unconvincingly  by  Errol  Flynn,  who  is  per- 
mitted by  his  relentless  captor,  Paul  Lukas,  to  offer 
himself  up  as  a saboteur  in  order  to  save  the  lives 
of  a hundred  hostages  held  by  the  Nazis,  but  there 
are  an  awful  lot  of  very  weak  moments  in  between. 
| /UP  IN  MABEL’S  ROOM — U.A.:  A gay,  sense- 
less little  comedy  all  about  how  Dennis  O'Keefe  has 
given  Gail  Patrick  a silk  slip  with  his  signature 
on  it.  This  preys  on  his  mind  and,  at  a week-end 
party,  he  induces  Mischa  Auer  to  get  back  that  slip. 
Dennis’  bride,  Marjorie  Reynolds,  and  Gail’s  fiance, 
Lee  Bowman,  get  all  involved  with  the  peculiar 
goings  on.  At  times  it’s  terribly  funny. 

WEIRD  WOMAN — Universal:  Well,  it  seems  Lon 
Chaney  is  a college  professor  who  returns  from  the 
^0U  j . eas  with  his  oride,  Nan  Wynn,  who  has  been 
reared  in  native  superstition  by  a jungle  tribe,  where- 
upon  the  librarian  Evelyn  Ankers  lets  go  with  a mess 
of  PCRSon  jealousy  that  drives  everyone  half  silly. 
l i Morgan,  Elizabeth  Russell  and  Eliza 

beth  Risdon. 

WHISTLER  THE — Darmour-Columbia:  Richard 
Dix,  believing  he  has  let  his  wife  die,  decides  to 
die  himself;  so,  through  a go-between,  he  hires  J. 
Carroll  Naish  to  rub  him  out.  Then  Dix  discovers  his 
jpfe  is  stil]  alive  but  he  can’t  get  to  Naish  to  tell 
him  he  s changed  his  mind  about  dying,  so  he’s  on 
one  awful  spot.  Both  Dix  and  Naish  are  very  good. 
L /yWHITE  CLIFFS  OF  DOPER,  THE — M-G-M: 
Never  has  Irene  Dunne  given  a finer  performance 
than  as  the  American  girl  who  goes  tc  England  for 
a two  weeks’  visit  and  remains  a lifetime,  nor  has 
Alan  Marshall  ever  been  better  than  as  the  English- 
man who  marries  Irene,  and  loses  his  life  in  World 
War  I.  Roddy  McDowall  is  their  son  who  grows  up 
to  enter  World  War  II.  The  >icture  has  charm, 
dignity  and  great  heart  appeal. 

WATERFRONT — PRC:  Nazis  spies  are  all  over 
the  place  again,  one  of  whom  is  that  elongated  string 
bean,  John  Carradine,  who’s  trying  to  recover  a 
stolen  code  book.  J.  Carrol  Naish  is  all  mixed  up 
in  the  mess  and  Terry  French  is  too.  There’*-  a lot  of 
shooting  going  on  almost  all  of  the  time. 

| /YELLOW  ROSE  OF  TEXAS—  Republic:  Roy 
Rogers  plays  a cowboy  who  joins  a showboat  troupe 
and  courts  the  leading  lady,  Dale  Evans,  with  the 
idea  that  she  may  lead  him  to  her  father  who’s 
escaped  jail.  Both  Rogers  and  Miss  Evans  sing 
well,  Roy’s  work  has  improved  enormously  and  it’s 
a pretty  good  show. 


&on  t dance  with 
tfOUt  tif2±i 

"Pon  t ask  military  questions  of 
the  service  man  you  dance 
with. 

lest  them  tell  you  military 
tips. 

Von't  repeat  anything  you’re  told 
— ever 

You  want  our  boys  to  be 
safe! 


Hair  Rinse 

Gives  a Tiny  Tint 


and* 


],  Does  not  harm,  permanently 
tint  or  bleach  the  hair. 

2.  Used  after  shampooing  — your 
hair  is  not  dry,  unruly. 

3.  Instantly  gives  the  soft,  lovely 
effect  obtained  from  tedious, 
vigorous  brushings  . . . plus  a 
tiny  tint— in  these  12  shades. 

1.  Black  7.  Titian  Blonde 

2.  Dark  Copper  8.  Golden  Blonde 

3.  Sable  Brown  9.  Topaz  Blonde 

4.  Golden  Brown  10.  Dark  Auburn 

5.  Nut  Brown  11.  Light  Auburn 

6.  Silver  12.  Lustre  Glint 

4.  The  improved  Golden  Glint 
contains  only  safe  certified 
colors  and  pure  Radien,  all 
new,  approved  ingredients. 

Try  Golden  Glint... Over  50  million 
packages  have  been  sold. ..Choose 
your  shade  at  any  cosmetic  dealer. 
Price  10  and  25  ^ — or  send  for  a 

i i FREE  SAMPLE  -■■■■■  ■■ 

Golden  GlintCo.,  Seattle,  14,  Wash.,  Box  3366  B. 4 


Please  send  color  No.. 


. as  listed  above. 


Address.. 


GOLDEN  GLINT 


50  for 

WITH  NAME 


J EARN  EXTRA  CASH  DAILY!  I 


Easy  way  to  make  money.  Friends  and  others 
gladly  order  beautiful  BIG-VALUE  Christmas 
Cards  with  sender’s  name  at  60  for  only  $1. 
You  make  big  cash  profits.  Just  show  fast- 
selling Personal  Christmas  Cards  and  $1  Box 
Assortments.  No  experience  needed.  Write 
today  for  FREE  Personal  Samples;  also 
request  our  21  Card  Assortment  on  approval. 

„ PHILLIPS  CARD  COMPANY 

1 247  Hunt  Street  Newton.  Mass.  I 


LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME 


High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FREE  "Nursing  Facts”  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  now l 
Post  Graduate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
160  N.  Wacker  Drive.  Chicago,  Illinois 


BLONDE 

Mil 

BAocUl 
cAll 

cAqeL 


I**- 
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New  11-Minute  Shampoo  Washes 
Hair  Shades  Lighter  Safely 

This  special  shampoo  helps  keep  light  hair 
from  darkening  — brightens  faded  blonde 
hair.  Called  Blondex,  it  makes  a rich  cleans- 
ing lather.  Instantly  removes  the  dingy,  dust- 
laden film  that  makes  hair  dark.  Takes  11 
minutes  at  home.  Gives  hair  new  lustre  and 
highlights.  Safe  for  children’s  hair.  Get 
Blondex  at  10c,  drug  and  department  stores. 
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ere  does  a job 
come  from,  pop 
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A job,  little  sister,  comes  from  a pocketbook.  The  bigger  the 
pocketbook — the  bigger  the  number  of  jobs. 


Take  right  now,  for  example.  There  are  more  jobs  than  there 
ever  have  been  in  the  history  of  our  nation.  Everybody  who 
wants  one  can  have  one. 


War  wants  what  millions  of  men  can  make.  And  in  return 
for  making,  war  pays  well — that  is  in  money. 


“Is  war  the  only  pocketbook  big  enough  to  make  jobs 
enough?” 


WAR  BONDS  today  are  JOB  BONDS  tomorrow 


Every  time  you  open  your  pocketbook,  take 
out  money  and  buy  something,  you  make 
a job  ...  or  a hundred  jobs.  When — later  on — 
your  Bonds  buy  a washing  machine,  car, 
or  refrigerator — you  put  men  on  the  job. 

Yes,  millions  of  men.  Miners  dig  ore.  Smelters 
refine  it.  Trainmen  ship  it.  Pressers  roll  it. 
Electricians  get  busy.  Lathe  operators  and 
welders  pitch  in.  Then  truckers  and  sales  people. 


Buying  Bonds — more  than  before — may  not 
be  the  easiest  job  in  the  world.  For  it’s  tough 
to  get  along  on  what  you  need — when  it’s 
easy  to  have  what  you  want. 


Yes,  it’s  tough,  but  your  postwar  job  is  worth  it. 


No.  What  one  big  pocketbook  can  do — millions  of  small 
pocketbooks  can  do  . . . without  the  hell  of 
missing  husbands  and  missing  sons. 

They  can  if  the  millions  of  people  who  own 
those  pocketbooks  make  up  their  minds  that 
part  of  what  they  earn  today  belongs  to 
tomorrow — and  live  that  way. 


They  can  if  the  millions  of  working  people  who 
represent  the  great  American  majority  make 
up  their  minds  never  again  to  leave  America’s 
prosperity  up  to  anyone  else  but  themselves. 


They  can  if  they  realize  that  Uncle  Sam’s 
pocketbook  cannot  keep  right  on  spilling  out 
jobs  after  the  war  is  won.  We — you,  me,  the 
neighbor  next  door — are  the  only  ones  who 
can  provide  those  jobs,  by  buying  Bonds 
which  we  can  trade  in  after  the  war,  for  the 
things  we  want. 


PHOTOPLAY  MAGAZINE 


The  pocketbook  belongs  to  WAR  . . . the  biggest,  most  cruel  war 
in  history.  War  opens  its  pocketbook  ten  thousand  times  a 
day — to  buy  planes  and  ships,  bombs  and  tanks. 
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Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


ARE  THESE  OUR  PARENTS?—  Monogram: 
Myra  Salisbury,  Helen  Vinson;  George  Kent,  Lyle 
Talbot;  Terry  Salisbury,  Noel  Neill;  Hal  Bailey, 
Richard  Byron;  Clint  Davis,  Addison  Richards; 
Alexis,  Ivan  Lebedeff;  Mona  Larson,  Robin  Ray- 
mond; Ma  Henderson,  Emma  Dunn;  Sam  Bailey, 
Anthony  Ward;  Meg,  Jean  Carlin;  Jimmy,  Jimmy 
Strand;  Joan,  Odessa  Lauren;  Commissioner,  Em- 
mett  Vogan;  Miss  Winfield,  Claire  McDowell; 
Butler,  Edgar  Norton;  Pa  Henderson,  Ian  Wolie. 


BATHING  BEAUTY— M-G-M:  Steven  Elliott,  Red 
Skelton;  Caroline  Brooks,  Esther  Williams;  George 
Adams,  Basil  Rathbone;  Chester  Klazenf  rants, 
Donald  Meek;  Jean  Allen  Wood,  Jean  Porter;  Willis 
Evans,  Bill  Goodwin;  Carlos,  Carlos  Ramirez; 
Organist  Ethel  Smith;  Harry  James  and  band, 
Xavier  Cugat  and  Orch. 


CANTERVILLE  GHOST,  THE— M-G-M:  Sir 
Simon,  Charles  Laughton;  Lady  Jessica  Canterville, 
Margaret  O'Brien;  Cuffy  Williams,  Robert  Young; 
Sgt.  Benson,  William  Gargan;  Lord  Canterville, 
Reginald  Owen;  Sir  Anthony,  Peter  Lawford;  Sir 
Valentine,  Donald  Steward;  Big  Harry,  Rags  Rag- 
land; Mrs.  Umey,  Una  O’Connor;  Bold  Sir  Guy, 
Thor  Johnson. 


GHOST  CATCHERS,  THE — Universal:  Ole  Olsen, 
Chic  Johnson,  Morton  Dmvney,  Ella  Mae  Morse, 
Themselves;  Colonel  Marshall,  Walter  Catlett;  Su- 
sanna  Marshall,  Martha  O’Driscoll;  Melinda  Mar- 
shall, Gloria  Jean;  Clay  Edwards,  Kirby  Grant; 
Gangster,  Leo  Carrillo;  Bear,  Lon  Chaney;  Horse, 
Andy  Devine;  Tough  Guy,  Thor  Johnson;  Tough 
Guy,  Wee  Willie  Davis. 


GILDERSLEEVE’S  GHOST — RKO : Gildersleeve, 
Randolph,  Jonathan,  Harold  Peary;  Terry  Vance, 
Marion  Martin;  Peavey,  Richard  LeGrand;  Mane, 
Amelita  Ward;  Leroy,  Freddie  Mercer;  Margie, 
Margie  Stewart;  Harriet  Morgan,  Marie  Blake; 
Haley,  Emory  Parnell;  John  Wells,  Frank  Reieher; 
Henry  Lennox,  Joseph  Vitale;  Birdie,  Lillian  Ran- 
dolph;  Gorilla,  Charles  Gemora;  Cliauncey,  Nico- 
demus  Stewart. 


GOOD  NIGHT,  SWEETHEART  — Republic: 
Johnny  Newsome,  Robert  Livingston;  Caryl  Martin, 
Ruth  Terry;  Jeff  Parker,  Henry  Hull;  Matt  Colby, 
Grant  Withers;  Judge  James  Rutherford,  Thurston 
Hall;  Police  Chief  Davis,  Lloyd  Corrigan;  Johnny’s 
Landlady,  Maude  Eburne;  Slim  Taylor,  Olm  Howlm; 
Collins,  Lucien  Littlefield;  Caryl’s  Landlady,  Ellen 
Lowe;  Bottle  Man,  Chester  Conklin;  Pete,  Emmett 
Lynn;  Bellboy,  Billy  Benedict. 


GREAT  MOMENT,  THE— Paramount:  W.  T.  G. 
Morton,  Joel  McCrea;  Elizabeth  Morton,  Betty 
Field;  Prof.  Warren,  Harry  Carey;  Eben  Frost, 
William  Demarest;  Dr.  Horace  Wells,  Louis  Jean 
Heydt;  Dr.  Jackson  Julian  Tannen;  Vice  President 
Medical  Society,  Edwin  Maxwell;  President  Pierce, 
Carter  Hall;  Dr.  Heywood,  Franklin  Pangborn; 
Homer  Quinby,  Grady  Sutton;  Betty  Morton,  Donivee 
Lee;  Judge  Shipman,  Harry  Hayden;  Dr.  Dahlmeyer, 
Toben  Meyer;  Dental  Patient,  Vic  Potel;  Senator 
Borland,  Thurston  Hall;  The  Priest,  J.  Farrell  Mac- 
Donald; Cashier,  Robert  Dudley;  Mr.  Abbot,  Robert 
Frandsen;  Young  Mother,  Sylvia  Field;  Young 
Father,  Reginald  Sheffield;  Morton’s  Butler,  Robert 
Creig;  Servant  Girl,  Sheila  Sheldon;  Mr.  Chamber- 
lain,  Harry  Rosenthal;  Porter,  Frank  Moran. 


I LOVE  A SOLDIER — Paramount:  Eve  Morgan, 
Paulette  Goddard;  Dan  Kilgore,  Sonny  Tufts; 

1 Cissy  Grant,  Mary  Treen;  Stiff  Banks,  Walter 
Sande;  Jenny,  Ann  Doran;  Etta  Lane,  Beulah 
Bondi;  Grade,  Marie  McDonald;  Williams,  James 
Bell;  Little  Soldier,  Frank  Albertson;  George 
I Clarke,  James  Millican. 


INVISIBLE  MAN’S  REVENGE.  THE— Uni- 
versal: Robert  Griffin,  Jon  Hall;  Mark  Foster,  Alan 
Curtis;  Julie  Herrick,  Evelyn  Ankers;  Barney 
O’Dca,  Leon  Errol;  Peter  Drury,  John  Carradine; 
Lady  Irene  Herrick,  Gale  Sondergaard;  Sir  Jasper 
Herrick,  Lester  Matthews;  Cleghorn,  Halliwell 
Hobbes;  Sir  Frederick  Travers,  Leland  Hudson; 
Malty  Bill,  Cyril  Delevanti. 


MARINE  RAIDERS — RKO:  Major  Steve  Lock- 
I hart,  Pat  O’Brien,  Captain  Dan  Craig,  Robert  Ryan; 
i Ellen  Foster,  Ruth  Hussey;  Lew  Leary,  Frank  Me- 
j Hugh;  Sgt.  Maguire,  Barton  MacL’ane;  Jimmy, 
Richard  Martin;  Tony  Hewitt,  Russell  Wade; 
Miller,  Edmund  Glover;  Lt.  Sherwood,  Michael  St. 
Angel;  Sally,  Martha  MacVicar. 


: MASK  OF  DIMITRI  OS,  THE— Warners:  Mr. 
: Peters,  Sydney  Greenstreet;  Dimitrios,  Zachary 
Scott;  Irana,  Faye  Emerson;  Leyden,  Peter  Lorre; 
i Gredek,  Victor  Francen;  Bulic,  Steven  Geray;  Mme. 

| Chaves,  Florence  Bates;  Marukakis,  Edward  Cian- 
i nelli;  Col.  Haki,  Kurt  Katch;  Mrs.  Bulic,  Marjorie 
Hoshelle;  Werner,  Georges  Metaxa;  Pappas,  John 
Abbott;  Abdul,  Monte  Blue;  Konrad,  David  Hoff- 
! man. 


Before-SELF-CONSCIOUS! 


Now-SELF-CONFIDENT! 


BEFORE  Diane  Parker 
of  N.  Y.  began  her 
Powers  Course.  “I  felt 
dull,  listless — my  com- 
plexion was  blotchy — 
I was  so  underweight.” 


For  YOU-in  7 Short  Weeks- 

new  loveliness,  new 
confidence  in  your  charm! 

Guess  I’m  like  every  other  girl,”  says  Diane.  "I’m 
happier  now  because  I'm  admired,  and  I’m  sure  of 
myself.”  If  you  think  good  looks,  a stunning  figure,  a 
new  personality  are  out  of  your  reach,  you  owe  it  to 
yourself  to  discover  the  thrilling  benefits  Powers  train- 
ing can  bring  you.  At  the  famous  Powers  School  on 
Park  Avenue,  "just  average”  girls  are  transformed  into 
beauties.  Now  right  at  home  you  can  realize  your  own  love- 
liest possibilities!  You'll  enjoy  the  simple  daily  assign- 
ments in  figure  control,  make-up  and  grooming  that 
make  every  moment  of  the  7-week  course  fascinating 
and  profitable.  The  cost?  So  little  you’ll  be  amazed! 


Diane’s  “Photo-Revise” 
(above)  was  just  one 
of  60  individual  fea- 
tures of  Powers  train- 
ing. See  how  it  helped 
her  to  achieve  new 
loveliness. 

■4r  Admire  Diane's  allur- 
ing new  “model”  figure 
(left).  Thrilled,  she 
says:  “In  the  first  4 
weeks  I gained  12  lbs. 
— and  in  the  right 
places,  too!” 


Diane  Parker’s  personalized  Photo -Revise 
showed  her  a new  hair  arrangement,  little 
make-up  tricks  that  gave  her  real  glamour! 


Mr.  Powers  believes  no  two  women  are  alike  in  their  beauty 
problems.  His  instruction  is  planned  individually — for  you.  A few 
of  the  Powers  beauty  secrets  you  learn: 

Your  Figure — How  to  streamline  it.  Simple,  easy 
ways  to  make  you  trim,  fit,  vital.  Your  Face — 
Photo-Revise,  drawn  by  an  expert  over  your  own 
picture,  shows  you  make-up  secrets  to  bring  out 
your  beauty  highlights.  Your  Style — Shows  you 
how  to  be  "best-dressed”  yet  save  dollars  on  your 
wardroba  Your  Grooming — Complete  and  time- 
saving beauty  schedule.  Your  Voice — Exercises  to 
make  your  speech  more  attractive.  You — The  man's 
viewpoint.  Mr.  Powers'  formula  for  charm  and 
magnetism.  Begin  your  Powers  training  now! 


Handsome,  profusely  illustrated  booklet,  “The  Powers  Way,” 
is  yours  for  the  asking.  Send  coupon  today. 


Exclusive  advantages  of  personalized 
"POWERS  GIRL"  training— right  in  your  own  home! 


Clip  the  Coupon  NOW 

Write  John  Robert  Powers 
today.  He  will  send  you 
free  your  confidential 
questionnaire,  his  illus- 
trated booklet‘‘ThePowers 
Way,”  and  full  details  of 
the  famous  Powers  style 
and  beauty  training. 


John  Robert  Powers  Home  Course 

247  Park  Ave.,  Suite94-G,New  York  17,  N.  Y, 

Dear  Mr.  Powers:  Yes,  I’m  really  interested.  Please 
send  me  details  of  your  Home  Course. 


! Name  

Street 

(PLEASE  PRINT) 

Citv 

State 

Occupation 
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IS  YOUR  CUTICLE 


► Jagged  cuticle  "fringe’ 


spoils  hand  beauty. 
Never  cut  cuticle.  Use 
Cutex  Oily  Cuticle  Re- 
mover to  loosen  and 
soften  ugly  cuticle  — 
keep  finger  tips  smooth 
and  attractive.  Won- 
derful for  cleansing  un- 
der nail  tips,  removing 
stains! 

Buy  a bottle  today. 
Only  10£,  or  35£  (j>lus 
tax ) for  large  size. 


CUTEX 


THE  CHOICE  OF  MORE  WOMEN  THAN  ALL 
OTHER  CUTICLE  REMOVERS  COMBINED 


; are  yours 


LIPSTICK  1 


A Quality  Lipstick  For 
Women  Who  Want  The  Best. 
Nothing  finer  in  the  cosmetic 
field,  no  matter  what  you  pay. 

• GOES  ON  SMOOTHLY 

• STAYS  ON  LONGER 

• DELICATELY  PERFUMED  ptuS 

• SMART  SHADES  ^ tax 

in  beautiful  all-plastic  sanitary  case 

at  yourf  avorite  chain,  department 
or  drug  store,  with  matching  rouge 
and  other  toiietries. 

Carole  Anne  De  luxe  One  Dollar 

tm  TMUTKS  1 


MR.  SKEFFINGT  ON — Warners : Fanny  Trellis, 
Bette  Davis;  Job  Skeffington,  Claude  Rains;  George 
Trellis,  Walter  Abel;  Trippy  Trellis,  Richard  War- 
ing; Dr.  Byles,  George  Coulouris;  Fanny  Junior, 
Marjorie  Riordan;  MacMahon,  Robert  Shayne;  Jim 
Conderley,  John  Alexander;  Ed  Morrison,  Jerome 
Cowan;  Johnny  Mitchell,  Johnny  Mitchell;  Manby, 
Dorothy  Peterson;  Chester  Forbish,  Peter  Whitney; 
Thatcher,  Bill  Kennedy;  Hyslop,  Tom  Stevenson; 
Soames,  Halliwell  Hobbes;  Fanny  (Age  10),  Sylvia 
Arslan;  Fanny  (Age  5),  Bunny  Sunshine;  Fanny 
(Age  2),  Gigi  Perreau;  Singer,  Dolores  Gray;  Dr. 
Melton,  Walter  Kingsford;  Secretary,  Molly  Lamont. 


MINSTREL  MAN— PRC:  Dixie  Boy  Johnson, 
Benny  Fields;  Mae  White,  Gladys  George;  Lew 
Dunn,  Alan  Dinehart;  ' Lasses  White,  Roscoe  Karns; 
Caroline,  Judy  Clark;  Bill  Evans,  Jerome  Cowan; 
Caroline’s  Mother,  Molly  Lamont;  John  Raitt,  Him- 
self; Minstrel,  Lee  ’Lasses  White;  Booking  Agent, 
Eddie  Kane  and  The  Enestos. 


NIGHT  OF  ADVENTURE,  A — RKO:  Mark  La- 
tham, Tom  Conway;  Erica,  Audrey  Long;  Tony 
Clark  .Louis  Borell;  Steve,  Edward  Brophy;  Bran- 
son, Don  Douglas;  Regan,  William  B.  Davidson; 
Sarto,  Russell  Hopton;  Julie,  Jean  Brooks;  Ruby, 
Claire  Carleton;  Connie,  Nancy  Gates;  Judge,  Emory 
Parnell;  Benson,  Alec  Craig;  Andrews,  Edmund 
Glover. 


SECRET  COMMAND — Columbia:  Sam  Gallagher, 
Pat  O’Brien;  Jill  McCann,  Carole  Landis;  Jeff  Gal- 
lagher, Chester  Morris;  Lea  Damaron,  Ruth  War- 
rick; Red  Kelly,  Barton  MacLane;  Brownell,  Tom 
Tully;  Miller,  Wallace  Ford;  Max  Lessing,  Howard 
Freeman;  Ben  Royall,  Erik  Rolf;  Curly,  Matt  Mc- 
Hugh; Shawn,  Frank  Sully;  Simms,  Frank  Fenton; 
James  Thane,  Charles  D.  Brown;  Joan,  Carol  Nu- 
gent; Paul,  Richard  Lyon;  Joe  Day,  George  McKay; 
Parrish,  Cyril  Ring. 


SECRETS  OF  SCOTLAND  YARD — Republic: 


John  Usher  and  Robert  Usher,  Edgar  Barrier;  Sudan  i 
Ainger,  Stephanie  Bachelor;  Sir  Christopher  Pelt,  j 
C.  Aubrey  Smith;  Sir  Reginald  Meade,  Henry  1 
Stephenson;  Waterlow,  Lionel  Atwill;  Roylott  Bevan,  J 
Walter  Kingsford;  Mortimer  Cope,  John  Abbott; 
Mason,  Frederic  Worlock;  Col.  Hedley,  Matthew  \ 
Boulton;  Alfred  Morgan,  Forrester  Harvey;  Col . 
Eberling,  Louis  V.  Arco;  Josef,  Martin  Koseleck. 


SENSATIONS  OF  1945 — UA-Andrew  Stone 
Junior  Crane,  Dennis  O’Keefe;  Dan  Lindsey,  C 
Aubrey  Smith;  Gus  Crane,  Eugene  Pallette;  Julia 
Wescott,  Mimi  Forsythe;  Randall,  Lyle  Talbot;  The 
Great  Gustafson,  Hubert  Castle;  Pender gast,  Richard 
Hageman;  Miss  Grear,  Marie  Blake;  Collins,  Stanley 
Andrews;  English  Girl,  Louise  Currie;  Photographer, 
Bert  Toach;  Doctor,  Grandon  Rhodes;  Detective, 
Earl  Hodgings;  Mme  Angostina,  Constance  Purdy; 
Silas  Hawkins,  Joe  Devlin;  Martinelli,  George  Hum- 
bert; Radio  Announcer,  Wendell  Niles;  Moroni, 
Anthony  Warde;  Mrs.  Gustafson,  Ruth  Lee;  and  W. 
C.  Fields,  Sophie  Tucker,  Dorothy  Donegan,  The 
Christianis,  Pallenberg  Bears,  Woody  Herman  and 
Cab  Calloway  Bands,  David  Lichine,  Betty  Wells, 
Gene  Rodgers,  Starless  Night,  Les  Paul  Trio,  The 
Copelands,  Mel  Hall,  Willie  Pratt,  Johnson  Brothers, 
The  Huberts. 


SONG  OF  NEVADA — Republic:  Roy,  Roy  Rogers; 
Kitty  Hanley,  Mary  Lee;  Joan  Barrabee , Dale 
Evans;  John  Barrabee,  Thurston  Hall;  Rollo  Bing- 
ham, John  Eldredge;  Prof.  Jeremiah  Hanley,  Lloyd 
Corrigan;  Ferguson,  LeRoy  Mason;  Col.  Jack  Thomp- 
son, Forrest  Taylor;  Matthews,  Kenne  Duncan,  and 
the  Sons  of  the  Pioneers. 


STEP  LIVELY — RKO:  Glen,  Frank  Sinatra; 
Miller,  George  Murphy;  Wagner,  Adolphe  Menjou; 
Christine,  Gloria  De  Haven;  Gribble,  Walter  Slezak; 
Jenkins,  Eugene  Pallette;  Binion,  Wally  Brown; 
Harry,  Alan  Carney;  Dr.  Glass,  Grant  Mitchell; 
Miss  Abbott,  Anne  Jeffreys;  Mother,  Frances  King; 
Father,  Harry  Noble. 


CUTTING  SOME 


PRETTY  FIGURES 


This  is  the  “I  Want”  girl.  She  wants  a new  dress  this  fall 
— just  to  make  her  feel  better;  she  wants  a new 
compact;  she  wants  a new  purse  . . . 

This  is  Mr.  C.  D. — Mr.  Civilian  Demand — that  is,  every- 
thing the  “I  Want”  girl  desires  multiplied  by  all  the 
things  her  sisters  all  over  America  are  deciding  to 
buy  this  fall. 

This  is  the  figure  of  Civilian  Supply — poor  fellow,  he  gets 
smaller  and  smaller  because  a lot  of  his  materials 
have  gone  to  war.  He’s  very  discouraged — how  can 
he  ever  keep  pace  with  the  needs  of  all  those  silly 
buyers? 


And  this  is  the  villain  of  the  piece — The  Rising  Cost  of 
Living — he’s  growing  by  the  minute  because  he  has 
to  keep  pace  with  the  uncontrolled  Civilian  De- 
mand. After  all,  when  more  people  want  to  buy 
more  things,  sellers  ask  higher  prices  and  buyers 
will  pay  them. 


And  the  hero — is  you!  You  step  in  and  rout  the  villain; 
stop  buying  unnecessary  things,  since  you  real- 
ize that  when  your  demands  are  added  to  the  thou- 
sands of  others^ prices  go  up;  you  pay  your  old  debts; 
put  your  new  savings  into  War  Bonds  and  life  insur- 
ance; and  prices  go  down! 


Finis:  The  war  is  won  more  quickly;  America 
is  that  much  nearer  to  happiness  and  peace. 
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Chino 


Doll 


Flowering 


Coolie 


Poppy 


Brown 

Coral 


Temple 

Fire 


Dragon 

Blood 
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f CHEN  YU 

long-lasting  nail  lacquer 

made  in  U.  S.  A 


Opium 

Dream 


Heavenly 

Mauve 


Ming 


Dragon 


Just  imagine!  A sparkling 
procession  of  twenty  new  and  dif- 
ferent nail  lacquer  shades  to  choose 
from  . . . the  entire  ChenYu  range  of 
originals.  Right  here,  on  this  page,  in  this 
complete  collection,  you’re  sure  to  find  the  color 
that  brings  your  nails  exquisite,  new  and  steadfast 
beauty ...  so  right  with  lovely  clothes.  At  the  same 
time  it's  your  chance  to  try  two  shades!  Send  the  coupon 
from  this  announcement  and  you’ll  receive  two  chip-repel- 
lent Chen  Yu  lacquer  shades.  Each  trial  bottle  gives  you  many 
luxury”  manicures  . . . months  and  months  of  startling  new  beauty. 


IMPORTANT:  THIS  SPECIAL  COUPON  OFFER  FILLED  FROM  CHICAGO  OFFICE  ONLY  • 


Associated  Distributors,  30  W.  Hubbard  St.,  Chicago  10,  111.,  Dept.  M.F.W.-4 

Send  me  two  sample  size  flacons  of  Chen  Yu  Nail  Lacquer,  shades  checked  below.  I enclose  twenty-five 
cents  to  cover  cost  of  packing,  mailing  and  Government  Tax. 


□ CHINA  DOLL 

□ BLUE  MOSS 

□ weeping  WILLOW 
Q WISTARIA 

□ FLOWERING  PLUM 

□ COOLIE 


□ OPIUM  POPPY 

□ BROWN  CORAL 

□ TEMPLE  FIRE 

□ DRAGON’S  BLOOD 

□ BURMA  RED 

□ CANTON  RED 

□ MING  YELLOW 


□ GREEN  DRAGON 

□ MANDARIN  RED 

□ HEAVENLY  MAUVE 

□ ROYAL  PLUM 

□ BLUE  DRAGON 

□ BLACK  LUSTER 

□ OPIUM  DREAM 


Name 


Address. 
City _ 


State _ 


COPYRI 


1944  ASSOCIATED  OISTR 1 8UTORS,  DISTRIBUTORS,  CHICAGO. 


SOUTH  AMERICA,  ADDRESS  CHEN  YU,  SANTA  FE  802,  BUENOS  AIRES,  ARGENTII 


YOU'LL  ENJOY  BING  C R 0 S B If  IN  "GOING  MY  WAY".  . . HIS  LATEST  PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 


There’s  no  friend  like 
an  old  friend. ..and  that’s  how 
I’ve  felt  about  Chesterfield  ever 
since  I first  sang  for  them 
several  years  ago  ” 


...  * 


i 
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W 

LIGGETT  & MYERS  TOBACCO  CO. 


^cS^,,Millions  know  Chesterfields 
always  Satisfy. . .They're  Cooler,  Milder  and 
Better  Tasting.  More  smokers  are  finding  this 
out  every  day ...  so  next  time,  do  justice  to 
your  taste  . . . ask  for  Chesterfield's  RIGHT 
COMBINATION  WORLB'S  BEST  TOBACCOS 


Copyright  19*1  i.  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


LANA  TURNER 
BY  PAUL  HESSE 
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Ill  ARE  ST  I El  THE  WEAKER  SEA 


by  CONSTANCE  LUFT  HIIHN 

Head  of  the  House  of  Tangee 

MANY  OF  US  may  be  serving  shoulder 
to  shoulder  with  America’s  fighting  men 
— hut  we’re  still  the  weaker  sex  . . . It’s 
still  up  to  us  to  appear  as  alluring  and 
lovely  as  possible. 

So  remember,  ask  for  the  aids  to 
beauty  made  by  THE  HOUSE  OF  TANGEE 
— TANGEE  Petal -Finish  Face  Powder 
and  Rouge  and  Satin -Finish  Lipstick. 
You’ll  find  you  were  never  lovelier! 

Whether  you’re  in  or  out  of  uniform, 
you’ll  want  to  be  completely  appealing 


and  feminine — you’ll  want  delightful 
satin-smooth  lips  and  all  the  glamour 
of  a silky,  petal-smooth  complexion. 

THE  HOUSE  OF  TANGEE  has  created 
just  what  you  need  to  keep  you  as 
lovely  as  you  should  be.  For  your  lips, 
we  have  world-famous  TANGEE  Satin- 
Finish  Lipsticks  to  give  your  lips  long- 
lasting  satiny  smoothness.  And  with 
TANGEE  Petal -Finish  Rouge  and  the 
extraordinary  new  TANGEE  Petal -Finish 
Face  Powder,  your  complexion  will  take 
on  a silky,  radiant  petal-smoothness 
that  clings  for  many  extra  hours! 


Head  of  the  House  of  Tangee 

| 
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SAMMY  KAYE  IS  ON  THE  AIR  IN  TANGEE  SERENADE... Listen  Every  Sunday  at  1:30  P M.  (EWT)  Coast- to-Coast . . . Blue  Network 
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Romance  can  begin 
a lovely  smile! 


with 


Let  your  smile  bring  new  happiness! 
Help  keep  it  sparkling  with  Ipana 
and  Massage! 


that  are  sound  and  bright  depend  so  much 
upon  firm,  healthy  gums. 

Never  ignore  "Pink  Tooth  Brush"! 


gums  as  well.  So  massage  a little  Ipana 
onto  your  gums  each  time  you  clean  your 
teeth.  Circulation  speeds  up  in  the  gums— 
helps  them  to  new  firmness. 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Start  today  with 


More  power  TO  you,  Plain  Girl!  You 
don’t  need  to  have  real  beauty  to 
make  you  click. 

Learn  from  the  girls  who  have  the  most 
fun  — girls  who  find  happiness,  romance. 
Yes,  learn  that  you  can  cast  a spell  with  a 
smile i 

So  smile,  plain  girl,  smile.  But  be  sure 
your  smile  is  radiant,  heart-warming  in 
its  charm.  Remember,  though,  that  such  a 
smile  needs  sparkling  teeth.  And  teeth 


If  you  see  ''pink”  on  your  tooth  brush, 
see  your  dentist  at  once!  He  may  tell  you 
your  gums  are  sensitive— that  modern  soft 
foods  have  robbed  them  of  ex- 
ercise. And  as  thousands  of 
dentists  do,  he  may  very  likely 
suggest  "the  helpful  stimula- 
tion of  Ipana  and  massage.’’ 

For  Ipana  Tooth  Paste  not 
only  cleans  teeth  but,  with  mas- 
sage, helps  the  health  of  the 


Start  today  with  Ipana  and  massage. 
Help  keep  your  gums  firmer,  your  teeth 
brighter,  your  smile  more  appealing. 


IPANA  and  MASSAGE 


It's  a Great  life  for  the  girl  with  a bright,  flashing  smile. 
Let  Ipana  and  massage  help  keep  your  smile  radiant! 
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All  through  1944  it  is  the  Twenty-Year 
Anniversary  of  M-G-M.  In  one  recent 
week  16,449  theatre-owners — every 
movie  house  in  these  U.S.A. — showed 
an  M-G-M  picture. 

•k  ★ ★ ★ 

We  bow,  we  blush,  we  thank  you,  kind 
motion  picture  showmen.  The  best  way 
to  show  our  gratitude  is  to  continue  to 
deliver  satisfying  hits  as  in  the  past. 


Two  great  films  await  your  attentive 
eyes  and  ears — “An  American  Ro- 
mance" and  “Mrs.  Parkington”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Of  “An  American  Romance”,  King 
Vidor’s  great  epic  of  our  soil,  you  have 
heard  great  praise.  Watch  for  it  while 
we  pause  to  impress  you  with  a current 
triumph. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

“Mrs.  Parkington”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Or,  rather,  Greer  Garson  and  Walter 
Pidgeon  in  “Mrs.  Parkington”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

This  excellent  film  is  a superb  adapta- 

tion of  Louis  Bromfield’s  best-selling 
novel  and  gives  that  talented  pair  a 
vehicle  that  is  more  than  a vehicle. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Many  of  our  screen  artists  have  looks, 
many  can  act,  many  have  personality. 
Greer  Garson  is  a triple  threat.  And 
“Mrs.  P ” gives  her  the  chance  to 
prove  it  again. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Her  deft  transition  from  the  naive 
daughter  of  a mining-camp  boarding- 
house proprietor  to  a dynamic  cosmop- 
olite is  one  for  the  book.  Or  better 
still,  one  for  the  screen. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Greer’s  “Susie”  finds  an  excellent  dove- 
tail in  the  “Major  Augustus  Parkington’  ’ 
as  played  by  Walter  Pidgeon.  Ruthless, 
dashing  and  with  a roving-eye. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

The  dream-like  cast  includes  such  stars 
as  Edward  Arnold,  Agnes  Moorehead, 
Gladys  Cooper,  Frances  Rafferty,  Tom 
Drake,  Selena  Royle. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Tay  Garnett,  director  of  “Bataan”,  has 
also  performed  bril- 
liantly — with  the 
megaphone. 

★ ★ 

We  suggest  you  park 
yourself  in  a seat  at 
“Mrs.  Parkington”. 

— Jlea 
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What  Should  I Do?  

Your  problems  answered  by  Claudette  Colbert 


The  Man  Who  Tried  to  End  War  Adela  Rogers  St.  Johns 

Heartbreak  Story Elsa  Maxwell 

Cary  Grant  and  Barbara  Hutton’s  fight  for  her  son 
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Scrap  Book  on  Lana  Turner 52 
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Right,  Dress ! Edith  Head 
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is  Great!  MliU4o<>vvutbu>*u4MiTttf  «4 kmsao  i^apW%  uKwtiuL..a*ul ^ctefr! 


EDWARD  ARNOLD  • AGNES  MOOREHEAD  • CECIL  KELLAWAY 


GLADYS  COOPER  . FRANCES  RAFFERTY  . TOM  DRAKE  . PETER  LAWFORD  . DAN  DURYEA  . HUGH  MARLOWE  and  the  Saint  Luke’s  Choristers 
Screen  Play  by  Robert  Thoeren  and  Polly  James  • Based  on  the  Novel  by  Louis  Bromfield  • Oirected  by  TAY  GARNETT  • Produced  by  LEON  GORDON  • An  M-G-M  Picture 
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Clover  Club  Reunion: 
Barbara  Stanwyck,  hus- 
band! Robert  Taylor 


Return  to  eivvies:  The 
first  picture  of  Gable 
out  of  uniform 


IN  THE  CUMMINGS  CORNER: 

A lot  of  people  were  sur- 
prised to  see  Bob  Cum- 
mings and  K.  T.  Stevens 
being  a dinner  twosome  in  a 
cozy  corner.  Of  course,  Holly- 
wood fashion,  the 


her  dad,  the  big  director  Sam 
Wood,  to  give  Bob  his  first 
real  break  in  pictures  at  Uni- 
versal— and  then  again  when 
Wood  took  up  the  megaphone 
for  “King’s  How.” 

Style  Note:  Lana  Turner 
probably  started  a new  fad 
or  something — by  walking 
into  the  Trocadero  wearing 
a low-necked  black  dinner 
dress,  with  a scarlet  red  chif- 
fon handkerchief  (an  enormous  one)  knotted 
tightly  around  her  neck  Apache  fashion.  The 
effect  was  startling — and  the  copycats  promptly 
started  making  mental  notes. 

Married — and  Happy:  Harry  James  and  Betty 
Grable  came  back  to  Hollywood  from  Harry’s 
band-playing  jaunt  back  East  absolutely  ex- 
hausted— and  with  plenty  ( Continued  on  page  6) 


gossips 

tried  to  fashion  a new  “ro- 
mance’’ out  of  the  combina- 
tion. But  they  must  have 
short  memories — or  no  faith 
in  friendship  at  all.  For  Bob, 
though  rumored  “engaged”  to 
Faye  McKenzie,  still  has  his  heart  in  the  safe- 
keeping of  Mary  Constant,  attractive  widow  of  the 
famous  flier,  Max  Constant — and  it’s  Cal’s  guess 
they’ll  marry.  Then  how  come  K.T.?  Well,  it  just 
so  happens  that  she  has  directly  and  indirectly 
played  a big  part  in  Bob’s  life  from  the  very  mo- 
ment he  started  his  picture  career — and  they  are 
very  close  friends — and  that’s  all.  Not  only  is  K.T. 
a pal  of  Bob’s  ex-wife’s,  but  it  was  she  who  got 
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BY  HYMIE  FINK 


youVe  wondered  wty  So  many 

people  are  doin0  around  with 

large,  hsppy  SAilLtJS  and 

their  hearts  going  bumpetij- 
BOOM--  it's  because  they've 
just  seen  the  HAPPIEST 
picture  ever ! f £fcs  th& 

National  JoY Show  ( why, 
even  the  star  is  named 

Joyce  FZ&ynolcts /) ... 

its  from  TlApiVEE  BEOS. . . „ 


Special  prints  of  JANIE  have  already 
—gratis — to  the  Army,  for  showing  to  men  in  combat 
*=reas,  isolated  outposts  and  Red  Cross  hospitals. 


JOYCE  REYNOLDS  • ROBERT  HUTTON  • EDWARD  ARNOLD  • ANN  HARDING  • ROBERT  BENCHLEY  • ALAN  HALE 


Directed  by  MICHAEt  CURTIZ  • Screen  Play  by  Agnes  Christine  Johnston  & Charles  Hoffman  • From  the  Ploy  Produced  by  Brock  Pemberton 
JACK  L.  WARNER,  Executive  Producer  Produced  by  ALEX  GOTTLIEB 
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that  electrify 
the  nation ! 

Crowis  and  critics  call  it  one  of  the 
screen's  most  unusual  dramas  . . . 

The  strange  story 
of  a brilliant  sci- 
?■  ' entist  lured  by  a 

woman’s  beauty 
to  trespass  on  the 
Wm  secrets  of  life  and 

j&Sfc.  love! 


VERA  HRUBA  RALSTON 
RICHARD  ARLEN 
ERICH  von  STROHEIM  4 


with  ' 

HELEN  VINSON 
SIDNEY  BLACKMER 

Based  on  the  novel 
••DONOVAN’S  BRAIN" 
by  CURT  SIODMAK 


GEORGE  SHERMAN, 
Director  _ 


Under  cover:  Paulette 
Goddard  in  a glamour 
shawl,  with  husband 
Burgess  Meredith 


no 

jnkde  otiqt 


Cool-shoulder  view 
of  Lana  Turner  turn- 
ing up  at  a premiere 
with  Peter  Lawford 


( Continued  from  page  4)  of  work 
looming  ahead  for  both  of  them.  Betty 
made  her  first  public  professional  ap- 
pearance since  becoming  a momma  at  a 
Brooklyn  Bond  rally  with  Harry  when 
she  cleaned  up  for  her  Uncle  Sam.  And 
of  all  the  unromantic  things!  They  had 
to  spend  their  first  wedding  anni- 
versary doing  a one-night  stand  in 
Wilkesbarre,  Pennsylvania.  But  they’re 
so  romantic  about  each  other  it  really 
wouldn’t  matter  where  they  were 
spending  the  evening.  They  wouldn’t 
know! 

Crosby  Corner:  Just  to  show  you  how 
un-hammy  some  actors  can  be,  here’s 
a cute  and  true  story  about  the  one 
and  only  Bing.  In  all  the  years  that  he’s 
been  famous  (and  it’s  a good  many) 
Crosby  has  never  clipped  or  saved  a 
single  line  that  ever  appeared  about 
him  in  print.  Most  stars  have  scrap 
books  a foot  thick — but  not  Bing.  But  at 
last  he’s  impressed  enough  by  something 
(notice  we  said  something — and  not 
himself)  to  want  to  keep  some  of  the 
swell  things  that  are  being  written 
about  him.  It’s  the  reviews  and  reams 
of  comment  that  have  been  written  not 
only  about  the  picture  “Going  My 
Way”  which  is  one  of  the  all-time  best, 
but  about  the  Bing  too.  After  all  these 
years  as  a singing  star,  it’s  so  swell  that 
he  should  now  be  gaining  recognition 
as  a fine  actor  for  the  first  time — and 
evidently  he  thinks  so  too.  Because  the 
other  day  he  called  up  his  pal,  Leo  Mc- 
Carey,  who  directed  the  film,  and  after 
clearing  his  throat  in  a rather  embar- 


rassed way,  Bing  asked,  “Say — Leo, 
how  do  you  go  about  keeping  a scrap 
book?”  (!) 

Cheer  for  Rita:  People  were  talking 
about  how  hard  it  must  have  been  for 
Rita  Hayworth  to  keep  all  of  a certain 
week’s  troubles  to  herself — but  she 
managed  it.  She  is  a very  quiet  gal 
anyway,  but  there  was  one  week  of 
shooting  on  “Tonight  And  Every  Night” 
when  nobody  would  have  been  sur- 
prised if  she  had  unburdened  herself — 
in  fact,  they  would  have  welcomed  her 
confidence.  But  she  didn’t  open  her 
mouth  about  the  fact  that  she  had  re- 
ceived word  that  her  brother  Vernon 
Cansino  had  been  wounded  on  the 
Italian  front.  She  didn’t  want  to  say 
a word  until  she  found  out  how  badly 
— and  after  a few  days  she  was  notified 
that  he  wasn’t  too  terribly  injured  and 
had  won  a Purple  Heart.  And  during 
these  same  few  days,  she  had  been 
notified  that  her  husband  Orson  Welles 
had  collapsed  (during  a Bond  Tour) 
from  overwork  and  exhaustion  and  that 
he  was  a very  sick  man  again.  But 
Rita  didn’t  open  her  mouth  to  anyone 
about  this  either  until  it  was  all  over 
and  Orson  was  well  again. 

Private  War  Fronts:  Paulette  God- 
dard and  her  bridegroom  of  only  a few 
weeks  had  a slight  tiff  one  Sunday  night 
in  the  Clover  Club — and  you  should 
have  heard  the  gab  that  went  all  over 
Hollywood  the  next  day.  You’d  have 
thought  that  Buzz  Meredith  had  hauled 
( Continued  on  page  8) 
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THE  BOYS  went  "ga-ga”  over 
glamorous  Polly  . . . broke  their 
necks  to  get  a date  . . . then  regretted  it. 
Plainer  Molly  on  the  other  hand,  dated 
them  not  once  but  again  and  again. 
Why?  Both  the  girls  had  charm  and  wit 
and  wore  their  clothes  well.  Unfortu- 
nately Polly  had  a little  trouble*  that 
repelled  men  instantly  but  which  Polly 
herself  didn’t  even  suspect. 

111 

Between  a girl  with  halitosis  (bad  breath)* 
and  one  without  it,  the  choice  is  obvious! 
Off-color  breath  can  bar  friendships,  good 
times  and  romance  . . . just  a whisper  that 
you’re  guilty  and  down  go  your  chances. 

Don’t  Gamble 

Don’t  foolishly  assume  that  your  breath  is 
always  beyond  reproach.  There  may  be  times 


when  it  isn’t  . . . without  your  knowing  it. 
The  wise  thing  is  to  be  always  on  guard. 
That  means  Listerine  Antiseptic,  with  its 
delightful  freshening  effect.  Simply  rinse  the 
mouth  and  gargle  with  it  before  social  or 
business  engagements.  Almost  immediately 
your  breath  becomes  sweeter,  purer,  less 
iikely  to  offend. 

While  some  cases  of  halitosis  are  of  sys- 
temic origin,  most  cases,  say  a number  of 
medical  authorities,  are  due  to  the  bacterial 
fermentation  of  tiny  food  particles  clinging 
to  mouth  surfaces.  Listerine  Antiseptic  halts 
such  fermentation,  then  overcomes  the  odors 
fermentation  causes. 

If  you  would  be  pleasing  to  others  never, 
never  omit  Listerine  Antiseptic  as  a part  of 
your  daily  toilette. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 
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The  most  Ensign 

at  Headquarters 


As  pretty  a WAVE  as  ever  released  a fighting  man  for  action.  That’s  Ensign  K!  Brainy, 
too.  So  naturally  she  noticed  right  away  how  much  better  super-fine  Pebeco  cleans  her 
teeth.  She  was  definitely  impressed  by  the  way  Pebeco  Powder  keeps  on  polishing— 
doesn’t  wash  right  away  when  you  start  to  brush. 


How  com©  Pebeco  doesn’t  wash  right 
away?  Because  its  particles  are  micro-fine 
. . . stay  on  your  brush,  cling  to  your  teeth 
while  you  work.  Pebeco’s  special  combina- 
tion of  polishing  agents  cleans  teeth  gently 
but  efficiently— leaves  them  gleaming! 

Pebeco  Pete  soys: 


That's  why  people  find  Ensign  K’s  smile 
is  so  irresistible.  Try  Pebeco!  You’ll  love  its 
sparkling,  zippy  flavor.  The  immaculate 
polished  feel  of  your  teeth.  The  special 
luster  of  your  smile  after  a brushing  with 
super-fine  Pebeco  Tooth  Powder1 


60%M0R£  powdsr 
popyouR  MOA/ey, 
FOLKS,  THAN  AV£RAG£ 
OF 6 07H£R 
L£AO/NG  6RANPS 


TOOTH  POWDER 


Super-fine  for  Super  Shine 

Copyright  1944,  by  Lehn  & Fink  Products  Corp, 

§HF“  ALSO  PEBECO  TOOTH  PASTE  — CLEAN,  REFRESHING  FLAVOR—  IOC,  25*  AND  50* 


( Continued  from  page  6) 
off  and  hit  her  over  the  head — to  hear 
people  talk.  And  all  the  time  it  was 
probably  no  more  than  the  kind  of 
argument  that  any  two  people  are 
liable  to  have  whether  they’re  married 
or  not.  Anyway,  Buzz  quieted  a lot  of 
rumors  by  saying  that  if  their  romance 
were  any  hotter  they’d  “both  go  up  in 
smoke.” 

Another  pair  who  are  being  gabbed 
(and  worried)  about  are  Jane  Wyman 
and  Capt.  Ronnie  Reagan.  This,  old  Cal 
knows,  may  come  as  a bit  of  a shock 
to  you — but  it  looks  like  a different 
kind  of  “smoke”  here.  A case  of  “where 
there’s  smoke — there  must  be'  fire” — 
sort  of  thing.  Hope  it  isn’t  true — but 
even  their  close  friends  suspect  that  all 
is  not  hunky-dory  in  the  Reagan  house- 
hold at  this  writing. 

How  Do  They  Do  It:  Where  they  get 
the  energy,  heavens  knows — because 
Joan  Crawford  (besides  working  hard 
in  “Hollywood  Canteen”)  and  Phil 
Terry  have  been  doing  all  their  house- 
work and  some  of  the  laundry  for 
months.  To  the  point  where  you’d 
think  both  of  ’em  would  be  having 
housemaid’s  knee.  But  there  they  were 
at  Mocambo,  on  the  dance  floor  for 
so  long  at  a time  people  wondered  if 
they  were  going  to  try  for  a Marathon 
contest. 

June  Romance:  Dick  Powell  is  getting 
plenty  of  consolation  (if  he  needs  any) 
from  June  Allyson — and  even  though 
the  studio  keeps  sending  out  reams  of 
publicity  linking  June  romantically 
with  this  and  that  beau  you  can  take 
our  word  that  it’s  the  Dick  Powell  dat- 
ing that  counts.  Dick  is  a very  domes- 
tic type  too  and  it  wouldn’t  surprise  us 
if  he  has  such  a yen  to  get  back  in 
harness  that  he  up  and  proposes  any 
minute.  And  neither  would  we  be  sur- 
prised if  she  said  “Yes.” 

Pretty  Thoughts:  Must  tell  you  about 
Betty  Hutton’s  new  dressing  room — 
a gift  from  Paramount,  where  the 
blonde  bombshell  is  rapidly  making 
herself  one  of  their  biggest  box-office 
bets.  The  room  was  done  by  Raoul 
du  Bois  (who  did  a great  deal  of  de- 
signing for  “Lady  In  The  Dark”)  and 
it’s  mostly  shell-pink  and  antiqued 
silver.  Its  walls  are  shell-pink  and 
there  are  two  quilted  pink  satin  Vic- 
torian chairs  and  a large  high-backed 
satin  couch.  It  has  an  antiqued  mir- 
rored fireplace  and  a small  grand  piano 
that  is  pale  green  and  silver,  rubbed 
down  to  a smoky  hue.  And  there’s  a 
perfume  bar,  gals,  that  is  something  to 
drool  over!  What  a place  to  lounge 
around  in  and  greet  your  friends!  Isn’t 
it  too  bad  that  movie  stars  almost  never 
have  any  time  to  lounge  around??? 

Surprise:  Maybe  you’ll  be  awfully 
surprised  — and  maybe  you  won’t  — 
when  Ginny  Simms’  future  plans  are 
announced.  But  take  our  tip — she’s 
( Continued  on  page  10) 
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Ethel  Barrymore 


BARRY 


JUNE 


FITZGERALD  • DUPREZ  • WYATT 

Produced  by  David  Hempstead  Directed  by  Clifford  Odets 

Screen  Play  by  Clifford  Odets 


From  the  novel  by  Richard  Llewellyn, 
author  of  "How  Green  Was  My  Valley" 
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"Guess  My  Age!" 


New  Kind  of  Face  Powder 
Makes  Her  Look  Years  Younger! 


ONCE  this  lovely  girl  looked  quite 
a bit  older.  Some  people  thought 
she  was  approaching  middle  age. 

For  she  was  the  innocent  victim  of  an 
unflattering  face  powder!  It  showed  up 
every  tiny  line  in  her  face  — accented 
every  little  skin  fault  — even  seemed  to 
exaggerate  the  size  of  her  pores. 

But  look  at  her  now!  Can  you  guess 
her  age?  Would  you  say  she  is  20-30- 
35? 

At  last  she  has  found  a face  powder 
that  flatters  her  skin— makes  it  look 
younger,  more  enchanting! 

Why  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder 
Is  So  Flattering 

Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  is  extra  flat- 
tering because  it’s  made  differently.  It 
isn't  just  mixed,  just  sifted,  in  the  usual 
way.  It’s  blown  by  Twin  Hurricanes  — 
blended  with  the  speed  and  power  of 
hurricanes  — to  look  clearer,  smoother 

TUNE  IN  Lady  Esther  “Screen  Guild 


and  more  flattering  on  your  skin! 

Because  of  this  patented,  exclusive 
method  of  hurricane  blending,  the  tex- 
ture of  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  is 
much  smoother  and  finer  than  ordinarv 
powder.  The  first  touch  of  your  puff 
spreads  a delicate  film  of  beauty  on  your 
skin,  hiding  little  lines,  little  blemishes. 
And  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  clings 
longer,  too  — clings  four  long  hours! 

But  the  most  exciting  difference  is  in 
the  shades.  Lady  Esther  shades  have  a 
subtle  new  quality — because  the  color 
is  blown  in  by  hurricanes.  Many  women 
say  that  the  Lady  Esther  shades  are  so 
fresh  and  alive  that  ordinary  powder 
shades  seem  dull  and  drab  by  com- 
parison. 

Try  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder!  See 
for  yourself,  in  your  own  mirror,  how 
much  smoother  and  younger  it  makes 
your  skin  look.  Get  the  small-size  box 
and  try  it  today! 

Players’’  — Monday  nights,  CBS 


Vallee  recreation  room  gets  a 
workout.  Rudy,  out  of  uniform 
and  back  on  the  air  as  a fall  hit 


( Continued  from  page  8) 
liable  to  become  the  bride  of  one  of  the 
top  movie  magnates  before  very  long. 
And  when  she  does,  she’ll  have  the 
most  amazing  set  of  inlaws  you  could 
possibly  imagine! 

Odds  and  Ends:  Jackie  Coogan  sure 
got  himself  a hero’s  welcome  every 
place  he  went  during  the  few  days’ 
leave  he  spent  in  cinema-town.  His  last 
date  here  was  with  Ramsay  Ames. 
Ramsay  has  managed  to  date  every 
possible  eligible  male  within  a radius 
of  a hundred  miles!  . . . Edith  Fellows 
and  Hal  Chester,  one  of  the  original 
Dead  End  Kids,  are  setting  their  wed- 
ding date  . . . Maureen  O'Hara  has  a 
beautiful  pair  of  ruby  and  diamond 
earrings.  Given  to  her  as  a “baby 
present”  by  her  husband  Will  Price 
. . . Helmut  Dantine  is  still  playing  the 
feminine  field  with  no  one  in  particular 
leading  . . . Don’t  pay  any  attention  to 
those  silly  rumors  about  Linda  Darnell 
and  Pev  Marley.  So  far — so  happy! 
Rudy  Vallee  bought  his  wife,  Bette 
Jane  Greer,  a brand-new  automobile 
just  a few  days  before  she  went  into 
court  to  divorce  him.  They’re  still  good 
friends  and  he  tells  everybody  that  it 
was  all  his  fault. 

Item-izing:  Before  Carole  Landis  left 
for  that  South  Pacific  tour,  she  and  her 
husband  Major  Tom  Wallace  visited  an 
orphanage  and  they’re  thinking  about 
adopting  a child  . . . Both  the  little  twin 
girls  bom  to  Nancy  Coleman  and  Whit- 
ney Bolton  have  bright  red  hair!  . . . 
Marie  Wilson  is  one  of  the  most  con- 
sistent Red  Cross  Blood  Donors  in 
Hollywood — just  made  her  fifth  trip 
( Continued  on  page  12) 


TO  m IMPATIENT  GIRLS  ANP  SOWERS 
WHO  RUSH  WTO  MAPR/AOE: 

For  the  first  time,  the  screen  brings 
you  the  story  of  marriage  before 
^ combat... and  combat  after  marriage! 


S hau?V 

tiwas  the 
millions 


r\\ l CAUSE 
\l  trouble 
U/WVINESS'. 


A PREDICTION 

With  this  picture,  an 
exciting  new  star  joins 
your  favorite  leading 
men.  Lee  Bowman  is  a 
name  you're  going  to 
look  for... a star  you’ll 
go  for! 


with  EDGAR  BUCHANAN  • CHARLEY  GRAPEWIN  - JANE  DARWELL 

VIRGINIA  VAN  UPP 

Produced  and  Directed  by  IRVING  CUMMINGS 
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caress  and  fmgj^your  skin  I 

★ You  feel  cleaner  and  are  cleanerl 

★ Leaves  your  tub  cleanl 

★ Softens  hard  waterl 
V *•»  picks  you  upl 


Sutton 

UBBLE  BATH  HABIT! 

ose  from  these  delicate  fragrances  : 


Afcple  Blossom  • Gardenia 
Honeysuckle  « Pine  • Spice 


ONE  POUND  (with  Stoop) 


Demand  Sutton's  Bubble  Bath  with  exclu- 
sively-designed packet-scoop  and  large 
decorative  hanging  cord. 

Available  Toilet  Goods  Counters  Everywhere 
Sutton  Cosmetics,  Inc.  * 38S  Fifth  Ave.,  N.Y.C. 


$0^ 


Coupled  at  the  Clover 
Club:  Jon  Hall  and  his 
wife  Frances  Langford 


I 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  at  Mocambo:  Bob 
Hutton  and  wife  in  a hand-holding  act 


( Continued  from  page  10) 

. . . You  can  expect  to  see  Felix  Jack- 
son’s engagement  ring  on  Deanna  Dur- 
bin’s finger — but  any  minute! 

Ken  Murray,  genial  master  of  cere- 
monies and  man  behind  the  famous 
stage  play  “Blackouts”  which  is  now 
a Hollywood  institution,  gave  a back- 
stage  party  at  the  conclusion  of  its 
second  year  run. 

Alan  Ladd  and  his  faithful  Sue  were 
on  hand.  Alan  looks  fit  again,  but  after 
the  horrible  workout  given  him  by 
director  John  Farrow  in  “Two  Years 
Before  The  Mast”  (there  is  no  love  lost 
between  these  two,  believe  us)  Alan 
would  either  have  to  be  in  trim  or 
dead.  Seems  to  old  Cal  that  Alan  lately 
has  grown  cagey  in  his  answers  and 
conversation.  Someone  must  have 
crossed  him  up  or  betrayed  a confi- 
dence to  prompt  Alan  to  deliver  such  a 
set  of  cut-and-dried  answers,  all  given 
with  that  enigmatic  half-smile  that 
helped  skyrocket  him  to  fame.  Never- 
theless, he’s  one  of  our  favorite  persons 
and  we’re  for  him.  Sue  is  too. 

Jackie  Oakie  slipped  up  behind  and 
almost  knocked  old  Cal  through  the 
wings  with  a hearty  clap  on  the  back. 

Cute  Marie  Wilson  was  running  all 
over  the  place  showing  off  the  brace- 
let Ken  Murray  had  given  her  for 
never  missing  a performance.  Carole 
Landis  done  to  the  teeth  was  all  ex- 
citement because  her  husband,  Major 
Tom  Wallace,  was  due  in  town  in  a 
few  days.  (This  marriage  keeps  going 
despite  rumors.)  W.  C.  Fields  who 


kept  wandering  on  and  off  the  stage 
during  the  performance,  to  the  delight 
of  the  audience,  finally  connected  with 
the — er — liquid  refreshments. 

Donna  Reed  and  her  husband  Bill 
Tuttle  and  Chester  Morris  and  his  cute 
wife  Lily  were  a happy  have-fun  four- 
some. 

If  every  star  in  town  had  the  well- 
wishers  this  Ken  Murray  has  what  a 
world  this  would  be. 

The  Things  We  Hear  and  See:  It  hap- 
pened at  Mocambo.  Across  the  way 
we  were  eyeing  the  luscious  Lana 
Turner  and  her  escort  Peter  Lawford. 
Suddenly,  in  the  midst  of  their  steaks 
a waiter  brought  word  Miss  Turner 
was  wanted  on  the  telephone  and  oddly 
enough  old  Cal,  nebby  as  usual,  had 
a feeling  he  should  pass  and  repass 
that  phone. 

But  all  we  could  hear  was,  “Yes, 
John.  All  right,  John.” 

Back  at  her  table  Lana  and  Peter 
brushed  the  food  aside  (know  how  much 
food  costs  at  this  place?)  and  rushed 
out  with  Cal  (how  can  we  be  so 
nosey?)  right  behind.  But  instead  of 
climbing  into  a taxi  or  car,  the  pair 
strode  off  down  Sunset  Strip  with 
Sherlock  Rathbone  York  right  behind 
and  on  to  the  Trocadero.  Once  inside 
this  club  Lana  glanced  anxiously  about 
and  then  made  straight  for  a table 
occupied  by  her  agent  (whose  name 
is  not  John),  his  girl  friend  and 
Hodiak  whose  name  most  cer-  j 
( Continued  on  page  14) 
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Sends  your  mood  skylarking  with  every  skittish  breeze ! 

Wonderful,  isn’t  it,  that  a scent  that  seems  made  for  frosty-clear  mornings 


could  be  so  demure  at  a matinee  date?  But  that’s  Yardtey  English 


ENGLISH  LAVENDER  SOAP 

box  of  3 tablets,  $1 


ADD  20%  FEDERAL  TAX  TO  ALL  PRICES 


Lavender  . . . unpredictable  as  autumn,  and  just  as  magic! 


YARDLEY 

ENGLISH  LAVENDER 

the  lovable  fragrance, 
$3.75,  $2.50,  $1.50 


Yardley  products  for  America  are  created  in  England  and  finished  in  the  U.  S.  A. 
from  the  original  English  formulae,  combining  imported  and  domestic  ingredients 

Yardley  of  London,  Inc.,  620  Fifth  Ave.,  Rockefeller  Center,  New  York  20,  N.  Y. 


(Continued,  from  page  12) 
tainly  is  John.  And  there  she,  with 
the  faithful  Lawford,  spent  the  remain- 
der of  the  evening.  Now  guess  which 
man  is  closest  to  Lana’s  heart. 

Best  Wishes  Dept.:It  was  Friday  night 
at  the  Hollywood  Canteen  and  Susan 
Hayward  was  there  to  dance  with  the 
boys  and  serve  behind  the  snack  bar. 
Jess  Barker,  Columbia’s  new  actor,  was 
master  of  ceremonies  and  so  it  was 
inevitable  that  during  one  of  the  lulls 
someone  should  say  “Susan,  this  is 
Jess  Barker.” 

That  was  in  November  and  the  be- 
ginning of  an  exciting  series  of  Hay- 
ward-Barker  flare-ups.  They  liked 
each  other  right  off,  but  Susie’s  red 
hair  and  Jess’s  definite  ideas  had  the 
pair  in  a constant  state  of  “good-by 
forevers.”  Then  Jess  would  rush  off  to 
date  a dozen  girls  at  once,  which  even- 
tually earned  him  the  title  of  the  dat- 
ingest  guy  in  town. 

Besides,  Susie’s  mother  disapproved 
and  so  the  romance  limped  along  until 
one  day  Susie  and  Jess  decided  they 
loved  each  other  way  beyond  all  dif- 
ferences. 

They  were  married  just  one  week 
after  this  momentous  decision  by  the 
Reverend  Howard  in  the  St.  Thomas 
Episcopal  Church.  Susie  looked  lovely 
in  a pale  blue  turquoise  dress  and  hat. 

After  a short  honeymoon  at  Rancho 
Santa  Fe  near  San  Diego  the  couple 
returned  to  take  up  residence  in  Susie’s 
own  apartment  since  none  other  was 
available. 

This  was  a first  marriage  for  both. 
Their  friends,  including  old  Cal,  wish 
them  all  happiness. 

This  Month  Mrs.  Ward  Bond  divorced 
her  actor  husband  . . . Mary  Astor  has 


New  look  at  new  mar- 
rieds:  The  Jess  Barkers 
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Ardent  thumbs-up  conversa- 
tionalist: Fast-talking  Donna  Reed 


a new  boy  friend  but  no  one  seems  to 
know  who  he  is  . . . ’Tis  said  Charlie 
McCarthy  is  about  to  acquire  a step- 
mother in  Frances  Westerman,  but 
when  Cal  put  it  to  Edgar  Bergen  he 
would  neither  deny  or  affirm  it  . . . 
Joan  Blondell  is  being  beaued  every- 
where by  producer  Mike  Todd.  Her 
son  Normie  has  now  been  promoted 
to  chief  errand  boy  for  Schwab’s  Drug- 
store . . . Deanna  Durbin  just  looks  and 
looks  and  looks  at  producer  Felix  Jack- 
son  while  the  two  are  lunching  or  din- 
ing in  Hollywood.  . . . 

An  Experience  for  Jeanette:  It  was  al- 
most eleven  o’clock  when  Jeanette 
MacDonald  entered  her  bungalow  of 
the  El  Encanto  Hotel  at  Santa  Barbara 
to  retire  for  the  night.  It  was  still  and 
quiet  outside  and  the  silence  oppress- 
ing. Methodically,  Jeanette  closed  the 
clothes-closet  door,  undressed  and  went 
to  bed.  Always  a light  sleeper,  she  was 
awakened  fifteen  minutes  later  by  a 
sound  somewhere  in  the  room.  Switch- 
ing on  the  light,  she  looked  about.  The 
clothes-closet  door  had  come  open. 
She  arose,  closed  it  and  went  back  to 
bed.  It  was  the  feeling  of  a presence 
in  the  room  rather  than  sound  that  had 
her  sitting  bolt  upright  a few  minutes 
later.  Her  hand  went  to  the  night  lamp 
and  her  eyes  swept  the  room.  The 
closet  door  was  open.  She  knew  the 
truth  then.  Someone  was  in  there, 
waiting. 

Fearfully  she  got  out  of  bed  and  took 
a step  or  two  toward  that  door.  In  a 
flash  someone  leaped  at  her  with  a 
blanket  outspread  as  if  to  smother  her. 
She  fought  and  kicked.  Heavy  blows 
rained  on  her  face,  hitting  her  re- 
peatedly in  the  eye.  The  assailant 
finally  fled  with  Jeanette  screaming 
behind  him. 


Scenario  for  every  girl 

with  designs  on  a man! 


"See— Jim’s  telegram!  He’s  got  leave.  It  says 
'SATURDAY,  GORGEOUS,  WE  LL  FLASH  MY 
NEW  WINGS  ON  THE  TOWN . . .’  Gorgeous! 
That’s  ME!  Saturday— that’s  TODAY!  Oh, 
what  a beautiful  mor-ning!” 


"Speed’s  the  word  for  Mum— and  Mum’s 
the  word  for  charm  — if  a girl  wants 
daintiness  to  last.  And  I mean  me!” 

Takes  only  30  seconds  to  use  Mum- 
guards  charm  for  hours! 


( Private  thoughts  of  a happy  girl.)  "He’s  my  dream 
come  true  — only  more  so!  Already,  he’s  hinting 
I’m  the  girl  to  wear  his  wings.  Thank  goodness  I 
can  depend  on  Mum  to  keep  me  fresh  as  a daisy 
all  my  date  long.” 

Mum  works  — fast,  yet  gently— won't  harm  skin 
or  injure  the  fabrics  of  your  daintiest  dresses. 
Use  Mum  anytime,  every  day— always  before 
dates!  Ask  your  druggist  for  Mum  — today! 


"My  shower  sure  makes  me  feel  ’sweet 
and  lovely’— and  a quick  touch  of  Mum 
will  keep  me  that  way  for  hours!” 

A bath  removes  past  perspiration— Mum 
prevents  risk  of  future  underarm  odor! 


Mum 


TAKES  THE  ODOR  OUT  OF 
PERSPIRATION 

Product  of  Bristol-Myers 
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In  women,  beauty  is  at  its  best,  when  it  goes  hand  in 
hand  with  charm  and  sparkling  personality. 

In  a watch,  beauty  is  at  its  best  when  it  goes  hand  in 
hand  with  dependable  accuracy.  Welsbro  Watches  give 
you  the  utmost  in  both. 


At  better  jewelers  everywhere. 


I a'nd  will  i 

I salve  this  lovely  solid  I 
I sterling  silver  Birth-  I 
I stone  Ring  your  size  I 
1 and  month.  You  can  I 
sell  the  5 salve  and  get  back  your  $1.25  I 
and  have  ring  without  cost.  Rosebud  is  an  old  reliable  salve. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  BOX  79,  WOODSBORO.  MARVUNI. 


DON’T  DYE 

GRAY  HAIR 

. . . until  you  try  the  new 
"Color-Control”  method 
— Mary  T.  Goldman’s 
Gray  Hair  Coloring  Prep- 
aration. Then  watch  your 
hair  take  on  the  beautiful, 
natural-looking  color  you 
desire,  quickly — or  so 
gradually  your  closest 
friends  won’t  guess! 

So  easy  to  use!  Buy  a 
bottle  of  Mary  T.  Goldman’s  and  comb  it 
through  your  gray,  bleached  or  faded  hair. 

See  how  this  new  scientific  “Color-Con- 
trol” method  gives  you  the  youthful  hair 
shade  you  want.  Pronounced  harmless  by 
competent  medical  authorities  (no  skin  test 
needed).  Will  not  harm  your  wave  or  change 
the  smooth,  soft  texture  of  your  hair.  Safe, 
sure  and  inexpensive,  too!  Millions  have 
found  new  hair  beauty  by  using  Mary  T. 
Goldman’s  in  the  privacy  of  their  homes. 

So  help  yourself  to  beautiful  hair — today! 
Demand  genuine  Mary  T.  Goldman's  at 
your  drug  or  department  store  on  money- 
back  guarantee.  Or,  if  you'd  rather  try  it 
first,  mail  coupon  below  for  free  test  kit. 

Mary  T.  Goldman  Co.,  152  Goldman  Bldg. 

St.  Paul2,  Minn.Send  free  sample.Check  color. 

| □ Black  □ Dark  Brown  □ Light  Brown 

□ Medium  Brown  Q Blonde  □ Auburn 

_ Name. 


Be  Your  Own  MUSIC  Teacher 

LEARN  AT  HOME  FOR  LESS  THAN  7c  A DAY 


Simple  as  A-B-C.  Your  lessons  consist  of  real  selections,  in- 
stead of  tiresome  exercises.  You  read  real  notes — no 
“numbers”  or  trick  music.  Some  of  our  7 50,000  students 
are  band  LEADERS.  Everything  is  in  print  and  pictures. 
First  you  are  told  what  to  do.  Then  a picture  shows  you 
how.  Soon  you  may  become  an  excellent  musician. 


Mail  coupon  for  our  illustrated  Free  Book 
and  Print  and  Picture  Sample.  Mention  your 
favorite  instrument.  U.  S.  School  of  Music, 
30610  Brunswick  Bldg.,  N.  Y.  lO,  N.  Y. 


(successful) 
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U.  S.  School  of  Music,  30610  Brunswick  Bldg.,  N.  Y.  lO,  N.  Y. 
Please  send  me  Free  Booklet  and  Print  and  Picture  Sample. 
I would  like  to  play  (Name  Instrument). 


Instrument?. 


Have  you 
Instrument?. 


Address. 


State- 


Name 


(Please  Print) 


J 


Address. 


The  attacker  was  a boy  fourteen 
years  old  who  was  even  then  on  pro- 
bation from  reform  school.  Because  of 
a California  law  that  prohibits  using 
the  name  of  any  minor  in  such  an 
offense,  his  name  was  not  given  out 
to  the  public. 

Bruised  and  horribly  beaten  about 
the  face,  Jeanette  returned  to  her 
Hollywood  home  and  next  day  from 
Santa  Barbara  where  she  had  gone  to 
study  operatic  roles  under  the  direc- 
tion of  Lottie  Lehman.  Upon  learning 
the  boy’s  mother  was  blind  and  earned 
her  living  by  operating  a tobacco  con- 
cession in  Santa  Barbara,  Jeanette 
refused  to  press  charges. 

Jeanette’s  husband,  Capt.  Gene 
Raymond,  stationed  at  Yuma,  Arizona, 
was  on  the  phone  the  minute  the  word 
was  flashed  to  him. 

Cal  Observes:  Bunny  Waters  is  about 
a foot  taller  than  her  orchestra-leader 
husband  Johnny  Green. 

Olivia  de  Havilland  wears  her  hair 
the  plainest  of  any  girl  in  town — parted 
in  the  middle  and  drawn  back  with  no 
wave  or  curl  and  held  down  with  a 
black  velvet  band.  She  looks  beautiful. 

The  friendship  between  photographer 
Paul  Hesse  and  Joan  Fontaine  has  pro- 
gressed to  the  point  where  Joan  now 
accompanies  him  on  his  photographic 
assignments.  Next  thing  she’ll  be  set- 
ting up  the  camera. 

Orson  Welles  always  seeks  out  Ches- 
ter Morris  at  Romanoff’s  or  private 
parties  to  talk  magic,  Chester  being  the 
better  performer  of  the  two. 

The  Voice  Accused:  It  was  bound  to 
happen,  for  even  a nice  guy  like  Frank 
Sinatra  can  get  in  a huff  and  a jam 
in  Hollywood.  Seems  it  all  happened 
when  Frank  snubbed  certain  radio  and 
newspaper  columnists  on  the  set  of 
“Anchors  Aweigh”  by  saying,  “If  you 
want  to  speak  to  me,  get  in  touch  with 
my  agent.” 

Now  Frankie  claims  he  had  plenty 
of  provocation  and  we  believe  him. 
Seems  he  had  done  a couple  of  favors 
for  the  writer  and  radio  commentator, 
who  later  took  a few  verbal  pokes  at 
The  Voice,  which  made  Frankie  sore. 

Anyway  after  a blast  on  the  air  and 
in  his  column  about  Frankie’s  growing 
bigheaded,  the  entire  cast  and  crew 
down  to  the  last  carpenter,  electrician 
and  prop  boy — headed  by  such  names 
as  Kathryn  Grayson,  Gene  Kelly  and 
Rags  Ragland — drew  up  a statement, 
had  it  typed  and  pasted  on  Frank’s 
dressing-room  door. 

Cal  took  a peek  at  it  a few  minutes 
after  it  had  gone  up  and  here’s  what 
it  says  as  nearly  as  we  can  remember: 

“We,  the  undersigned  and  those  who 
know  him  well,  know  Frank’s  head 
size  is  normal  and  his  hat  will  continue 
to  fit.” 

Then  come  all  those  names  which  is 
a swell  testimonial  for  The  Voice  and 
a pretty  good  indication  of  how  good 
friends  in  Hollywood  rally  round  a guy 
they  feel  is  unjustifiably  wronged. 


NEWS!  To  Get  More  Good  from  Vita  mins 


try  this  DELICIOUS  WAY ! 


3 OUT  OF  EVERY  4 PEOPLE  need  extra 
vitamins  or  minerals — according  to 
Government  reports.  Reasons  for  this 
include  vitamin  deficiencies  of  many 
modern  foods — also  loss  of  vitamin- 
mineral  values  due  to  shipping,  stor- 
ing and  cooking. 

PLAIN  & CHOCOLATE  FLAVORED 


Take  them  in  combination  with  other  food  elements 
which  authorities  agree  are  necessary  for  best  results! 


All  the  world  knows  today  that  many 
people  need  extra  vitamins  for  better 
health  and  keen  vitality.  It  is  also 
known  today  that  vitamins  do  not 
work  alone.  They  work  as  a team  with 
certain  other  food  elements.  Hence, 
more  and  more,  authorities  are  insist- 
ing "Take  your  vitamins  in  food!” 

One  of  the  reasons  vitamins  are  so 
effective  in  Ovaltine  is  that  Ovaltine 
is  a concentrated  all-round  building 
food.  It  contains  other  food  elements 
that  enable  vitamins  and  minerals  to 
work  together  effectively  as  a team. 

For  example,  Vitamin  D can’t  do 
its  complete  job  unless  you  have  plenty 
of  calcium  and  phosphorus,  as  found 


in  a glass  of  Ovaltine  made  with  milk. 
Vitamin  A can’t  function  fully  unless 
you  also  have  plenty  of  high-quality 
protein,  such  as  Ovaltine  supplies. 
Vitamin  Bj  can’t  spark  food  into 
energy  unless  it  has  fuel-food  to  work 
on.  To  get  this  important  "team- 
work”, doctors  urge  "Take  your  vita- 
mins in  food!” 

Ovaltine  also  is  the  most  delicious 
way  to  take  your  vitamins!  And  it  costs 
very  little  for  all  it  gives  you!  So  why 
not  turn  to  Ovaltine,  as  thousands  are 
doing,  for  an  easy,  more  delicious 
way  to  get  the  extra  vitamins  and 
minerals  you  need,  for  better  health 
and  all-round  vitality! 
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This  is  a Victory  Gardener. . . 

Shouldn't  she  be  proud  ? 


She  should  indeed!  And  Uncle 
Sam  is  proud  of  her  too  for  mak- 
ing food  fight  for  freedom.  She’ll 
be  prouder  still  when  she  sees  her 
garden  in  sparkling  Pyrex  Ware! 


This  is  Pyrex  Ware. . . 

Shouldn't  we  be  proud  ? 


You  bet  we  are  proud  to  offer  such 
lovely  Pyrex  Ware  at  such  low 
prices.  (You  can  buy  all  7 dishes 
shown  here  for  only  $1.95.)  Won’t 
they  look  nice  on  your  shelf? 


< 


This  is  a Victory  Gardener  doing  herself 
proud  with  PYREX  WARE.  Isn't  it  grand  ? 


TT  sure  is  grand ! . . . just  watch  your  family’s  eyes 
when  your  Victory  Garden  comes  piping  hot  to 
the  table  in  gleaming  Pyrex  Ware!  You  won’t 
have  to  waste  a single  hard -won  carrot,  because 
leftovers  can  be  stored,  re- 
heated, and  served  again  in 
the  same  Pyrex  dish.  You’ll 
save  dishwashing  . . . and 
you’ll  save  precious  time, 
because  food  bakes  as  much 
as  one-third  faster  in  Pyrex 
brand  glass. 


AND  LOOK  AT  THIS  FLAVOR  SAVER... the 

first  Pyrex  Pie  Plate  with  glass  handles  to 
makeservingeasier.  You  neversawalove- 
lier  dish!  Fluted  edge  and  extra  depth  keep 
all  the  flavor  and  juices  inside  the  pie 
and  out  of  your  oven.  10-inch  . . only 


HEY,  GARDENERS!  This  Pyrex  Double  Duty 
Casserole  is  two  dishes  in  one.  Bottom  is 
an  open  baking  dish,  just  right  for  baked 
apples,  scalloped  potatoes,  and  tomatoes. 
Top  comes  in  handy  as  an  extra  pie 
plate.  Three  sizes.  lH  quart ...  only 


This  is  the  Pyrex  Trade-Mark 

You  can  find  the  little  one  pressed  into 
the  bottom  of  every  PYREX  dish.  It  and 
the  orange  label  both  mean  “A  Product 
of  Corning  Research  in  Glass.”  Corning 
Glass  Works,  Corning,  N.  Y, 


V. 


SWING  AROUND  TOWN:  People  are 
chuckling  over  the  power  of  Hedy 
Lamarr’s  beauty.  Emerging  from 
a night  club  recently,  Hedy  came  upon 
two  customers  fighting  it  out  on  the 
sidewalk.  “Break  it  up,”  commanded 
Hedy  and,  after  taking  one  look  at  the 
lovely  one,  they  did  . . . After  that 
quarrel  (and  you  shouldn’t  ask  us  what 
quarrel)  Pat  Dane  followed  her  hus- 
band Tommy  Dorsey  to  the  West  Coast 
and  so  far  all  seems  well.  Understand 
Pat  wants  another  go  at  movies  . . . 
Fans  of  Gene  Krupa  seem  delighted 
that  the  famous  drummer  is  going  to 
have  his  own  band  again.  How  that 
boy  can  chop  sticks.  . . . 

Steve  Crane,  whose  troubles  with 
Lana  Turner  have  made  headlines,  is 
somewhat  consoled  by  that  very  good 
role  he  gets  in  Rita  Hayworth’s  new 
picture  “Tonight  And  Every  Night”  . . . 
Ray  Milland’s  conversation  completely 
nautical  since  he  bought  that  fifty-six- 
foot  yawl.  Buying  a boat  is  merely 
another  milestone  in  every  actor’s 
career.  The  next  step  i usually  the  yen 
to  produce  pictures  a la  Bing  Crosby, 
Jimmy  Cagney,  Gary  Cooper,  Charles 
Boyer,  Don  Ameche,  Mary  Pickford  . . . 
What  do  you  think  of  John  Wayne’s 
playing  Will  Rogers  in  a movie  eulo- 
gizing the  humorist?  Hear  tell  he’s  all 
signed  up  for  it.  . . . 

No  two  ways  about  it,  that  John 
Hodiak  is  the  Clark  Gable  of  1945.  Just 
to  be  seen  with  him  is  an  event,  ac- 
cording to  the  youngsters  he  beaus 
about  . . . And  here’s  something  for 
you  bobby  sockers  to  boil  about.  Hear 
Warners  are  going  to  poke  fun  at  your 
Frankie  in  a short  “Swooner  Crooner.” 
Going  to  stand  for  that,  kids?  . . . 

It  Can  Happen  Here:  He  was  a lone 
soldier  with  a few  hours’  time  between 
trains.  He’d  never  been  to  Hollywood 
before  but  from  his  pals  he’d  heard 
about  the  town’s  famous  Canteen  and 
decided  to  pay  it  a visit.  Believing  the 
boy  meant  the  picture  “Hollywood 
Canteen”  then  in  progress  at  Warner 
Brothers  (the  real  Canteen  is  not 
opened  until  late  afternoon)  he  was 
directed  to  the  studio.  A member  of 
the  publicity  department  who  ran 
into  the  lad  in  an  outer  office  heard 
his  story  and  decided  to  play  straight. 
Taking  the  boy  through  the  labyrinth 
of  hall  and  gates,  he  escorted  him  onto 
the  sound  stage  where  an  exact  dupli- 
cate of  the  Canteen  had  been  built,  and 
here  he  met  Joan  Crawford,  Dane 
Clark,  Bette  Davis,  John  Garfield  and 
so  many  others,  all  of  whom  exerted 
themselves  to  make  him  feel  at  home. 

He  left  an  hour  later  none  the  wiser. 
So  far  as  he  was  concerned  he  had  at- 
tended the  Hollywood  Canteen  and  his 
heart  was  full  of  happiness. 

In  a way,  you  know,  Hollywood  can 
be  an  awfully  kind  place. 


Inside  the  Gates:  Andrea  Leeds  who 
has  been  off  the  screen  being  happy  as 
Mrs.  Bob  Howard  is  coming  back  in 
“Lost  Weekend.”  We’d  call  it  “Lost 
Four  Years”  only  Andrea  has  appar- 
ently been  so  contented  they  couldn’t 
be  lost.  Confidentially,  her  Goldwyn 
contract  has  had  time  to  expire,  for 
which  event  she  may  have  been  wait- 
ing. That  Sam  really  throws  them! 

The  pretty  blonde  struggling  with 
lines  and  situations  with  the  amateur 
players  at  Bliss-Hayden  theater  caught 
the  attention  of  a casting  director  who 
discovered,  to  his  astonishment,  the 
young  lady  learning  to  act  the  hard 
way  was  Jean  Wallace,  wife  of  Franchot 
Tone. 

When  eighty-four-year-old  C.  Au- 
brey Smith  was  notified  he’d  been 
knighted  by  King  George  VI,  he  puck- 
ered his  brow  and  said,  “Well  I suppose 
I’ll  have  to  drop  that  C.  from  my  name 
now.”  Congratulations,  Sir  Aubrey. 

When  Captain  Bruce  Cabot  returned 
from  overseas  and  landed,  in  Holly- 
wood he  took  one  look  around  and 
remarked  he  didn’t  think  the  present 
group  of  actors  offered  “too  tough  com- 
petition.” Maybe  he  didn’t  take  a good 
look  at  Gregory  Peck,  John  Hodiak, 
Bill  Eythe,  Turhan  Bey,  Alexander 
Knox  and  several  others. 

It  Happened  In  Hollywood:  M-G-M  is 

puzzled.  Letters  by  the  dozens  have 
poured  in  to  the  studio  protesting  the 
fact  Peter  Lawford  will  be  starred  in 
“Flat-top.”  Fans  seem  to  think  Peter 
will  play  the  cartoon  menace.  Flat-top, 
the  weary  studio  will  have  you  know, 
is  a plane  carrier. 

Walter  Winchell’s  pretty  daughter 
Wanda  has  changed  her  name  to  Tony 
Eden  and  has  been  signed  to  a Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox  contract.  What’s 
more,  Daddy  has  to  be  a good  sport  and 
take  her  to  Mocambo  when  he’s  in 
town. 

Barbara  Stanwyck’s  adopted  son 
Dion  hates  his  name.  Says  the  kids  at 
school  make  sport  of  it.  So  Barbara 
now  calls  him  by  the  name  of  his 
choice — Tony. 

That  little  two-by-four  art  gallery 
opened  by  Vincent  Price  in  Beverly 
Hills  is  the  sensation  of  the  town.  The 
night  Richard  Whorf’s  paintings  were 
shown  Cal  glimpsed  Spencer  Tracy 
and  that  old  maestro  of  art  himself,  Ed- 
ward G.  Robinson,  prowling  around. 

Smart  people  are  lunching  at  Roman- 
off’s and  the  swanky  new  LaRue,  but 
at  dinner  time  they  all  seem  to  rush 
to  Romeo’s,  a little  Italian  restaurant 
on  Melrose  Avenue.  In  one  evening 
alone  Cal  glimpsed  A1  Jolson,  artist 
John  Dekker,  Richard  Arlen,  Errol 
Flynn  with  his  lovely  Nora  Eddington, 
Elia  Kazan,  the  director  of  “A  Tree 
Grows  In  Brooklyn,”  Charles  Russell, 
John  Hodiak  and  John  Garfield. 


"Never  doubt  the  flattery  of  a rose-tinted  powder  shade!”  advises 
charming  Antonia  Drexel  Earle,  shown  in  the  portrait  above 
wearing  her  favorite  powder — Pond’s  Dreamflower  Rose  Cream. 
"Rosy  tones  in  a powder  are  sure  to  give  a clearer,  brighter  look 
to  the  skin — and  I want  my  rosy  shade  to  have  creamy  tones,  too, 
for  smooth  blending.  That’s  why  I think  Pond’s  Dreamflower 
'Rose  Cream’  is  so  exceptionally  flattering — because  it  brings  out 
my  freshest,  clearest  skin  tones  in  such  a soft,  natural  way!” 


JU'  "UPS' 


Pond’s  "LIPS”  stay  on 
longer!  Five  warm, 
exciting  shades.  Dainty 
Dreamflower  cases — 
49^,  10^  (plus  tax) 


NATURAL  DARK  ROSE 

RACHEL  DARK  RACHEL 

49fi,  25  fi  and  10^  (plus  tax) 


ROSE  CREAM 


TAKE  A JOB!  THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK  THE  SOONER  WE  WIN! 


P 
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Why  can't  I "be  Lovely 
instead  of  Lonely  ? " 


"Why  not  try 
my  beauty  secret 


Now  she's  got 
that  Ivory  Look 


YOU  can  have  a Lovelier  Complexion,  too 

You  can  have  softer,  smoother  skin  . . . that  Ivory  Look 
that  makes  a man’s  heart  march  double-time.  How?  Just 
change  from  on-and-off  skin  care  to  regular,  gentle 
cleansings  with  baby-gentle  Ivory  Soap.  You  can’t  buy  a 
purer  soap — a surer  way  to  a clearer,  naturally  radiant 
complexion.  Ivory  contains  no  coloring,  medication  or 
strong  perfume  that  might  irritate  even  babies’  tender 
skin.  No  wonder  more  doctors  advise  it  for  them — and  you— 
than  all  other  brands  put  together.  Q94%>0%  Pure 


t&a/n,  oSUL  ot&eh,  &Vx/ruHb 
jpvl  Xjb ! 


More  doctors  advise  Ivor^ 


soap  conservation  is  important  . . . because  soap  is  a necessity  and  it’s  made  of  vital  war  materials.  Don’t  waste  your  Ivory.  Make  it  last  use  it  up. 


'A  reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures.  One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


kW'  Since  You  Went  Away  (Selznick) 


Poignancy:  The  Te m p I e-C o I bert- 
Jones  trio  in  "Since  You  Went  Away" 


DAVID  O.  SELZNICK  who  gave  us 
“Gone  With  The  Wind”  has  delivered 
another  epic  of  heart  appeal,  less  forceful 
than  GWTW  but  no  less  emotionally  mov- 
ing. The  story,  over-long  and  repetitious 
in  spots,  is  not  so  much  a story,  building 
to  one  definite  climax,  but  is  rather  the 
episodic  experiences  of  one  family  in  the 
year  the  husband  and  father  is  at  war. 

Claudette  Colbert  is  the  wife  of  the 
absent  husband  and  mother  to  their  two 
daughters,  Jennifer  Jones  and  Shirley 
Temple.  Hardships  befall  the  family  forced 
to  live  on  the  Army  pay  of  an  officer,  so  a 
lodger,  Monty  Woolley,  is  taken  in.  Love 
comes  to  Jennifer  and  heartbreak,  too,  in 
Robert  Walker,  grandson  of  Woolley. 

The  thing  that  sets  “Since  You  Went 
Away”  apart  from  most  pictures  is  the 

Your  Reviewer  Soys: 


tremendous  amount  of  incidental  detail 
and  material  injected  into  the  telling  of 
the  story.  The  sailor,  played  so  well  by 
Guy  Madison;  the  bulldog’s  reaction  to  a 
shower  bath  from  the  hose;  Nazimova’s 
speech  as  the  shipyard  worker;  Agnes 
Moorehead  as  a busybody;  Lionel  Barry- 
more as  the  minister  and  Keenan  Wynn  as 
Cotten’s  pal  (both  playing  mere  bits) 
add  nothing  to  the  meat  but  contribute 
mightily  to  the  trimmings  of  this  three- 
hour  banquet. 

Every  actor  is  a standout.  Jennifer  Jones 
proves  her  true  merit  as  the  older  daugh- 
ter. Cotten  has  never  before  radiated  such 
charm  nor  Robert  Walker  such  convincing 
boyishness.  Miss  Colbert  is  touching  and 
sincere  and  Wooley  a complete  story  in 
himself. 

The  peak  of  heart  appeal. 


^ An  American  Romance  (M-G-M) 


STOP,  look  and  listen  well  to  what  we 
say  concerning  “An  American  Ro- 
mance” before  you  buy  your  ticket,  for 
here  are  the  plain,  bare  facts — it’s  a pints  tire 
which  will  appeal  to  those  whose  ';ir,ttle 
cry  is  not  limited  to  “fun,  girls  and  frolic” 
on  the  screen  but  who  crave  solidity  and 
stability  even  in  their  movies.  Men,  we 
feel,  will  like  it  better  than  women — 
especially  in  the  spots  that  switch  from 
romance  to  industry. 

“An  American  Romance”  is  a rare  com- 
bination of  romance  and  beautifully 
presented  information.  One  travels  ro- 
mantically from  the  iron  ore  industry  to 
the  making  of  steel,  on  to  the  creation  of 
specially  built  automobiles,  to  the  war 
production  of  planes.  As  a connecting 


link  we  have  our  character  of  Steve,  the 
immigrant  who  marries  his  American 
schoolteacher,  raises  his  American  family 
and  progresses  a free  man  in  a free  land 
from  the  lowest  rung  of  the  ladder  to  the 
peak  of  success. 

Some  sequences  mar  the  flow  of  the 
story  but  nothing  fails  to  mar  the  perfor- 
mance of  Brian  Donlevy  as  Steve.  Here 
is  really  a sterling  performance.  John 
Qualen  as  Steve’s  cousin,  Ann  Richards  as 
his  lovely  wife  and  Walter  Abel  as  the 
business  partner  are  just  about  the  best 
people  that  could  have  been  chosen  for 
their  roles.  Horace  McNally  is  the  youngest 
son  who  opposes  his  father  in  the  labor 
struggle  and  Mary  McLeod  the  grown 
daughter. 


Real  story:  Brian  Donlevy  and  Ann 
Richards  in  "An  American  Romance" 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  A truly  American  epic. 


^ Janie  (Warner  Bros.) 


Gay:  Robert  Hutton,  Clare  Foley 
and  Joyce  Reynolds  in  "Janie" 


I T’S  young,  it’s  gay,  it’s  heart-warming 
1 and  it’s  Janie.  Chuckles  and  giggles 
romp  over  the  screen  like  a couple  of 
puppy  dogs  and  everyone  but  the  actors, 
who  suffer  through  Janie  and  her  pain- 
in-the-neck  sister,  Clare  Foley,  have  a 
wonderful  time. 

The  story,  slim  as  a movie  star’s  hips, 
revolves  around  sixteen-year-old  Janie, 
daughter  of  newspaper  publisher  Edward 
Arnold  and  lovely  Ann  Harding.  The  house 
is  in  a constant  uproar  due  to  Janie’s  beaux 
and  tattling.  But  when  a whole  company 
of  soldiers  move  into  town  and  eventually 
into  Janie’s  home,  the  uproar  becomes  a 
furor  and  the  fun  that  results  shoots  up 


like  a temperature. 

Joyce  Reynolds  makes  a delightful  Janie. 
Never  too  exuberant,  but  always  as  a 
bundle  of  charming  animation  little  Rey- 
nolds makes  of  Janie  a real  treat.  Her 
seven-year-old  sister,  Clare  Foley,  with 
her  astute  observations  adds  to  the  fun 
if  not  to  cause  of  Better  Manners. 

Robert  Benchley  and  Barbara  Brown  are 
splendid  and  Robert  Hutton  as  the  pri- 
vate-first-class in  Janie’s  life  and  his  rival 
Dick  Erdman  are  perfectly  cast.  You’ll 
love  it,  that  we  promise,  so  treat  yourself 
to  a spirit  lift  that  will  keep  you  happy  for 
a week. 

( Continued  on  page  22) 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Joyous. 

P 
M 
M 


For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  22 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  128 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  70 
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I Spelled  Marriage  JM  I R A G E ' 


I married  for  love  . . . and  at  first  George  did  love  me.  Then — I can’t  explain  when 
or  how  it  began — George  became  more  and  more  indifferent.  Our  marriage  happiness 
began  to  fade  away  like  a mirage. 


Listen  to  this 
wife’s  story  of  marriage 
happiness  rediscovered 


I brooded  so  that  I actually  became  ill.  When  I went  to  see  my  doctor,  I started 
to  cry  and  told  him  everything.  It  was  then  I learned  how  “one  neglect” — carelessness 
or  ignorance  about  feminine  hygiene  — so  often  wrecks  romance! 
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Copr.,  1944,  by  Lehn  & Fink  Products  Corp. 


My  doctor  advised  me  to  use  Lysol  disinfectant  for 
feminine  hygiene.  “Thousands  of  modern  wives  use 
it,”  he  said,  explaining  how  Lysol  makes  an 
effective  germ-killing  douche  that  cleanses 
thoroughly  and  deodorizes.  “And  Lysol 
won’t  harm  sensitive  vaginal  tissues . . . just 
follow  the  directions,”  he  added.  How  right 
he  was!  I’ve  found  Lysol  so  pleasant  to  use — 
so  easy  and  economical,  too.  It’s  been  working  wonderfully ! 


Oh,  yes — the  happy  ending!  It’s  about  US,  of  course! 
George  is  mine  again,  with  lots  of  love.  That’s 
all . . . that's  everything! 
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FOR  FEMININE  HYGIENE  USE 


For  new  FREE  booklet  (in  plain  wrapper)  about  Feminine  Hygiene,  send  postcard  or 
letter  to  Dept.  A-44.  Address:  Lehn  & Fink,  683  Fifth  Avenue,  New  York  22,  N.Y. 


fW  Wilson  (20th  Century-Fox) 

ONE  of  the  outstanding  pictures  of  the 
year  and  one  of  the  best  biographies 
ever  to  hit  the  screen,  “Wilson”  is  a grip- 
ping, intelligently  conceived  motion  picture 
bound  to  create  controversy  even  while  it 
unites  a people  in  the  Cause  Americana. 

Produced  by  Darryl  F.  Zanuck,  a Repub- 
lican by  party  affiliation,  the  story  of  this 
great  Democrat  is  as  truthfully  and  as 
honestly  told  as  any  man’s  story  can  be 
told.  And  for  the  failure  of  the  League 
of  Nations  conceived  by  Wilson  as  a pre- 
ventive against  future  wars,  the  blame  is 
clearly  laid  at  our  own  door,  that  of  the 
American  people. 

All  the  sis-boom-bah  of  the  era,  the 
tough  political  fights,  the  bosses  and  cliques, 
the  tunes,  the  thinking,  the  slow  build-up 
to  a useless  war  are  brilliantly  set  forth. 
And  let  no  one  think  of  these  facts  as  dull 
or  historical  recordings,  for  they  emerge  as 
entertaining  and  engrossing  as  if  Wilson 
were  indeed  a man  of  fiction. 

Alexander  Knox  is  Wilson.  He  plays 
him  with  a conviction  that  seems  to  spring 
from  the  core  of  his  being.  It  will  be 
interesting  to  see  what  lies  ahead  for  an 
actor  who  achieved  the  peak  in  a single 
characterization,  for  it’s  our  notion  he 
will,  unfortunately,  be  remembered  and 
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Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

Wilson 
Dragon  Seed 
Wing  And  A Prayer 
An  American  Romance 

Since  You  Went  Away 

m 

Janie 

The  Seventh  Cross 
Our  Hearts  Were  Young  And  Gay 


Best  Performances 

Katharine  Hepburn  in 
"Dragon  Seed” 

Turk  an  Bey  in 
"Dragon  Seed” 

Brian  Donlevy  in 
"An  American  Romance” 

Jennifer  Jones  in 
" Since  You  Went  Away” 

Robert  Walker  in 
" Since  You  Went  Away” 

Claudette  Colbert  in 
"Since  You  Went  Away” 

Joseph  Gotten  in 
"Since  You  Went  Away” 

Diana  Lynn  in 

"Our  Hearts  Were  Young  And  Gay ” 
Gail  Russell  in 

"Our  Hearts  Were  Young  And  Gay” 

Joyce  Reynolds  in 
"Janie” 

Hume  Cronyn  in 
"The  Seventh  Cross ” 

Spencer  Tracy  in 
"The  Seventh  Cross” 

Alexander  Knox  in 
"Wilson” 


identified  in  the  minds  of  the  fans  as  Wil- 
son. 

The  cast  is  long  and  impressive  as 
various  statesmen  of  that  day  parade  be- 
fore us.  Charles  Coburn  as  Henry  Holmes, 
Ruth  Nelson  as  the  first  Mrs.  Wilson,  and 
Geraldine  Fitzgerald  as  the  second  wife, 
Thomas  Mitchell  as  Tumulty  the  secretary, 
Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke  as  Senator  Henry 
Cabot  Lodge,  William  Eythe  as  a Prince- 
ton student,  Mary  Anderson,  Ruth  Ford, 
Madeleine  Forbes  as  the  daughters,  Eddie 
Foy  Jr.  as  Eddie  Foy  Sr.,  Vincent  Price  as 
William  G.  McAdoo  are  just  a few  of  the 
many  familiar  characters  of  this  era.  But 
it’s  Knox  you’ll  remember,  for  over  it  all 
he  seems  to  cast  the  strength,  and  yes  the 
weaknesses,  of  the  man  himself. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A living  portrait. 

W Dragon  Seed  (M-G-M) 

A MASTERPIECE,  no  less,  dealing  with 
China  and  its  little  people,  the 
peasants  and  farmers  who  grow  from 
simple  kindly  people  through  stages  of 
bewildered  subservience  to  their  Jap  con- 
querors, to  a united  people  of  strength  and 
purpose. 

Through  the  younger  generation  old 
China  is  brought  to  see  the  futility  of  hold- 
ing one’s  land  cherished  by  one’s  ancestors, 
so  that  a newer,  greater  and  freer  China 
might  be  born. 

Katharine  Hepburn  as  Jade  gives  a fine 
performance,  brilliant  in  spots  and  cloudy 
in  others  as  if  she  were  unsure  at  moments 
but,  despite  this,  arresting  in  its  interpre- 
tation. But  it  remains  for  Turhan  Bey  the 
young  Turkish  actor  to  walk  away  with 
the  picture.  Poetic  in  voice,  inflection, 
gesture,  carrying  into  his  role  of  Hep- 
burn’s husband  all  his  understanding  of 
the  Asiatics,  young  Bey  emerges  as  one  of 
those  stars  who  will  occupy  an  important 
place  on  the  screen.  What  can  this  actor 
be  doing  in  those  fantastic  B’s  of  Uni- 
versal? 

Walter  Huston  and  Aline  MacMahon 
as  parents  of  young  Bey,  Hurd  Hatfield 
and  Robert  Bice  take  us  into  the  very 
heart  of  China,  permitting  us  to  under- 
stand these  our  Allies  as  we  never  have 
before.  And  Frances  Rafferty  as  the  vic- 
tim of  Jap  cruelty  is  most  appealing. 
Others  in  the  cast  contribute  to  a story 
that  reaches  to  the  very  roots  of  China 
itself — a story  for  which  every  American 
craving  a better  understanding  of  all  peo- 
ple should  give  thanks. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Magnificent. 

^ Mr.  Winkle  Goes  To  War 
(Columbia) 

THERE  are  two  kinds  of  wars  and  Eddie 
Robinson  fights  both  in  this  curiously 
appealing  little  movie.  What’s  more,  he 
emerges  victor  in  each  struggle,  the  physi- 
cal war  of  hatred  and  force  and  the  spirit- 
ual one  of  character  and  soul.  Timid, 
henpecked,  shy,  but  determined  as  the 
Rock  of  Gibraltar,  Eddie  quits  his  job  of 
keeping  books  at  a bank  to  open  a Fixit 
Shop  and  even  the  prospect  of  losing  the 
wife  he  loves  won’t  budge  him  from  his 
intention.  The  only  thing  that  does  deter 
him  is  his  induction  into  the  Army — this 
when  men  up  to  forty-five  were  accepted. 

In  the  Army  Eddie  displays  the  same 
determination  to  do  the  thing  for  which  he 
feels  best  fitted  and  so  heckles  his  sergeant 
to  be  relieved  of  bookkeeping  and  get  into 
the  combat  mechanic  unit. 

Ted  Donaldson,  the  young  hero  of  “Once 
Upon  A Time,”  is  Eddie’s  workshop  pal, 
Ruth  Warrick  his  wife,  Bob  Haymes  (who 
sings  even  as  brother  Dick),  Richard  Lane 
and  Robert  Armstrong,  his  Army  pals. 
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. . . says  Deanna  Durbin 


Long  hours  of  war  work  and  film-making  never  dim  her  dawn- 
fresh  loveliness.  Adorable  Deanna  Durbin  explains,  “With  satiny 
Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream,  I give  my  skin 

complete  care— -in  seconds . 


DEANNA  DURBIN,  CO-STARRING  WITH  GENE  KELLY  IN 
"CHRISTMAS  HOLIDAY,"  A UNIVERSAL  PICTURE 


MZsVOV  KJudL  is  this  one  cream— to  help  make 
your  skin  film-sfar  lovely.  Cleanses.  Softens.  Smooths.  Holds  powder. 
Helps  erase  tiny  dry-skin  lines.  And  Stericin,  exclusive  ingredient,  works 
constantly  right  in  the  jar  to  purify  the  cream,  helping 
protect  against  blemish-causing  germs. 


“TcJSjl/  Hollywood’s  Beauty  Night  Cap:  Every  night  cleanse 
with  Woodbury  Complete  Beauty  Cream,  then  use  as  a 
night  cream  for  extra  beautifying.  Use  also  for 
freshening  daytime  clean-ups.  10^  to  $1.25. 


<& 


COMPLETE  BEAU 


FORMERLY  CALLED  COLD  CREAM.  CLEANSES  AS  THOROUGHLY—  DOES  SO  MUCH  MORE  BESIDES! 
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All  contribute  to  his  whimsically  different 
story  you  won’t  want  to  miss. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A little  dream  of  a 
movie. 


^ Our  Hearts  Were  Young  And 
Gay  (Paramount) 

THOSE  who  read  the  book  by  Cornelia 
■ Otis  Skinner  and  Emily  Kimbrough  will 
rejoice  in  the  charm  and  deliciousness  of 
the  amusing  adventures  of  two  young  girls 
who  set  out  for  Europe  alone  and  prac- 
tically throw  the  entire  continent  into  an 
uproar.  They  will  love  it,  that  is,  as  long 
as  the  picture  adheres  to  the  book.  But 
halfway  through  the  story,  Hollywood  has 
been  unable  to  resist  its  habit  of  gilding 
the  lily  and  the  second  half  takes  on  a 
slapsticky  quality  entirely  foreign  to  the 
chuckly  charm  of  the  first  half.  But  even 
so  it’s  a delightful  event  and  one  we 
heartily  advise  you  not  to  miss. 

Diana  Lynn  as  Emily  Kimbrough  and 
Gail  Russell  as  Cornelia  Otis  Skinner  are 
perfect  choices  for  our  innocents  abroad. 
Gail  has  improved  in  poise  and  assurance 
since  her  appearance  in  “The  Uninvited” 
and  Diana  Lynn  is  just  about  the  cutest 
trick  we’ve  seen  on  the  screen  in  ages. 
Here  is  a feminine  star  of  tomorrow  or  we 
miss  our  guess. 

James  Brown  and  Bill  Edwards  as  the 
young  men  involved  couldn’t  be  better. 
They  are  temperamentally  suited  to  their 
roles  and  form  a perfect  background  for 
the  emotional  outbursts  of  the  girls. 

Charlie  Ruggles  plays  the  actor  Otis 
Skinner  and  father  of  Cornelia  with  nice 
restraint  and  understanding.  Dorothy  Gish 
as  Mrs.  Skinner  fits  into  the  story  beauti- 
fully and  delightful  bits  are  furnished  by 
Alma  Kruger  and  Beulah  Bondi  and 


the  incident  of  their  lost  pocketbook. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  “Those  endearing 
young  charms — ” 


^ The  Seventh  Cross  (M-G-M) 

A POWERFULLY  moving  story  this, 
that  starts  right  out  to  clutch  the 
nervous  system  and  never  leaves  off  until 
the  very  last  second  of  time.  There  is 
really  no  slow  building  to  a climax,  for 
the  action  is  climactic  from  start  to  finish. 

The  story  intends  to  show  that  kindness 
and  some  spark  of  human  friendliness 
burned  in  the  hearts  of  some  Germans 
prior  to  the  war  and  during  the  early  Nazi 
purges  and  tells  of  the  efforts  of  seven  men 
to  escape  a concentration  camp. 

Spencer  Tracy,  the  seventh  mind-tor- 
tured escapee,  is  eventually  healed  through 
the  knowledge  that  there  are  men  left  in 
Germany  willing  to  risk  all  to  help. 

One  of  the  seven  men  is  Hume  Cronyn, 
a simple  factory  worker.  His  work  is 
brilliant,  deep  in  sincerity  and  imbued 
with  an  aura  of  humility.  Tracy  is  won- 
derful and  Signe  Hasso,  Jessica  Tandy 
(Mrs.  Cronyn  in  real  life),  Agnes  Moore- 
head,  Herbert  Rudley,  Ray  Collins  and 
Felix  Bressart  are  excellent,  each  and 
every  one. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  It  will  leave  you  limp. 


^ Wing  And  A Prayer 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

A T last  here  is  a war  story,  devoid  of 
'*  the  old  Hollywood  bunkeroo,  that  be- 
comes an  almost  factual  document,  grip- 
ping the  interest  because  the  sincerity  of 
the  telling  makes  you  feel  that  this  is  what 
our  boys  are  actually  undergoing.  The 
story  of  a carrier  and  its  cargos  of  planes 


has  been  told  before  but  it  has  never  been 
so  quietly  convincing. 

Dana  Andrews  as  the  squadron  com- 
mander convinces  by  the  calm  sincerity 
of  his  performance.  Andrews  has  attained 
a new  assurance  on  the  screen  that  defi- 
nitely means  stardom.  Bill  Eythe,  as  the 
Academy  Award  winning  actor  now  in 
the  Naval  Air  Corps,  injects  just  the 
merest  suggestion  of  emotional  instability 
into  his  role  that  somehow  adds  to  the 
appeal  of  the  character.  Don  Ameche,  as 
the  unbending  flight  officer  who  must 
coldly  sacrifice  the  life  of  one  man  in 
order  that  many  more  may  live,  tries  a 
little  too  hard  but  is  nonetheless  good. 

Young  Richard  Jaeckel  as  the  seventeen- 
year-old  gunner,  Richard  Crane  as  Eythe’s 
roommate,  Kevin  O’Shea  as  the  lad  who 
falters  in  flight  and  then  makes  the  su- 
preme sacrifice,  and  so  many  others  fit 
into  the  picture  movingly. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A prayer  answered. 


^ Take  It  Or  Leave  It 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

\A/E’D  take  it.  There  isn’t  much  plot  to 
’ ’ carry,  it  has  a pleasant  scent  and  be- 
sides it  offers  a lot  of  fun  guessing  who 
is  what. 

Judging  from  the  construction  of  the 
story  we’d  say  it  cost  about  $64  to  make, 
for  the  bulk  of  the  picture  is  made  up  of 
scenes  from  old  Twentieth  Century-Fox 
films  to  which  contestant  Eddie  Ryan  must 
guess  the  right  answers.  And,  of  course,  Phil 
Baker,  from  whose  radio  show  the  picture 
was  taken,  is  there  in  person  to  hand  out 
the  usual  caution  of  “No  prompting  from 
the  audience,  please,”  while  practically 
telling  the  contestant  the  right  answer 
himself. 
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Velvet  enchantment  for  your  lips  when  you  wear 
Irresistible’s  most  fascinating  Lipstick  shade 
fuchsia  plum  ...  a deep,  rich  plum  tone,  to  lend 
that  look  of  tender  fullness  that  is  so  inviting  to 
romance.  The  secret  whip-text  process  gives  your 
irresistible  lipstick  luxurious,  creamy  smoothness, 
making  your  lips  so  much  lovelier  longer.  Try  this 
exquisite  lipstick  today.  Complete  your  make-up 
with  Irresistible  Rouge  and  Face  Powder. 

^ 10c— 25c  SIZES 


A touch  of 

IRRESISTIBLE  PERFUME 
Assures  Glamour 
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Young  Eddie  Ryan  (the  youngest  of 
“The  Sullivan”  boys),  who  again  plays  a 
sailor  whose  wife  is  going  to  have  a baby, 
has  such  an  air  of  sincerity  in  everything 
he  does  or  says  he  instantly  dominates 
every  scene.  There’s  a nice  wholesome 
quality  about  the  lad,  too,  that  is  bound 
to  scoot  him  into  bigger  and  better  roles. 

Marjorie  Massow  is  pleasing  as  his  young 
wife  and  Stanley  Prager  good  as  his  pal. 
You’ll  enjoy  seeing  whole  screen  sequences 
of  Shirley  Temple  at  the  age  of  four,  Alice 
Faye  and  Betty  Grable  in  Billie  Gilbert’s 
harem  and  many  other  such  scenes  from 
various  films. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You  won’t  be  sorry. 

^ Music  In  Manhattan  (RKO) 

NOW  here’s  an  example  of  how  less 
lavish  musical  farces  should  be  made. 
Instead  of  a boring  parade  of  Grade  B 
vaudeville  acts  thrown  at  bewildered  au- 
diences who  can’t  make  head  or  tail  of  it, 
we  have  a cute,  snappy  little  yarn,  not 
original  in  idea  we  admit,  but  all  shiny 
with  smart  polishing,  aglow  with  humor 
and  enhanced  with  good  acting. 

In  the  latter  department  we  have  Anne 
Shirley  looking  lovely  and  proving  herself 
a right  snappy  little  comedienne.  Phillip 
Terry,  the  decorated  war  hero  from  over- 
seas who  moves  in  on  Anne  to  her  em- 
barrassment and  our  delight,  has  the  nic- 
est sense  of  humor  imaginable;  nice  in 
that  it  is  so  unexpected. 

Dennis  Day,  now  of  the  Navy,  is  a plain 
old  riot  as  Anne’s  suitor  and  as  comical 
as  a cage  full  of  brass  monkeys.  Very 
definitely  Dennis  establishes  himself  as  a 
light  comedian  destined  to  be  very  much 
in  demand  after  the  war. 

Jane  Darwell  and  Raymond  Walburn  fit 
cozily  into  the  story  and  Day’s  warbling 
is  worth  the  price  of  admission  alone. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Yes,  we’re  pretty  happy 
about  this. 

^ Abroad  With  Two  Yanks 
(Edward  Small-U.A.) 

DILL  BENDIX  and  Dennis  O’Keefe  are 
*■*  two  Marines  who  come  to  Australia  for 
a little  fun  after  the  fury  of  the  battle  in 
the  Pacific  and  we  can  tell  you  right  now 
they’d  have  been  better  off  among  the 
Jap  snipers. 

The  trouble  starts  when  Bill,  a poetry- 
loving  soul  who  has  a mean  right,  and 
Dennis,  brash  and  sassy,  fall  for  an  Aus- 
tralian beauty,  played  by  Helen  Walker, 
and  proceed  to  break  every  law  known  to 
military  regulations  and  a few  that  weren’t 
even  known,  in  their  effort  to  outrival 
each  other.  We  won’t  spoil  the  story  by 
telling  who  finally  wins  out,  but  the  pic- 
ture’s real  punch  is  in  its  comical  and  sur- 
prising finish.  It’s  a lot  of  fun,  corny  as 
all  get  out,  but  just  the  kind  of  thing  our 
boys  in  service  will  appreciate  because  it’s 
so  unlikely  to  happen,  we  hope. 

John  Loder  as  the  regular  kind  of  guy 
is  so  charming.  Bendix  and  O’Keefe  are 
a perfect  pair  and  Miss  Walker  is  just  this 
side  of  a dream  girl.  George  Cleveland, 
her  father,  and  James  Flavin  as  the  ser- 
geant do  nice  jobs,  too. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  What  will  the  Aussies 
think  of  us?  Really! 

Jungle  Woman  (Universal) 

A CQUANETTA  is  an  ape  girl  (continued 
over  from  the  “Captive  Wild  Woman” 
movie)  who  is  transformed  into  a beau- 
tiful girl  by  the  simple  expedient  of  a 
magic  drug  (and  we  wish  someone  would 
pass  it  our  way).  Unfortunately,  while 
she  is  in  the  ape  stage  (do  you  feel  as 
(Continued  on  page  124) 


Are  You  in  the  Know? 


Everybody  on  the  floor  for  a mixer!  (Just 
when  you’re  snaring  that  handsome  Marine!) 
But  a successful  USO  hostess  forgets  about 
herself — lets  her  guests  have  the  fun.  So  you 
join  in.  At  certain  times,  forgetting  about 
yourself  is  easy  when  you  trust  your  secret 
to  Kotex.  It’s  Kotex  that  has  those  patented 
ends — pressed  flat — not  thick,  nor  stubby. 
That’s  one  important  reason  why  Kotex  is 
different  from  ordinary  napkins.  Skylark  through 
a "calendar”  evening,  confidently.  No  outlines 
show  . . . with  Kotex  sanitary  napkins! 


If  you  were  this  junior  hostess, 
would  you  say  — □ ”1  hate  games" 

□ ''Let's  join  in" 

Q "I'd  rather  watch" 


If  this  happens  to  you,  should  you  blame  — 

□ Your  waxed  floors 

□ Your  scatter  rugs 
O Yourself 


Tain’t  funny  when  falls  cause  15,750  casualties 
a year!  If  your  scatter  rugs  slip — blame  your- 
self. Anchor  them  with  rug  cushions.  And  for 
safety’s  sake  on  difficult  days,  why  not  choose 
the  only  napkin  with  the  4 -ply  safety  center 
. . . choose  Kotex  . . . and  get  plus  protection? 
You’ll  like  the  dependable  softness  of  Kotex. 
Unlike  other  pads,  Kotex  does  more  than  just 
"feel”  soft  at  first  touch.  Kotex  stays  soft 
tvhile  wearing — keeps  its  shape,  keeps  you 
more  comfortable — longer! 


Which  do  you  need,  for  this  "trim"  effect? 

□ Scraps  of  felt 

□ Two  weeks'  allowance 

□ A milliner 


You  can  do  it  yourself!  Just  cut  out  simple 
flower  shapes  from  scraps  of  felt  . . . tack 
’em  with  snappers  to  your  gloves  and  beanie. 
Vary  the  flower  colors,  and  have  matching 
accessories  for  every  outfit ! They  go  together. 
Like  daintiness  and  smooth  grooming.  Like 
Quest  and  Kotex.  For  Quest  Powder,  the 
Kotex  deodorant,  answers  the  urgent  need 
for  a powder  deodorant  on  "those”  days. 
Used  with  sanitary  napkins,  safe,  unscented 
Quest  Powder  banishes  fear  of  offending. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX*  than 
all  other  napkins  put  together 

*T.  M.  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 
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WHEN 

I NATURE  LETS  ME  DOWN  ? I 
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YOU  watch  the  calendar,  of 
course,  but  nature  doesn’t.  Plans 
are  often  upset  by  menstural  pain 
and  discomfort.  So  look  ahead 
now  and  get  Midol  before  your 
next  period.  Have  relief  handy! 

Take  one  of  these  triple-acting 
tablets  at  the  first  sign  of  suffer- 
ing. See  how  speedily  Midol  eases 
your  functional  distress.  One  in- 
gredient relaxes  muscles  and 
nerves  to  relieve  cramps.  Another 
soothes  menstrual  headache.  And 
a third  stimulates  mildly,  bright- 
ening you  when  you're  "blue”. 

Millions  of  girls  and  women 
rely  on  Midol  every  month  be- 
cause they  find  it  so  effective  and 
know  it  is  not  narcotic.  Get  Midol 
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I Used  more  than 

all  other  products  offered  exclusively  S 
to  relieve  menstrual  suffering 

] CRAMPS  -MADAM  - BLUES  1 


A Product  of  Genera/  Drug  Company 


FOB  YOURSELF 


John  Garfield 
in  the  overseas  swing 
of  things.  For  more 
details,  see  Pvt.  Edwards'  letter 


$10.00  PRIZE 
To  Action! 

I DON’T  think  I really  knew  what  air 
1 war  was  actually  like  until  I saw  the 
official  government  short,  “The  Memphis 
Belle,”  at  my  neighborhood  theater.  Then 
I knew  the  feeling  of  fear,  of  anger,  of 
anxiety.  This  was  the  war  our  boys  know, 
deposited  in  our  laps  through  the  daring 
of  cameramen  with  our  air  forces. 

The  motion-picture  industry  is  to  be 
commended  for  bringing  such  realistic 
films  to  80,000,000  fans.  If  our  boys  can 
take  it,  so  can  we — vicariously!  The  man- 
ager of  the  theater  where  I saw  this  short 
told  me  afterward: 

“I  sold  175%  more  Bonds  and  War 
Stamps  this  week  than  at  any  other  time, 
thanks  to  the  ‘Memphis  Belle’  film!” 

I think  that  is  sufficient  testimony  as  to 
the  power  of  such  shorts  to  move  Amer- 
icans to  action.  They’re  not  pleasant  to 
see  and  hear,  but  they  enable  us,  if  only 
in  spirit,  to  be  with  our  sons  and  brothers 
on  their  hazardous  missions. 

Mrs.  Hazel  Lobelson, 
Chicago,  111. 

$5.00  PRIZE 
Game  Guys 

EVEN  though  I am  not  from  Brooklyn, 
I’m  still  a keen  baseball  fan.  It  and  the 
movies  being  my  two  favorite  means  of 
entertainment,  I decided  to  combine  them, 
putting  top  male  stars  into  a game  of 
baseball.  This  is  the  way  Manager  Kyle 
would  do  it. 

1.  Batter— W.  C.  Fields.  No  man  can 
equal  him  on  a bat. 

2.  Pitcher— Ray  Milland.  Pitching  per- 
sonality plus. 


3.  Catcher — Richard  Jaeckel.  Catching 
the  public  eye. 

4.  First  baseman — Dennis  Morgan.  Al- 
ways first  with  the  fans. 

5.  Second  baseman — Gene  Kelly.  Dances 
around  on  second  (and  I second  every 
movement  he  makes). 

6.  Third  baseman — Frank  Sinatra.  Puts 
them  out  cold. 

7.  Short  stop  - look  - and -listen  - to  boy — 
Van  Johnson. 

8.  Outside  fielders — Lon  McCallister,  Far- 
ley Granger  and  Robert  Ryan  who  are 
fast  moving  up. 

9.  Umpire — Lou  Costello.  He’s  such  a 
square  fellow — 5 by  5. 

10.  Water  boy — Johnnie  Weissmuller. 
’Cause  most  of  the  time  he’s  all  wet 
anyway. 

What  a game  this  would  be!  All  hits, 

no  errors! 

Virginia  Kyle, 
New  Orleans,  La. 

( Continued  on  page  118) 


PHOTOPLAY  awards  $10  first  prize,  $5 
second  prize  and  $1  each  to  every  other 
letter  published  in  full.  Your  letters  about 
stars  or  movies  in  less  than  200  words 
are  judged  on  the  basis  of  clarity  and 
originality.  Do  not  submit  previously  pub- 
lished material  or  material  that  you  are 
sending  to  other  publications.  Plagi- 
arism will  be  punished  to  the  full  extent 
of  the  law.  Retain  a copy  of  materia! 
submitted,  as  we  regret  we  are  not  able  to 
return  unaccepted  material.  Address  your 
letter  to  "Speak  For  Yourself,"  Photoplay, 
205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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o other  Jhampoo 
leaves  hair  so  lustrous,  and  yet  so  easy  to  manage 


/ 
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Only  Drene 

wilh  Hair  Conditioner  reveals 
up  to  33%  more  lustre  than  soap 
. . . yet  leaves  hair  so  easy  to 
arrange,  so  alluringly  smooth! 


Does  your  hair  look  thill, 
slightly  mousy? 

Maybe  it's  just  because  you're  washing 
it  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos  . . . letting 
soap  film  hide  the  glorious  natural  lustre 
and  color  brilliance.  Change  to  Drene  with 
Hair  Conditioner.  Drene  never  leaves  any 
dulling  film.  That's  why  it  reveals  up  to 
33%  more  lustre  than  any  soap  shampoo! 

Dors  your  hair-do  require 
constant  fiddling? 

Men  don’t  like  this  business  of  running 
a comb  through  your  hair  in  public!  Fix 
your  hair  so  it  stays  put!  And  remember 
Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner  leaves  hair 
wonderfully  easy  to  manage,  right  after 
shampooing!  No  other  shampoo  leaves 
hair  so  lustrous,  yet  so  easy  to  arrange! 


Hats  off  to  the  gallant  women  who 
wear  the  distinguished  uniform  of  the 
Women’s  Army  Corps!  This  very  trim, 
yet  feminine  hair-do  was  designed  to 
go  w ith  the  jaunty  WAC  cap.  Equally 
smart  with  feminine  ’’civvies.”  Credit 
for  that  shining-smooth  hair  goes  to 
Drene  Shampoo  w ith  Hair  Conditioner. 


Make  a Date 
with 


Tonight  . . . don’t  put  it  off  . . . shampoo  your  hair  the 
new  glamour  way!  Use  Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner! 
Get  the  combination  of  beauty  benefits  that  only  this 
wonderful  improved  shampoo  can  give!  y Extra  lustre 
. . . up  to  33%  more  than  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos! 

y Manageable  hair. . . easy  to  comb  into  smooth  shining 
neatness!  y Complete  removal  of  flaky  dandruff! 
Ask  for  Drene  Shampoo  with  Hair  Conditioner. 


Sssssshhhhh  ! 

But  have  you  dandruff? 

Too  many  girls  have!  And  what  a pity. 
For  unsightly  dandruff  can  be  easily  con- 
trolled by  frequent  and  correct  shampoo- 
ing. Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner  removes 
every  trace  of  embarrassing  flaky  dandruff 
the  very  first  time  you  use  it! 


f*  Guaranteed  by  “ 
1 Good  Housekeeping 


Drene  Shampoo 

Product  of  Procter  & Gamble 
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.. . with  the  romance  of  two  hot-headed 

sweethearts  who  love  as  only  the  Irish  can! 
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The  Man  Who  Tried  To  End  War 

Bl  ADELA  ROGERS  SI.  JOHNS 

Photoplay’s  editorial  page  is  devoted  this  month 
to  a challenging  discussion  of  a 
challenging  picture. 


LET’S  get  right  down  to  this  in  the  first  paragraph.  The 
man  or  woman  past  forty-five  who  does  not  go  to 
see  a motion  picture  called  “Wilson”  is  a coward. 
The  man  or  woman  under  forty-five  who  does  not  go 
to  see  it  is  a fool. 

At  least  that’s  the  way  I feel  about  it. 

If  you  are  an  American  with  any  sense  of  fair  play 
(and  we  pride  ourselves,  don’t  we,  upon  our  sense  of  fair 
play?)  you  have  no  choice  in  this  matter.  You’re  very 
lucky  that  it’s  fine  entertainment,  with  all  the  stops  out. 
Afterwards  you  will  probably  realize  that  it’s  a big 
picture,  with  love  stories  and  comedy  and  brass  bands 
and  beauty  of  all  kinds,  and  without  a single  battle  scene. 
But,  actually,  that  has  nothing  to  do  with  it.  The  truth 
is  that  you  have  no  right  not  to  see  it,  because  it  is  an 
honest,  authentic,  unbiased  and  yet  burning  historical 
document  which  flings  an  unspoken  challenge  straight  at 
the  head  of  every  citizen  of  these  United  States. 

The  whole  motion-picture  industry  has  a right  to  be 
very  proud  of  “Wilson.”  Because,  for  the  first  time,  the 
screen  in  all  its  might  and  beauty  has  presented  a story 
which  has  vital  significance  to  questions  facing  every 
American  heart  and  mind  and  soul.  That  story  ends 
over  twenty  years  ago.  But  as  the  drama  leaves  your 
pulses  and  the  color  fades  from  your  eyes  and  the  music 
from  your  ears,  you  are  face  to  face  with  your  own 
decisions  and  choices  and  problems  of  this  hour  and 
minute. 

I am  not  a motion-picture  critic  and  this  in  no  way 
pretends  to  be  a review  of  “Wilson.”  It  is  quite  simply 
the  record  of  my  own  experience  in  seeing  a film  about 
which  there  has  been  so  much  said,  around  which  so 
much  interest  has  centered. 

Seeing  this  picture  is  an  experience.  I would  do  it 
grave  injustice  if  I conveyed  the  impression  that  you 
couldn’t  just  go  to  see  it  as  you  would  see  any  other 
picture  and  have  a swell  time.  Only  fair  to  say  that 
you  will,  for  instance,  see  an  old-fashioned  Yale-Prince- 
ton  football  game  which  is  a howl — that  you  will  see  two 
moving  love  stories — the  intimate  inside  of  the  White 
House  and  how  a family  lives  there — two  or  three  fa- 
vorite newspaper  classic  moments — a top-kick  who  was 
just  as  tough  in  1917  as  top-kicks  are  today — the  bril- 
liance of  a diplomatic  reception — a fight  at  the  Peace 
Table  between  Clemenceau  and  Wilson  that  has  the 
violence  of  Joe  Louis  and  Max  Baer  for  the  heavyweight 
championship — and  Wilson  struck  down  and  laid  upon 
that  same  bed  where  once  they  laid  the  martyred  Lincoln. 

All  this  you  will  see  and  enjoy  for  its  drama.  On  the 
other  hand  it  would  be  idiotic  to  duck  its  deeper  and 
inescapable  import. 

I dare  you  to  write  and  tell  me  that  you  were  able  to 
see  this  picture  without  saying  to  yourself,  “And  now — 
today — 1944 — what  am  1 going  to  do  with  this  second 
chance?  Where  do  l stand  in  this  matter  that  faces  me 
and  which  has  so  vital  an  effect  upon  my  own  life  and 
that  of  my  sons  and  my  grandsons?” 

For  “Wilson”  is  the  story  of  a fight.  Of  Woodrow 
Wilson’s  fight  to  the  very  death  for  a League  of  Nations 
which  would  prevent  another  war.  Of  his  fight  and  his 
defeat — and  for  me,  at  least,  the  tragedy  of  that  defeat 
was  almost  too  terrible  to  be  borne  since  all  the  time  I 
kept  hearing  the  guns  roar  once  more  in  France,  seeing 
the  planes  fall  once  more  from  the  skies  of  France, 
carrying  another  generation  of  ( Continued  on  page  116) 


Alexander  Knox  as  the  Presi- 
dent. To  see  "Wilson" 
is  an  experience 
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Barbara  and  Cary  before  they  separated.  Their  devotion  to 
each  other  endures  despite  the  break  between  them 


BARBARA  HUTTON  and  Cary 
Grant  have  announced  that  their 
marriage  is  over.  Those  of  us 
who  are  closest  to  them  have  long 
expected  this  announcement.  Only 
the  fact  that  they  were  madly  in  love 
preserved  their  marriage  beyond  the 
first  months  which  showed  them 
they  had  no  meeting  grounds  for 
everyday  living;  that  they  gravi- 
tated towards  different  friends  and 
approached  life  from  different  points 
of  view. 

Cary  has  an  unquenchable  zest 
for  living.  Barbara  hasn’t.  She’s 
happy  with  the  European  set.  He’s 
stimulated  by  friends  who  are  an 
integral  part  of  the  motion-picture 
colony. 

Actually  they  planned  to  separate 
last  June.  But  when  Barbara’s  for- 


mer husband,  Count  Kurt  Haug- 
witz-Reventlow,  filed  suit  charging 
her  with  being  unfit  to  have  the 
custody  of  their  nine-year-old  Lance 
and  later  spirited  the  child  away  to 
Canada,  their  parting  was  post- 
poned. 

Two  month’s  later,  however,  Cary 
moved  out  of  the  house  he  and  Bar- 
bara had  shared.  But  two  days  later 
he  was  back,  eager  to  discuss  a rec- 
onciliation. Barbara,  long  unhappy 
watching  his  unhappiness,  tried  to 
show  him  it  was  useless.  When  Cary, 
unpersuaded,  moved  his  belongings 
back  to  the  house  she,  in  turn, 
packed  her  things  and  went  to  live 
with  a friend. 

“There  is  no  chance  of  a recon- 
ciliation,” she  announced  firmly  and 
sadly.  “It  would  be  unfair  and  dis- 


honest of  me  to  take  advantage  of 
my  husband’s  name  and  protection 
because  I am  fighting  to  hold  my 
child.” 

Cary  makes  it  clear  he  is  still 
deeply  fond  of  Barbara.  He  asked 
the  press  in  reporting  the  separation 
to  be  kind  to  her.  And  when  Bar- 
bara goes  to  court  to  fight  for  her 
son,  Cary  will  be  beside  her. 

There  is  pathetic  irony  in  this 
story  of  a man  and  a woman  who 
most  certainly  were  not  made  for 
each  other  but  who  are,  equally  cer- 
tainly, in  love.  And  it  may  very 
well  be  because  both  knew  their 
marriage  was  doomed  and  Barbara’s 
happiness  would,  more  than  ever, 
depend  upon  her  boy  that  Cary  was 
finally  able  to  prevail  upon  her  to 
have  the  legal  showdown  which  will 


Cary  Grant  and  Barbara  Hutton  have  sep- 
arated in  a moment  filled  with  pathos  and  high 
courage.  The  story  of  their  personal  tragedy 
is  told  here  by  a famous  and  intimate  friend 


Son  Lance  (with  his  step- 
sister) plays  a vital  role 


Count  Kurt  Haugwitz-Re- 
ventlow,  snapped  in  London 


prove  her  right  to  her  son’s  custody 
for  all  time. 

As  a friend  of  Barbara’s  and  Cary’s 
I know  this  whole  brave  story  and  I 
think  told  now,  against  the  backdrop 
of  their  separation,  it  will  have  as 
deep  drama  and  pathos  as  any  you 
have  ever  heard. 

According  to  the  divorce  agree- 
ment granted  Barbara  and  Revent- 
low,  Lance  spent  six  months  with 
each  parent. 

Early  this  summer  when  Lance 
was  expected  home  after  six  months 
with  his  father,  there  was  great  re- 
joicing in  the  Grant  household. 

At  this  time  I met  Cary  shopping. 
“Every  year  when  Lance  comes 
home  we  have  some  things  for  him,” 
he  grinned. 

Barbara’s  plan  was  to  welcome 


Lance  with  a gay  children’s  party. 
It  was  at  the  eleventh  hour  that 
she  faced  the  crushing  news  Lance 
would  not  be  home.  Reventlow’s 
attorney  sent  her  a note,  saying  in 
effect  that  the  Count  had  taken 
Lance  to  Canada.  Barbara  might 
make  demand  for  him.  Should  Re- 
ventlow  refuse,  she  could  resort  to 
the  Canadian  courts. 

Barbara  broke  down.  This 
climaxed  all  the  strain  of  the  pre- 
vious months  when  Reventlow  had 
brought  suit  asking  control  of  the 
rearing  of  Lance,  asserting  that 
Barbara  used  coarse  and  vulgar 
language  in  the  boy’s  presence  and 
sought  to  undermine  the  boy’s  affec- 
tion for  him. 

When  the  suit  broke  Barbara  and 
Cary  postponed  their  separation.  He 


had  known  that  her  dread  of  the 
kind  of  trouble  Reventlow  might 
make  would  keep  her  paying  off  for 
the  rest  of  her  days  if  she  didn’t  call 
a halt.  So  ever  since  their  marriage 
he  had  been  imbuing  her  with  cour- 
age against  this  inevitable  day. 

Now,  to  everyone’s  surprise,  Bar- 
bara made  no  effort  to  end  this  suit 
with  financial  compromise  as  she  had 
done  in  previous  instances.  She  had 
settled  one  and  a half  million  dollars 
on  the  Count  when  they  were  mar- 
ried and  another  million  and  a half 
when  they  were  divorced. 

Cary  was  counting  upon  Lance  to 
comfort  Barbara  and  help  her  find 
her  way  to  happiness  again  after 
he  and  Barbara  separated.  He  knew 
Barbara  almost  never  had  gone  to 
( Continued  on  page  85) 


"Miss  Christmas 


Tree" 


BY  LOUELLA 


0.  PARSONS 


With  her  husband,  Dr.  Lind- 
strom.  Is  she  "spoiling"  him? 

“and  she  sees  how  hard  I work.  She  knows  that  I get 
up  before  daylight  when  I am  making  a picture.  If  she 
wants  to  be  an  actress  she  must  realize  that  she  cannot 
step  into  success  without  study  and  effort  on  her  part.” 

I give  up.  All  right,  this  is  a hearts-and-flowers  story 
on  Bergman — but  it  is  Ingrid  as  I know  her.  . . . 

We  met  about  four  years  ago  when  she  came  out  to 
Marsons  Farm  one  Sunday  afternoon.  She  had  not  been 
long  in  Hollywood  and  her  Swedish  accent  was  far  more 
marked  than  it  is  today.  She  had  not  yet  acquired  the 
easy  graciousness  of  her  present  manner.  She  was  a 
foreigner  in  a strange  country  and  the  ways  of  her  own 
country  still  clung  to  her. 

Her  handshake,  for  instance:  She  extended  her  own 
hand  firmly  and  high — and  shook  your  hand  with  a polite 
little  jerk  and  a slight  bow.  It  was  obvious  that  she  was 
ill  at  ease,  at  first.  She  was  not  only  in  the  midst  of 
strangers — but  also  of  the  terrifying  “press.” 

But  the  slight  self-consciousness  that  brought  a tinge 
of  pink  into  her  face,  completely  devoid  of  make-up, 
did  not  last  long.  She  was  delighted  with  the  farm,  the 
cows  and  chickens  and  horses  and,  best  of  all,  the 
orange  trees. 

“Please,”  she  said,  “may  I pick  a live  orange  to  send 
to  my  husband?  (Dr.  Lindstrom  was  then  still  in  Stock- 
holm.) He  has  never  seen  an  orange  growing  in  its 
own  leaves!”  ( Continued  on  page  89) 


The  Story  of  the  Ingrid  Bergman  No  One  Sees 
There  is  another  Ingrid,  known  only  to  a few  people, 
among  them  the  author  of  this  unusual  piece 


THIS  is  the  sixth  time  I have  started  this  story  on 
Ingrid  Bergman.  The  wastebasket  by  my  desk  is 
filled  with  crumpled  “beginnings”  that  somehow 
seemed  all  wrong.  They  were  too  “sweet” — too  hearts- 
and-flowery. 

For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I found  myself  writing 
about  a movie  star  like  a press  agent. 

But  what  can  you  do  about  Bergman? 

Here  is  a woman  with  charm  so  deep  that  she  seems 
to  be  illuminated  by  some  inner  glow.  “Mike”  Curtiz, 
the  director,  once  tried  to  explain  this  iridescent 
quality  of  Bergman’s  by  calling  her  “Miss  Christmas 
Tree.”  “That’s  because  she  not  only  gives  out  her  own 
light,”  said  Mike,  “but  because  everybody  else  lights 
up  just  looking  at  her!” 

Here  is  an  actress  more  than  “admired”  by  her  co- 
workers. They  love  her.  And  they  love  her  with  an 
added  quality  of  rare  respect. 

Here  is  an  artist-wife  who  puts  her  doctor-husband’s 
career  far  above  her  own  in  importance.  When  Dr. 
Peter  Lindstrom’s  work  took  him  to  San  Francisco, 
Ingrid  established  her  real  home  thei'e  and  “commuted” 
to  Hollywood  to  make  pictures. 

Here  is  an  artist-mother  so  close  to  her  five-year-old 
daughter,  Pia,  that  the  little  girl  even  shares  that  career 
with  her.  “I  bring  her  often  on  the  set,”  Ingrid  told  me, 


Taking  part  in  the  War 
Chest  Drive  with  Ida  Lupino 
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What's  wrong  with 
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A frank  explanation  of  Ronnie's  unorthodox 

e Holly- 
— wondering 


THE  place,  Hollywood.  The  time, 
a lunch  time  or  evening.  The  set- 
ting: A gathering  of  more  than 
two  or  three.  The  subject,  Veronica 
Lake. 

The  things  you  hear!  Lake  came 
late  on  the  set,  you  hear.  Lake  didn’t 
want  to  work  with  Alan  Ladd,  you 
hear.  Imagine  Lake’s  not  wanting 
to  work  with  Ladd— and  he’s  twice 
as  important  as  she  is! 

You  hear  there  was  trouble  on 
the  set  of  “Bring  On  The  Girls.”  And 
do  you  remember  the  talk  of  her 
snooting  Freddie  March  in  a portrait 
sitting?  And  have  you  heard  how 
she’s  in  night  clubs  most  every  night 
with  Director  Jean  Negulesco,  or 
Howard  Hughes,  the  flying  multi- 
millionaire, or  recently  that  new 
director  Andre  de  Toth?  Pretty  good 
for  a kid  in  a town  that  they  insist 
is  manless!  And  her  actions  in  res- 
taurants— talking  loud,  amazing  but 
not  amusing  her  friends  with  prac- 
tical jokes.  What’s  wrong  with  Ver- 
onica, you  hear  her  friends  wonder. 


Then  there  are  the  things  you 
read.  Remember  how  in  her  official 
biography,  she  said  her  real  name 
was  Constance  Keane  and  that  she 
was  born  in  Lake  Placid,  New  York? 
So  what  did  she  do?  She  gave  a 
story  to  Life  Magazine  in  which  she 
calmly  announced  that  neither  of 
these  personally  related  facts  was 
remotely  true. 

The  most  annoying  part  of  that  to 
the  section  of  moviedom  that  likes 
to  regard  itself  an  industry  and  feels 
everything  should  run  like  clock- 
work (even  if  nothing  in  moviedom 
ever  does)  is  that,  by  one  of  those 
miraculous  twists,  when  the  story 
was  planted  it  made  Miss  Lake,  the 
beautiful  dreamer,  look  like  Holly- 
wood’s most  honest  soul. 

The  riotous  part  of  it  is  that,  in 
some  ways,  she  is  Hollywood’s  most 
honest  soul. 


In  her  totally  unconventional,  vio- 
lently individual  way,  she  has  the 
courage  of  her  own  convictions. 
That’s  what  causes  the  trouble. 

She’s  young.  She’s  beautiful.  She’s 
box-office.  There’s  the  rub.  No  mat- 
ter how  Hollywood  tries  to  slice  her, 
she’s  still  Veronica,  the  personality. 

For  instance,  I sought  her  out  per- 
sonally to  get  the  story  behind  these 
stories.  If  you  asked  most  stars  if 
they  were  prone  to  do  a bit  of  em- 
broidery regarding  some  facts  in 
tt’eir  lives,  you  would  meet  with 
such  horror  as  Karloff  never  con- 
ceived of  in  his  most  scarey  film. 

Miss  Lake  wasn’t  a bit  horrified. 

I wish  you  could  have  seen  her  as 
she  sat  there,  on  the  golden  living- 
room  couch  in  the  quiet  small  house, 


Veronica 


Lake? 


I 


man  I had  ever  known.  We  are  no 
longer  in  love  but  I’ll  always  ad- 
mire him. 

“Well,  everybody  now  knows  that 
yarn  about  my  walking  off  the  set 
of  my  first  picture,  ‘I  Wanted  Wings,’ 
and  driving  to  where  Johnnie  was 
staying.  I did  do  that — I know  now 
it  was  silly.  I ran  away  because  I 
was  bawled  out. 

“I  thought  my  feelings  had  been 
trampled  on  that  time,  but  a real 
blow  taught  me  how  gentle  life  had 
been  on  me  up  till  then.  The  blow 
hit  on  Thanksgiving  Day  when  dur- 
ing my  first  dinner  party  in  our  first 
home  we  heard  a radio  commentator 
announcing  that  I was  flirting  with 
another  man  and  that  I was,  right 
that  moment,  dining  in  his  home. 

“Today  it  is  easy  to  say  that  I 
should  have  laughed.  But  I couldn’t 
take  it  that  easy. 

“That’s  why  I hope  my  daughter 
never  wants  to  take  up  acting.  Act- 
ing itself  I love.  It’s  in  my  blood, 
but  I hope  ( Continued  on  page  100) 


either  to  slap  her  or  kiss  her,  a fact 
with  which  she  was,  I’m  sure,  per- 
fectly prepared  to  grapple. 

For  that  kind  of  sly  awareness  is 
the  outstanding  quality  about  her 
that  gets  you.  There  she  sits,  so 
young,  so  beautiful.  She  says  she  is 
just  twenty-one,  and  she  doesn’t 
look  even  that  old,  but  she  subtly 
outsmarts  you.  She  does  everything 
exactly  as  she  pleases,  in  manners 
impossibly  inconvenient  to  everyone 
else  concerned,  but  it  works  out 
right  for  Ronnie,  who  is  the  person 
she  is  interested  in. 

“Yes,  I left  the  set  of  a picture,” 
she  admits.  “I  came  to  Paramount, 
four  years  ago,  when  I was  seven- 
teen. It  was  my  first  contract  and 
I knew  from  nothing.  I was  a bride 
in  love.  You  know  that  no  girl  in 
love  ever  thinks  clearly  about  any- 
thing. John  Detlie  was  the  finest 


on  a shady  canyon  street,  which  she 
shares  with  Rita  Beery,  Wally’s  ex- 
wife.  She  wore  a very  tailored  beige 
tweed  suit  with  a tailored  shirt 
fastened  tight  around  her  smooth 
young  throat  by  a neatly  knotted 
man’s  tie.  Her  spectacular  hair  was 
tucked  back  without  so  much  as  a 
wisp  of  it  straying  from  a coarse 
yellow  snood.  She  had  little  brown 
moccasins  on  her  feet  and  no  stock- 
ings and  her  only  make-up  was  her 
very  scarlet  lip  rouge.  It  was  a get- 
up  that  would  have  rendered  most 
females  back  into  the  category  of 
repellent  spinsterliness.  But  on  Ron- 
nie, it  made  her  more  beautiful.  I 
couldn’t  imagine  any  man’s  seeing 
her  in  this  mocking  parody  of  his 
own  garb  who  wouldn’t  have  wanted 
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BY  ROBERT  NATHAN 


Birthday  present  jrom  a jamous  poet  to  a famous  star — this  poem 
specially  written  by  Robert  Nathan  for  Judy  Garland  and  read  aloud 
by  Clark  Gable  at  Judy’s  birthday  party.  In  answer,  Judy  sang  her 
song,  “ Dear  Air.  Gable,”  dedicated  years  ago  to  Clark  . . . the  guests 
cried  a little  . . . smiled  . . . and  cheered  a dark-eyed  little  trouper. 


\ 

~What  shall  we  bring  our  Judy  on  her  birthday ? 

The  weather  being  fair,  the  summer  set, 

And  we  here  met, 

Being  her  friends,  to  help  her  celebrate ? 

A little  Garland  is  appropriate. 

Weave  it  of  song.  She  tvill  not  mind  too  much 
The  slight,  the  friendly  biographic  touch. 

Or  care  because  the  rhymes  are  old  and  worn. 

So  let  us  simply  say  that  she  teas  born 
OVER  THE  RAINBOW,  just  a little  tardy 
For  Valentino,  but  in  time  for  HARDY. 

NOBODY’S  BABY  SINGING  IN  THE  RAIN, 

Or  CHASING  RAINBOWS  up  the  counterpane, 

A child,  a little  girl  on  flying  feet, 

And  when  she  sang,  as  sweet 
And  artless  as  a mocker  on  a hill. 

Even  the  grips  were  still. 

Today  her  freckled  features  light  the  air 
For  me  and  Mr.  Mayer, 

And  smooth  the  path  of  rubble  and  of  weed 
For  Mr.  Mannix  and  for  Mr.  Freed — 

For  every  boy  in  every  far-off  corner — 

But  not  for  Mr.  Xanuck,  Mr.  Warner, 

And  not  for  Selznick  or  for  Mr.  Cohn ; 

They  go  their  way  alone. 

Judy,  the  years  pile  up  upon  your  head ; 

Youth’s  golden,  light,  delicious  moments  fly ; 

It  would  be  pleasant  to  grotv  young  instead. 

But  LISTEN  DARLING— THOROUGHBREDS  DON’T  CRY. 

And  this  your  birthday,  for  which  THOUSANDS  CHEER, 

Is  still  the  dewy  morning  of  the  year. 

So  here  I end  my  verse.  STRIKE  UP  THE  BAND. 

These  are  my  birthday  wishes:  May  you  land 
A golden  Oscar,  shiny  as  Miss  Garson’s, 

M And  every  Sunday  in  Louella  Parsons. 

* And  may  no  planet  ever  rise  above  you — 

Because  this  day,  and  every  day,  we  love  you. 


36 


e.aut9,  lUfkl/J,  jUy  CjarLnJ  of  W-Q-W 


OUli 


Finding  out  about  Farley 


Look  out! 


He'll  completely  beguile 


you,  this  kid  in  the  bell-bottom  pants 
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HE  CAME  home  on  his  first  leave 
with  a haircut  that  made  his 
mother  cry.  Short  and  stubby, 
it  was,  after  the  usual  G.I.  fashion, 
Navy  barbers  having  no  more  eye 
for  glamour  than  Army  scissors 
artists.  He  looked  kind  of  funny  in 
his  bell-bottom  pants  and  square- 
collared  blouse  that  showed  his  un- 
dershirt around  the  neck.  Different, 
anyway.  His  mother  thought,  too, 
that  he  looked  a little  peaked  and 
even  after  she  was  assured  he  had 
gained  weight  during  the  four 
months  he’d  been  boarding  with 
Uncle  Sam,  she  was  not  quite  sure 
he’d  been  fed  right.  Mothers  are 
often  that  way. 

Anyway,  those  first  couple  of  hours 
were  a little  strained.  This  tall,  level- 
eyed individual  in  Navy  blues 
seemed  almost  a stranger.  His  talk 
about  boot  camp  at  Farragut,  Idaho, 
might  have  been  spoken  in  Greek,  so 
different  was  it  from  the  careless, 
youthful  lingo  he  used  to  carry  on 
his  tongue. 

He  sort  of  scared  Eva  Granger. 
He  was  her  only  son.  They’d  been, 
during  his  eighteen  years  of  life,  as 
close  as  a mother  and  son  could  be. 
Now — well  ...  he  was  almost  a 
stranger.  As  she  stirred  the  spa- 
ghetti sauce  that  Farley  had  always 
been  so  crazy  about,  a tear  rolled 
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down  her  cheek  and  sizzled  on  the 
hot  stove. 

Seaman  Granger  was  on  the  back 
porch,  now,  greeting  Boots,  the  fam- 
ily dog.  His  mother  could  hear 
Boots’  ecstatic  tail  a-thump  on  the 
linoleum-covered  floor;  could  hear 
Farley  saying,  “Well,  well,  and  how’s 
the  old  girl?”  She  thought  probably 
the  hairs  from  Boots’  shaggy,  gray- 
white  coat  would  play  havoc  with 
that  immaculate  sailor’s  uniform, 
but  she  didn’t  say  anything.  She 
just  listened.  Farley  used  to  talk 
to  Boots  in  a sort  of  human-to- 
human  fashion.  It  wasn’t  very  adult 
or  very  erudite,  maybe.  But — if  he 
did  it  again  he’d  still  be  the  old 
Farley,  artless,  boyish  and  not  mind- 
ing if  he  revealed  his  boyishness. 
And  after  a couple  more  “Good  old 
Boots-es,”  she  breathed  a sigh  of 
thanksgiving.  Because  he  was  say- 
ing, matter-of-factly: 

“Boots,  your  eyes  are  as  beautiful 
and  brown  as  ever;  your  teeth  are 
as  white  . . . Boots,  if  I ever  find  a 
girl  with  eyes  and  teeth  like  yours, 
I’ll  marry  her.” 

He  was  the  same  Farley,  Navy  and 
war  notwithstanding.  And  Eva  Gran- 
ger was  pretty  sure,  suddenly,  he 
always  would  be. 

After  all,  a boy  like  Farley  doesn’t 
change  overnight  or  in  four  months 
or  in  four  years.  A boy  like  Farley 
learns  to  roll  with  the  punches,  to 
adapt  himself  to  anything  he  has  to. 
He  grows  up,  but  he  stays  the  same, 
inside. 

Farley  Granger,  almost  since 
babyhood,  has  wanted  to  be  an 
actor,  a good  actor.  He  is  working 
for  Uncle  Sam  now,  and  will  be  until 
the  war  is  over.  But  after  that  he 
will  come  ( Continued  on  page  40) 
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( Continued  from  page  38)  back  to 
the  small,  pretty  white  house  in 
California’s  San  Fernando  Valley 
and  take  up  where  he  left  off.  He  is 
grateful  to  have  had  such  wonderful 
picture  “breaks” — Samuel  Goldwyn’s 
“The  North  Star”  and  Twentieth 
Century-Fox’s  “The  Purple  Heart” 
— before  he  left  Hollywood. 

He  points  out  that  lots  of  boys 
graduate  out  of  high  school  smack 
into  the  armed  forces  and  then,  when 
they  come  back  from  war,  a lot  of 
them  may  have  a tough  time  finding 
a job.  He,  Farley,  has  a job  waiting 
for  him  when  peace  graces  the  world 
again.  His  contract  at  present  is 
merely  in  suspension.  The  way  he 
looks  at  things,  he  is  very  lucky  . . . 
Well,  he  is  . . . Yet  it  wasn’t  mere 
luck  that  gave  young  Farley  the 
place  he  has  in  motion  pictures  to- 
day. Of  course,  his  six-feet-two 
inches,  his  broad  shoulders,  his  in- 
gratiating, white  toothed  smile  (and 
he  never  had  to  wear  braces  on  his 
teeth,  either),  his  voice — all  of  the 
components  of  a personality  which 
seems  to  be  bom  to  mate  with 


motion-picture  film — helped.  But — 
“wishing  made  it  so.”  It  was  the 
wishing  and  the  hoping,  the  faith 
that  he  could  and  would  someday 
be  an  actor,  that  really  made  him 
one,  he  says. 

The  praying,  too.  Farley  doesn’t 
belong  to  a church.  When  he  was 
a youngster,  he  went  to  various  Sun- 
day schools.  But  he  believes  that  if 
you  pray  for  something  worth  while 
and  are  deserving,  perhaps  some 
All-Seeing  Power  will  somehow  ar- 
range that  you  get  it.  You  have  to 
deserve  it,  though. 

Maybe  that  is  the  reason  he  kept 
pinching  a hard-muscled  arm  when 
he  was  finally  given  the  role  of 
Damian  in  “The  North  Star.”  Hum- 
bly, he  couldn’t  believe  he  rated  such 
good  fortune.  Heavens  knows  he 
had  wanted  the  role  so  hard,  though, 
that  he  just  about  had  to  get  it.  . . . 

As  perhaps  you  are  aware,  he  had 
been  acting  in  a play  called  “The 
Wookie”  in  a little  theater  in  Holly- 
wood. A very  little  theater.  The  pro- 
duction wasn’t  so  very  good,  but 
Farley  was.  A Samuel  Goldwyn 


talent  scout  saw  him  and  he  was 
called  into  the  studio  to  “read”  for 
the  powers-that-be.  That  was  a great 
day.  When  Farley  got  the  call  he 
rushed  over  to  Ventura  Boulevard 
where  his  mother  was  working  in  a 
five-and-ten  store  (the  Grangers 
were  having  it  rather  hard,  finan- 
cially, about  that  time). 

“I’ve  been  seen!  I’ve  been  seen!” 
he  yelled.  Maybe  customers  didn’t 
know  what  he  was  yelling  about,  but 
Eva  Granger  did.  She  pulled  his 
dark,  rumpled  head  down  and  kissed 
him. 

“I  knew  you  would  be,  son,”  she 
said. 

So  the  two  of  them,  the  next  day, 
drove  over  to  Formosa  Avenue  and 
Santa  Monica  Boulevard,  both  of 
them  green  as  anything,  not  even 
knowing,  exactly,  what  you  did  when 
you  “read”  for  a role.  And  Farley, 
barely  seventeen,  as  unworldly  as  a 
boy  can  be,  scarcely  ever  having 
kissed  a girl,  “read”  a tender  love 
scene  between  Damian  and  Marina. 
Teresa  Wright,  at  that  time  cast  as 
Marina,  was  wonderful,  Farley 
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thought.  He  said  so  when  they’d 
finished.  Bob  McGuire,  Goldwyn’s 
casting  director,  looked  at  him 
queerly  and  said,  quietly,  “You 
weren’t  so  bad,  yourself,  son.  We’ll 
probably  be  calling  you.  . . .” 

They  did  call  him.  Farley,  who 
until  the  “reading”  had  never  been 
inside  a picture  studio,  was  given 
the  role  of  Damian  and  signed  to  a 
contract.  A hundi’ed  dollars  a week. 
When  it  was  done  he  sighed,  bliss- 
fully. “Now  Mom  can  quit  the  five- 
and-dime,”  he  said. 

Almost  everybody  else  said,  “What 
a break  for  a green  kid.  What  a 
break.  . . 

Well,  in  a way,  Farley  had  been 
preparing  for  this  break  for  a 
long  time.  He  had  been,  as  his  mother 
expresses  it,  “acting  all  over  the 
place”  ever  since  one  day  on  a 
sandy  beach  in  California,  when 
he  was  three.  The  Grangers— Dad, 
Mom  and  Farley — had  been  in  the 
water.  Now  they  were  sunning  them- 
selves. Dad  and  Mom  were  almost 
asleep  when  they  noticed  Farley  was 
up  to  ( Continued  on  page  104) 
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Conversation:  Intent  diner- 
out  Spencer  Tracy 


PHOTOGRAPHS  in 


TABLE 


Attention:  The  very 
fair  Hedy  Lamarr 


Look- who’ s-here  look: 
Good  fellow  George  Murphy 


Cracker-crum  bier:  Ida 
Lupino  waits  to  be  served 
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Dress-up  scene:  A smiling 
Carole  Landis 
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FRIENDS? 


No,  most  Hollywood  stars 
can't!  Sometimes  it's  their  own 
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fault;  sometimes  it's  because 
of  situations  just  like  these 


AS  SCARCE  as  a movie  star’s  friends  . . 

“Why?”  Fearless  demanded  of  the  little  Hollywood 
group  in  which  this  bitter  cliche  was  heard  the  other  day. 
“Why  is  it  the  stars  have  such  trouble  making  friends  and 
keeping  them?” 

The  answers  varied,  but  they  all  made  sense. 

Someone  said:  “Rivalry  makes  friendships  between  the  stars 
themselves  pretty  difficult.  And  immediately  anyone  from  the 
outside  tries  to  get  near  a star  the  boot-lickers  have  their 
knives  out!” 

Another  member  of  that  group,  who  had  several  fizzled 
friendships  with  Hollywood  celebrities  behind  her,  added,  “Also 
no  one  with  any  personal  ego  could  endure  to  spend  much  time 
with  a star.  Even  if  the  star  had  managed  to  maintain  balance 
enough  to  be  interested  in  anyone  else  the  attention  a star 
receives  on  every  hand  makes  anyone  who  is  around  him  feel 
a complete  nincompoop!” 

Ofter\,  of  course,  it  isn’t  the  stars’  fault  that  they  lack  friends. 
Those  who  might  be  their  friends  get  inferiority  complexes 
because  of  their  wealth  and  fame  and  become  defensive  toward 
them. 

Robert  Taylor  is  a case  in  point. 

“I  keep  hoping,”  says  Bob,  now  Lieutenant  (j.g.)  U.S.N., 
“when  this  fight  is  over  and  I get  out  of  the  Navy  that  it  won’t 
be  the  way  it  was  when  I got  out  of  college.  After  I went  into 
pictures  the  gang  at  Pomona  changed  toward  me;  and  robbed 
me  of  something  I needed  and  valued. 

“At  Pomona  we  had  a dutch  treat  club.  We  met  once  a month 
for  lunch  or  dinner  at  some  place  we  could  all  afford.  And  had 
fun.  Well,  after  I began  making  a little  money  I wanted  to  say, 
‘Hi,  gang!  Let’s  go  some  place  on  me!’  But  I was  afraid  they 
would  resent  this  and  say  to  one  another,  ‘Get  a load  of  Brugh, 
showing  off!’  So  I left  it  the  way  it  was,  with  all  of  us  going 
dutch  at  some  modest  place. 

“I  found  out,  after  a while,  that  they  were  having  meetings 
without  notifying  me.  That  hurt.  But  I swallowed  hard  and 
asked  to  hear  about  the  next  get-together.  It  didn’t  work, 
however.  Someone  got  the  idea  I no  longer  relished  modest 
restaurants  and  I was  out. 

“I  hadn’t  changed.  But  the  attitude  toward  me  had. 

“That’s  why  I keep  hoping  there’ll  be  no  repetition  on  this 
score — no  interruption  of  friendship  with  the  guys  I’m  meeting 
now — when  we  all  go  back  to  civilian  life.  For  it’s  a cinch  our 
lives  won’t  be  as  identical  as  they  are  here.” 

Frequently  enough  the  stars’  wealth  and  fame  isolate  them 
from  potential  friends  too.  As  Bette  Davis  pointed  out  not  long 


Vic  Mature  (with  K.  T. 
Stevens)  found  out  the 
way  to  keep  one  friend 
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ago  when  Fearless  lunched  with  her  in  the  Green  Room  at  the 
Warner  Studios. 

Bette  was  bursting  with  talk.  About  a new  scientific  discovery. 
About  Seeing  Eye  dogs.  About  all  the  things  her  wide  interests 
and  enthusiasm  embrace.  Suddenly  she  stopped  short. 

“Listen  to  me,”  she  said,  with  a Davis  guffaw.  “Talking  my 
head  off!” 

There  was  amusement  in  her  eyes.  Fortunately  she  has  a 
strong  sense  of  irony.  “Believe  it  or  not,”  she  went  on,  “I  get 
hungry  for  someone  to  talk  to  sometimes  when  I’m  between 
pictures.  It’s  that  simple.  Days  pass  and  the  only  time  my 
telephone  rings  is  when  the  studio  is  calling.  Which  is  another 
less  glamorous  side  of  being  a movie  star  . . . The  nice  people 
you  meet — those  whom  you’d  give  plenty  to  have  for  friends — 
are  shy  with  you  because  of  your  star  status.  The  others,  the 
sycophants,  you  remove  from  your  scheme  of  things  with 
dispatch!” 

When  Bette  Davis  says  she  removes  the  sycophants  with 
dispatch  it  is  rank  understatement.  Sycophants  run,  quick  like 
bunnies,  from  anyone  as  honest  and  straight-shooting  as  she  is. 
The  very  fact  that  she  admits  she  isn’t  perpetually  overwhelmed 
with  dates  proves  her  directness,  of  course.  Most  girls — in 
Hollywood  or  anywhere  else — wouldn’t  say  they  were  hungry 
for  someone  to  talk  to;  never  in  a million  years. 

THE  STARS  also  become  wary  about  making  friends  because 

people  so  often  use  them  as  stepping  stones  to  professional  or 
social  eminence. 

Joan  Crawford,  not  long  ago,  befriended  a young  woman 
whom  she  met  on  a trip  to  New  York.  She  shared  her 
flowers  with  this  girl,  autographed  photographs  for  her  and  her 
aunts  and  her  cousins  and  advised  her  about  her  problems.  All 
went  well  until  the  girl  followed  Joan  back  to  Hollywood,  hung 
around  her  doorstep  and  finally  tried  to  force  her  way  into  the 
studios  and  into  Joan’s  home. 

“What  is  it  you  want?”  Joan  pleaded.  “Is  it  money — clothes — 
help  in  getting  a job?  Tell  me!” 

“I  just  want  to  be  with  you  and  meet  other  stars  and  go  to 
big  Hollywood  parties,”  the  girl  admitted. 

Experiences  like  this,  multiplied  hundreds  of  times,  naturally 
make  the  stars  timid  about  offering  any  semblance  of  friendship 
unless  they’re  reasonably  sure  of  the  recipients. 

There  is  a girl,  fairly  well  off,  with  some  entree  in  Hollywood, 
who  embarrasses  the  stars  with  her  favors.  If  she  hears  a star 
she  knows,  even  slightly,  is  having  a dinner  party  she  will 
surfeit  her  with  flowers.  If  she  learns  ( Continued  on  page  108) 


New  Navy  friends  for 
Lt.  Bob  Taylor.  Will  he 
be  able  to  keep  them? 


They  all  liked  each  other 
then — Ann  Sothern,  Hedy 
Lamarr  and  Bob  Sterling 


Bette  Davis  meets  nice  { 
people  she'd  like 
really  to  know,  but — 
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NEATLY  the  dark,  sleek  road- 
ster veered  left  across  the 
sidewalk  and  stopped  exactly 
alongside  the  brick  walk  of  the  dusty 
parking  lot.  The  smocked  attendant 
stepped  up,  the  low-slung  door  came 
open  and  out  stepped  a young 
woman,  too  self-possessed  to  be  a 
schoolgirl,  too  cleanly  and  marvel- 
ously young  to  be  a woman  of  the 
world. 

I was  conscious  of  a lithe,  trim 
figure,  an  outstretched  hand,  hair, 
shoulders,  the  cut  of  gray  fabric  but, 
above  all,  clear,  youthful  hazel  eyes, 
the  exact  suggestion  of  perfume  for 
California  spring  sunshine,  and  a 
voice,  a low,  well-modulated  voice 
just  on  the  mezzo  side.  Then  a flash 
of  recognition.  And  Anne  Baxter’s 
cordial  smile. 

The  recognition,  from  her  point  of 
view,  was  easy.  I wear  a beard, 
which  has  been  variously  described, 
and  could  get  by  as  Mr.  Five  by  Five. 
But  the  pressure  of  her  hand  took 
away  any  awareness  I might  have 
had  of  being  mildly  comical  or  of 
small  consequence  in  a chaotic 
scheme  of  things. 

Anne  Baxter’s  approach,  in  the 
flesh  (crude  word),  has  just  the 
right  balance  between  the  athletic 
rush  of  the  over-energetic  and  the 
studied  hesitation  which  actresses 
assume  when  appearing  in  the  door- 
way of  a producer’s  office.  Her  man- 
ner is  cordial,  sincere,  her  interest 
is  easily  quickened,  her  gaze  frank 
but  in  no  way  coquettish.  There  are 
moments  when  she  looks — not  ex- 
actly tired  or  weighed  down  with 
responsibility — but  as  though  in  the 
depths  of  her  eyes  there  is  a share 
of  today’s  overwhelming  human  bur- 
den of  longing  and  trying  memories. 
Wistful,  is  it?  Not  exactly  sad.  Not 
serious  in  any  ponderous  way.  Mere- 
ly that  here  is  a person,  not  a child; 
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that  no  one  had  better  underestimate 
her  intelligence  or  bruise  her  sen- 
sitivity. 

Such  is  the  actress  of  whom  so 
many  of  us  have  high  hopes,  indeed, 
that  she  will  continue  and  enrich  the 
tradition  of  Garbo,  Paxinou,  Berg- 
man, the  few  extremely  great  ones 
in  an  industry  which  still  is  in  its 
infancy.  She  has  made  a promising 
start  as  the  drudge  in  “Swamp 
Water”;  the  far-seeing  heroine  in 
“The  Magnificent  Ambersons,”  the 
French  girl  in  “The  Pied  Piper,”  the 
farm  girl  in  “The  Eve  Of  St.  Mark,” 
and  now  her  greatest  chance  of  all, 
the  frustrated,  vengeful  little  “guest” 
of  “Guest  In  The  House,”  produced 
by  Hunt  Stromberg. 

Miss  Baxter  prefers  a table  in  a 
quiet  room,  where  it  is  quiet  enough 
for  conversation  and  obscure  enough 
so  that  she  will  not  be  the  object  of 
attention,  however  discerning.  She 
defers  to  her  escort  in  an  easy,  most 
complimentary  way.  The  day  being 
hot,  we  ate  something  cold;  a jellied 


madrilene,  some  cold  cuts  with  a 
green  but  not  frivolous  salad;  a little 
cheese  and  coffee. 

First  of  all,  I must  confess  that  I 
was  not  thinking,  ever,  about  her  be- 
ing only  twenty  years  old,  not  even 
when  she  showed  herself  at  ease 
with  a multitude  of  random  subjects. 
We  talked  little  shop,  except  to  say 
that  we  love  motion  pictures,  as  a 
medium  and  an  expression  of  the 
present  and  the  future;  also  that  we 
often  deplore  what  gets  on  the  screen. 
Very  often.  ( Continued  on  page  93) 


the  Portrait  PoU:  SbennU  Wt 


or^an  o- 


JUST  BECAUSE - 

It’s  Dennis  Morgan 


BY  MARIAN  QUINN 

This  is  the  picture  of  a man  happy  with  his  wife,  a man 
who  lives  simply  in  a fabulous  Hollywood,  who  enjoys 
his  wife’s  gay  companionship , is  proud  of  her  compe- 
tence as  mistress  of  his  home.  He  thinks  night  clubs 
are  a waste  of  time,  spends  his  free  hours  with  his 
family  in  the  Valley  hills. 


This  is  a picture  of  the  outdoors  and  of  a man  xvho 
likes  it,  who  knows  the  value  of  a steak  he  cooks  him- 
self on  a charcoal  burner  in  his  own  back  yard,  a 
golfer  of  distinction,  a calisthenics  expert,  a hospitable 
host  who  likes  friends  and  can  therefore  gather  plenty 
of  them  about  him. 


This  is  a man  who  still  knows  how  to  be  a little  boy — 
to  enjoy  the  funnies  and  eating  chocolate  candy  and 
shooting  his  .22.  It  shoxvs  a man  who  has  learned  how 
to  be  a man,  too;  little  "Toughy”  Morner  grown  up- 
into  an  adult  who  can  manage  his  life  sanely — Dennis 
Morgan,  who  has  what  is  to  be  envied — a normal,  com- 
plete, happy  American  way  of  life . 


This  is  the  picture  of  a father  who  likes  to  play  cow- 
boy and  Indians  with  his  three  children ; a sensitive 
sort  of  fellow  who  is  a romanticist  at  heart,  a six- 
footer  with  a capacity  for  kindness  that  makes  him 
the  most  beloved  Daddy  on  the  block. 
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ly  Williams,  Gable,  Elsa 
ax  well,  Lauritz  Melchior 


Cocktail  dance  in  Hollywood  time 


— given  by  internationally  famous 
party- thrower  Elsa  Maxwell  for 
Photoplay’s  editorial  director 


Fred  Sammis 


The  place:  The  spacious  Beverly  Hills  home 
of  Countess  Di  Frasso  which  Evalyn  Walsh 
McLean,  friend  of  Elsa  Maxwell,  rented  for  the 
summer.  In  the  formal  living  room,  where  the 
rug  was  taken  up  and  the  floor  cleared  for 
dancing  to  the  music  of  a five- piece  band 
recommended  by  Errol  Flynn,  was  guest  of 
honor  Fred  Sammis,  receiving  the  guests 
with  Miss  Maxwell.  In  the  dining  room — 
tables  laden  with  turkeys  and  hams;  a 
busy  bar;  a just-for-fun  slot  machine. 

In  the  beautiful  garden — groups  of 
fast-talking  big  names  of  Holly- 
wood— ( Continued  on  page  92) 


BY  HYMIE  FINK 


Real  name : There’s  plenty  of  it:  Julia  Jean  Mildred 
Frances  Turner.  Lana  was  her  own  invention  for  the 
films. 


Case  history : Lovely  Lana  was  born  in  a mining  town 
in  Idaho  (Wallace  by  name)  and  idled  through  Sacra- 
mento and  San  Francisco  before  she  wound  up  in  a 
Hollywood  drugstore,  being  discovered  for  the  movies. 


Song  she  hums  the  most : “Em- 
braceable  You”  . . . which  will 
be  her  favorite  piece  in  the 
shower,  on  a dance  floor  or  any- 
where else  until  the  day  she 
dies. 


Man  she  sees  the  most:  Peter 
Lawford — Sunday,  Monday  and  al- 
ways (for  the  nonce!). 


The  thing  you  most  notice 
looking  at  Lana:  Skipping  That 
Figure  and  That  Face,  it’s  her 
spick-and-span  neatness — from 
her  shining  shoes  to  her  shining 
hair  she’s  clean,  pressed,  soaped 
and  scented.  Beginning  with  her 
dawn  appointments  at  the  studio 
and  ending  with  her  near-dawn 
returns  home  from  a date. 


Her  partner's 
slightly  amazed — 
she's  humming  that 
song  on  the  dance 
floor  once  again 


The  thing  you  most  notice  listening  to  Lana:  Her 
chameleonlike  change-of-mind.  Today  she  says  one 
thing,  tomorrow  it’s  the  direct  opposite. 


Favorite  way  of  wast- 
ing time:  Visiting  for- 
tunetellers— whom  she 
loves  but  never  be- 
lieves. 


Dating  Peter  Law- 
ford,  which  she  does 
— for  the  nonce — 
almost  every  night 


On-the-cuff  notes  on  the 
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|ady — and  bit  by  bit  you  know  her  better 
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What  she  can  cook 
the  best : Nary  a thing, 
except  for  macaroni- 
with-cheese,  on  which 
she  dines  every  Tues- 
day and  Friday  nights. 
Her  recipe  follows: 
Alternate  layers  of 
macaroni  and  grated 
rat-trap  cheese  until  a 
greased  baking  dish  is 
full.  Spread  four  strips 
of  bacon  on  top,  bake 
— and  you’re  on  your 
own  with  a fork  and 
an  appetite! 


She  is  so  spic-and- 
span  that  women 
look  with  envy  and 
men  just  look 


Pet  posy:  Buvardia. 


rr Must ” magazines : All  movie  magazines,  which  she 
reads  avidly  from  cover  to  cover. 


and  better 


What’s  more  important  to  her  than  food : Her  radios 
and  phonographs,  which  pour  music  over  her  from  the 
time  she  gets  out  of  bed  until  she  falls  back  into  it  again. 
She  dresses  and  breakfasts  to  her  Capehart;  she  drives 
her  gray  phaeton  to  the  studio  with  the  radio  blasting; 
she  plays  a portable  phonograph  on  the  set  between 
scenes;  and  she  studies  her  scripts  at  night  cuddled  up 
next  to  the  radio.  Yes,  as  long  as  Lana’s  blue  eyes  are 
open,  so  is  a loudspeaker. 


Habits  that  most  annoy  her  in 
other  peopler  Women  who  swear 
continually;  and  men  who  keep 
their  hands  in  their  pockets'. 


Pet  superstition : Not  lighting 
three  cigarettes  on  a match — she’ll 
do  some  open-field  running  at  a 
party  to  stop  three  people  from 
inflicting  such  bad  luck  on  them- 
selves! 


The  funnies  she  reads  over  her  oatmeal:  “Mary 
Worth’s  Family,”  “Dick  Tracy”  and  “Blondie.” 


Most  startling  costume  she 
ever  wore  in  a picture:  It’s 
startling  only  for  Lana — it’s  a 
complete  G.I.  uniform  from 
WAC  headquarters,  for  her 
role  in  “Women  In  Uniform.” 
She  also  introduces  the  new 
WAC  date  dress  and  she  looks 
just  like  Lana  throughout — 
which  means  oomphterrific! 


She  loves  white — 
simple  white 
dresses — or  ermine 


Favorite  role:  Her  part  in 
“Ziegfeld  Girl” — her  first 
chance  for  drama  instead  of 
sweaters. 


What  most  hurts  her  feelings:  Any  unfair  attack  on 
her,  either  verbal  or  printed.  She’ll  cry  for  two  hours 
over  a mean  story  about  her  in  the  newspapers,  asking 
her  friends,  “Why  do  people  want  to  hurt  me?  I can’t 
understand  it.”  The  reason  she  can’t  understand  it  is 
that  she  goes  out  of  her  way  not  to  injure  others;  even 
going  so  far  as  to  change  from  her  costume  at  lunch- 
time so  as  to  save  a wardrobe  girl  from  pressing  it  later. 


Favorite  clothes:  “Luscious  ones,” 
says  she — in  blue  to  match  her 
eyes,  in  white  and  in  all  shades 
of  flame  - to  - pink.  Her  closet  is 
crammed  with  suits  and  evening 
gowns.  Her  decision  on  slacks: 
Fine  in  the  house,  dreadful  outside. 


She  smiles  most  of 
the  time  but  will 
cry  for  two  hours 
over  just  one  thing 


Violent  dislikes:  First  and  foremost  comes  cold  water 
— she  despises  a cold  shower  or  swimming  pool;  after 
that  she  loathes  fishing,  polka-dot  dresses,  parsnips  and 
heavy  make-up. 


Most  depressing  duty:  Eating  oatmeal  every  morning 
for  breakfast.  But  she  chokes  it  down  because  of  her 
mother’s  orders — and  because  little  Cheryl  won’t  eat 
hers  unless  Lana  does  too! 


What  gives  her  the  most  happi- 
ness: Her  small  Cheryl,  of  course 


Worst  fault:  Being  two  to  three 
hours  late  for  social  engage- 
ments. For  business  appoint- 
ments she’s  right  on  the  dpt;  but 
leave  her  alone  in  her  boudoir 
to  get  ready  for  a date  and  she 
shifts  dresses  and  hair-dos  for 
hours  while  the  Man  of  the 
Hour  paces  downstairs. 

( Continued  on  page  74) 
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stimulating  and  his  great  amkV  d'  however<  as  he  was 
seemed  to  be  atfhe  te  ^ W6re  Worthy 
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“THESE  MEN- 


Four  Hollywood  girls  found  that  out! 


Consulting  psychologist  Lawrence  Gould 


NEARLY  every  girl,  whether  she 
be  in  Hollywood  or  . any  other 
community,  sooner  or  later 
meets  a man  who  could  mean  heart- 
break or  disaster  to  her  if  she  let 
him  play  the  game  the  way  he  wants 
to  play  it.  Such  men  are  a minority 
— and  there’s  no  bigger  mistake  you 
could  make  than  to  imagine  every 
man  you  meet  is  out  to  “take  ad- 
vantage of  you.”  But  because  there 
are  more  mushrooms  in  a field  than 
there  are  toadstools,  you  can’t  safely 
feel  it  doesn’t  matter  whether  you 
can  tell  them  apart— being  wrong 


just  once  will  be  enough  for  you. 

There  are  several  types  of  “dan- 
gerous men”  you  are  likely  to  meet, 
especially  if  you’re  working  for  a 
living  and  so  are  thrown  with  a lot 
of  people  about  whom  you  cannot 
really  know  much.  You’re  all  the 
more  likely  to  fall  for  one  of  these 
men  if  the  war.  has  broken  up  your 
normal  circle  of  friends  and  left  you 
dependent  for  dates  on  relative 
strangers,  or  even  on  men  you 
wouldn’t  think  of  going  out  with 
under  ordinary  circumstances. 

One  quality  all  these  men  share 


is  that  they’re  self-centered.  A girl 
to  them  is  a person  to  get  something 
from,  not  to  share  happiness,  or  life, 
or  even  love  with.  Often  they’re  the 
spoiled  sons  of  adoring  mothers  and 
can’t  see  why  any  woman  shouldn’t 
be  equally  willing  to  be  “used”  for 
their  convenience  or  advantage.  Such 
men  are  naturally  on  the  lookout 
for  a girl  who’s  talented  or  beautiful 
because  she  will  have  more  to  give 
them. 

For  example,  there’s  the  male 
gold-digger,  like  the  chap  that  Grace 
McDonald  was  so  nearly  fooled  by. 


• ki  York  " savs  ©i‘ace  McDonald 
• EVERAL  years  ago  in  Ne  Y starfmg  mY  ®.ar.ef 

) of  "See  My  Lawyer,  wh®P  . an  who  immediately 
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see  that  I had  an  important^  ^ ^ vary 
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S-  he  was  being  ''.e^'™a  fong-saffering.  Personally, 
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considerate  ana  1 

y' 

| think  he  was  a first-class  ne 


now  shows  them — and  youh — how  to  handle  such  "gay  deceivers" 


He  uses  his  manly  charms  to  line 
his  pockets  as  coldbloodedly  as  the 
most  “calculating”  girl  could,  and 
with  much  less  risk  of  suffering  un- 
pleasant consequences. 

There’s  the  fellow  of  the  type  Jean 
Sullivan  describes,  who  mainly 
wants  an  audience — someone  to  ap- 
preciate his  brilliant  conversation 
and  believe  his  stories  of  the  great 
man  he  is  “going  to  be  someday.” 
He’s  sure  any  girl  will  find  him  in- 
teresting (even  when  he  talks  about 
someone  else)  but  if  he  can  find  one 
who  will  pay  as  well  as  listen,  all 


the  better.  For  he  never  doubts  the 
show  that  he  puts  on  is  worth  the 
money. 

Not  so  obviously  selfish  but  just  as 
self-centered  at  heart  is  the  chap 
who  feels  that  any  girl  who  loves 
him  should  “live  only  for  him.”  Like 
the  man  Anne  Shirley  is  well  rid  of, 
he  can’t  bear  the  idea  of  her  having 
any  interests — still  less,  a career — 
of  her  own. 

Again,  there’s  the  man  who  wants 
as  much  as  he  can  get  of  a girl’s 
love  and  admiration,  but  can’t  under- 
stand why  she  should  worry  about 


making  their  relation  real  and 
permanent  by  getting  married. 
Often,  like  the  “heel”  Marjorie  Rior- 
dan  describes,  he’s  already  married 
anyhow,  but  can’t  see  why  he  should 
mention  it  to  the  girl  and  “spoil 
things.” 

An  even  more  subtly  dangerous 
type  is  what  I call  a “two-way 
man” — a man  with  a double-track 
mind,  in  which  one  set  of  emotions 
pulls  him  one  way  and  another  set, 
another.  As  a rule,  this  man  is  mar- 
ried, and  admits  it,  but  his  home  life 
is  unhappy  ( Continued  on  page  71) 
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JUNE  ALLYSON  is  an  unusual 
girl.  She  sneaks  up  on  you. 
When  you  see  her  first  in  a pic- 
ture (that  could  "be  “Girl  Crazy”  or 
“Two  Girls  And  A Sailor”)  you 
think,  “Just  another  blonde.”  Fif- 
teen minutes  later  you  are  raising  an 
eyebrow  and  muttering,  “Hmmm.” 
And,  by  the  end  of  three  reels,  you 
are  tossing  your  chapeau  toward  the 
ceiling  and  being  restrained  by  the 
ushers. 

In  person,  she  is  a strange  com- 
bination of  pixie  and  philosopher. 
In  the  pixie  department,  first  there 
is  her  looks.  Despite  the  fact  that 
she  claims  she  is  no  glamour  girl 
and  that  the  best  thing  M-G-M  can 
do  for  her  is  to  let  her  alone  as  to 
face  and  hair  and  allow  her  to  be  a 
“type”  instead  of  a beauty,  she  does 
all  right.  She  is  small,  to  begin  with, 
only  five  foot  one,  and  built  like  a 
Ziegfeld  Girl’s  little  sister.  Her  hair 
is  a peculiar  shade  of  natural  blonde. 
The  studio  calls  it  “silver  blonde”; 
June  herself  says  it’s  “just  a funny 
color.”  She  wears  it  comparatively 
short  for  Hollywood,  just  to  the 
chin  line,  and  it  is  so  curly  to  start 
with  that  every  morning  she  comes 
in  and  is  de -fuzzed  by  the  hair- 
dressing department. 

Below  this  mop,  she  sports  a pair 
of  gentian  blue  eyes.  Then  there  is 
a straight  nose  and  a rather  wide 
mouth  which  seems  to  beam  most 
of  the  time.  Her  teeth  are  white  but 
don’t  look  like  an  ad  for  an  ortho- 
dontist. They  look — astoundingly  for 
her  profession — like  the  teeth  she 
was  born  with. 


The  pixie  part  of  June  is  brought 
out  even  more  when  she  comes  into 
the  commissary.  Outside  of  perhaps 
Judy  Garland  and  Esther  Williams, 
no  one  on  the  M-G-M  lot  seems 
to  love  as  many  people  and  be  loved 
by  so  many  people  as  June.  Her 
progress  from  the  door  to  her  table 
is  halted  twenty  times  by  men  look- 
ing up  and  saying,  “How-do”  and 
girls  actually  smiling  at  her.  And 
June  smiles  back,  her  nose  wrin- 
kling, her  whole  face  delighted  and 
delightful. 

Lucille  Ball  gave  June  an  engage- 
ment book  for  Christmas  of  such 
fabulous  proportions  that  it  seemed 
that  every  department  of  June’s  life 
should  be  under  complete  control. 
There  is  a six-inch  shopping  list  in 
it,  a pad  for  dates,  another  for  tele- 
phone messages  and  a fourth  that 
she  can  merely  scribble  notes  on. 
Now  Miss  Pixie  brings  that  book  to 
the  studio  every  day.  She  carries  it 
with  her  on  the  set,  to  lunch,  every- 


where. But  she  never  looks  at  any- 
thing she  happens  to  write  in  it! 

Then  there’s  the  thing  about  the 
coffee  cup.  June  has  the  peculiar 
phobia  that  she  cannot  drink  the 
contents  of  a full-sized  cup.  Instead, 
she  orders  the  stuff,  drinks  half  of 
it  and  leaves  the  rest.  Then  she 
orders  another  cup,  downs  half  of 
that,  and  so  forth. 

This  naturally  caused  the  wait- 
resses to  tear  their  hair  violently. 
But  finally  the  problem  was  solved 
by  someone’s  giving  June  a quaint 
cup  and  saucer  painted  with  blue 
flowers — in  demitasse  size. 

She  has  no  idea  why  or  where  she 
got  this  quirk,  or  why  her  voice  is 
different  from  most  people’s.  When 
she  first  came  to  M-G-M  they  tested 
her,  gave  her  a role  and  then  told 
her  to  “go  home  and  get  rid  of 
that  cold.”  June  felt  terrified.  She 
couldn't  go  home  and  get  rid  of  any- 
thing. She  didn’t  have  a cold.  Her 
voice  just  (Continued  on  page  83', 
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On  the  piano,  Danny; 
at  the  piano,  Sylvia, 
his  talented  "head" 


FOR  years,  people  have  been  say- 
ing to  me,  “Aren’t  you  lucky  to 
be  married  to  a comedian.  He 
must  be  a riot  around  the  house!” 

Now,  Danny  at  home  is  at  least 
as  funny  as  the  next  man  and,  to 
my  prejudiced  way  of  thinking,  a 
good  deal  .funnier.  But  he  doesn’t 
tickle  my  ribs  twenty-four  hours 
a day.  He  doesn’t  try  to.  He’s  very 
easy  to  live  with,  for  the  most  part, 
because  basically  he’s  a very  sweet, 
unpretentious  guy.  But  there  are 
times  when,  like  everyone  else,  he 
gets  moody  and  depressed.  Then  he 
will  sit  in  his  room  for  hours  on  end, 
just  staring  into  space. 

However,  when  I’m  the  one  who’s 
feeling  low,  he  really  puts  on  an  act 
to  try  to  cheer  me  up.  At  such  times, 
he  can  be  hilarious.  He  has  a won- 
derful eating  routine  he  goes 
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"He  must  be  a riot  around 
the  house!"  Danny  is,  in  more  ways  than 
two,  according  to  his  delightfully  distracted  wife 


LIKE  THIS 


to  be  Mrs.  Danny  Kaye 


through,  which  is  very,  very  funny 
and  never  fails  to  make  me  laugh. 
This  consists  of  eating  in  all  lan- 
guages, with  appropriate  grimaces. 
Or  if  he  finds,  me  listening  to  the 
radio  and  out  of  sorts,  he  does  an 
act  of  reactions  to  the  various  pro- 
grams that  is  terrific.  He  is  so  much 
an  impromptu  comedian  that  he  be- 
comes really  inspired  on  these  oc- 
casions. Give  him  an  appreciative 
audience  to  play  to  (even  an  audi- 
ence of  one)  and  he’s  in  his  element. 
Then  there’s  no  topping  him. 

Although  Danny,  while  perform- 
ing has  faced  masses  of  people 
without  a quiver  of  self-conscious- 
ness, off  stage  he  has  a social  in- 
feriority complex  that  makes  him 
appear  shy  and  diffident  to  strangers. 
He  is  generally  quiet  and  reserved 
with  people  he  has  just  met,  which 


BY  SYIVI A FIN!  KAYE 

can  be  quite  a problem  for  a wife 
who’s  trying  to  show  off  her  Big  Boy. 
But  once  the  barriers  are  down,  he’ 
can  be  more  exhilarating  company 
than  anyone  I know.  Then  he  is  at 
his  entertaining  best. 

Usually  parlor  Gomedians  are  not 
funny  on  the  stage,  and  vice  versa. 
But  as  funny  as  Danny  has  been  in 
the  theater  and  on  the  screen,  he  is 
much,  much  funnier  in  a living  room 
when  he  is  surrounded  by  his 
friends.  He  is  an  inspired  mimic,  but 
he  doesn’t  use  this  at  all  in  a pro- 
fessional performance  because  there 
are  so  many  mimics  in  the  world 
and  he  doesn’t  want  to  become 
known  as  just  another  one.  He  also 
has  an  incredible  ear  for  dialect.  He 


can  do  any  existing  dialect,  even  if 
he  has  heard  it  only  once. 

Another  favorite  stunt  of  his  is 
singing  off-key,  flat  or  sharp,  just 
an  eighth  of  a tone.  One  night,  when 
Danny  had  finished  making  “Up  In 
Arms,”  we  had  a party  with  Jack 
and  Mary  Benny,  Van  Johnson, 
Mickey  Rooney  and  Judy  Garland 
there,  also  an  operetta  tenor  a little 
past  his  prime.  Judy  coaxed  Danny 
to  sing  some  numbers  from  “The 
Student  Prince”  with  the  tenor.  It 
was  a warm  night  and  the  windows 
were  open.  Everyone  was  laughing 
so  riotously  that  soon  the  police 
came  to  tbe  door.  They  said  the 
neighbors  had  been  complaining. 
But  the  complaint  wasn’t  about  the 
noise  we  were  making — the  neigh- 
bors didn’t  mind  that  so  much.  What 
they  couldn’t  ( Continued  on  page  96) 
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Paramount  Designer  and 
Stylist  to  the  Stars  W ill 
Advise  You  On  Your 
Clothes  Problems 

If  you  will  send  Miss  Head  a full- 
length  photograph  or  snapshot 
she  will  write  you  a letter  telling 
you  the  lines,  fabrics  and  styles 
which  will  make  you  smarter 

For  further  information  regarding 
Edith  Head’s  offer  see  page  73 


Here's  where  you 


find  out  your  clothes  faults,  learn  how 


THERE  isn’t  anyone  who  can’t  look 
better.  It’s  simply  a matter  of 
taking  the  time  and  trouble  to 
choose  the  right  clothes  and  have 
them  fitted  properly  to  your  figure. 

I speak  as  a designer  who,  by 
virtue  of  long  experience,  knows  the 
camouflage  value  of  clothes;  how 
the  right  lines  will  conceal  the  most 
flagrant  figure  faults,  even  make  thin 
people  look  fat  and  fat  people  look 
thin. 

Make  clothes  a business!  Never 
shop  simply  because  you  have  noth- 
ing else  to  do.  Never  buy  anything 
as  a whim.  Instead,  make  very  sure 
that  any  item  you  are  about  to 
purchase — whether  it’s  as  trifling  as 
a pair  of  gloves  or  as  important  as 
a winter  coat — will  help  build  the 
impression  you  want  to  give,  serve 
you  upon  a number  of  occasions  and 
be  friendly  with  other  items  already 
in  your  wardrobe. 

Also,  see  to  it  that  everything  you 
buy  suits  your: 

Income  and  Environment:  We 
can’t  all  live  in  a penthouse.  So  let’s 
not  try  to  look  as  if  we  did! 

Age:  Clothes  that  are  too  young 
or  too  old  subtract  from  our  attrac- 
tion. For  a fourteen-year-old  to  at- 
tempt to  look  sophisticated  or  for 
a forty-year-old  to  attempt  to  look 
young  and  innocent  is  nonsense. 
Chassis:  Above  all,  divorce  your- 


self from  those  styles  which  do  not 
suit  you,  even  though  your  soul 
yearns  for  them.  Marry  those  styles 
which  are  your  friends.  In  other 
words,  irrespective  of  your  devotion 
to  pink  peplums  or  the  popularity 
of  pink  peplums  be  honest  enough 
to  say,  “They’re  not  for  me!” 

Clothes  are  so  simple  these  days, 
because  of  Government  regulations, 
that  it  takes  positive  genius  not  to 
be  well-dressed.  There  are,  how- 
ever, a great  many  geniuses.  Women, 
apparently  sensitive  and  intelligent, 
who  would  not  dream  of  putting 
whipped  cream  and  onions  together, 
go  right  on  wearing  pink  chiffon 
flowers  with  tweed.  Also,  we  Amer- 
ican women  act  as  though  we — like 
the  Indians  who  were  here  before 
us — believed  the  more  we  had  on  the 
more  important  we  would  be.  We 
invariably  decide  if  one  clip  is  smart 
two  clips  would  be  smarter  and  six 
clips  would  be  divine.  At  the  drop 
of  a hat  we  put  flowers  in  our  hair, 
attach  feathers  to  our  lapels  and 
fasten  dead  clams  on  our  wrist.  We 
have  yet  to  discover  the  value  of 
moderation,  the  drama  of  a simple 
black  dress  with  one  large  clip,  or  a 
nunlike  gray  chiffon  with  brilliant 
fuchsia  slippers. 

However,  what  we  do  not  know 
we  can  learn— and  be  lovelier  for  it. 

Every  day  studio  youngsters  come 
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EDITH  HEAD 

DRAWINGS  BY  VALENTY 


to  look  smart — and  get  your  chance  to 


be  personally  advised  by  a famous  designer 


into  my  office  and  announce  very 
simply,  “I  want  to  learn  how  to  be 
well-groomed!”  That’s  the  first  step, 
of  course — knowing  that  you’re  not 
but  that  you  can  be.  Many  women 
never  approach  it. 

When  Betty  Hutton  first  came  to 
the  Paramount  studios  she  went  in 
for  long  blonde  curls  and  a lot  of 
color.  But  because  she  had  an  open 
mind  it  wasn’t  long  before  she  was 
dressing  beautifully. 

It  was  the  same  with  Veronica 
Lake.  She  used  to  wear  dirndls  and 
dirndls  and  dirndls.  But  suddenly 
she  caught  on  and  emerged  from  just 
a pretty  girl  with  one  eye  into  a 
very  smart  clothes-conscious  young 
woman. 

The  younger  we  are  the  more 
rapidly  and  easily  we  learn.  That  is 
worth  remembering.  For  in  the  mat- 
ter of  appearance  no  one  stands  still. 
Grooming  is  never  static.  We  either 
get  much  worse  or  we  get  better. 

Fitting  is  all  important!  It  doesn’t 
matter  how  rich  a fabric  or  how 
smart  a design — if  a dress  doesn’t  fit 
properly  it  doesn’t  serve  you  prop- 
erly. The  most  perfect  figure  in  the 
world  cannot  stand  badly  fitted 
clothes.  It  is  a hundred  times  wiser 
to  have  a few  clothes  and  to  spend 
as  much  as  need  be  to  have  them 
fitted  properly  to  your  figure  than 
it  is  to  have  twice  as  many  clothes 


which  have  not  been  fitted  to  you 
at  all. 

Claudette  Colbert  knows  the  value 
of  having  her  clothes  meticulously 
fitted.  She  will  stand  endlessly  be- 
fore the  fitters’ 'mirror,  uncomplain- 
ing, interested,  aware.  That’s  why 
she  looks  the  way  she  does. 


^ ENERALLY  speaking,  clothes 
should  not  be  overfitted,  but 
casual.  Seams  should  follow  the 
contour  of  the  body.  Hemlines  and 
waistlines  should  be  arrived  at  by 
the  trial  and  error  ’method.  They 
should,  in  other  words,  appear  where 
they  are  most  flattering  to  you. 

If  you  have  a large  bust  do  not 
have  your  clothes  so  tight  you  sug- 
gest a sausage.  The  larger  a bust 
the  lower  it  will  fall.  TTris  -means 
that  your  waistline  should  be  low- 
ered, that  you  should  favor  a V- 
neckline  rather  than  a round  or  oval 
cut,  that  you  should  invest  in  a good 
brassiere  and  that  you  must  avoid 
fabrics  which  catch  the  light  or  cling 
too  tightly. 

If  you  are  flatter  than  you  wish 
you  were  raise  your  waistline  and 
nip  in  your  clothes  at  this  point. 
Wear  soft  fullness.  Wear  fichus.  And 
remember  there  is  nothing  wrong 
with  bust  pads.  It  is  very  stupid  to 
pretend  there  are  no  such  things. 

Which  brings  me  to  the  matter  of 


shoulder  pads.  You  naturally  want 
to  look  as  if  you  had  nice  broad 
shoulders.  Therefore,  if  your  shoul- 
ders are  sloping  or  narrow,  pads  be- 
come the  thing.  Make  sure,  how- 
ever, they  aren’t  too  evident.  They 
should  appear  to  belong  to  you  and 
not  to  the  dress. 

If  you  have  more  hips  than  you 
wish  you  had — and  most  women  do 
have  since  a woman’s  hips  are  im- 
portant from  a functional  point  of 
view — favor  the  two-piece  dress, 
dressmaker  suits  or  a jumper  dress 
which  doesn’t  accent  the  waistline. 
Remember  in  choosing  these  clothes 
that  fitted  jackets  are  only  for  those 
with  slim  tapering  figures.  Cast  your 
eyes  towards  box  jackets  and  the  hip 
camouflage  they  afford.  See  to  it 
that  your  shoulder  line  is  broad — 
to  balance  your  hip  line.  Avoid  tight’ 
skirts  and  hip-line  trimming  or 
pockets. 

Many  women  are  highwaisted  with 
round  watermelon  hips.  They  should 
drop  their  waistline. 

If  you  would  like  to  appear 
smaller  than  you  are  keep  an  un- 
broken line  in  your  clothes,  do  not 
wear  colored  belts,  bustles  or  any- 
thing of  the  sort.  Remember  always 
that  wide  belts  are  for  sixteen-year- 
olds  who  are  definitely  slim.  Stay 
away  from  anything  that  sparkles. 
And  break  ( Contimied  on  page  73) 
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lazy  adventurer 
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HE  ran  away  from  school  three 
times  between  the  ages  of  eight 
and  twelve. 

He  was  nineteen  years  old  when 
he  aided  in  the  delivery  of  babies 
among  the  natives  of  New  Guinea. 

He  was  terrified  of  girls  when  a 
boy. 

He  abhors  wearing  neckties,  has 
never  read  Flash  Gordon  or  Super- 
man and  has  a surprising  lack  of 
self-confidence  beneath  his  devil- 
may-care  attitude. 

His  full  name  is  Sean  Errol  Flynn. 
He  was  born  on  June  20,  1909,  and 
admits  he  is  lazy.  “I  never  run  when 
I can  walk.  I never  walk  when  I 
can  sit  and  I never  sit  when  I can 
sprawl.” 

He  recalls  with  amusement  an  in- 
cident at  a Sydney,  Australia,  school, 
when  his  fellow  students  double- 
crossed  him  at  his  own  machinations. 
His  teacher  was  so  thoroughly  un- 
popular with  the  students  that  they 
planned  revenge.  Young  Flynn’s 
scheme  was  for  everyone  to  stand 
4 up  at  a given  signal  and  at  the  same 
instant  overturn  their  desks.  The 
double-cross  came  when  Errol  car- 
t ried  out  his  part  of  the  bargain  but 
1 found  himself  suddenly  a lone  con- 
spirator. He  was  immediately  ex- 
»|  pelled. 

He  is  characterized  by  a brittle 
*11  defiance. 

He  never  drinks  cocktails. 

He  once  answered  when  asked  to 
give  a thumbnail  description  of  him- 
self: “I’d  say  that  by  instinct  I’m  an 
adventurer.  By  choice  I guess  I’d 
like  to  be  a writer.  But  by  pure,  un- 
adulterated luck,  I’m  an  actor.”  He 
does  not  tango  or  rhumba. 

His  keenest  disappointment  is  his 


failure,  after  several  attempts,  to 
pass  the  physical  tests  for  enlistment 
in  the  Army. 

He  is  very  bad  at  spelling. 

He  is  six  feet,  two  inches  tall  and 
has  a very  poor  memory  for  names. 

He  hates  wearing  evening  clothes 
and  he  looks  upon  Hollywood  as 
“just  another  kind  of  gold  mine,” 
something  like  the  one  he  found 
more  than  ten  years  ago  in  the  then 
virgin  New  Guinea  gold  fields  and 
he’ll  be  on  his  way  again  when 
he  thinks  he  has  acquired  sufficient 
dust. 

He  never  wears  jewelry  and  thinks 
Malay  Street,  Singapore,  the  most 
interesting  street  he  has  ever  seen. 
He  was  born  in  a stone  farmhouse 
at  Antrim,  Ireland. 

He  is  a congenital  loafer. 

He  has  never  had  a tooth  ex- 
tracted. 

He  prefers  tea  to  coffee,  dislikes 
flowers  in  his  bedroom  and  when 
he  was  four  years  old  his  mother 
caught  him  astride  a five-year-old 
boy,  brandishing  a knife  at  his  vic- 
tim’s throat.  “We  were  just  playing 
‘Mutiny  On  The  Bounty,’  ” he  ex- 
plained. “I’m  Fletcher  Christian  and 
he’s  Captain  Bligh.  I was  only  going 
to  slit  his  throat!” 

He  never  wears  a wristwatch  and 
looks  upon  Franklin  D.  Roosevelt  as 
the  outstanding  contemporary  figure 
in  the  world.  He  has  never  sub- 
scribed to  a clipping  service. 

He  is  bored  by  gambling  in  any 
form. 

He  has  never  worn  glasses  and  his 
father,  Professor  Theodore  Thomson 
Flynn,  is  now  a biologist  on  the 
faculty  of  Queen’s  College,  Univer- 
sity of  Belfast. 


Errol  Flynn  once  worked  in  a soft- 
drink  plant  in  Australia  as  a bottle 
smeller.  “I  was  supposed  to  smell 
every  bottle  that  was  returned  to 
the  plant.  The  idea  was  to  detect 
any  foul  odors,  such  as  kerosene, 
turpentine,  gasoline,  and  to  put  those 
bottles  aside  for  special  cleaning 
treatment.” 

He  prefers  traveling  by  plane.  He 
is  not  allergic  and  at  the  age  of 
seventeen  accompanied  his  father  on 
an  expedition  into  Tasmania  to  hunt 
the  duck-billed  platypus. 

He  hates  waiting  in  hotel  lobbies. 

LIE  dislikes  parlor  games,  experi- 
ences stage  fright  on  every  open- 
ing night  in  the  theater,  and  visited 
Spain  during  its  civil  war,  impelled 
by  the  desire  to  know  the  truth 
about  it  at  first  hand.  He  came  back 
with  a violent  loathing  for  fascism. 

He  never  wears  a hat. 

He  is  very  fond  of  beer  but  re- 
frains from  it  due  to  an  aversion  for 
large  stomachs.  His  smile  is  easy 
and  slightly  crooked,  the  left  side 
of  his  mouth  lifting  higher  than  his 
right. 

His  aversion  to  regimentatio.n  in- 
variably makes  him  late  for  ap- 
pointments. He  has  a keen  sense  of 
the  ridiculous  and  firmly  believes 
that  in  the  long  run  American  cul- 
ture profits  by  our  wholesale  college 
system. 

He  was  nineteen  when  he  served 
in  the  South  Pacific  as  the  skipper 
of  a two-masted  schooner  engaged 
in  fishing,  pearl-diving  and  freight- 
ing. His  favorite  radio  programs  are 
symphonic. 

He  has  no  superstitions. 

His  waist  ( Continued  on  page  110) 
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service  men 


and 


women 


Pvt.  Jerome  W. 
Palmer  of  Ft. 
Sam  Houston, 
Texas 


Says  Pvt.  Palmer,  who  hasn't  seen  his  twin 
brother  in  seven  months,  "I'd  like  to  see  my 
two  favorite  sister  actresses,  Olivia  de 
Havilland  and  Joan  Fontaine,  in  arms." 


Special  bid  to  service  men  and  u 
men — come  have  some  fun  with  Pho 
plays  “ Command  Performance.”  Ji 
write  the  Command  Performance  E> 
tor.  Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  N.  j 
17,  N.  Y .,  telling  exactly  what  you 
like  to  see  your  favorite  star  doii 

The  picture  of  the  star,  if  availab 
will  be  taken  by  cameraman  Hyn 
Fink  and  it  will  be  reproduced,  wi 
your  picture,  in  Photoplay.  The  ori 
nal  picture,  autographed  by  the  star 
you,  will  be  forwarded  to  you.  Ti 
applies  only  to  the  pictures  that  h 
been  published  in  Photoplay. 

Special  hint:  The  more  action 
ask  for  in  those  pictures,  the  bet 
Give  your  rank,  name  and  add i 
name  of  your  home  town — and  be  si 
and  enclose  a picture  of  yourself.  We 
sorry,  but  we  are  unable  to  return  yc 
photograph. 
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PERFORMANCE 


Pfc.  Davis,  in  special  training  at  Atlanta- 
Southern  Dental  College,  wanted  Joan  Leslie 
in  a dentist  chair  because  "she's  truly  the 
girl  I'd  like  to  extract  my  first  tooth  from!" 


Stars  get  their  pictures  taken  by 


Hymie  Fink — in  the  special  pose  requested 


Hollywood  favorite-in-miniature  of  CpI.  De- 
Bruhl  is  Margaret  O'Brien.  He  requested 
a picture  of  her  talking  over  a telephone 
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CLAUDETTE  COLBERT 


For  the  girl  who  questions  "the  old  rules"  about 
love — a straight-from-the-shoulder  answer 


EAR  MISS  COLBERT: 

Although  I am  very  much  in 
love  with  a boy  who  is  now  in 
the  Navy  and  have  promised  to 
marry  him  when  the  war  is  over,  I 
am  now  suffering  from  doubts  over 
the  wisdom  of  marrying  him. 

This  boy  has  very  high  ideals;  he 
doesn’t  smoke  or  drink,  he  is  cour- 
teous and  handsome.  Yet  my  family 
doesn’t  approve  of  him  for  me.  You 
see,  he  quit  school  in  the  seventh 
grade  and  has  earned  his  own  living 
ever  since.  I am  now  a freshman  in 
college  and  I am  going  to  secure  a 
very  good  education. 


At  first,  after  this  boy  went  off 
to  war,  I decided  that  I would  forget 
him,  but  I don’t  seem  to  be  able  to 
do  this.  Do  you  think  I should  lower 
myself  to  his  standards  of  living,  or 
should  I live  up  to  the  ideal  my 
parents  expect  of  their  daughter? 

Margaret  Betty  H. 

Dear  Margaret: 

There  is  one  big  thought  that  you 
must  bear  in  mind:  That  is,  that  this 
young  man  has  earned  his  living  since 
he  i vas  a small  boy,  thereby  proving 
himself  an  ambitious,  worthwhile  per- 
son. Women  set  their  oivn  standards 
and  you  must  make  your  decision  in 


this  case  by  yourself  without  any 
parental  influence. 

Our  country  is  full  of  men  with 
little  educational  background,  remem- 
ber, who  have  made  great  business 
success  and  are  great  leaders.  If  you 
really  love  this  boy,  you  will  be  willing 
to  take  a chance  with  him  since  you 
will  have  no  doubts  of  his  sincerity 
and  integrity.  There  should  be  no 
question  of  “ loivering ” yourself ; rather 
it  should  be  a decision  to  try  to  make 
yourself  worthy  of  a man  who  has 
already  proved  himself,  during  a time 
when  you  yourself  have  still  been  only 
a student. 

If  there  are  any  doubts  in  your  mind 
at  all  about  the  advisability  of  marrying 


this  boy , it  may  mean  that  you  do  not 
love  him  enough  for  marriage.  I sug- 
gest that  you  be  very  honest  with 
yourself,  think  these  facts  out  care- 
fully and  then  make  your  own  decision. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

Since  I was  drafted  last  March,  I 
have  been  corresponding  with  sev- 
eral girls  whose  addresses  I received 
from  some  of  my  fellow 
soldiers.  I have  never  seen 
these  girls  and  my  sole 
purpose  in  corresponding 
with  them  is  just  to  get 
more  mail. 

One  of  these  girls  has 
become  quite  serious  and 
says  she  wants  to  marry 
me  after  the  war  is  over.  I 
didn’t  take  her  seriously  at 
first  and  I kidded  her  along. 

After  our  correspon- 
dence reached  a point 
where  I thought  it  would 
be  best  to  break  it  up,  I 
wrote  her  and  told  her  just 
how  I felt  and  that  we’d 
better  quit  corresponding. 

A few  days  later  I re- 
ceived a reply  and  in  it  she 
pleaded  with  me  not  to 
quit.  She  seems  to  be  an 
awfully  nice  girl,  and  I 
don’t  want  to  hurt  her.  She 
is  seventeen  years  old  and 
is  going  to  high  school.  I 
am  nineteen  and  single,  of 
course. 

Honestly  I don’t  know 
what  to  do.  Do  you  hon- 
estly think  there  can  be 
such  a thing  as  love 
through  correspondence? 

Pfc.  Meade  J 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I really  don’t  know  how  to  go 
about  explaining  my  problem,  but 
I’ll  try  my  best.  First  of  all,  I’m 
only  sixteen  years  old  and  a little 
young  to  have  such  a problem. 

I’m  in  love  with  a twenty-one- 
year-old  lieutenant  and  he  is  very 
much  in  love  with  me.  He  is  already 
married  with  a nine-months-old 

I CHEER  THE  WINNER 


-r 


Dear  Pfc.  J.: 

I chose  your  letter  to  an- 
swer because  it  was  so  sim- 
ilar to  a number  I have 
received  lately.  One  chap 
was  in  a worse  predicament 
even  than  you  are.  To  please 
the  girl  in  the  case,  he  had 
actually  written  her  a swoon- 
special  love  letter.  He  knew 
he  was  going  overseas  and 
that  he  wouldn't  be  back  for 
at  least  two  years,  so  the 
burning  letter  seemed  to  be 
good  fun. 

Unfortunately  the  young 
lady's  mother  chanced  upon 
the  letter,  didn't  understand 
the  background  and  created 
plenty  of  trouble. 

Why  don't  you  continue  to  write 
friendly  letters  to  this  girl,  simply  ig- 
noring her  proposal  that  you  get 
serious.  It's  barely  possible  that  she 
has  a girl  friend  who  is  engaged,  so 
your  friend  wants  to  feel  equally  im- 
portant. I hate  to  be  a traitor  to  my 
sex,  but  for  a moment  I must  admit 
that  we  are  sometimes  tempted  to  show 
off  in  front  of  our  friends  if  they 
show  off  before  us.  You've  seen  some 
men  do  the  same  thing,  I imagine. 

To  be  serious  for  a moment,  I don't 
believe  that  it  is  possible  for  two  per- 
sons to  fall  in  marriageable  love  simply 
by  corresponding.  / do  think  it  en- 
tirely possible  for  two  persons  to  fall 
in  intellectual  love  through  letters. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


...  of  o $25  War  Bond!  The  writer  of 
this  letter  found  a solution  to  her 
problem  through  Claudette  Colbert's 
"What  Should  I Do"  column.  And 
she's  found  the  solution  for  a lot  of 
other  teen-agers  in  her  community. 

It's  imagination  and  initiative  like 
this  that  makes  a better  world! 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I do  ivish  that  1 could  tell  you  of  my  appre- 
ciation to  you  in  person.  I had  a problem,  but  I 
guess  1 was  too  shy,  or  perhaps  afraid,  to  ask 
your  advice.  Well,  I read  in  the  July  issue  the 
letter  from  Francine  D.  about  things  to  do  in  a 
small  town.  My  problem  was  something  like  that. 

You  see,  the  kids  in  my  town  had, things  to  do 
but  not  the  right  things.  After  the  movies  one 
night  my  girl  friend  and  I went  into  a root-beer 
drive.  Kids  not  over  sixteen  were  drinking 
spiked  cokes  and  some  were  even  drunk.  My  girl 
friend  and  1 were  shocked,  but  we  didn’t  know 
what  to  do. 

Then  I read  your  column.  We  immediately 
got  to  work,  had  parents  sign  a paper  asking  for 
recreation  for  the  kids  of  our  town.  Then  we  took 
it  to  the  City  Board  and  they  gave  us  an  old  stor- 
age building  to  start  a recreation  center. 

That  ivas  only  three  weeks  ago ; now  we  have 
it  all  fixed  up  and  kids  are  coming  to  it.  They 
like  it  a lot  better  than  drinking.  We’re  even 
helping  in  the  Fifth  War  Loan  drive  by  selling 
Bonds.  We  also  make  bandages  for  the  hospital. 

And  so  you  see,  Miss  Colbert,  we’ll  never  be 
able  to  thank  you  enough. 

Phyllis  Cotter, 
Marion,  Indiana 


baby.  He  never  loved  his  wife  and 
she  has  always  known  it.  She 
thought  her  love  strong  enough  to 
hold  him  and  climaxed  the  situation 
with  a child  not  planned  for.  He  has 
had  many  love  affairs  of  which  he 
told  her  to  show  her  he  didn’t  love 
her. 

I have  known  him  six  months, 
Miss  Colbert,  and  truly  I love  him 
He  has  the  deepest  respect  for  me: 
Although  he  has  been  spoiled  by 
many  women  he  expects  nothing 
from  me  but  kisses.  I hope  you 
understand  what  I mean.  I do  be- 
lieve a boy  can  make  a mistake  in 
marriage  once  and  find  great  hap- 


piness in  his  second  marriage. 

One  side  of  me  says  I am  very 
young  and  will  love  again.  The 
other  side  says  I am  a mature  girl 
for  my  age  and  that  this  is  the  real 
thing.  I know  that  love,  to  be  real, 
must  deepen  after  marriage.  It 
hasn’t  in  his  case,  yet  our  com- 
panionship means  more  to  both  of 
us  all  the  time.  I’ve  never  enjoyed 
anyone’s  company  as  much 
as  his.  I have  great  ad- 
miration for  his  intelli- 
gence. We  have  exactlythe 
same  tastes  and  think  the 
same  things  important  and 
we  laugh  at  the  same  type 
of  humor. 

I want  to  marry  him,  but 
I love  him  enough  to  let 
him  go  if  it  is  best  for  him. 

Elaine  C. 

Dear  Miss  C: 

Despite  your  youth,  you 
seem  to  me  to  have  a very 
sensible,  adult  attitude  about 
your  unfortunate  romance. 
To  be  quite  frank  with  you, 
I think  you  are  entirely  too 
fine  a potential  wife  to  be 
wasted  on  this  man.  If  it  is 
true,  as  he  says,  that  he  has 
been  spoiled  by  ivomen,  has 
had  many  love  affairs  and 
feels  no  responsibility  for 
the  welfare  of  his  small 
child,  he  is  zero-zero  as  • a 
marital  prospect. 

The  graceful  and  gener- 
ous thing  to  do,  I should 
think,  would  be  to  see  this 
man  at  intervals  gradually 
spaced  wider  and  wider. 
Don’t  create  a scene  and 
don’t  get  into  a session  of 
discussion — it  won’t  get  you 
anywhere.  A thing  of  this 
sort  can  leave  a very  bitter 
taste  in  memory’s  mouth 
if  badly  handled.  However, 
if  you  allow  the  emotion 
to  dwindle  to  warm,  imper- 
sonal friendship,  you  will 
have  brought  something  fine 
and  lasting  out  of  a con- 
fused and  difficult  relation- 
ship. 

Whenever  you  feel  roman- 
tic or  tragic  about  the  situa- 
tion, give  yourself  a pep 
talk.  Find  new  companions 
and  the  first  time  you  go 
out  on  a date  with  another 
boy  and  have  a really  super 
time,  reward  yourself  by 
buying  some  little  thing 
you’ve  wanted  for  a long 
time.  A good  girl  medal. 

May  those  medals  accumulate  rap- 
idly. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

My  husband  and  I have  been  mar- 
ried ten  years.  We  have  two  small 
children — a boy  seven  and  a girl 
five. 

When  we  married,  he  told  me  that 
he  had  married  me,  not  my  family, 
and  he  didn’t  want  to  have  anything 
to  do  with  them.  Yet,  only  a few 
weeks  after  our  marriage,  his  six- 
teen-year-old sister  came  to  spend 
the  summer  with  us.  For  two  years 
she  was  with  us  all  summer  and  at 
Christmas  ( Continued  on  page  112) 
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SKIPPER  at  the  American  Airlines  Admirals’ 
Club — Miriam  Audette  helped  club  mem- 
bers waiting  between  planes  at  New  York’s 
La  Guardia  Field.  War  workers  like  Miriam 
are  needed  for  all  types  of  jobs- — in  trans- 
portation, in  offices,  in  stores.  Consult  your 
local  U.  S.  Employment  Service  to  find 
how  you  can  serve. 


Miriam’s  exquisite  skin  has  a white-flower  texture — a dewy-soft  freshness 


M iriam’s  complexion  makes  you 
think  of  a Romney  portrait — her  skin 
has  such  soft  delicacy.  She’s  another 
bride-to-be  with  that  soft-smooth 
"Pond’s  look.” 

"I  really  do  adore  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream,”  she  says.  "It’s  so  fluffy-light 
when  you  smooth  it  on — and  it  cer- 
tainly makes  your  face  feel  gorgeously 
clean  and  soft  as  can  be.” 

this  is  Miriam’s 

DAILY  pond’s  BEAUTY  CREAMING  . . . 

She  smooths  on  Pond’s  luscious  Cold 
Cream  and  pats  briskly  over  face  and 
throat  to  soften  and  remove  dirt,  make- 
up. Then  she  tissues  off. 

She  rinses  with  more  soft-smooth  Pond’s 
— sending  her  white-covered  finger  tips 
over  her  face  in  little  whirls.  Tissues  off 
again.  "It’s  this  double  creaming  that 
makes  my  face  feel  extra  special — so  beau- 
tifully clean  and  soft,”  she  says. 


Use  Pond's  Cold  Cream  Miriam's  way — 
every  night  and  every  morning,  for  your  in- 
between  beauty  clean-ups,  too.  You’ll  see 
why  it’s  no  accident  so  many  more  girls 
and  women  use  Pond’s  than  any  other 
face  cream  at  any  price. 

Ask  for  the  big , luxurious  jar — large 
sizes  save  glass.  And,  you’ll  like  being  able 
to  dip  the  fingers  of  both  your  hands  in 
the  wide-topped  big  Pond’s  jar. 


H HER  RING— a 

handsome  IVa  carat 
diamond  in  an 
unusual  platinum 
setting.  Two  small 
diamonds  are  set  on 
either  side  of  the 
center  stone. 


A FEW  OF  THE 
I*©YD*S  SOCIETY  BEAUTIES 
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SUSAN  HAYWARD  speaking 

Appearing  in  "AND  NOW  TOMORROW"  a Paramount  picture. 
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The  bright  answer 
is  CALOX 


Tooth  Powder." 


Guaranteed  by  *<+ 


Good  Housekeeping 


iroETCcnvi  m 


A dentist’s  dentifrice— 

Calox  was  created  by  a dentist  for  people  who 
want  utmost  brilliance  consistent  with  utmost 
gentleness.  Calox  offers  you:  — 

1.  SCRUPULOUS  CLEANING.  Calox  is  a multiple-action 
powder.  It  contains  five  cleansing  and  polish- 
ing ingredients. 

2.  LUSTROUS  POLISHING.  Calox  brings  out  all  the  high 
natural  luster  of  teeth. 

3.  CALOX  IS  GENTLE.  Double-sifted  through  100  mesh 
silk. 

4.  NO  MOUTH  PUCKERING  MEDICINE  TASTE.  Children  like 
the  cool,  clean  flavor. 

5.  MADE  BY  A FAMOUS  LABORATORY.  McKesson  & 
Robbins,  Bridgeport.  Conn. 


MRS.  RICHARD  BROWN 

of  whom  you  should  be  ashamed! 

MRS  RICHARD  BROWN  did  not  at- 
tend the  memorial  funeral  service* 
which  were  recently  held  for  Sergeant 
Abbott.  She's  never  even  heard  of  Ser- 
geant Abbott.  But  she  should  have  been 
there,  should  have  heard  the  whole  service 
— should  have  listened  to  the  sobbing  of 
Sergeant  Abbott's  mother.  Because  Mrs, 
Brown  helped  kill  the  sergeant. 

She  has  almost  forgotten  the  beautiful 
sight  she  saw  in  New  York  Harbor  recently. 
One  morning  Mrs.  Brown  stood  on  the 
deck  of  a ferry  and  gasped  in  delight  as 
twenty-five  PT  boats  shot  out  of  the  Hud- 
son and  headed  across  the  bay.  She  saw 
the  first  of  those  graceful  PT  boats  loaded 
by  crane  into  a huge,  gray-painted  cargo 
ship. 

"You  should  have  seen  them,"  Mrs, 
Brown  said  to  her  sister,  later.  "Twenty- 
five — I counted  them!"  Her  sister  told  he? 
husband  about  it.  And  her  husband  men- 
tioned it  that  night  to  the  boys  on  his 
team  at  the  bowling  alley.  Doubtless  they 
mentioned  it  too,  somewhere  else,  saying, 
"Someone  who  knows  told  me  . . ."  But 
somewhere  in  that  chain — no  one  will  ever 
know  where  or  when — an  enemy  agent 
learned  about  those  PT  boats. 

Two  days  before,  near  Des  Moines,  Iowa, 
David  Redstone  had  a thrill.  His  car  was 
stopped  at  a railroad  crossing,  and  as  the 
train  passed,  he  saw  it  was  filled — every 
car — with  paratroopers.  "Over  twenty 
cars!"  he  said  at  work.  Some  of  the  men 
told  friends  about  it  that  evening.  And 
somewhere  in  the  chain  of  talk  David  Red- 
stone started  and  his  friends  kept  up,  thfe 
news  reached  the  ears  of  an  Axis  sym- 
pathizer. 

In  Phoenix,  Ariz,  Frank  Berry  was  feeling 
proud — and  tired.  And  with  good  reason. 
He'd  just  finished  working  on  a rush  job 
for  the  Navy — a huge  order  for  special 
night  binoculars.  The  order  was  finished 
on  time,  shipped  to  Boston,  and  Frank 
Berry  was  proud  of  his  part  in  the  job. 
Not  unnaturally,  he  bragged  a little.  And 
presently,  somewhere  in  the  chain  he 
started — and  which  others  kept  up — the 
enemy  learned  of  those  glasses. 

A great  many  specialized  things  are 
needed  for  an  invasion.  PT  boats,  night 
binoculars,  paratroopers. 

And  so,  because  of  Mrs.  Brown  who  has 
a service  star  in  her  window,  and  David 
Redstone  who  puts  fifteen  percent  of  his 
pay  into  war  bonds,  and  Frank  Berry  who 
wears  a Navy  "E"  in  his  lapel,  and  a lot 
of  other  people  like  them,  the  enemy 
learned  enough  facts  to  spell  "invasion." 

The  invasion  succeeded,  but  the  cost  was 
terrible.  Many  memorial  services  were 
held  here.  Sergeant  Abbott's,  among 
others  at  which  Mrs.  Brown,  David  Red- 
stone and  Frank  Berry  were  not  present. 
Because  they'd  never  even  heard  of  the 
sergeant.  Never  knew  they'd  killed  him 
and  the  others.  And  they  still  don't  to 
this  day. 


BY  JACK  FINNEY 


• Free  to  work  with  all  your  heart.  Or  play 
hard  as  a five-year-old.  Free  to  live  every  day 
to  the  hilt. 


Sound  good  to  you?  Then  listen  . . . 

Out  of  10,086  typical  American  girls  who 
wrote  why  they  switched  to  Modess  Sanitary 
Napkins — 8 out  of  10  said,- "So  soft!”  "So 
safe!”  or  "So  comfortable!”  . . . 

For  gentle  Modess  is  so  much  softer — with 
its  downy,  softspun  filler!  So  much  safer — 
with  a triple,  full-length,  safety  shield  at  the 


hack  that  gives  real  full-way  protection! 

As  Mrs.  M.  D.  sums  it  up,  “Now  I have 
real  peace  of  mind,  no  worry  about 
accidents — real  comfort,  too!” 

So  be  in  on  the  secret  of  wonderful  freedom 
— try  Modess.  It  costs  no  more! 

FREE!  Send  for  New  Booklet 

"Growing  Up  and  Liking  It!”  Tells  the  "why” 
of  menstruation.  Bright,  lively,  picture-packed, 
Mail  name  and  address  to  Martha  Steele,  Boxc 

343-C,  Milltown,  N.  J. 
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HER  mother  is  a marvelous  mother, 
but  a little  inclined  to  cling  to 
habits  already  formed.  If  her  mind  were 
just  a shade  younger,  how  much  better 
she  could  understand  her  daughter’s 
modern  point  of  view  . . . Take  the  sub- 
ject of  monthly  sanitary  protection,  for 
instance,  and  the  use  of  Tampax.  Here 
the  mother  might  well  learn  from  the 
daughter,  both  being  of  “Tampax  age.” 

Isn’t  it  worth  a good  deal  to  you  to  be 
free  from  the  harness  of  belts,  pins  and 
pads?  Then  try  Tampax,  which  is  worn 
internally.  No  odor,  no  chafing,  no 
bulges,  no  sanitary  deodorant.  Quick 
changing.  Easy  disposal.  Originated  and 
perfected  by  a doctor,  the  wearer  does 
not  even  feel  it  . . . Pure  surgical  cotton 
. . . Dainty  patented  applicator  for  quick 
and  easy  insertion. 

Tampax  comes  in  3 different  absorbency 
sizes:  Regular,  Super,  Junior.  It  is  neat 
and  convenient.  May  be  worn  in  tub  or 
shower.  Sold  at  drug  stores,  notion 
counters.  A month’s  supply  will  _go 
into  your  purse.  Economy  box  contains 
4 months’  supply  (average).  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


Love  scene  par  excellence:  Experts 

Hedy  Lamarr  and  Paul  Henreid  in  Warners'  "Give  Me  This  Woman 


INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “OUTSTANDING”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
^ INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “VERY  GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
1/  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 


\/<S  ADDRESS  UNKNOWN  — Columbia:  Paul 
Lukas  becomes  so  imbued  with  Naziism  that  ue 
sends  the  daughter  of  his  former  partner  in  San 
Francisco  to  death  and  then  drama  and  suspense  are 
injected  into  the  story  when  messages  in  code,  un- 
favorable to  the  Nazi  cause,  pour  in  upon  Lukas  in 
Germany  from  San  Francisco  and  he  is  unable  to  ex- 
plain them  Lukas  is  superb;  K.  T.  Stevens,  Peter 
Van  Eyck,  Mady  Christians  and  Carl  Esmond  are 
good. 

l /^/ADVENTURES  OF  MARK  TWAIN,  THE — 
Warners:  Mark  Twain,  the  great  humorist  and 
writer,  comes  to  life  in  the  superb  performance  of 
Fredric  March.  His  experiences  on  the  Mississippi, 
in  the  raw  frontiers  of  the  West,  in  his  happy  mar- 
riage to  Alexis  Smith,  in  home  life  in  New  Eng- 
land and  later  in  his  travels  around  the  world  are 
richly  told  in  this  picture  that’s  overly  long  but 
always  interesting. 

ALLERGIC  TO  LOVE — Universal:  A lot  of  non- 
sense about  Martha  O’Driscoll’s  not  kissing  Noah 
Beery  Jr.,  until  after  they’re  married.  Then,  of  all 
things,  she  discovers  she’s  allergic  to  him  and  sneezes 
violently  every  time  he  comes  near  her.  So  violently, 
in  fact,  that  their  mutual  friend  David  Bruce  must 
cart  her  off  to  the  hospital. 

\ /AND  THE  ANGELS  SING— Paramount : The 
singing  Angel  sisters,  Dorothy  Lamour,  Betty  Hut- 
ton, Diana  Lynn  and  Mimi  Chandler,  don’t  like  to 
sing,  but  reluctantly  consent  to  appear  one  night  with 
Fred  MacMurray‘s  orchestra.  But  when  Fred  skips 
off  with  Betty’s  money,  the  foursome  follow  him  to 
New  York  to  try  and  retrieve  it  and  from  then  on 
there’s  plenty  of  trouble  and  songs  involved. 

yyANDY  HARDY'S  BLONDE  TROUBLE— 
MGM:  Andy  Mickey  Rooney  Hardy  is  on  his  way  to 
college  when  he  meets  twins  Lee  and  Lyn  Wilde,  who, 
incidentally,  wrap  up  the  picture  for  themselves. 
There  is  too  much  plot  for  us  to  unravel,  but  you’ll 
enjoy  every  minute  of  it.  For  good  measure  Bonita 
Granville  is  thrown  in  as  Mickey’s  big  dream  and 
Herbert  Marshall  as  the  professor. 

ARE  THESE  OUR  PARENTS? — Monogram : This 
attacks  the  juvenile  delinquency  problem  from  the 
angle  of  delinquent  parents  and  as  such  takes  on  im- 
portance, although  the  story  of  a girl  who  is  denied 
the  love  of  her  mother  when  she  needs  her  most  and  so 
plunges  into  trouble  is  rather  poorly  developed.  Helen 
Vincent  is  outstanding  as  the  mother  and  Noel  Neill 
and  Richard  Byron  are  the  neglected  offspring. 


BATHING  BEAUTY  — M-G-M:  Beauty 
comedy,  melody  and  aquatic  perfection  combine  with 
Red  Skelton  to  make  this  a great  big  bouncy  musica 
that  you’ll  love.  Red’s  a song-writer  who  marrie 
Esther  Williams  only  to  have  her  leave  him  at  th« 
altar  and  return  to  her  job  as  swimming  instructor  ii 
a girls’  school.  Red  of  course  follows  her,  and  you’l 
laugh  like  mad  at  the  trouble  he  gets  into.  Witl 
Harry  James,  Xavier  Cugat  and  Basil  Rathbone. 

^BETWEEN  • TWO  WORLDS— Warners:  In 
telligently  directed,  beautifully  played,  this  remaki 
of  “Outward  Bound”  is  one  of  the  month’s  outstand 
( Continued  on  page  120) 


SHADOW  STAGE 


Pictures  Reviewed  in  This  Issue 

Abroad  With  Two  Yanks .-. 

American  Romance,  An 

Bride  By  Mistake 

Casanova  Brown  

Dixie  Jamboree  

Dragon  Seed  

Falcon  In  Mexico 

Janie  

Jungle  Woman  

Mademoiselle  Fifi  

Merry  Monahans,  The 

Mr.  Winkle  Goes  To  War 

Music  In  Manhattan 

Our  Hearts  Were  Young  And  Gay 

Seventh  Cross,  The 

Since  You  Went  Away 

Stars  On  Pa  rade 

Take  It  Or  Leave  It 

Three  Little-  Sisters 

Wave,  A Wac  And  A Marine,  A 

Wilson  

Wing  And  A Prayer 
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"TheseMen — Are  Dangerous" 

( Continued  from  page  55)  and  he’ll  hint 
to  you,  or  say  outright,  that  his  wife  has 
never  understood  him  and  quite  possibly 
he’s  “married  in  name  only.”  But  some- 
times he’ll  have  some  other  sort  of  obli- 
gadon  that  puts  marriage  “temporarily” 
out  of  the  question  for  him — a mother  he 
must  take  care  of,  old  debts  that  he  has 
to  pay,  and  so  on.  He’ll  probably  tell  you 
all  this  in  advance  and  ask  you  with  the 
most  disarming  frankness  to  be  “just 
friends”  with  him. 

What  makes  this  man  really  dangerous 
is  that  he’s  so  obviously  “sincere.”  It’s 
even  quite  possible  that  he’s  as  miserable 
at  home  as  he  tells  you  he  is  and  that  his 
wife  treats  him  very  badly  indeed — for, 
although  he  doesn’t  realize  it,  there’s  some- 
thing about  a man  of  this  type  which 
unconsciously  attracts  bad  treatment  in 
the  same  way  as  a woman  does  who  has 
a “martyr  complex.”  But  at  any  rate, 
he’s  wholly  truthful  when  he  says  he’s 
desperately  lonely. 

If  he  falls  in  love  with  you,  as  he’s  very 
likely  to  do,  he’ll  “worship  the  ground 


DANGER  SIGNALS 

(If  you  say — or  feel — things  like  these 
look  out!) 

1.  “I  know  all  the  tricks  and  there  is 
no  man  who  can  fool  me.” 

2.  “I’m  certain  he  loves  me  and  that’s 
all  that  matters.” 

3.  “I  judge  a man  by  the  way  he  treats 
me,  not  the  way  he’s  acted  toward  other 
women.” 

4.  “I  want  a man  who  knows  how  to 
give  a girl  a good  time.” 

5.  “He  thinks  he’s  a wolf,  but  watch 
me  take  the  conceit  out  of  him!” 

6.  “I  don’t  care  what  people  say  about 
me — after  all,  the  world  has  changed  since 
grandma  was  young.” 

7.  “Of  course  I’m  not  going  to  take  him 
seriously,  but  he’s  such  fun!” 

8.  “I  don’t  like  him  so  much,  but  he’ll 
help  me  to  get  places.” 

9.  “He  wouldn’t  dare  to  try  any  rough 
stuff  with  me!” 

10.  “He’s  never  said  anything  about  our 
getting  married,  but  I’m  sure  he  wants  to.” 


Well,  Miss  Inquisitive,  we  weren’t  talking  to  you, 
really.  We  were  telling  your  Mother  about 
Fels-Naptha  Soap  . . . but  you  can  listen  too. 


you  walk  on”  as  devotedly  as  any  man 
could.  You  may  well  find  such  love  hard 
to  resist,  to  say  nothing  of  the  fact  that, 
being  older  than  you  and  perhaps  a more 
important  person  in  the  world’s  eyes  than 
most  of  the  men  you  have  known  you 
may  also  be  so  flattered,  you  won’t  'see 
what  you  are  letting  yourself  in  for.  If 
the  man  is  someone  you’re  continually 
:hrown  with  in  a business  way  that  will 
complicate  your  problem  still  more. 

To  be  strictly  honest,  I can’t  say  that 
such  relations  always  turn  out  badly.  But 
they  do  at  least  nine  times  out  of  ten. 
For  the  truth  is,  no  matter  how  strong 
and  wise  this  man  seems,  he’s  a weak- 
ling at  heart — if  he  wasn’t  he  would 
rave  done  something  before  to  get  him- 
self out  of  the  “spot”  he  is  in.  He  hasn’t 
the  moral  courage  to  “put  up  or  shut  up” 
—that  is,  either  admit  what  he  wants,  go 
after  it  and  take  the  consequences,  or 
make  the  best  of  his  life  without  it.  He’s 
more  afraid  than  he’s  willing  to  admit 
hat  a change  will  “hurt  him  profession- 
ally,” or  be  disapproved  by  people  whose 
good  will  he  can’t  bear  to  lose. 

So,  if  you  let  him,  he’ll  string  you  along 
ndefinitely,  promising  in  all  sincerity  that 
ae’ll  do  something  decisive  as  soon  as 


We  were  just  reminding  Mother  that  you’ll  soon 
be  big  enough  to  toddle  around  and  'get  into 
things’.  You’ll  need  a complete  change  of  cos- 
tume often — on  short  notice.  And  that’s  when 
she’ll  need  Fels-Naptha  Soap! 


She'll  need  it  to  get  your  washing  done  in 
a jiffy.  To  get  all  the  dirt  out  without 
rubbing  your  little  dresses  into  rags. 

To  get  them  so  white  you  look  'sweet 
enough  to  eat’, 

Does  she  have  to  use  Fels-Naptha  | 
Soap?  No,  but  if  she  takes  the 
advice  of  a lot  of  Mothers 
we  know — she  will! 


FELS-NAPTHA  SOAP_banishes"Tattle-Tale  Gray 
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YOU  CAN  BE 
MORE  BEAUTIFUL 


AND  HERE’S  THE  SECRET— a 
make-up  miracle  awaits  you  in  the  new 
duo-tone  Rouge  by  Princess  Pat.  As  you 
apply  it,  mysteriously  and  amazingly  the 
color  seems  to  come  from  within  the  skin 
— bringing  out  new  hidden  beauty.  Your 
color  looks  so  real,  no  one  could  believe 
that  you  use  rouge  at  all! 

LOOK  IN  YOUR  MIRROR!  There’s  an 

amazing  'lift’  to  Princess  Pat  Rouge  that 
gives  you  fresh  confidence  in  your  beauty 
— bids  you  be  irresistible  — and  if  you 
feel  irresistible,  well,  naturally,  you  are! 

THE  RIGHT  WAY  TO  ROUGE 

For  the  most  lasting  and  natural  effect: 

• Apply  rouge  before  powdering. 

• Smile  into  mirror.  Note  that  the  cheek  raises. 
Apply  rouge  to  the  raised  area  in  the  form  of 
a > pointing  toward  the  nose. 

• Blend  with  finger  tips  outward  in  all  direc- 
tions. Notice  that  Princess  Pat  Rouge  leaves 
no  edges. 

• Put  a touch  of  rouge  to  each  ear  lobe  and 
point  of  chin. 

• Now,  apply  Princess  Pat  Face  Powder. 

ONLY  PRINCESS  PAT  ROUGE  has  the  duo-tone 
secret  — an  undertone  and  overtone  are 
blended  in  each  shade.  See  it  perform  its 
beauty  miracle  on  YOU!  Until  you  do, 
you’ll  never  know  how 
lovely  you  really  can  be. 

And  Lips  to  Match- 

Key  your  lips  perfectly  to 
your  cheeks — the  effect 
is  stunning!  You'll  love 
the  smoothness  of 
Princess  Pat  Lipstick  and 
its  amazing  power  to 
stay  on.  The  shades  are 
simply  heavenly!  Wher- 
ever you  buy  cosmetics 
you’ll  find  Princess  Pat 
Rouge,  Lipstick  and 
Powder.  Get  yours  today. 

$1,  25c,  10c  17 

PRINCESS  PAT 


conditions  are  a bit  more  favorable,  but 
never  quite  willing  to  take  the  plunge. 
In  the  end,  the  hopelessness  of  the  whole 
thing  will  be  too  much  for  him — or  for 
you.  You  will  quarrel,  each  of  you  will 
blame  the  other  and  all  you  will  have 
to  show  will  be  a lot  of  wasted  years,  if 
not  a reputation  damaged  beyond  repair. 
I have  seen  this  sort  of  thing  happen  so 
often,  I can  almost  predict  in  advance 
when  the  “break”  will  come. 

NO  less  dangerous  in  a very  different 
way  is  the  playboy — sometimes  called 
the  “Good-time  Charlie.”  At  heart,  this 
chap  is  a little  boy  who  never  grew  up — 
and  a rather  badly  spoiled  boy  at  that.  But 
he  can  be  very  charming,  all  the  more 
because  he  shrugs  off  the  worries  which 
occasionally  spoil  the  disposition  of  a man 
who  has  a normal  feeling  of  responsibil- 
ity. Being  with  this  lad  is  the  perfect 
“escape”  from  your  own  worries  and  an- 
noyances. When  he’s  in  the  money,  he 
will  take  you  to  the  very  nicest  places 
and  make  you  feel  that  you  “can  have 
anything  your  little  heart  desires.”  And 
when  he’s  broke — as  he’s  likely  to  be,  pe- 
riodically—he’ll  be  so  amusing  and  in- 
genious that  it  will  still  be  the  best  fun 
in  the  world  to  be  with  him. 

This  sort  of  man  will  not  “mean”  to 
hurt  you.  If  he  finds  that  he  has  ruined 
your  life,  he’ll  be  genuinely  sorry  for  as 
long  as  he  can  bring  his  mind'  to  dwell 
on  an  unpleasant  subject.  He  just  closes 
his  eyes  to  the  painful  fact  that  girls  can’t 
get  away  with  the  things  men  do:  That 
while,  for  example,  if  he  gets  himself 
talked  about,  it  won’t  interfere  with  the  sort 
of  life  he  enjoys  leading  but  a girl  whose 
name  has  been  linked  with  scandal — even 
falsely — is  more  or  less  at  a disadvantage 
ever  after.  Of  course,  I’m  not  saying  that 
this  is  fair,  or  the  way  things  should  be; 
but  it’s  how  they  usually  are. 

THE  most  dangerous  type  of  all  to  get 
involved  with  is  the  true  “wolf,”  as  the 
name  was  used  before  people  began  to 
make  fun  of  it.  Fortunately,  true  wolves 
are  rare — perhaps  one  man  in  a thousand 
— but  they  are  as  mercilessly  savage  as 
the  animal  they’re  named  for,  and  much 
cleverer  at  hiding  their  true  nature.  If 
you  meet  a man  of  this  type,  he  will  call 
you  by  name  but  in  his  heart,  you’ll 
be  just  a number.  The  wolf’s  ruling  pas- 
sion isn’t  hunger  for  love — of  which  he 
has  never  known  the  meaning.  Deep  in- 
side him,  though  he  seldom  will  admit 


it,  he  is  in  agonizing  doubt  of  himself.  Ai 
the  only  drug  that  will  dull  his  pain 
to  prove,  over  and  over,  that  he  can  “g 
any  woman  he  wants.”  But  if  you  om 
let  him  prove  this  where  you  are  coi 
cerned,  you’ll  mean  as  little  to  him  ; 
the  stubs  of  last  night’s  theater  tickel 
Even  if  he  knows  that  he  has  hurt  yo 
he  will  be  more  pleased  than  sorry,  fi 
that  will  be  one  more  indication  of  h 
“power  over  women.” 

DUT  hate  can  and  does  make  people  d< 
*■*  moniacally  clever.  Where  a man  who 
truly  in  love  is  apt  to  be  awkward  ar 
to  put  his  worst  foot  forward,  the  wc 
plans  each  “campaign”  as  a general  wou 
an  invasion.  Pleasing  women  is  his  bus 
ness,  and  he  knows  his  business  the  we 
Harry  J ames  knows  the  trumpet,  < 
Frank  Sinatra  his  own  type  of  singing. 

If  you’re  vain,  he’ll  flatter  you  on  just  tl 
points  on  which  you  want  most  to  1 
flattered,  and  if  you’re  ambitious,  he  knov 
the  right  promises  to  make — and  how  i 
dodge  keeping  them  when  the  time  come 
Outside  of  the  fact  that  he’s  a little  tc 
smooth  it’s  almost  impossible  to  spot  hi: 
except  by  one  thing  which  you  can  fir 
out  if  you  take  the  trouble.  Do  a b 
of  sleuthing,  and  you’ll  find  how  mar 
other  girls  have  gone  before  you.  Ar 
don’t  get  the  idea  that  you’re  differen 
because  that  isn’t  what  matters.  Tl 
way  a man  treats  a girl  depends  upc 
what  sort  of  person  he  is,  and  few  me 
change  radically  once  they’ve  grown  u 

But  with  all  I have  said  about  “dar 
gerous  men,”  the  real  danger  is  still  i 
you.  Apart  from  sheer  force  and  vie 
lence,  no  man  can  do  any  more  harm  1 
you  than  you  let  him.  It’s  ypur  ine> 
perience,  your  hunger  for  admiration,  yoi 
need  for  someone — no  matter  whom — 1 
love  you  that  may  make  you  vulnerah 
to  the  men  I have  been  talking  about.  £ 
watch  your  step,  but  watch  yourself  sti 
more  closely.  And  remember  one  thin* 
The  further  you  go  with  any  man,  wheth( 
he’s  safe  or  unsafe,  the  harder  it  wi 
be  to  stop. 

Look  out  for  the  danger  signals  in  you: 
self  that  I have  listed  and  “proceed  wil 
caution”  when  you  see  them.  There’s 
good  man  waiting  for  you,  even  though  yc 
may  never  have  seen  him  and  he  may  l 
thousands  of  miles  away.  Don’t  let  eith< 
your  impatience  or  another  man’s  fal: 
glamour  ruin  your  big  moment  for  yo 
The  End 


IT’S  VICTOR  Y— 

For  Farley  Granger 

Highest  number  of  votes  in  this  month’s  Color  Portrait  Poll  went  to 
Parley.  His  portrait  in  color  therefore  appears  on  page  39 

Second  Winner — Dennis  Morgan 

Pictured  on  page  48. 

Whom  would  you  like  to  see  pictured  in  color  in  Photoplay?  Send  in  this  ba 
lot  to  the  Color  Portrait  Editor,  Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  1 

I would  like  to  see  a color  portrait  of in  Photopla 


Right,  Dress! 

( Continued,  from  page  61)  your  bust 
fullness  by  some  vertical  line,  either 
through  dressmaking  detail  or  color. 

THERE  used  to  be  a lot  of  talk  about 
• stripes  serving  as  camouflage — horizon- 
tal stripes  to  cut  off  the  height  of  tall 
girls,  vertical  stripes  to  emphasize  the 
height  of  little  girls.  As  far  as  I am  con- 
cerned this  is  sheer  poppycock. 

Hillary  Brooke,  whom  I am  dressing 
now,  is  five  feet,  eight  inches.  Not  for  the 
world  would  I attempt  to  make  her  look 
a fraction  of  an  inch  shorter.  Veronica 
Lake,  on  the  other  hand,  is  barely  five 
feet.  Not  for  the  world  would  I attempt 
to  make  her  look  a fraction  of  an  inch 
taller.  Tall  girls  give  clothes  importance. 
Little  girls  can  be  trim  or  dainty. 

Color  is  another  item  for  consideration. 
For,  as  I see  it,  color  is  either  friend  or 
foe.  It  depends  upon  how  we  use  it. 

Most  people  are  afraid  of  color.  They  say 
they  can’t  wear  gray.  Which  is  ridicu- 
lous. They  simply  cannot  wear  certain 
shades  of  gray.  Or,  even  worse,  they  say 
smugly,  “I  always  wear  blue.  It  is  my 
favorite  color.”  Such  an  attitude  is  too 
likely  to  prompt  you  to  dress  dully. 

Perhaps  the  worst  thing  of  all  is  to  go 
overboard  on  color.  I consider  a woman 
goes  overboard  on  color  when  she  wears, 
with  a black  dress,  say,  a magenta  hat, 
magenta  shoes,  magenta  gloves,  magenta 


ynu  wan/— 

— Edith  Head  to  advise  you  on 
your  clothes  problem — 

send  her  a full-length  photo- 
graph. On  the  back  list  your 
weight,  height  and  the  measure- 
ments of  your  hips,  waist,  bust 
and  upper  arm  circumference. 
Also  your  name  and  address. 

Send  your  photograph  to  Miss 
Edith  Head,  c/o  Photoplay 
Magazine,  8949  Sunset  Boule- 
vard,  Hollywood  46,  California. 


jewelry  and  carries  a magenta  bag.  Such 
endless  dabs  of  color  are  confusing  and 
give  a very  “busy”  appearance.  Better, 
by  far,  to  wear  one  large  hunk  of  magenta 
costume  jewelry  and  keep  all  other  ac- 
cessories the  color  of  the  dress  itself. 

It  isn’t  those  who  spend  the  most  money 
on  clothes  who  are  the  most  smartly 
dressed.  It  is  those  who  spend  the  most 
time  and  thought  on  clothes.  Like 
Loretta  Young,  who  dresses  very  simply 
indeed  but  is  always  meticulously  and 
immaculately  turned  out.  Which  is  very 
important.  For  if  when  you  go  out  you 
know  you  are  neatly  and  securely  and 
smartly  put  together  you  do  not  feel  you 
have  to  hike  your  girdle,  adjust  your  slip 
straps,  pull  your  stocking  seams  straight. 
You  have  physical  poise,  as  well  as  mental 
poise.  And  so  you  walk  with  grace  and 
pride. 

Remember,  there  isn’t  anyone  who 
can’t  look  better  . . . And  now  is  the 
time  for  it.  Just  because  we  are  at  war 
doesn’t  mean  we  have  to  go  around  look- 
ing grim  and  drab.  Drabness  has  no 
place  in  our  modern  life*  in  our  national 
scene.  Taking  the  time  and  trouble  to 
choose  the  right  clothes  and  have  them 
fitted  properly  to  your  figure  is  not  only 
vital  to  your  personal  improvement  but 
to  improvement  in  home-front  morale. 

The  End. 


tell  how  to  have  naturally 
lustrous,  shining  hair 


10-Minute  "Glamour  Bath”  Leaves 
Hair  Silken  Soft,  Bright  and 
Glossy  For  Days! 

John  Robert  Powers,  famous  beauty  author- 
ity, continually  emphasizes  to  his  stunning 
"million  dollar''  models  — the  importance 
of  naturally  lustrous,  silken-sheen  topknots. 
And  here  is  why  he  advises  his  models  to 
use  only  Kreml  Shampoo: 

1.  It  takes  only  10  minutes  to  "glamour- 
bathe”  your  hair  with  Kreml  Shampoo — • 
to  thoroughly  cleanse  hair  and  scalp  of 
dirt  and  loose  dandruff. 

2.  Kreml  Shampoo  leaves  the  hair  so  much 
softer,  silkier  and  easier  to  arrange. 

3.  It  brings  out  natural  brilliant  sheen  and 
highlights  that  last  for  days. 

4.  Kreml  Shampoo  positively  contains  no 
harsh  caustics  or  chemicals. 

5.  Instead  — it  is  a mild  shampoo  — it  has 
a beneficial  oil  base  which  helps  keep  hair 
from  becoming  dry  or  brittle. 

6.  Kreml  Shampoo  rinses  out  like  a charm  — 
never  leaves  any  excess  dull  soapy  film. 

7.  It  is  also  unsurpassed  for  shampooing 
children’s  hair. 

Buy  The  Large  Size  — Lei  Your  Whole 
Family  Enjoy  The  Beauty  Benefits  Of: 


WHY  POWERS  BEAUTIES 
USE  THIS  REMARKABLY 
BEAUTIFYING  SHAMPOO 


Its  beneficial  oil 
base  helps  keep 
hair  from  be- 
coming dry  or 
brittle. 


Kreml  Shampoo 
thoroughly 
cleanses  hair 
and  scalp  of 
dirt  and  loose 
dandruff. 


Brings  out  the 
natural  spar- 
kling beauty 
hidden  in  the 
hair. 


Kreml  SHAMPOO  _ 

FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR— EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TONIC 


FINE  AMERICAN  PERFUME 


AT  AN  AMERICAN  PRICE 


AMERICAN  PERFUMERS  • 65T  1390 
A Oi  vision  of  Shu  Iron,  Inc 


ONE  SIZE  ONLY  THREE  FIFTY  THE  OUNCE 

Plus  fax 

DULCINEA  * For  True  Love's  Sake 
POETIC  DREAM  * For  Sheer  Enchantment 

*Reg.  U.  S.  Pot.  Off. 


RISQUE  * For  The  Daring 
HEARTBEAT  * When  Hearts  Are  High 


Scrap  Book  on 
Lana  Turner 

(Continued  from  page  53)  Favorite  Food: 
Home-made  bread — and  after  that,  maca- 
roni, and  after  that,  Irish  stew. 

What  she  could  have  been  instead  of  Lana 
Turner:  She  could  have  been  Julia  Turner 
the  dress  designer,  with  a big  income  tax 
to  pay!  She  designs  many  of  her  own 
dresses  and  has  since  cradle  days.  The  most 
copied  Turner-special  was  a fluffy  white 
pique  pinafore,  with  small  red  hearts 
marching  along  the  hem  and  shoulder  frills 
— and  with  deep  white  lace  lining  the  in- 
side of  the  skirt. 

Pet  pick-me-up  between  meals:  Milk  with 
ice-cubes  in  it. 

Habit  she’s  trying  to  break  herself  of:  Sitting 
with  her  feet  turned  over  and  both  ankles 
settled  on  the  floor. 

Pet  beauty  secret:  Why  tell  it? — most  of  us 
can’t  profit  by  it  anyway!  It’s  her  magic 
knack  with  her  hair,  which  she  can  ar- 
range in  a long  page-boy;  or  braided  in  a 
coronet;  or  in  shining  buns  over  her  ears; 
or  in  a sleek  knot  in  back — or  any  other 
way  at  all!  All  of  her  hairdresses  sHe 
designs  herself;  give  her  a comb  and  mirror 
and  she  could  put  Charles  of  the  Ritz  to 
blushing  shame! 

What  makes  her  yawn  the  most:  Anything 
businesslike,  from  income-tax  blanks  to 
bank  reports. 

Favorite  Book:  “The  Lady  In  The  Lake,” 
by  Raymond  Chandler — a chilling  murder 
mystery.  She  reads  nothing  else  but  who- 
dun-its,  and  devours  them  at  the  rate  of 
five  a week. 

Best,  women  friends:  Among  others  are 

Betty  Grable  and  Eve  Wynn,  wife  of  Kee- 
nan. 

Ex-boy  friends:  Too  numerous  to  mention. 

What  she  wants  in  a husband:  More  than 
looks  or  anything  else  she  asks  two  things: 
That  he  be  considerate,  that  he  be 
thoughtful. 

What  she’d  be  like  as  a wife:  She  wouldn’t 
be  a good  cook,  a bustling  housekeeper  or 
a hostess  catering  to  the  “right”  people. 
She  would  be  an  immaculately  groomed 
companion,  a loving  mother,  a perfect  su- 
pervisor of  a cosy  home  . . . and  a gay 
personality. 

Amount  of  sleep  she  gets  a night:  Nine 
hours,  without  fail. 

What  gives  her  the  biggest  kick  in  life: 
Baby  daughter  Cheryl.  Beautiful  clothes 
of  all  kinds.  Music,  bowling,  dancing — and 
friends  collected  for  an  evening  of  laughter. 

Most  frightening  moment:  When  little 
Cheryl  was  taken  away  from  her  right 
after  birth — to  receive  a dozen  blood  trans- 
fusions. 

What  she  doesn’t  suspect  about  herself:  That 
the  public  will  always  be  as  loyal  to  her 
as  her  friends — because  she’s  never  mali- 
cious, scheming  or  coldblooded.  Everyone 
knows  that  whatever  her  antics  in  private 
life,  they  are  only  the  results  of  her  im- 
pulsiveness, her  amazing  beauty,  and  her 
joy  of  living — nothing  more. 

The  End 


E REYNOLDS’  "Star  Wish” 
rue  in  Warner  Brothers’ 
tty,  petite  Joyce  poses  for 
a young  sophisticated  Margot 
of  Black  Etika  rayon  faille, 


STAR  GAZING  WITH  PHOTOPLAY 

It’s  autumn  — time  for  October’s  bright,  blue 
weather.  Pegasus,  the  flying  horse  of  the 
heavens,  is  directly  overhead  in  the  night 
sky  . . . the  sun  is  in  the  sign  of  Virgo.  In 
fashion  time,  you’re  thinking  of  new 
dresses,  new  twinkling  touches  to 
make  old  dresses  new. 
Photoplay  has  studied  the  galaxy  of 
new  fashions  and  picked  a few  of  the 
brightest  ones  ...  all  youthful  and  gay, 
yet  dependable  and  constant  as  the  Pole  star. 
Rising  Star  JOYCE  REYNOLDS  In 
a "Hi  Dee’*  Junior  dress  for  sunup  to 
sundown.  New  high-rising  skirt  of  deep 
violet  cotton  velveteen;  tuck-in  wool 
Jersey  hlouse  in  light  lilac.  Sizes  7-15. 

Bonwit  Teller,  Philadelphia 


Bewitching  blouse  with  a stand  up  ruffle  lovely  as  a necklace  . . . demure  as  downcast 
eyes  . . . gentle  as  a whisper . . . and  anything  but  innocent.  Made  of  a fine  rayon  crepe 
by  Colonial  Mills  with  the  fine  tailoring  touches  that  mark  all  Betty  Barnes  creations. 
About  $5.  At  stores  listed  or  write  to  BETTY  BARNES  BLOUSES,  1375  Broadway,  N.  Y.  C. 


Saks  34th  St.,  New  York  City  • The  Emporium,  San  Francisco  • Bullock's,  Los  Angeles  • Dayton  Co.,  Minneapolis  • Joseph  Horne,  Pittsburgh 

• F.  & R.  Lazarus,  Columbus,  Ohio  • Boston  Store,  Milwaukee 


Famous  Barr,  St.  Louis 
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too, 


will  love  these 
exquisite  stockings  that 
give  your  legs  that  long 
and  lissome  look! 


MORNING  and  EVENING  STARS  Like  Venus,  the  first  star  you  see  in  the  morn- 
ing and  the  last  star  to  shine  at  night,  these  bright  little  dresses  play  the  double  role  of 
daytime  work  and  datetime  play  fashions.  (Right)  Rich  twill-back  velveteen  in  prism 
colors  for  junior  figures.  Sizes  7-15.  $14.95  at  The  Emporium,  San  Francisco;  Marshall 
Field,  Chicago;  Lord  & Taylor,  New  York.  (Left)  Smart  shirt  ’n’  waist  fashion  in  a one- 
piece  LAiglon  dress  of  rayon  crepe.  Raspberry,  aqua  or  sand  printed  top  with  black 
skirt.  12  to  40.  Under  $13  at  R.  H.  Stearns  Co.,  Boston;  Frederick  & Nelson,  Seattle. 


«OS  IfftY 


I 


Photographed  at  the  Hayden  Planetarium,  N.  Y. 


Reaching  for  the  Moon? 

If  you’re  5'  3^ " or  5'  4"  and  want  to 
look  taller  and  slimmer,  you  can  thank 
your  lucky  star  because  now  there’s  a 
young-looking  fashion  designed  just  for 
you.  It’s  the  new  Korell  dress  scientific- 
ally styled  for  the  junior  woman  your 
height  — sized  to  fit  without  alterations. 
Photoplay  is  proud  to  be  the  first  maga- 
zine to  point  to  this  new  fashion  star. 
Illustrated  in  smooth  rayon  gabardine, 
lovely  pastel  colors.  Sizes  12+  to  22+. 
$10.95  at  Davison,  Paxon  Co.,  Atlanta; 
Franklin  Simon,  New  York;  Meier  & 
Frank,  Portland,  Ore. 


Sparkling  originality  . . . beauty  . . . 
exhilaration!  Always  fashion  right, 

PARIS  FASHION  SHOES  give 

you  the  utmost  in  Quality  and  in 
value  too.  See  tbe  new  Fall  styles  at 
your  dealers  today.  Widths  AAA  to 
C.  Sold  by  leading  stores  everywhere. 


Some  styles  slightly  higher 


WOHL  SHOE  COMPANY  • SAINT  LOUIS,  MISSOURI 


79 


Cl  1944,  Mock,  Jadson.  Voehringer  Co. . Inc. . N.  Y .C. 


Mojud... 

that’s  all  you  need  know 
about  stockings 

...because  the  name  "Mojud"  is  the 
seal  of  the  maker's  integrity.lt  means 
long-established  highest  standards 
in  knitting,  testing, examining,  fin- 
ishing. No  wonder  that  millions 
of  women  who  ask  for  Mojud 
stockings  have  made  Mojud 
one  of  America’s  largest  sell- 
ing brands.  At  better  stores 
everywhere. 

☆ 

BUY 
WAR 
BONDS! 


Write  for  free 
booklet  — "A 
Word  About 
Modeling"  by 
John  Robert 
Powers 


trade 


..'erman  & Co. 
creators  of 

MOVIE  STAR  SLIPS 

Dept.  O 

Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y. 


Endorsed  by 
John  Robert  Powers 


in  fine  rayons 
about  $1,79 
at  better  stores 


STARSHINE  AT  NIGHT  Dazzling  as  the  milky  way  . . . dramatic  as  the  Northei 
Lights,  this  telescope-trim  black  dress  with  detachable  peplum  banded  with  light-catchir 
angel  skin  braid.  A Sheila  Lynn  fashion  of  rayon  crepe.  Black  only.  Sizes  8-18.  About  & 
at  Russek’s,  New  York;  Stix,  Baer  & Fuller.  St.  Louis;  Thomas  Kilpatrick  Co.,  Omah. 


Timely 


Twmklers 


A.  Slak-Jak  for  over  skirts,  over  slacks.  Cop- 
ied from  your  best  beau's  wool  shirt,  but  cut 
to  your  proportions.  All  wool  clan  plaid. 
12-20.  $10.95  at  Saks-34th  St.,  New  York. 


B.  New  two-way  blouse  by  Koret  Knits  of 
California.  Wear  it  buttoned  down  the  hack 
or  front.  100%  wool  jersey  in  new  colors. 
About  $5. 


C.  A bright-striped  Glentex  scarf  of  sheer 
rayon  that  feels  like  tissue  wool.  $2.25  at 
B.  Altman  Co.,  N.  Y. 


D.  This  Glen-top  comes  with  snood  attached. 
Hand-crocheted  chenille.  Gay  colors.  About 
$3.00  at  R.  H.  Macy,  New  York. 


Wear  this  jersey*  elegantly  . . . bedecked  with  gold 
nailheads  for  that  broad  shoulder,  smooth  hipline 
illusion  . . . cowl  collared  . . . softly  draped  to  flatter 
you  in  colors  that  compliment  . . . fire  red, 
iced  aqua,  autumn  brown.  In  sizes  9-15,  about  $14.95. 

At  your  favorite  *Wo°'  & r°y°n 

store,  or  write  to: 


'jtf/den  134  West  37fh  Street  . New  York  18,  N.  Y. 
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Jumpers  con  be  not  only  useful,  but  exceedingly  smart,  as  you'll  agree  when  you  see  Peggy  Paige 
"Jumper  Magic."  The  same  young  and  spirited  styling  is  a distinguishing  mark  of  every  Peggy  Paige 
DRESS  . . .fashions  both  youthful  and  sophisticated.  Part  of  their  charm  lies  in  their  amazingly  low 
price  as  you  can  judge  from  these  two  fashions  illustrated.  Left:  Dress  in  fine  Berlinger  rayon  ribbed 
SHEER  in  black  or  navy.  Right:  Ruffled  jumper  of  Juilliard  rayon  VELVETEEN  in  black,  green,  red, 
brown,  wine.  Sizes  in  both  9 to  15. 


at  good  shops 


PEGGY  PAIGE,  224  West  35th  Street,  New  York  18,  N.  Y. 
Enclosed  check  or  money  order  for  $6.  Send  me  dress  checked. 


If  not  available  near  you, 
use  this  coupon.  Fill  in  and 
mail  with  check  or  money 
order.  We  will  see  that 
you  are  supplied. 

PEGGY  PAIGE 
224  W.  35St.,  N.Y.  1 8,  N.Y. 


Sheer Color. 

Velveteen Color. 

Name 

Address 

City  & State. 


.Size. 

.Size. 


STARLET 

Star-dusty  pastel  checks  for 
the  starry-eyed  junior  — this 
little  two-piece  Joan  Miller  Jr. 

Dainty  pink,  blue,  lilac  or  green 
checks  on  a white  wool  and 
rayon  blend  fabric.  Baby  collar 
and  cuffs  and  belt  trim  of 
soft  white  Chanalaine  jersey. 
Sizes  7-15.  $14.95  at 
Bloomingdale’s,  New  York; 

Carson,  Pirie  Scott  & Co.. 
Chicago;  The  May  Co., 

Los  Angeles. 


yov>  ca'  fas" 
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(Please  print  name  and  address  carefully) 


P.  P. 


Sweet  and  Lively 

( Continued  from  page  57)  broke  and 
sounded  “slightly  as  if  I were  going  to 
die”  by  itself. 

But  the  preview  cards  of  her  first  picture 
made  her  a hit.  And  now  the  bosses  on 
the  lot  go  about  telling  each  other  that 
they  always  knew  her  speaking  voice  was 
unusual  and  that  was  one  reason  why  they 
signed  her  in  the  first  place! 

June  claims,  incidentally,  that  she  can’t 
sing. 

“All  I do  is  holler,”  she  says.  “I’m  loud, 
anyway,  even  if  I’m  not  good.” 

FOR  the  afore-muttered  serious  side  and 
the  circumstances  which  fostered  it,  you 
must  go  back  into  Miss  Allyson’s  personal 
history. 

Up  to  the  age  of  eight,  June’s  existence 
was  more  or  less  normal.  She  had  been 
born  in  Westchester  County,  New  York, 
and  her  mother  and  father  had  been  di- 
vorced when  she  was  six  months  old.  For 
this  reason,  and  because  there  was  a tear- 
ing need  for  money,  her  mother  had  gone 
to  work  and  June  had  been  left  in  the 
care  of  certain  aunts  in  the  neighborhood. 

At  eight,  the  blow  fell,  literally  and 
figuratively.  For,  while  playing  outdoors, 
a dead  and  rotten  tree  suddenly  gave  up 
the  ghost  and  descended  on  June.  When 
the  medics  rallied  ’round,  it  was  discovered 
that  she  had  suffered  a fractured  skull, 
two  broken  legs,  a broken  right  arm  and 
injuries  to  her  back  which  necessitated  her 
wearing  a brace  for  the  next  five  years. 

Thus,  for  twenty-four  months,  June  lay 
in  a hospital  bed  and  wondered  if  she 
would  ever  walk  again.  The  medics  won- 
dered, too,  and  it  is  only  because  of  their 
skill  and  her  desire  to  be  like  other  little 
girls  that  she  became  whole  once  more. 

By  the  time  she  was  in  high  school  she 
was  well.  Amazing  as  it  may  seem,  she 
was  also  an  athlete  of  no  mean  proportions. 

But,  outside  of  school,  she  was  a pretty 
lonely  little  girl.  For,  after  her  release  from 
the  hospital,  there  was  a three-year  period 
before  her  high-school  career  in  which  she 
still  needed  special  care.  Her  aunts 
could  not  give  her  this  and  her  mother 
was  unable  to  because  of  finances,  so  she 
was  sent  to  a place  which  was  a combined 
hospital  and  boarding  school.  During  this 
time,  June  seldom  saw  her  mother  and  it 
was  only  after  the  latter  married  a second 
time  when  her  daughter  was  fourteen 
that  the  relationship  was  really  taken  up 
again.  Then,  sadly,  the  girl  went  home 
to  find  that  she  almost  didn’t  know  her 
parent.  They  both  regretted  it,  but  the 
damage  had  been  done  through  the  un- 
happy and  precarious  preceding  years. 
The  result  was  that  June  asked  permission 
to  live  alone  in  a woman’s  club  in  New 
York  City,  to  go  to  school  there  and  to 
remain  as  much  on  her  own  as  she  had 
been  ever  since  her  accident. 

This  “on  her  own”  spirit  is  one  of  the 
things  which  makes  her,  at  twenty,  really 
remarkable.  For  it  is  not  only  indepen- 


VAW.WV'AV.V.’.V.V.W.'.V.V. 
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things  are 


in  fashion: 


the  permanent  crease  * resistance 


Picture  you  ...  at  your  best . . . smooth  and 
self-confident . . . fashionably  free  from 
wrinkle-worry!  Wonderful,  isn't  it?  And  quite  possible, 
too.  Insist  on  the  red,  blue,  and  grey  Unidure  tag  . . . 


#1.11*:  CLAP!  CLAP! 

for 

VAN  JOHNSON 

and  for  November  Photoplay's 
striking  color  portrait  of  him 


it  stands  for  PERMANENT  crease-resistance,  regardless 
of  the  number  of  dry  cleanings.  Look  for  it  in 
ready-to-wear,  in  piece  goods  departments,  everywhere! 


‘•The  Permanent  F.B.l  Pracen 
by  Uniltd  - leg  U S Pat  Ol 


For  further  information,  write  to : 

THE  UNITED  PIECE  DYE  WORKS 

Dept.  12  — ■ Lodi,  N.J 


M 

M 
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Dressmaking  facilities — far  beyond  the  times — make  a reality 
of  exquisite  clothes  with  meticulous  detailing  at  a price  that 
permits  any  woman  to  have  all  the  lovely  clothes  she  wants. 
Leading  stores  are  featuring  Kay  Whitney  Dresses. 


dence  of  a sort  not  commonly  found  in 
girls  as  young  as  she,  but  a knowledge 
of  what  she  intends  to  do  with  her  life 
and  a calm  intelligence.  In  words  of  one 
syllable,  Jane  is  no  dope. 

At  fourteen,  she  wanted  to  be  a doctor, 
an  ambition  no  doubt  inspired  by  her 
lengthy  sojourns  in  hospitals.  But  then, 
one  day,  she  went  to  see  a movie  called 
“The  Gay  Divorcee.”  That  did  it.  June 
took  a look  at  Fred  Astaire,  did  a quiet 
nip-up  or  two  and  decided  that  the  only 
way  she  could  ever  come  into  his  august 
presence  was  to  get  onto  the  stage. 

Things  rode  along  in  this  fashion  for  a 
few  months  until  one  of  her  few  intimate 
friends  dared  her  to  try  out  for  a Broad- 
way show.  June  went — and  suddenly 
found  herself  a member  of  the  line  of 
“Sing  Out  The  News.” 

At  the  end  of  two  months,  her  mother 
insisted  that  she  finish  high  school.  June 
went  back  to  the  books  and  graduated  in 
time  to  answer  another  chorus  call  for 
“Very  Warm  For  May.”  Then  came  “Pana- 
ma Hattie,”  and  “Best  Foot  Forward,”  in 
which  she  not  only  danced  but  sang  three 
songs.  The  agents  began  to  congregate  in 
her  dressing  room.  One  of  them  was  from 
M-G-M;  next  stop,  Hollywood. 

TO  MEET  June  casually  is  to  encounter 
a small  blonde  elf,  a girl  with  enough 
energy  for  several  people,  tremendous  am- 
bition and  numerous  talents. 

Underneath  all  that,  however,  there  is 
a sane,  mature  woman  who  has  spent 
much  of  her  life  lying  quietly  and 
thoughtfully  in  bed,-  who  has  been  on  her 
own,  fighting  against  pain  and  loneliness 
and  fear,  since  she  was  eight — a woman 
that  had  to  learn  how  to  laugh  when 
she  was  in  high  school,  yet  at  the  same 
time  a woman  who  glories  constantly  in 
the  mere  fact  that  she  is  alive.  This  is 
the  person  who  still  manages  her  own 
career,  who  lives  alone  in  a five-room 
apartment,  who  suddenly  looks  straight  at 
you  with  eyes  that  have  momentarily  lost 
their  twinkle  and  says  solemnly,  “I  hope 
I will  be  good  enough  to  be  a star.” 

She  buzzes  about  nightly  with  Van 
Johnson  and  John  Hodiak  and  the  other 
local  lads  in  a gay  and  charming  manner 
that  is  a delight  to  watch.  Even  more 
consistently  has  she  been  seen  with  the 
recently  freed  Dick  Powell.  These  dates  by 
the  way,  are  really  on  the  friendship  side. 
June  claims  she  isn’t  serious  at  present, 
thank  you. 

“All  the  really  pretty  ones  are  in  the 
Army,”  she  says,  mocking  the  allure  of 
even  Messrs.  Johnson,  Hodiak  and  Pow- 
ell. “Except  Clark  Gable,  of  course.  He’s 
out  now.  But  I don’t  think  he’s  honestly 
interested  in  me!” 

What  about  her  first  idol,  Fred  Astaire? 
Yes,  she  finally  met  him.  It  was  awful. 

“I  was  covered  with  grease  and  had 
on  old  slacks  and  no  make-up,”  she  said, 
sorrowfully.  “My  car  had  broken  down 
and  I’d  been  trying  to  fix  it.  And,  at 
last,  I barreled  around  the  corner  to  the 
lot  and  there  was  someone  I knew  and 
Mr.  Astaire.  After  all  the  years  of  plan- 
ning how  beautiful  I’d  be!  It  was  tragic!” 

She  shook  her  head.  “But  that’s  life, 
I guess,”  she  finished. 

See.  We  told  you  she  was  a philosopher. 
The  End 

***********?****#**********¥ 
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AS  BEAUTIFUL  INSIDE  AS  D U T 


(above)  Slimming  Classic,  front-button  dress  of  colorful, 
versatile  Verney  rayon  faille.  Reliance  Manufacturing 
Company,  212  West  Monroe  Street,  Chicago  6,  Illinois, 
200  Fifth  Avenue  and  1350  Broadway,  New  York  City, 


More  / More  / More  / 

Everyone  wants  to  see  more  of 

June  A Ilyson 

j Watch  for  Photoplay’s  distinctive 
color  portrait  next  month 
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Heartbreak  Story 

( Continued,  from  page  31)  parties,  pre- 
ferring to  stay  with  Lance  at  home  until 
his  bedtime  and  then  go  to  bed  herself, 
secure  in  the  knowledge  that  he  was  there 
with  her.  When  the  child  had  been  taken 
ill  during  the  previous  year,  she  had 
almost  worried  herself  into  a hospital. 

Cary  talked  to  Barbara  now,  urging  her 
to  let  neither  the  shame  of  those  charges 
nor  her  dread*  of  going  through  the  or- 
deal of  a court  trial  induce  her  to  so 
much  as  suggest  a compromise.  He  also 
cancelled  every  engagement  on  his 
crowded  calendar,  including  pictures,  so 
he  might  constantly  be  at  her  side.  By 
virtue  of  his  understanding  devotion  he 
fortified  Barbara  with  fine  determination 
and  the  courage  to  face  a showdown. 

“Make  no  mistake,  Elsa,”  she  told  me  at 
dinner  one  night  shortly  afterwards,  “this 
time  I’m  going  through  with  it!” 

Her  eyes  flashed  and  her  lovely  little 
pale  face  was  set  and  determined. 

“Good  girl,  Barbara!”  I said.  “The 
evidence  in  the  British  papers  during  your 
divorce  should  alone  be  enough  to  up- 
hold you.” 


DUT  the  Count’s  case  never  came  to  trial. 
O On  June  29  he  filed  for  a dismissal  of 
that  suit. 

He  must  have  known  he  had  little  chance 
of  proving  his  charge  that  Barbara  used 
obscene  and  indecent  language  in  front 
of  their  son.  There  would  have  been  so 
many  character  witnesses  to  testify  for 
her.  I myself  would  have  been  one  of 
the  first.  For  Barbara  detests  vulgarity 
or  coarseness  in  either  action  or  language. 
Her  prudish  streak  is  actually  incredible 
in  one  born  and  bred  in  such  sophisticated 
surroundings. 

However,  even  though  the  Count’s 
charges  would  not  have  stood  up  in  a 
court  trial  they  had  very  definite  nuisance 
value.  No  woman — no  mother  especially 
—wants  such  accusations  as  the  Count 
made  emblazoned  across  newspapers  all 
over  the  land.  And  if  you  are  one  of  the 
richest  girls  in  the  world,  like  Barbara 
who  inherited  forty  million  dollars,  it 
obviously  would  be  far  easier  to  pay  any- 
thing that  might  be  satisfactory  than  to 
permit  this  to  happen. 

Since  that  unhappy  day  when  Lance 
didn’t  come  home,  Barbara,  distrait  and 
sad,  has  gone  scarcely  anywhere.  And 
she  wears  none  of  her  jewels  any  more, 
where  she  used  to  take  delight  sometimes 
in  putting  on  various  pieces  of  the  fine 
jewelry  she  possesses,  her  historical  and 
famous  emeralds  especially. 


^ Backed  by  Cary,  however,  she  still  holds 
firm  to  her  resolution  to  offer  no  settle- 
ment, but  to  fight  back. 

She  has  good  reason  to  be  distrait,  I 
think.  Although  this  is  not  generally 
known,  Count  Haugwitz-Reventlow  is  a 
Prussian  who,  with  his  brother,  Heinrich, 
fought  against  us  in  the  last  World  War. 
For  the  record  he  was  born  in  Charlotten- 
burg,  that  part  of  Berlin  which  corre- 
sponds to  our  social  register  section  in 
New  York  known  as  the  East  70’s. 

It  was  in  1924  that  he  and  his  brother 
changed  their  nationalities  to  Danish  in 
order  to  inherit  a large  estate,  Saxjkoeb- 
ing,  in  Denmark,  where  they  subsequently 
lived.  The  name  of  this  estate  was  Har- 
denburg  Castle,  but  most  entailments  and 
the  money  that  went  with  it  were  in- 
herited by  Heinrich.  Kurt,  eventually  and 
unfortunately  for  Barbara,  succeeded  in 
marrying  her  after  a whirlwind  courtship. 

It  wasn’t  until  after  her  marriage  to 
Reventlow  that  Barbara  learned  he  had 
been  born  in  Germany  and  fought  in  the 
last  war.  Perhaps  he  thought  to  lessen 
the  blow  this  was  to  her  when  he  added, 
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in  effect:  “Of  course,  I never  actuallj 
fought  the  Americans.  I only  took  photo- 
graphs of  the  battles.” 

Good  old  Frank  Woolworth,  founder  o 
the  five  and  ten  cent  stores,  would,  n< 
doubt,  be  sickened  to  know  a “gentleman’ 
of  Berlin,  who  belonged  to  the  Gard< 
Corps  of  Kaiser  Wilhelm  and  fough 
against  democracy  in  1914,  had  marriec 
his  granddaughter,  Barbara,  and  pocketec 
over  three  million  dollars  of  the  Wool- 
worth  fortune. 

I HOLD  no  brief,  though  I have  real  affec- 
* tion,  for  my  little  friend,  Barbara  Huttor 
Grant.  In  the  beginning  she  certainh 
was  a bad  “picker.”  Many  rich  Americai 
girls,  for  reasons  not  clear  in  the  mine 
of  your  curious,  happy,  though  unricl 
reporter,  have  to  go  through  the  hare 
and  dreary  process  of  buying  themselve: 
titled  Europeans. 

Barbara,  however,  is  very  quick  t( 
acknowledge  her  mistakes.  And  it  is  s< 
easy  to  judge  others. 

As  a child  Barbara  knew  very  little 
happiness.  She  lost  her  mother,  who  wa: 
supposed  to  have  committed  suicide,  whei 
she  was  only  four.  Her  father  never  wa: 
close  to  her.  A governess  brought  hei 
up.  In  early  childhood  her  greatest  trea 
was  to  be  taken  by  her  governess  to  thi 
Woman’s  Exchange  or  some  tearoom  foi 
luncheon. 

She  was  a sensitive,  shy,  lonely  child 
And  as  she  grew  older,  with  the  shadov 
of  one  of  the  world’s  largest  fortune: 
hanging  over  her  head,  she  was,  no  doubt 
unconsciously  imbued  with  the  idea  tha 
she  would  be  the  victim  of  unscrupulou; 
persons.  All  of  which  is  most  detriments 
to  a normal  or  a happy  adjustment. 

I thought  Barbara,  when  she  was  elevei 
years  old,  was  the  sweetest  little  thinj 
in  the  world.  I knew  her  well.  She  wa: 
quite  plump  then,  full  of  vitality,  anc 
longing  to  be  friends  with  anyone  whi 
cared  enough  about  her  to  penetrate  he 
shy  exterior.  She  loved  music  and  hac 
a very  high  pretty  voice  which  she  ha: 
still;  although  she  never  sings  any  mori 
now. 

Her  love  of  music,  however,  is  dee] 
and  sincere.  Oddly  enough,  her  first  twi 
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husbands,  Alexis  Mdivani  and  Count 
Haugwitz-Reventlow  cared  little  for 
music  Cary,  on  the  other  hand,  plays 
the  piano  very  well  and  has  a charming, 
natural  singing  voice.  With  him  Barbara 
enjoys  the  symphony  season  at  the  Holly- 
wood Bowl  where  they  take  a box  and 
attend  regularly. 

I used  to  wonder  if  Barbara  would  go 
through  with  her  marriage  to  Cary.  Fail- 
ing completely  to  judge  the  characters  of 
her  two  former  husbands,  she  had  made 
two  drastic  mistakes.  I knew  Cary  had 
brought  more  joy  into  her  life  than  anyone 
ever  had.  I knew  she  was  fond  of  him. 
But  I wondered,  frankly,  if  she  would  have 
the  courage  to  try  it  a third  time. 

Back  in  1940  when  Cary  began  to  court 
Barbara  she  lived  in  a big  house  formerly 
owned  by  Buster  Keaton,  a film  comedian 
of  the  old  days.  About  the  grounds  of 
this  house  guards  always  were  posted.  For 
Barbara  then  received  many  threatening 
letters  from  supposed  kidnappers  telling 
her  that  death  for  her  son  would  be  the 
penalty  unless  she  paid  ransom.  How 
strange  it  is  that  the  boy’s  own  father 
should  be  the  one  who,  in  the  end,  spirited 
him  away. 

BARBARA  and  Cary  have,  since  their 
marriage  at  Arrowhead  Springs,  lived 
in  Douglas  Fairbanks  Jr’s,  house  on  the 
Pacific  Palisades  in  Santa  Monica.  There 
in  an  atmosphere  of  quiet  and  peace,  Lance 
has  been  brought  up  with  the  utmost 
care.  I have  never  known  a healthier 
or  happier  child.  Cary  has  been  more 
than  a father  to  him  and  has  taught  him 
the  normal,  manly  sports  of  swimming, 
bicycling  and  horseback  riding.  In  short, 
Lance  soon  came  to  adore  Cary  because 
he  found  him  such  a happy,  splendid 
person.  And  that  made  Barbara’s  happi- 
ness complete. 

I Last  winter  when  Barbara  visited  New 
York  we  couldn’t  prevail  upon  her  to 
remain  longer  than  the  few  days  she 
originally  planned.  She  was,  every  min- 
ute of  her  stay,  eager  to  return  to  Cary 
and  her  son.  Dining  informally  with  her 
and  her  aunt,  Jessie  Donahue,  one  eve- 
ning I asked  again  why  she  didn’t  stay  on, 
for  a few  more  days  at  least.  Before  she 
could  answer  she  was  called  to  take  a 
long-distance  telephone  call. 

“That’s  why  I can’t  stay  on,”  she  said, 
returning  to  the  table.  “That  was  Cary. 
He  wants  me  back  right  away,  definitely 
refuses  to  allow  me  to  remain  longer  . . .” 
She  wasn’t  complaining  about  any  part 
• of  this,  however.  She  was,  in  a way, 

; boasting.  Her  face  was  wreathed  in 
smiles. 

They  have  always  lived  quietly,  Bar- 
i bara  and  Cary.  They’ve  never  given 
large  parties  but  have  confined  their  en- 
tertaining to  a few  friends  and  intimates. 
During  the  happier  summer  of  1943  they 
held  open  house  on  Sunday.  Friends  came 
for  a buffet  supper  and  stayed  to  play 
The  Game,  then  very  much  the  vogue. 

! Guessing  games  Barbara  adores.  And 
she  nearly  always  wins. 

In  the  film  colony  Barbara  is  much 
loved.  And  her  generosity  persists,  in 
spite  of  the  fact  that  she  often  must  have 
been  victimized.  She  has  helped  many 
i musicians  gratify  their  wish  for  careers. 
Last  year,  for  instance,  there  was  a young 
harpist  in  the  army,  Cpl.  Bassa  Pearson. 
He  was  without  question  the  most  wonder - 
! ful  harpist  I have  ever  heard.  He  was 
only  twenty-two  and  looked  forward  to 
a concert  career  when  the  war  was  over. 
I remember  with  what  pleasure  I heard 
Barbara  say  to  him: 

“The  moment  you  are  demobilized  com- 
i municate  with  me.  I will  arrange  a con- 
cert in  Carnegie  Hall  in  New  York  or  in 
any  other  city  you  wish.” 

All  Barbara  can  do  now,  of  course,  is 
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Glamorous  Hair 
Wins  Sailor  a 


Canteen 


Dance 


What  fun  at  the  canteen  since  Johnny 
cut  in  and  said,  "I  bad  to  dance  with 
you.  Glamorous— how  could  anyone 
resist  your  bright,  sparkling  hair!”  Yet 
not  so  long  ago  Canteen  dances  were 
as  dull  as  my  own  drab-looking  hair. 


"Boys  naturally  go  for  girls  with  I us-' 
trous  hair,”  Mary,  the  girl  at  the  beauty 
shop  told  me.  "Why  don’t  you  try 
Nestle  Colorinse?  You’ll  be  thrilled  with 
the  beautiful  highlights  — the  glorious 
sheen  it  gives  your  hair.”  It  sounded 
wonderful— and  it  certainly  was! 


.Last  night  Johnny  said,  "I’ll  always  love 
your  bright  sparkling  hair.”  I smiled 
as  I thought  how  Colorinse  started 
him  sailing  my  way. 
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wait.  Los  Angeles  District  Attorney  Fred 
N.  Howser  holds  the  Count  violated  no 
California  law  when  he  took  Lance  to 
Vancouver,  B.  C.  “My  office,  however,” 
he  adds,  “will  consider  further  informa- 
tion proving  a violation.”  Likely  enough 
writs  of  habeas  corpus  and  other  legal 
formalities  will  have  to  be  satisfied  before 
Barbara’s  legal  rights  can  be  established 
and  she  can  hope  to  have  Lance  safely 
with  her  again. 

Meanwhile,  Barbara  has  the  support  of 
Cary  and  her  friends.  And  she  has  a staff 
of  three  big  attorneys,  among  them  the 
famous  Jerry  Giesler,  to  advise  her  in  the 
suit  she  has  opened,  accusing  Reventlow 
of  having  exerted  hypnotic  influence  over 
her  in  order  to  gain  a portion  of  her 
$40,000,000  ijprtune  and  asking  for  the 
full  custody  of  Lance,  because  her  ex- 
husband  is  not  “a  proper  or  fit  person” 
to  have  charge  of  the  boy. 

Waiting  is  hardest  of  all.  Today  Bar- 
bara needs  Cary  as  she  has  never  needed 
him  before.  And  he  is  behind  her  and 
beside  her,  one  hundred  percent. 

He  is  as  upset  about  the  situation  as 
she  is  and  talks  of  little  else  these  days. 
He  worries  about  Barbara,  feels  this  is  a 
horrible  affair  for  her  to  face,  but  is  sure 
that  ultimately  she  will  win  out. 

From  his  courage,  Barbara  takes  cour- 
age too.  In  spite  of  the  tired  lines  around 
her  eyes,  the  change  in  her  is  evident — a 
look  of  strong  determination  about  her. 

I dined  with  Cary  and  Barbara  the 
other  night.  During  dinner  as  he  passed 
Barbara’s  chair  I saw  him  bend  swiftly 
and  kiss  the  top  of  her  head.  In  his  eyes 
was  the  greatest  tenderness.  A little  thing 
perhaps.  But  seeing  it  I knew  that  how- 
ever long  and  severe  the  ordeal  ahead 
may  be  Barbara,  fortified  by  his  strength 
and  affection,  will  offer  no  settlement  but 
will  fight  back.  And  in  the  end  I know 
she  will  win.  For  with  all  my  heart  I 
believe  in  a democracy  like  ours  justice 
always  triumphs  if  you  have  the  patience 
and  courage  to  give  it  a proper  chance. 

The  End 
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Miss  Christmas  Tree 

(Continued  from  page  33)  So  she  picked 
the  orange  and  sent  it  to  the  doctor  across 
the  ocean.  We  have  since  laughed  many 
times  over  what  happed  to  the  “live”  or- 
ange. By  the  time  it  reached  its  destina- 
tion it  had  withered  into  a small  gourd — 
but  Dr.  Lindstrom  was  so  impressed  he 
took  a picture  of  it! 

Since  that  day  I have  liked  to  feel  that 
Ingrid  was  my  friend.  We  have  often 
discussed  being  “career  women”  married 
to  doctors,  but  I have  never  had  as  long 
an  uninterrupted  talk  with  her  as  I did 
the  day  I went  to  visit  Ingrid  in  her  little 
“white  house”  on  the  Selznick  lot. 

She  does  not  like  to  entertain  at  her 
apartment  because,  as  she  says,  “It  is  so 
small  an  apartment.  It  does  not  look  one 
bit  like  a movie  actress’s  home.” 

But  she  loves  her  dressing  room  on  the 
lot  and  particularly  the  little  white  picket 
fence  that  surrounds  the  bungalow. 

She  speaks  English  much  better,  almost 
perfectly,  and  makes  no  pretense  of  hang- 
ing onto  an  attractive  little  accent — a prac- 
tice unfortunately  indulged  in  by  several 
other  of  our  best  “imports.”  With  the 
loss  of  her  accent,  several  other  manner- 
isms have  also  gone  overboard.  She  still 
has  the  same  firm  handclasp,  but  it  is 
more  American.  It  would  be  foolish  to 
say  that  her  American  success  has  not 
given  Ingrid  a new  poise  and  surety. 

Yet  that  same  becoming  shyness  clings 
to  her  personality.  Her  smile  comes 
more  often — but  it  comes  slowly  and  softly. 

I HAD  BEEN  on  the  set  with  her  for  a 
* half-hour  or  more  while  she  finished  a 
scene  for  “The  House  of  Dr.  Edwardes.” 
Ingrid  plays  a woman  psychiatrist  and  she 
was  wearing  a doctor’s  apron  and  of  all 
things — glasses.  As  soon  as  she  finished 
she  put  on  a much  more  becoming  pink 
gingham  dress. 

Before  director  Alfred  Hitchcock  could 
call  her  again,  she  said,  “Come  on.  We 
can’t  talk  here.  Shall  we  go  over  to  my 
little  house?” 

The  bungalow  consists  of  four  rooms, 
living  room,  dressing  room,  kitchen  and 
bedroom,  and  is  furnished  in  Ingrid’s  fav- 
orite color  combination  of  blue  and  beige. 
The  living  room  was  filled  with  flowers, 
there  were  books  and  magazines  and  boxes 
of  candy  about — and  if  she  wanted  to  she 
could  live  in  her  dressing  room  in  great 
comfort. 

I had  stipulated  that  I wanted  no  one 
present  at  our  talk,  because  I wanted  to 
talk  to  Ingrid  about  her  marriage  and  her 
private  life.  -So  avidly  is  she  reverenced 
and  admired  by  her  studio  “protectors”  I 
was  afraid,  out  of  deference  to  their  idol, 
the  boys  might  try  to  switch  me  off  the 
subject. 

She  has  never  liked  to  discuss  her  hus- 
band or  her  marriage  for  two  very  good 
reasons:  She  feels  her  private  life  is  her 
own  and  she  even  more  thoroughly  be- 
lieves that  Dr.  Peter  Lindstrom’s  is  his! 

Like  most  doctors’  wives,  she  knows  that 
medical  men  shy  from  publicity  like  a 
fractious  steed  from  a rattlesnake. 

But  I am  a girl  not  long  in  getting  to 
the  point.  Safe  in  the  “little  house,”  I 
asked:  “Ingrid,  how  do  you  and  Dr. 
Lindstrom  solve  the  problem  of  two 
careers?” 

“We  are  happy,”  she  said  simply  and 
not  at  all  abashed.  “When  you  are  happy 
there  are  no  problems.  We  were  unhappy 
only  when  we  were  separated  for  so  long. 

“I  am  so  glad  those  days  of  working  and 
studying  alone  are  over  for  both  of  us. 
My  husband  is  now  working  every  day  at 
the  General  Hospital  in  Los  Angeles.  He 
is  a brain  surgeon.  As  you  know,  there 
is  such  a shortage  of  doctors  and  there  is 
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much  need  for  men  in  his  line  of  work.” 

“Did  you  have  trouble  adjusting  your 
lives  after  your  long  separation?”  I went 
on,  remembering  a party  I had  attended 
recently  at  which  both  Ingrid  and  her 
husband  were  present. 

Every  woman  in  the  place  was  wearing 
her  best  finery.  Ingrid,  only,  remained 
“underdressed”  in  a simple  dinner  gown,  i 
her  healthy  hair  brushed  back  from  her 
face,  her  whole  being  shining  with  that 
scrubbed  look  that  makes  other  women 
seem  too  artificially  groomed.  Within  five 
minutes  every  man  in  the  room  was  sur- 
rounding her. 

Dr.  Lindstrom  sat  quietly  on  a divan 
talking  with  his  hostess.  But  Ingrid’s  eyes 
continually  sought  his.  She  was  con- 
stantly leaving  little  groups  of  admirers 
to  join  him  and  to  ask  if  he  were  enjoy- 
ing himself.  “Is  everything  all  right?” 
she  would  ask  like  a mothering  hen,  if 
such  a prosaic  expression  can  be  used 
about  a woman  as  lovely  as  Bergman. 

She’s  spoiling  that  nice  man,  I thought. 

Finally,  the  tall,  attractive  Dr.  Lind- 
strom threw  back  his  head  and  laughed. 
“Everything  is  perfect,”  he  assured  his 
wife.  “I  am  having  a very  good  time.” 

Ingrid  laughed  when  I recalled  the  eve- 
ning to  her.  “Yes,  that  is  right,”  she  ad- 
mitted. “He  goes  out  so  seldom  I want 
very  much  for  him  to  have  a nice  time. 

If  I seemed  to  be  catering  to  him — it  is 
not  because  he  is  jealous.  He  is  not  in  the 
least  jealous  of  me.  He  is  far  prouder 
of  any  success  I have  achieved  than  I am. 
He  is  never  disgruntled  or  unhappy  over 
attentions  paid  me.  But,”  she  observed,  “I 
can  see  why  some  marriages  break  up 
when  there  is  a woman’s  career  involved 
and  when  the  husband  does  not  have  the 
innate  sweetness  of  the  man  I was  lucky 
enough  to  marry. 

“Perhaps  we  are  fortunate  in  being 
Swedes.  Our  people  have  a wonderful 
sense  of  homemaking.  They  are  sensible 
people  and  to  us  divorce  is  almost  un- 
known. Once  we  are  in  love  and  mar- 
ried— we  stay  that  way.” 


Hodialcthehif:  Lo 
Rue  gets  a sample  of  the 
smile  that's  making  celluloid 
time  for  its  dark-haired  possessor 
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I asked  Ingrid  how  she  spent  her  days 
when  she  is  not  working. 

“I  must  have  my  exercise,”  she  an- 
swered, “plenty  of  it.  I swim  a great 
deal  with  my  husband,  we  play  tennis 
and  ride  horseback.  Swimming  I like 
best.  It  is  so  completely  relaxing  for 
both  of  us.” 

“What  about  Pia?” 

Ingrid  replied,  “She  is  five  now  and  has 
just  had  her  tonsils  out  so  she  is  not  swim- 
ming this  summer.  That  makes  her  very 
unhappy — but  she  goes  with  us  to  the 
beach  or  to  the  home  of  some  friend  who 
has  a swimming  pool.” 

“Do  you  know,”  she  laughed,  “when  we 
find  our  home  I do  not  wish  for  a big 
elaborate  house?  But  I must  have  a swim- 
ming pool  and  a tennis  court.  My  husband 
jokes  about  this.  He  says,  ‘Ingrid  wants 
just  a simple  little  place  with  a swimming 
pool  and  a tennis  court’ — but  soon  we  will 
find  it  and  I do  not  care  where  it  is  lo- 
cated except  that  it  be  near  the  hospital. 
His  work  is  so  necessary  and  so  vital.  I 
can  live  anywhere.  Pia  doesn’t  mind 
where  we  live  just  so  it  is  California.” 

THE  little  girl  looks  more  like  her  mother 
' than  like  Dr.  Lindstrom  and  while  In- 
grid indulges  in  little  “doting  mother” 
talk,  it  is  obvious  that  the  child  is  the 
apple  of  her  eye. 

Pia  likes  best  the  days  when  her  mother 
is  not  at  the  studio.  Usually  on  these 
occasions  the  two  of  them  cook.  Ingrid 
cooks  marvelous  Swedish  dishes  but  the 
Lindstrom  family  likes  American,  Mexi- 
can and  Spanish  dishes,  too. 

“I  am  not  a great  cook,”  she  protests, 
“but  anyone  who  can  read  a cook  book 
should  be  able  to  put  dishes  together.  The 
point  is — discipline.  Do  as  the  directions 
say — and  don’t  depend  too  much  on  your 
feminine  intuition!” 

When  she  speaks  of  her  work  Bergman 
has  almost  the  detached  viewpoint  of  an 
outsider.  She  enjoyed  “Gaslight”  and 
“Saratoga  Trunk”  particularly,  because 
they  were  costume  pictures  and  she  likes 
to  “dress  up.”  But  in  her  heart  I think 
she  believes  her  best  screen  work  was  in 
“Dr.  Jekyll  And  Mr.  Hyde.”  “But  I had 
less  response  from  that  than  any  picture 
I have  made.  People  seemed  to  forget  it 
so  soon,”  she  said,  but  there  was  no 
criticism  or  complaint  in  her  voice. 

“I  am  enjoying  making  ‘The  House  Of 
Dr.  Edwardes,”  she  went  on,  “because  the 
psychiatry  angle  is  so  interesting.” 

I asked  her  if  Dr.  Lindstrom  was  help- 
ing her  with  the  medical  scenes. 

“Oh,  no,”  she  replied,  “his  specialty  is 
brain  and  nerve  surgery.  But  I read  every 
book  on  psychiatry  I could  get  my  hands 
on.  But  I had  never  read  Freud,  or  other 
books  on  psychoanalysis,  so  I delved  into 
them  trying  to  learn  something  about  the 
way  the  treatment  affects  the  patient  and 
what  it  is  doing  to  restore  unbalanced 
minds.  You  see,  I did  not  want  to  play 
the  scenes  with  a blank  mind  and  a blank 
face.” 

I said  it  sounded  like  a lot  of  hard  work. 

“Perhaps,”  she  agreed  with  the  soft  curve 
of  her  smile.  “But  I have  found  that  an 
actress  can  make  only  one  bad  picture  in 
America.  After  that — she  is  forgotten.  So 
it  is  good  for  a player  to  have  to  study 
and  work  hard.  I do  not  want  to  be 
forgotten.” 

I could  have  told  her  that  the  fans  love 
Ingrid  Bergman  enough  to  permit  her 
more  than  one  bad  picture.  But  I didn’t. 

Behind  that  sweetness  of  hers  are  a 
fineness  and  an  adherence  to  principles 
that  will  keep  her  feet  planted  on  the 
ground  as  well  as  on  that  pedestal  on 
which  Hollywood  and  the  public  have 
enthroned  her. 

The  End 
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fn  wartime  as  in  peace 

A special  process  keeps 
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luxuriously  soft . . . dependably  strong! 
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In  your  own  interest,  remember— there  is  only 
one  Kleenex * and  no  other  tissue  can  give  you 
the  exclusive  Kleenex  advantages! 

Because  only  Kleenex  has  the  patented  proc- 
ess which  gives  Kleenex  its  special  softness 
. . . preserves  the  full  strength  you’ve  come 
to  depend  on.  And  no  other  tissue  gives  you 
the  one  and  only  Serv-a-Tissue  Box  that  saves 
as  it  serves  up  just  one  double  tissue  at  a time. 

That’s  why  it’s  to  your  interest  not  to  con- 
fuse Kleenex  Tissues  with  any  other  brand. 
No  other  tissue  is  “just  like  Kleenex”. 

In  these  days  of  shortages 

—we  can’t  promise  you  all  the  Kleenex  you 
want,  at  all  times.  But  we  do  promise  you 
this:  consistent  with  government  regulations, 
we’ll  keep  your  Kleenex  the  finest  quality 
tissue  that  can  be  made ! 


There  is  only  one  KLEENEX 

- » *Trade  Mark  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 


It's  a Party! 

( Continued,  from  page  51)  L.  B.  Mayer, 
head  of  M-G-M;  Frances  Goldwyn,  wife 
of  Sam;  Mrs.  Zanuck,  who  was  hostess 
Maxwell’s  right  hand;  her  husband  Darryl, 
vice-president  in  charge  of  production  at 
Twentieth  Century-Fox;  George  Sanders, 
Errol  Flynn,  Ronald  Colman,  George  Brent 
and — 

Lana  Turner  with  Peter  Lawford:  They 
came  late  and  stayed  together  through  the 
whole  party  in  a tiny  corner  of  the  foyer, 
with  Lana  doing  most  of  the  talking  for 
the  two. 

Van  Johnson:  He  came  alone,  but  went 
to  Mocambo  afterwards  with  Lana  and 
Lawford  and  the  Keenan  Wynns. 

Charles  Boyer:  Greeted  friend  Elsa 
Maxwell  with  great  enthusiasm.  Their 
mutual  interest:  Free  France  and  its 
struggle  for  rehabilitation. 

Joan  Fontaine:  She  arrived  with  col- 
umnist Harry  Crocker,  her  constant  cur- 
rent escort,  entertained  the  guests  with 
an  impromptu  solo. 

Joe  Cotten:  Everybody  had  a gay 
“hello”  for  an  affable  fellow  who’s  one  of 
the  best  liked  men  in  Hollywood. 

Clark  Gable:  Handsome  in  civilian 
tweeds,  he  brought  Kay  Williams,  looking 
cool  and  blonde  and  reserved. 

Judy  Garland:  She  entered  alone  but 
had  a fine  time  talking  shop-talk  with 
Editor  Sammis  and  dancing  with  Van 
J ohnson. 

Livvie  de  Havilland:  Came  with  current 
love-of-her-life  Major  John  Huston. 

Jeanne  Crain:  Newcomer  who  plays 
opposite  Lon  McCallister  in  “Home  In 
Indiana,”  she  brought  all  male  guests  to 
sharp  and  flattering  attention. 

Mike  Romanoff:  Lif e-of -the-party 
figure  whose  wit — and  whose  restaurant 
— have  established  him  as  a party-list  per- 
sonality. 

Ann  Warner:  Wife  of  Jack,  she  is  one 
of  the  best  liked  women  and  a socialite 
name  in  Hollywood. 

Cary  Grant:  Good  friend  of  the  Warners, 
he  chatted  a long  while  with  Ann.  This 
was  just  the  day  before  the  former  hus- 
band of  his  wife,  Barbara  Hutton,  spirited 
her  son  away  to  Canada. 

Gene  Tierney:  One  of  Hollywood’s  most 
beautiful,  she  came  proudly  with  husband 
Oleg  Cassini  in  his  Army  uniform.  He 
is  one  of  the  best  dancers  on  the  Coast; 
they  rhumbaed  while  half  of  the  town’s 
famous  stood  by  and  admired. 

Carole  Landis:  Bright  and  on  her  toes, 
she  was  the  center  of  political-argument 
groups  without  which  no  party  is  ever 
complete. 

The  arriving  time — 6.  The  leaving  time 
— 11 — with  memories  of  a party  that  goes 
down  on  the  gold-star  list  of  Hollywood 
party  history. 

The  End 

iiiiiiiiiiiiiimiiiiiimiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiiim 

What  Could  You  Expect? 

Just  This: 

A collection  of  eyebrow-raising 
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“That’s  Hollywood  For  You" 
by  Sidney  Skolsky 
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A.  B.  Complex 

( Continued,  from  page  47)  We  talked  about 
Dwight  Morrow  and  Steinmetz,  one  a 
genius  of  finance,  the  other  of  physical 
sciences.  Anne  not  only  likes  modern 
painting,  for  instance,  but  she  is  not  all 
Wet  about  it. 

In  music  she  made  excellent  choice.  Her 
voice  was  vibrant  when  she  spoke  of  Hugo 
Wolf,  who  wrote  in  some  ways  the  sweet- 
est songs  in  the  world. 

NATURAL  gifts,  plus  capacity  for  work. 

That  is  Anne  Baxter’s  formula.  She 
got  her  apprenticeship  in  summer  stock 
and  learned  from  Eva  Le  Gallienne.  For 
three  years  she  toiled  under  Maria 
Ouspenskaya.  Of  all  her  teachers  she 
speaks  with  respect  and  affection. 

“How  did  you  learn  to  dress?”  I asked, 
for  Anne  was  truly  chic  and,  while  in 
Hollywood  conventionally  beautiful  girls 
are  a dime  a dozen,  not  once  in  a blue 
moon  will  a man  see  a beautiful  woman 
with  sound  ideas  as  to  style. 

“My  grandfather  was  a great  architect,” 
she  said.  “My  father  spread  over  the  East 
the  bottled  sunshine  of  Kentucky,  as  head 
salesman  for  a fine  distillery.  And  mother 
is  an  interior  decorator. 

“She  is  the  kind  of  interior  decorator,” 
Anne  continued,  “who  causes  guests  in  a 
home  she  has  decorated  to  say  to  the 
hostess:  ‘How  did  you  decorate  this  room 
so  well?’  ” 

Nothing  pleases  Anne  Baxter  better  than 
to  be  understood.  She  glows,  she  rewards 
one,  she  moves  her  eloquent  hands  uncon- 
sciously. On  one  of  them  she  wears  a 
moonstone,  not  too  large,  not  too  small, 
set  simply  but  with  art.  She  was  speaking 
about  how,  at  times,  she  found  herself 
believing  so  profoundly  in  a director  that — 
Anne  glanced  at  the  table  searching  among 
its  objects  for  a simile  or  metaphor.  At  her 
left,  in  this  instance,  near  the  wall,  was  a 
ludicrous  rooster  which  held  in  some 
unbiological  way  a lampshade  aloft. 

“If  ( the  director)  told  me  I should  paint 
that  thing  green  and  put  it  in  my  room. 
I’d  have  to  do  it,”  she  said. 

“I’m  never  afraid  of  being  influenced  too 
much,”  Anne  continued,  “because  (and 
here  she  smiled  a little  ruefully)  in  the 
end  I find  myself  doing  about  what  I 
please.  I’m  obstinate.  ” 

“Firm,”  I corrected. 

“That  sounds  athletic,”  she  said,  with  a 
little  frown  of  distaste. 

She  likes  walking  and  often  takes  long 
walks,  by  herself.  Frequently  some  cluster 
or  company  of  trees  or  shrubs  will  catch 
and  hold  her  attention,  suddenly  will  be- 
come detached  from  its  surroundings  like 
a picture  in  a frame  and  will  seem  to  have 
some  special  meaning,  a gesture  to  make, 
a word  to  impart. 

“That  piece  of  ice  in  the  glass,”  she  said. 
“Just  now,  as  I looked  at  it,  I saw  that  it 
was  very  beautiful,  as  wonderful  in  its 
way  as  my  moonstone.  I thought  of  an 
evening  I felt  like  swimming  late,  all  alone, 
in  my  pool.  . . .” 

WHEN  I mentioned  Garbo,  Paxinou  and 
Bergman  a while  back,  it  was  not 
necessary  for  me  to  remind  the  reader  that 
two  of  that  distinguished  trio  are  Swedes 
and  the  other  a Greek.  Anne  is  American. 
North  American.  America  has  begun  turn- 
ing them  out,  may  heaven  be  praised.  Anne 
wants  to  travel,  extensively,  and  without 
fanfare.  She  plans  to  do  so  after  the  war. 
She  is  determined  not  to  overwork,  or  pile 
up  more  money  than  she  needs  and  can 
reasonably  use.  She  is  not  politically 
minded,  but  she  is  humanly  minded,  and 
therefore  aware  that  social  adjustments 
are  always  being  made  and  that  trying  to 
hold  back  time,  tide  or  progress  is  folly. 


“j~ixciting,”  you  said.  “Your  little  face 
jL / feels  smooth  as  satin.” 

And  my  skin  really  tends  to  be  dry! 

One  new  cream— Jergens  Face  Cream 
—gives  me  such  complete  beauty  care, 
it’s  like  a daily  treatment.  I use  it— 


YOUR  EYES  CAN  LOOK  LARGER, 
MORE  LUSTROUS 


For  Cleansing. ..Softening. ..a  Perfecting 
Foundation... a Smoothing  Night  Cream 


Crinkly  dry-skin  lines  make  eyes 
look  older.  So— when  cleansing  your 
face  with  Jergens  Face  Cream,  tap  on 
cream— very  delicately  — in  direction 
of  arrows.  Remove  deftly;  apply  a 
fresh  film;  leave  on  overnight. 


My  One-Cream  Beauty  Treatment. 
Dry-skin  lines  soon  disappear;  helps  pre- 
vent the  aging  effect  of  dry  skin.  A skin 
scientists’  cream— by  the  makers  of 
Jergens  Lotion.  Plenty  of  girls  thank  this 
new  cream  for  their  kissable  skin.  Do 
use  Jergens  Face  Cream,  yourself. 


JERGENS 
FACE  CREAM 


ALL-PURPOSE  CREAM,  FOR  A SMOOTH,  KISSABLE  COMPLEXION 


Blatz  Brewing  Co.,  Milwaukee,  Wit, 
In  our  93rd  year 
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You,  too,  can  help  de  flake 
that  laded,  coarse,  aging 


Also  Marvelous  For  Enlarged 
Pore  Openings  and  To 
Loosen  Blackheads! 


Girls:  A de flaking  process  of 
dried  up,  faded  skin  cells  must 
constantly  take  place  in  the 
skin  (even  in  young  girls)  - 
otherwise  your  complexion 
often  appears  drab,  coarse,  so 
lifeless  looking. 

And  here’s  one  of  the  most  effective, 
and  quickest  ways  to  help  clear  away 
this  unlovely  “top-skin”  debris. 

A Real  Short  Cut  To  Beauty 

Just  spread  Edna  Wallace  Hopper’s 
White  Clay  Pack  over  face  and  neck. 
Let  dry.  (Usually  takes  about  8 min- 
utes.) Then  wash  off. 

Yes!  It’s  hard  to  believe  but  this  petal 


fresh,  radiant  skin  loveliness  is  really 
yours.  Notice  how  that  tired,  faded  look 
vanishes.  The  mild  “blushing”  action  of 
Hopper’s  Clay  Pack  is  what  gives  your 
skin  such  a youthful  glow. 

Hopper’s  White  Clay  Pack  is  also  a 
marvelous  quick  beauty  pick  up.  It  helps 
you  look  your  dazzling  best  on  short 
notice.  Used  weekly-it  helps  maintain 
heavenly  smooth,  clear  “top-skin”  beauty. 


(Zdfca,  fflzflace  HOPPER’S 


WHITE  CIAY 
PACK 


Furthermore,  she  likes  good  jive,  along 
with  her  Debussy  and  Borodin  and  Grieg. 

I definitely  had  the  impression  that  Anne 
Baxter  had  health  and  common  sense  as 
well  as  an  amazing  aptitude  for  acting. 
Hers  is  a balanced  personality.  She  is  in 
tune  with  the  best  of  her  epoch  and  seems 
to  know  its  place  in  the  historical  pageant, 
the  best  of  which  she  hopes  is  to  come. 

“There  are  bad  men  and  women,”  she 
said,  carefully.  “I  think  those  who  assume 
that  all  their  fellow  men  are  good,  at 
heart,  are  dangerously  mistaken.  Vipers 
are  few,  but  they  exist.” 

“Do  you  think  most  people  are  good, 
that  great  numbers  of  the  good  oppose  a 
small,  vicious  minority?”  I asked. 

“The  great  majority  seems  to  be  inert. 
The  ones  I feel  sorriest  for  are  those  who 
don’t  seem  to  know  what  to  do  with 
themselves.  Many  women,  particularly, 
are  at  loose  ends.  They  have  no  place  in 
life  that  pleases  them  or  gives  them  a sense 
of  usefulness.  That’s  not  a question  of 
class,  or  of  natural  gifts,”  she  said. 

“Luck?”  I suggested. 

Very  gravely  she  said,  “That  also  exists.” 

She  was  grateful  for  her  own  good  luck, 
as  well  as  her  talents,  her  fine  up-bringing, 
her  liberal  education,  her  quick  reflexes, 
her  height,  weight,  complexion  and  early 
success.  She  knows  she  is  just  getting 
started  in  an  art  form  that  is  still  in  its 
childhood,  in  a country  which  still  is  grop- 
ing, a world  emerging  from  the  mists  of 
barbarism.  Nearly  everything  lies  ahead. 

I looked  at  her  across  the  table  and  the 
poet’s  words,  “where  brook  and  river 
meet,”  came  perversely  to  mind.  “Some 
brook!”  was  my  unspoken  comment  and  I 
thought  of  the  river  with  awe.  I think 
Anne  Baxter  does,  too,  sometimes.  She 
feels  a sense  of  true  responsibility  as  a 
member  of  a struggling  human  family.  I 
could  not  help  wondering  how  far,  really, 
the  influence  of  such  an  actress  is  pro- 
jected, what  really  such  a personality 
means,  displayed  on  the  screen.  In  each 
part  she  is  different,  another  facet  of  Anne 
Baxter  is  turned  outward.  And  there  are 
many  more.  And  they  bind  and  contain 
a shape  and  a pattern. 

I think  it  would  be  almost  impossible  not 
to  love  her,  to  wish  her  well,  to  be  eager 
to  serve  her  as  she  serves  or  comfort  her 
or  encourage  her.  That  is  an  artist’s  func- 
tion. To  be  loved,  and  to  serve. 

The  End 


"MY  TRUE  STORY” 


10=00  A.M.  E.W.T. 


Motnintj 

Aiondatj  'Thtoutjh  *7 

A new  and  different 
story  every  day,  from  the 
lives  of  real  men  and  women, 
revealing  their  troubles,  tri- 
umphs, loves,  adventures.  If  you 
like  the  stories  in  True  Story 
magazine,  youll  enjoy  these 
broadcasts. 

On  all  ULue  A/etu/oilc  Station! 


See  your  newspaper  for  exact  time  and  station 
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America's  Number  One  Manufacturer  of  Warm  Air  Heating  Plants  Announces 


A NEW  KIND  OF  FURNACE 
DESTINED  10  SWEEP  AMERICA! 


COSTS  LESS!...  MORE  EFFICIENT! ...  AMAZINGLY  COMPACT! 
ALREADY  PROVED  IN  THOUSANDS  OF  HOMES! 


FREE! 


See  How  Air  Is  Warmed,  Sterilized, 
And  Circulated  3 to  5 times  an  hour,  in 
an  average  5-room  house.  This  is  an  ex- 
ample of  the  real,  practical  Coleman  "heat 
magic”  you  can  have  after  the  war.  The  chart 
above  shows  how  Coleman  "air  flow”  creates 
warm-floor  comfort,  even  distribution  of 
heat  from  floor  to  ceiling.  And,  as  you  see, 
you  need  no  basement,  no  costly  air-ducts, 
with  this  advanced  kind  of  heat. 


It's  Called  A "Floor  Furnace"  Because  It 

Is  Set  In  The  Floor.  It  is  one  of  a whole 
group  of  advanced,  but  proved,  heating 
plants  developed  by  Coleman  engineer- 
ing genius.  Coleman  will  bring  it  to  you 
at  a much  lower  price  than  you  may 
have  paid  in  the  past  for  less  efficient, 
less  comfortable  heating.  Gas,  oil,  butane 
models  will  be  available. 


-The  "Inside 
Story  of  Tomor- 
row’s  Home 
Heating”,  a book 
of  solid  facts 
about  all  the  dif- 
ferent types  of 
heating  that  will  be 
available  — what  is  most  prac- 
tical—and  what  will  do  the 
best  heating  job.  Let  it  help 
you  make  practical  plans  — 
write  for  your  copy  to  Cole- 
man Lamp  & Stove  Co.,  Dept. 
MW-611,  Wichita  1,  Kansas. 


THE  ’'HOT"  NAME  IN  HOME  HEATING 


THE  COLEMAN  LAMP  AND  STOVE  COMPANY  \ WICHITA  1 • CHICAGO  11  • PHILADELPHIA  8 • LOS  ANGELES  54 


IMPORTANT  "WARM 
PRINCIPLE  keeps 
warm.  Floor-level  air  is 
drawn  down  into  furnace, 
quickly  warmed  and  re- 
turned into  the  room. 


AIR -INTAKE  CHAMBER  per- 
mits floor-level  air  to  flow 
rapidly  into  heating  cham- 
ber—no  restricted  airflow. 


EXCLUSIVE  PATENTED 
STREAMLINED  BOTTOM 

gives  35%  faster  warm  air- 
flow — more  heating  capaci- 
ty. Just  as  streamlining 
makes  the  plane  fly  faster. 


80%  OPEN  REGISTER  per- 
mits speedy  airflow 
throughout  the  house 
—into  every  corner. 


NEEDS  NO  BASEMENT— 

it  is  set  in  the  floor  it- 
self; no  ducts  needed. 
Powerful  warm  airflow 
principle  gives  better 
living  comfort. 


BURNS  CLEAN  AUTO- 
MATIC FUELS!  No  shovel- 
ing, no  work;  no  ashes, 
no  bulky  dirty  fuel ; 
models  available  for 
gas,  oil,  butane  (gas 
model  shown). 


p 

M 
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UNIT  not  only  makes  cotton  look  and  feel  like  linen  — UNIT  penetrates  and 
protects  fine  fabrics.  UNIT  renews  their  original  finish.  UNIT  is  easy  to  prepare  — 
irons  smoothly  and  easily.  ALL  grocers  SELL  UNIT. 


SHEETS  AND  PILLOWCASES  - Cool, 
lightly-starched  sheets  invite  you  to  for- 
get your  troubles  and  sleep  like  a child. 


CURTAINS— Every  window  is  a picture 
window  when  framed  with  pretty  curtains. 
LINIT-starched,  they  stay  clean  longer. 


TABLECLOTHS -NAPKINS -Neat,  at- 
tractive LINIT-starched  table  linen  is  as 
much  a part  of  good  eating  as  good  food. 


MEN’S  SHIRTS  — WORKCLOTHES— 

LINIT-starching  is  important  for  it  tends 
to  shed  dirt  and  soil,  giving  longer  wear. 


4|)  SLIPCOVERS-P  reserve  hard-to-replace 
upholstery  fabrics  with  gay  slip-covers. 
UNIT  starch  for  clean  crispness. 


m 


LINGERIE  — BLOUSES  — DRESSES  — Girls 
who  look  as  if  they  came  “right  out  of  the 
top-drawer”  depend  on  LINIT-starching. 


It's  Like  This  to  be  Mrs.  Kaye 

( Continued,  from  page  59)  stand,  the 
police  said,  was  the  person  who  kept 
spoiling  the  beautiful  music  by  singing 
off-key.  We  decided  later  that  the  com- 
plaint must  have  come  from  a musician 
who  lived  across  the  street. 

WHEN  Danny  and  I were  married,  we 
had  $70  ■ between  us  and  a bench  in 
the  park.  He  was  then  completely  un- 
known, having  appeared  on  Broadway  in 
one  small  musical  show,  for  which  I had 
helped  write  the  material.  By  great  good 
luck  he  was  booked  into  La  Martinique, 
the  New  York  night  club,  at  a salary 
of  $250  a week.  I had  written  seven  or 
eight  numbers  for  him  and  was  to  be 
his  accompanist.  That  $250  was  the  big- 
gest salary  Danny  had  ever  made  and 
we  were  quite  excited  about  it.  The 
Friday  of  that  week  I don’t  think  I shall 
ever  forget.  I wasn’t  feeling  well,  and 
hadn’t  been  able  to  appear  at  the  club. 
After  he  finished  work,  Danny  came 
home  loaded  with  flowers  for  me.  Then 
he  took  a thick  envelope  out  of  his  pocket 
and  covered  the  bed  with  $5  bills — 50  of 
them.  He  had  asked  to  be  paid  in  small 
bills  to  make  the  amount  seem  more 
impressive. 

Next  to  his  craze  for  baseball,  Danny 
is  passionate  about  medicine  and  Friday 
night  at  La  Martinique  soon  became 
known  as  Doctors’  and  Dentists’  Night. 
The  club  is  in  the  Medical  Arts  Building 
on  57th  Street  and  Danny  knows  a great 
many  physicians.  Frequently,  when  they 
had  an  interesting  operation  to  perform, 
they  would  telephone  down  to  the  club 
and  he’d  run  to  the  operating  room  be- 
tween shows.  Sometimes  he’d  become  so 
intrigued  with  the  operation  that  he’d  be 
late  for  his  act.  I remember  the  first 
time  this  happened  he  came  panting  on 
the  stage  to  apologize  to  the  audience. 
He  said  he  was  sorry  to  have  kept  them 
waiting  but  he’d  been  watching  some- 
one’s left  kidney  being  removed.  He  got 
a big  laugh  on  that;  the  audience  thought 
it  was  a gag.  Whenever  he  fails  to  come 
home  in  time,  I know  he’s  either  at  a 
baseball  game  or  watching  an  operation. 
Through  the  years  I’ve  learned  that  both 
I and  his  favorite  dish  may  be  burning 
in  the  kitchen,  but  neither  of  us  can 
hope  to  compete  with  a good,  juicy 
appendectomy. 

r\ANNY’S  great  extravagance  is  buying 
^ gifts.  He  spends  very  little  on  himself 
— he  never  owns  more  than  the  few  suits 
and  shirts  and  ties  he  wears  continually. 
Our  lawyer,  Louis  Mandel,  gives  us  each 
a limited  allowance  for  day-to-day  ex- 
penses; all  other  bills  are  paid  through 
his  office.  When  Danny  was  appearing 
in  “Lady  In  The  Dark,”  he  was  always 
broke.  This  was  a mystery  to  me,  for 
even  his  restaurant  and  night-club  checks 
were  signed  for  and  I knew  he  seldom 
spent  money  on  anything  else.  The  mys- 
tery was  solved  one  day  when  he  proudly 
handed  me  a jeweler’s  box  containing  a 
garnet  ring  and  a necklace  I had  ad- 
mired weeks  before.  He  had  saved  $250 
in  an  old  shoe  in  his  closet  so  he  could 
surprise  me  with  the  gift. 

He  could  easily  have  got  me  the  pres- 
ent and  had  the  bill  sent  to  Mandel,  but 
then  it  wouldn’t  have  seemed  to  him  that 
he  was  buying  it  himself.  He  is  under 
the  childish  delusion  that  if  he  doesn’t 
pay  for  something  out  of  his  pocket,  he 
isn’t  spending  his  own  money.  Even  now 
he  comes  home  with  gifts  for  me — novelty 
pins,  pajamas,  sweaters — which  he  has 
scrupulously  bought  out  of  his  allowance. 

Danny’s  mother  died  when  he  was 
very  young  and  he  never  felt  any 
strong  home  ties.  The  first  four  years  of 


our  married  life  were  spent  in  hotels  and 
sub-leased  apartments.  He  never  wanted 
a place  of  his  own  until  we  came  to 
Hollywood  for  “Up  In  Arms”  and  got  a 
house.  Then  he  realized  how  pleasant 
home  life  could  be.  There  was  a sense 
of  permanence  about  it  that  he  thoroughly 
enjoyed. 

When  we  lived  in  temporary  quarters, 
we  used  to  go  out  almost  every  night. 
Since  we’ve  been  in  Hollywood,  we’ve 
spent  most  of  our  evenings  at  home.  If 
Danny  is  working  on  a picture  and  has 
to  get  up  early,  he  goes  to  bed  at  ten, 
leaving  me  to  entertain  our  friends. 

It’s  been  said  we  run  the  best  Lindy’s 
in  Beverly  Hills.  We  have  an  excellent 
cook  and  Danny  now  prefers  to  eat  at 
home.  We  entertain  a lot,  because,  with 
Danny  on  the  Goldwyn  lot  all  day  long, 
that’s  the  easiest  way  for  him  to  see  the 
people  he  likes.  About  the  only  time  he 
went  out  during  the  filming,  of  “Up  In 
Arms”  was  when  a Brooklyn  gangster’s 
brother,  now  in  the  Army,  came  to  visit 
us.  Danny  took  him  all  over  town. 

His  biggest  sacrifice  when  we  first  got 
married  was  to  get  home  to  dinner  on 
time  (he  never  quite  made  it).  Now 
there’s  no  keeping  him  away.  He’s  a 
fiend  for  Chinese  and  Italian  dishes  and 
must  have  them  at  least  twice  a week. 
Me,  I used  to  be  able  to  take  them  or 
leave  them  alone.  Through  the  years 
I’ve  also  cultivated  a taste  for  them, 
although  I’ll  confess  I still  prefer  a big, 
thick  steak. 

I’M  TOLD  that  I’m  a good  cook,  but  I 
* seldom  get  a chance  to  perform  in  the 
kitchen.  Occasionally,  however,  when 
we’ve  been  up  until  three  a.  m.,  Danny 
loves  to  have  me  make  biscuits  and  scram- 
bled eggs  or  a souffle.  He  says  it  gives 
him  a thrill,  which  in  turn  thrills  me; 
I’m  certainly  not  the  girl  to  duck  when 
her  husband  is  throwing  a hunk  of  flat- 
tery her  way.  Occasionally  Danny  messes 
around  with  innumerable  'pots  and  pans, 
making  a concoction  he  calls  spaghetti. 
It’s  usually  terrible. 

An  extravagance  we  share  is  long- 
distance telephoning.  Danny  is  gregari- 
ous and  likes  to  keep  in  constant  touch 
with  all  his  friends.  We’re  both  bad 
correspondents,  so  that,  when  we’re  in 
Hollywood,  the  telephone  seems  the 
easiest  means  of  communicating  with 
the  people  we  know  in  New  York.  By 
now  they’ve  got  used  to  having  us  call 
any  time  from  three  to  six  in  the  morn- 
ing — fortunately,  too,  that’s  the  hour 
when  the  Army  boys  don’t  need  the 
wires!  We  will  sometimes  phone  because 
we  must  get  a recipe  for  a dish  Danny 
enjoyed  at  a friend’s  house  months  before. 
Or  at  least  that’s  the  excuse  we  make  to 
ourselves,  to  justify  the  extravagance. 

All  my  adult  life  I’ve  liked  to  work 
at  night  and  sleep  late  into  the  morning. 
Danny,  fortunately,  also  prefers  to  keep 
the  same  hours.  By  now  he’s  used  to 
having  me  wake  up  at  four  or  five  a.  m. 
to  start  work  on  an  idea,  after  which 
I go  back  to  bed.  When  Danny  isn’t 
making  a picture,  we  generally  rise  about 
noon  and  lounge  atound  the  house  until 
evening. 

He  had  no  definite  ideas  about  women’s 
clothes,  except  that  I’ve  learned  from 
bitter  experience  not  to  wear  earrings 
and  under  no  circumstances  to  bring  home 
a hat  with  a veil  on  it.  In  turn,  he’s 
almost  given  up  wearing  bow  ties,  about 
which  I do  have  definite  ideas,  none  of 
them  flattering. 

He’s  called  me  the  head  on  his  shoul- 
ders, by  which  he  means  not  only  that 
I write  his  material  but  that  I help  keep 
him  together.  I know  of  no  set  of  shoul- 
ders I’d  rather  decorate. 

The  End. 


Fresh 


• See  how  effectively  Fl\ESH 
stops  perspiration— prevents 
odor.  See  how  gentle  it  is.  Never 
gritty,  greasy  or  sticky.  Spreads 
smoothly — vanishes  quickly. 
Won’t  rot  even  delicate  fabrics ! 


Make  your  own  test!  If  you 
don’t  agree  that  Ff\ESH  is  the 
best  underarm  cream  you’ve 
ever  used,  your  dealer  will 
gladly  refund  full  price. 


Three  sizes — 50p — 25p — lOfl 


NEW  DOUBLE-DUTY  CREAM  • STOPS  PERSPIRATION  • PREVENTS  ODOR 


Ever  since  her  daughter  was -a,  little  kindergaftner-^her  devoted  mother 

has  endeavored  to  be  her  chnfidant  and  guide  to  see  that  she  gets  the  right  start. 

As  "her  baby”  grows  blder-^  mother  helps  select  that  thrilling  "first  party  dress”,  the  new  wall  paper  for 

that  "very  own”  bedroom — she  consoles  about  braces  on  teeth,  runs  in  stockings — lost  hockey  games. 
And  then  comes  an  eventful  day  — a day  when  mother  explains  how  many  girls  and  women  on  "certain  days”  of  the 
month  often  suffer  distress  from  female  functional  monthly  disturbances  and  how  Lydia  E.  Pinkham’s 
Vegetable  Compound  is  so  effective  to  help  relieve  monthly  pain  and  accompanying 
tired,  nervous,  restless  feelings  — due  to  this  cause. 

She  tells  her  daughter  to  try  Pinkham’s  Compound  to  relieve  such  symptoms.  Taken  regularly  it  helps  build  up 

resistance  against  such  distress.  A wonderful  suggestion  which  daughters  everywhere  should  pass  on  to  their  daughters. 
Buy  Lydia  Pinkham’s  Compound  today.  Follow 

label  directions.  It’s  well  worth  trying. 

VEGETABLE  COMPOVAID 


sS0»ttt any 
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Behind  Barbed  Wire! 


These  letters  were  written  by 
Americans  in  prison  camps  in  Ger- 
many. Read  them — and  then  you 
will  want  to  read  the  rest 

U.  S.  Merchant  Marine  Unit 
Marlag  U Milag  Nord 
Germany 

Dear  Peg, 

Well  looks  as  if  winter  is  finding  me 
here  again,  I don’t  mind  tho’  so  much. 
Have  been  here  13  months  now  but  the 
time  has  gone  fast.  I’m  always  busy.  I’m 
in  show  business  among  other  things  and 
have  another  show  coming  up,  in  Jan- 
uary, called  "On  the  Spot,”  a gangster 
play.  I’m  also  librarian  and  a member 
of  the  camp  entertainment  committee  and 
busier  than  the  cat  on  the  tin  roof. 

Please  write  and  thank  the  War  Pris- 
oners Aid  for  their  many  kindnesses. 
"Hello”  to  all.  Wayne 

Stalag  La  ft  III 
Germany 

Darling — 

Our  theater  is  almost  completed  and 
many  of  us  have  found  in  working 
thereon  an  opportunity  to  forget  our 
local  situation.  The  YMCA  (War  Pris- 
oners Aid)  have  been  a godsend  in 
helping  us  to  keep  these  camps  full  of 
active  young  men  busy.  We  have 
classes,  libraries,  orchestras,  dramatic  or- 
ganizations, dialectic  organizations,  church 
services  and  religious  education,  athletics 
of  all  sorts  and  even  two  newspapers. 
None  of  these  things  are  like  home,  but 
they  suffice  and  there  is  something  for 
everyone  to  do.  The  Red  Cross  on  the 
other  hand  has  done  magnificent  work 
also.  Bill  K.  tells  me  you  and  the  kids 
are  well.  God  bless  you  all, 

Bub. 

To  Americans  in  prison  camps  over 
there  War  Prisoners  Aid,  agency 
of  the  National  War  Fund,  has 

Sent  nails , glue , paints  for  theater 
sets  built  on  prison  grounds. 
Provided  1,259  make-up  kits  and 
3 283  wigs  for  dramatic  shows. 
Established  universities  in  camps 
where  prisoners  can  complete 
high-school  and  college  courses. 
Shipped  thousands  of  books  to 
prisoners. 

* * * 

Help  those  men  behind  barbed  wire 
remember  there  is  an  America. 
GIVE  to  the 

N ATION  AL  WAR  FUND 

Through  Your  Community  War  Fund 
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HOLLYWOOD  STARS  YOU  KNOW 


USE 


WE  STMORE 


BY 


COMES  THIS  SENSATIONAL 


NEW  MAKE-UP  FOR  A LOVELIER  YOU! 


NOT  A CAKE  . . . NOT  A CREAM 
DOES  NOT  CAUSE  DRY  SKIN 


Tonight  . . . today  ...  in  just  one  minute  . . . 
look  your  loveliest.  Apply  one  drop  of  Westmore’s 
new  liquid-cream  Overglo  before  you  powder  and 
rouge.  See  how  it  camouflages  large  pores  and  little 
lines.  Never  gives  a mask-like  appearance.  Watch 
it  add  youthful  radiance.  Enjoy  a smooth  well- 
groomed,  flawless-looking  face-do  all  day  ...  or 
night.  Non-drying,  definitely!  Overglo  has  an  emolli- 
ent lanolin  and  oil  base.  Protects  against  dust  and 
weather,  too.  One  bottle  lasts  for  months.  Six 
skin-flattering  shades.  $1.50,  plus  tax. 

WESTMORE  {the  original  and  best-selling)  FOUNDATION  CREAM 
offers  perfection  in  a heavier  cream:type  base.  Fifty  cents , plus  tax. 


Wally  Westmore,  director  of 
make-up.  Paramount  Studios , giv» 
ing  Betty  Hutton  a glamorous 
make-up  with  House  of  Westmore 
beauty  aids 


Complete  your  make-up  with 
Westmore' s famous  Lipstick , 
Rouge , Face  Powder  and  Creams. 


HOUSE  OF  WESTMORE 


PRODUCTS  OF  THE 


For  ordinary  uses,  you  may  prefer  one 
type  of  deodorant,  your  neighbor 
another.  But  for  one  purpose — impor- 
tant to  you  and  to  every  woman — - 
there’s  no  room  for  argument. 

Use  Powder  for 
Sanitary  Napkins 

For  while  creams  and  liquids  are  suit- 
able for  general  use,  a powder  is  best 
for  sanitary  napkins.  That’s  because 
a powder  has  no  moisture-resistant 
base;  doesn’t  retard  napkin  absorption. 

There  is  ONE  Powder 

. . . created  especially  for  this  purpose 
— QUEST*  POWDER — soft,  sooth- 
ing, safe.  It’s  the  Kotex*  Deodorant, 
approved  by  the  Kotex  laboratories. 

Being  unscented,  it  doesn’t 
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What's  Wrong  with 
Veronica  Lake? 

( Continued  from  page  35)  it  isn’t  in 
Elaine’s,  for  I never  want  her  to  have  to 
face  situations  like  that.  I didn’t  want 
to  have  to  face  and  take  them  either,  and 
I honestly  believe  that  if  John  hadn’t  gone 
into  the  Army  I would  have  quit  the 
screen  altogether.  But  when  he  did  go 
in  (and  I am  and  was  so  proud  of  him  for 
that)  there  was  our  baby  to  look  after, 
and  our  small  investments  to  try  to  pro- 
tect. I only  made  a small  salary  then. 
After  deducting  taxes  and  agents’  com- 
missions out  of  that,  it  went  a very  little 
way  toward  supporting  a house  and  a 
child.  So  I had  to  go  on.” 

“Speaking  of  children,”  I said,  “you  are 
accused  of  having  twice  gone  into  pro- 
duction on  a picture  without  admitting 
that  you  were  about  to  become  a mother.” 

The  alluring  Lake  eyes  met  mine  evenly. 
“That’s  true,”  she  said.  “I  did.  The  studio 
was  angry  because  they  were  trying  to 
protect  their  investment.  But  I was  try- 
ing to  protect  mine,  too.  The  first  time 
was  on  ‘Sullivan’s  Travels’  and  the  last 
time  on  ‘The  Hour  Before  The  Dawn.’ 

I wanted  both  babies,  though  I lost  my 
second  one  through  premature  birth. 
Everyone  knows  how  terribly  much  child- 
birth costs  and  I just  couldn’t  afford  to 
take  the  six  months  off  that  I would  have 
to  have  if  I admitted  expecting  them. 
So  I worked.  I worked  right  up  until 
a week  before  Elaine  was  born.  The 
final  thing  I did  was  to  take  a portrait 
sitting,  which  doesn’t  have  much  to  do 
with  acting,  admittedly,  but  I wanted  to 
co-operate  as  far  as  I could  right  up  to 
the  last  minute.” 

WITH  a great  sense  of  timing,  possibly 
inherited,  little  Elaine  Detlie  trotted 
into  the  room  at  that  exact  moment  and 
let  me  go  flatly  on  record  as  saying  she 
is  the  most  enchanting  three-year-old 
I’ve  ever  seen.  She  has  her  mother’s  pert 
nose,  but  otherwise  doesn’t  resemble  her 
greatly,  being  dark-haired  and  very  dark 
blue-eyed.  She  beamed  with  laughter  and 
for  the  rest  of  the  interview,  when  she 
wasn’t  actively  crawling  over  her  mother, 
she  sat  in  the  middle  of  the  floor,  making 
us  home-made  bus  tickets,  which  she 
solemnly  presented  to  us  at  intervals,  in 
baby  imitations  of  the  real  article  with 
which  she  has  become  acquainted  since 
gas  rationing. 

Veronica’s  battling  young  face  relaxed 
at  sight  of  her.  “Believe  it  or  not,”  she 
said,  “but  I discipline  her.  I know  how 
important  the  first  five  years  of  a child’s 
life  are  for  her  life-long  character  and 
I want  to  give  Elaine  the  happiest  kind 
of  adult  existence.  Most  people  have 
happy  childhoods.  I didn’t,  but  that  gives 
me  all  the  more  reason  for  wanting  one 
for  my  baby.  Learning  obedience  early 
seems  to  me  most  important.” 

She  caught  my  look  and  laughed.  “Oh, 
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CHEST  COLD  MISERY 
RELIEVED  BY 
MOIST  HEAT  OF 


CHEST  COLD  The  moist  heat  of  an 
SIMPLE  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 

SORE THROAT  tice  relieves  cough, 
BRONCHIAL  tightness  of  chest  mus- 
IRRITATION  cle  soreness  due  to  chest 
SIMPLE  cold,  bronchial  irritation 

SPRAIN,  BRUISE  and  simple  sore  throat. 

CHARLEYHORSE  Apply  ANT,™LOG,S™ 
LHHKLtY  HUKot  poultice  just  hot  enough 

to  be  comfortable — then  feel  the  moist 
heat  go  right  to  work  on  that  cough, 
tightness  of  chest  muscle  soreness. 
Does  good,  feels  good  for  several  hours. 
The  moist  heat  of  an  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 
tice also  relieves  pain  ...  reduces  swelling, 
limbers  up  stiff  aching  muscles  due  to  a simple 
sprain,  bruise,  charley  horse,  similar  injury  or 
condition. 

Get  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  (Aunty  Flo)  in 
tube  or  can  at  any  drug  store  NOW. 


BRUSH  AWAY 

GRAY 

HAIR 


...  a*vctf J@cro&  IO 

YEARS  YOUNGER 

• Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
streaks  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
blonde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
does  it — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
sands of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  is  guaranteed 
harmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  is 
purely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting-^ 
does  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
tion imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
appears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair. 
60c  and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
on  a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 

KIDNEYS 
MUST  REMOVE 
EXCESS  ACIDS 

Help  15  Miles  of  Kidney  Tubes 
Flush  Out  Poisonous  Waste 

If  you  have  an  excess  of  acids  in  your  blood  your  15 
miles  of  kidney  tubes  may  be  over-worked.  These  tiny 
filters  and  tubes  are  working  day  and  night  to  help 
Nature  rid  your  system  of  excess  acida  and  poisonous 

waste.  . • • 

When  disorder  of  kidney  function  permits  poison- 
ous matter  to  remain  in  your  blood,  it  may  cause  nag- 
ging backache,  rheumatic  pains,  leg  pains,  loss  of  pep 
and  energy,  getting  up  nights,  swelling,  puffiness 
under  the  eyes,  headaches  and  dizziness.  Frequent  or 
scanty  passages  with  smarting  _an^_  burmng^ 
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times 


.assages  vrau  _ 

tows  there  is  something  wrong  with  your 

ieys  may  need  help  the  same  as  bowels,  so  ask 


kidneys  or  bladder. 
Kidn« 


will  neip  tue  xo  mura  ui  * 

ous  waste  from  your  blood.  Get  Doan  s rilla. 


I could  learn  to  oe  obedient,  too.  But 
as  a matter  of  fact  I am,  until  somebody 
begins  playing  rough  with  me  and  makes 
me  fight  back. 

“Take  the  case  of  my  not  wanting  to 
make  another  picture  with  Alan  Ladd  or 
disliking  being  in  ‘Bring  On  The  Girls’  or 
being  late  on  the  set. 

“Let  me  make  it  clear  that  I don’t  worry 
over  the  size  of  my  roles.  Certainly  the 
part  I played  in  ‘So  Proudly  We  Hail’  was 
little  more  than  a bit.  But  I didn’t  mind 
that.  It  was  a good  part  and  that  is 
what  matters.  On  the  other  hand,  I didn’t 
like  becoming  a team,  Ladd  and  Lake, 
like  MacDonald  and  Eddy,  or  Powell  and 
Loy.  I believe  if  once  you  get  established 
that  way,  it  seems  to  work  out  that  the 
members  of  the  team,  broken  up,  are 
never  as  successful  as  indr'id1  tals.  So, 
after  I’d  made  two  pictures  hi  succession 
with  Alan,  and  they  suggested  casting  me 
in  a third,  I objected.  It  was  nothing 
against  Alan,  whom  I consider  a very 
fine  actor  and  of  whom  I’m  very  fond 
as  a person. 

“At  first  I didn’t  want  to  play  in  ‘Bring 
On  The  Girls.’  It’s  a musical,  and  what- 
ever talents  I have  I think  lie  in  dramatic 
lines.  I can’t  sing.  I don’t  dance  super- 
latively. I was  cast  for  a cigarette  girl, 
straight  part,  while  around  me  Sonny 
Tufts  sings  and  Marjorie  Reynolds  dances.” 

“You’re  licked  on  that  score,”  I said.  “I 
saw  the  preview  and  you  made  the  cutest 
cigarette  girl  yet.” 

“Well,  all  right,”  grinned  Lake,  “but  I 
didn’t  just  walk  right  through  it.  I did 
try  to  make  it  stand  out. 

“When  it  comes  to  my  having  been  late, 
and  even  running  out  for  two  days,  I 
stand  accused.  I admit  I am  a complete 
moron  about  hours  and  that  I literally 
never  know  what  time  it  is.  I have 
watches  and  clocks  all  around  me  and 
never  see  them.  When  I get  doing  one 
thing,  whether  it’s  eating,  or  fitting 
clothes,  or  discussing  politics,  I never  can 
seem  to  remember  that  I must  go  on,  at 
some  particular  hour,  and  do  something 
else.  But  honestly,  I’m  trying  to  reform. 
Now  if  you  check  up  regarding  my  new- 
est production,  ‘Out  Of  This  World,'  you’ll 
see  I haven’t  been  late  once. 

“That  leads  back  to  that  portrait  sit- 
ting with  Freddie  March,  a sweet  guy. 
I’d  been  called  for  it  for  a certain  day— 
and,  well,  time  got  away  from  me  Fred- 
die, however,  was  on  time.  So  was  the 
photographer.  There  they  sat  and  waited 
for  me.  Finally  they  notified  the  front 
office  and  the  front  office  called  me.  I 
tore  down  to  the  studio  and  found  Freddie 
ready  to  slit  my  throat,  for  which  I can’t 
blame  him,  but  at  the  moment  it  made  me 
mad,  too.  The  crazy  part  of  the  whole 
affair  was  that  we  had  to  take  love  scenes 
and,  when  I saw  the  finished  results,  I 
roared  with  laughter.  Such  pure  loathing 
you’ve  never  seen  on  any  two  faces,  par- 
ticularly when  they  were  lying  so  allur- 
ingly cheek-to-jowl.  So  I went  to  the 
studio  and  apologized.  Then  I went  to 
Freddie  and  apologized.  He  was  a dear 
and  agreed  to  make  the  sitting  over,  and 
that  time  the  results  were  slick.” 

“ A LL  RIGHT,”  I said.  “You  can’t  blame 
n it  on  a watch  that  you— well,  altered 
your  birthplace  and  your  real  name? 
What’s  your  excuse  for  that?” 

Veronica  grinned  in  her  impish  fashion. 
“None,”  she  admitted,  cheerfully.  “I  was 
wrong.  I know  it  now,  but  somehow 
Lake  Placid,  N.  Y.,  sounded  to  me  like  a 
so  much  more  romantic  place  to  be  born 
than  Brooklyn.  My  mother’s  husband’s 
name  was  Keane.  I didn’t  want  to  go 
into  all  the  explanation  that  this  was  her 
second  husband,  so  I just  used  his  name.” 

“Which  brings  us  to  those  night  club 


perfumer 


Mien  Ae  ce/nes  Ao/ne  or? /ea ire, 

/ef  A&//A/A?  <?f your  Aa/tp/Aess. 

As  a f erf V/77&  /ncrc/e fbrysy 
arte/ moon/yAf: . . w &%A//arafi/n<f* 
qearAAAy fragrance  fo  Ae  tvoro  m/A 
a AfAfAec/rfr . . ana'  fo  Ae  treasured 
fo  /Ae  /ast  <Aeirastaf/Ay  Aroy. 


Perfume , 6.50;  3.50;  debutante  size,  1.10. 
Toilet  Water,  1.75;  Dusting  Powder,  1.00; 
Talcum  Powder,  500.  (plus  tax) 
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Cover  Girl  tells  —nU  I II  I C± 

How  I really  do  otop 
Underarm  Perspiration  and  Odor 

(and  save  up  to  50%) 

*More  than  glamour  needed," 
says  exquisite  BETTY  R/BBLE 

“Posing  is  hard,  hot  work,  under 
blazing  studio  lights,”  insists  beautiful, 
blonde  Betty  Ribble.  “Yet  I can’t  risk 
unglamorous  ‘wilting’— and  I can’t  dam- 
age the  high-priced  gowns  I model.  I 
have  to  have  a deodorant  I can  rely  on 
for  both  clothes  and  charm  protection. 

“The  answer  for  me  is  cool,  fragrant 
Odorono  Cream! 

“Odorono  Cream  is  so  wonderfully 
effective  because  it  contains  a perspira- 
tion stopper  that  simply  closes  the  tiny 
underarm  sweat  glands  and  keeps  them 
closed  up  to  3 days.  It  controls  perspira- 
tion and  odor  at  the  same  time.  And  it’s 
entirely  safe  for  lovely  delicate  fabrics 
—I  just  follow  directions. 

* “Safe  for  skin,  too.  It’s  non-irritating 
even  after  shaving  —it  actually  contains 
soothing  emollients. 

“I’m  so  enthusiastic  about  Odorono  Cream 
I’d  pay  more  if  necessary — yet  it’s  really 
economical.  I get  up  to  21  more  applications 
for  39£  than  other  leading  deodorants  give. 

“No  fastidious  girl  today  has  to  have  an 
underarm  problem!  Just  try  my  Cover  Girl 
way  of  guarding  daintiness  and  glamour 
with  Odorono  Cream.  See  if  you  aren’t 
simply  delighted!” 

( Price  S9t  plus  20%  Federal  Tax) 


Porcelain-lovely  Betty  Ribble 


dates,”  I said.  Now  I really  expected  her 
to  whirl  on  me. 

Instead  her  face  softened  again  and  for 
a moment  she  looked  younger  than  small 
Elaine. 

“There  won’t  be  any.  At  least,  what 
few  there  will  be,  will  be  with  only  one 
guy.”  Her  voice  was  low  and  her  eyes 
were  hidden  beneath  her  fringe  of  golden, 
unmascaraed  lashes. 

“Andre  de  Toth?” 

Her  voice  was  caressing.  “Andre  de 
Toth,  yes.” 

I recalled  what  little  I knew,  his  tall 
handsomeness,  his  Hungarian  birth,  the 
brilliant  future  that  has  been  freely 
prophesied  for  him  as  a director  in  this 
country. 

“I  haven’t  heard  that  sound  in  your 
voice  since  the  first  times  you  used  to 
talk  about  John.” 

“It  hasn’t  been  there.  Sure,  I’ve  gone 
out  dancing  since  I’ve  been  separated.  It 
seems  to  me  a girl  who  is  twenty-one 
and  who  has  worked  hard  all  day  is  en- 
titled to  a bit  of  dining  and  dancing  now 
and  again.  But  the  very  fact  that  I had 
half  a dozen  different  dates  shows  that 
I wasn’t  serious  about  any  of  them.  Now 
- — well,  I’m  not  sure  yet  how  important 
Andre  is  to  me,  but  I know  he’s  import- 
ant enough  that  if  the  time  comes  that 
I want  to  discuss  him,  I’ll  want  to  tell  all 
or  nothing.  Come  around  in  two  or  three 
months.  Maybe  I’ll  answer  more  ques- 
tions then.” 

Suddenly  she  screamed.  “What  time  is 
it?” 

“After  seven.” 

“Oh,  how  can  it  be?  I’m  an  hour  late 
for  dinner  with  Andre  right  now.” 

She  stopped  for  no  last  glance  in  the 
mirror,  no  fresh  lip  rouge,  no  nose  pow- 
dering. 

She  ran  down  the  steps,  backed  her 
car  out  of  the  driveway  and  kicked  it 
into  high  gear.  In  the  rear-view  mirror 
her  saucy  eyes  winked  at  me  as  she  went 
roaring  away. 

“Isn’t  everything  wonderful?”  she 
shouted  back.  “Isn’t  it  just  too  perfectly 
wonderful?” 

I guess  it  is,  when  you  are  twenty-one, 
beautiful,  on  the  threshold  of  a new  ro- 
mance, and  when  your  name  (screen)  is 
Veronica  Lake. 

The  End 


DICK  POWELL: 

Check-off:  Dick  Powell,  rumored  to 
be  June  Allyson's  heart,  signs 
for  his  supper  at  Metro 
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FIGHT  WASTE 

It’s  patriotic  to  help  save  soap. 
Use  only  what  you  need.  Don’t 
let  your  cake  of  Lux  Toilet  Soap 
stand  in  water.  After  using, 
place  it  in  a dry  soap  dish. 
Moisten  last  sliver  and  press 
against  new  cake. 


Tender  moment 
for  this  girl  with  a 


6 My  Beauty  Facials  reallj 
make  skin  lovelier!” 


In  recent  tests  of  Lux  Toilet 
Soap  facials,  actually  3 out  of 
4 complexions  improved!  “I 
never  neglect  this  care,”  says 
lovely  Rosalind  Russell.  “I  cover 
my  face  generously  with  the 
creamy  Lux  Soap  lather,  work  it 
in  thoroughly,  rinse  with  warm 
water,  splash  with  cold  — then 
pat  to  dry.”  Why  not  give  your 
precious  skin  this  gentle  care 
that  really  works!  See  if  you 
don’t  win — quickly — a smooth, 
really  lovable  Lux  Complexion! 


m 


Lux  Toilet  Soap  LA-S-T-5...lt’s  hard-milled!  9 ouf  of /0  Screen  Sfrrs  use 


Finding  out  obout  Farley 

( Continued  from,  page  41)  something. 

They  nudged  each  other.  “Look  at  him,” 
they  whispered.  . . . He  had  tied  a long 
piece  of  seaweed  around  his  waist,  letting 
it  trail  behind,  and  was  imitating  the  walk 
and  manner  of  one  of  the  local  bathing 
beauties — one  of  those  who  never  go  near 
the  water— as  she  promenaded  across  the 
sand,  her  robe  blowing  out  behind  her.  He 
was  imitating  her  so  exactly  that  even  as 
“Mom”  told  him  it  wasn’t  nice  to  mock 
people,  she  was  chuckling  inwardly  at  the 
perfect  caricature. 

After  that,  Farley  was  always  “dressing 
up”  and  staging  theatricals.  Sometimes  he 
would  wear  his  father’s  clothes  and  his 
“productions”  would  be  lustily  masculine. 
Sometimes  he  put  on  something  of  his 
mother’s  and  would  be  the  finest  of  fine 
ladies.  Everything  he  read — and  he  could 
and  did  read  many  a book  before  he  was 
six  years  old — he  dramatized. 

IN  those  days,  when  the  family  lived  in 
' San  Jose  and  his  father  was  a very  pros- 
perous automobile  distributor,  he  went  to 
private  school  and  was  producer,  director 
and  star  of  many  a school  theatrical  ven- 
ture. The  Grangers,  who  had  waited 
thirteen  years  for  Farley’s  appearance, 
idolized  him  and  gave  him  just  about  any- 
thing he  wanted.  Most  of  his  wants,  though, 
were  simple  enough — cast-off  clothes  and 
a few  props  for  his  inevitable  “plays.”  As 
for  these  “plays”  ...  it  didn’t  seem  to  mat- 
ter whether  he  had  an  audience  or  not, 
although  he  usually  grew  more  dramatic 
if  he  caught  anyone  watching  him. 

He  still  does.  He’ll  be  acting  around  the 
house  by  himself  when  perhaps,  out  of  the 
corner  of  his  eye,  he’ll  catch  his  parents 
taking  it  in.  Then  he’ll  pull  out  all  the 
stops;  wind  up,  usually,  with  a hug  for  his 
mother  and  laughter,  wonderful  laughter. 

They’ve  always  had  fun,  the  three 
Grangers.  When  they  lived  “up  North”  and 
had  a lot  of  money,  Mrs.  Granger  was  a 
well-known  golf  champion  and  sometimes 
Farley  went  around  the  course  with  her, 
during  matches.  One  time  he  had  his  pic- 
ture taken  putting  and  it  ran  in  the  paper. 

They  had  fun,  too,  when  the  depression 
came,  their  money  went,  and  they  moved 
to  Southern  California  and  ultimately  to 
their  San  Fernando  Valley  home.  They 
called  it,  then,  “the  little  house  with  the 
big  mortgage”  and  they  all  worked  to  pre- 
serve the  one  and  destroy  the  other.  Far- 
ley got  jobs  running  errands,  selling 
papers,  mowing  lawns.  He  was  proud  of 
his  “income,”  although  he  wasn’t  expert 
at  handling  it.  If  he  didn’t  give  the 
money  to  his  mother  outright,  he  would 
spent  it  all  on  presents.  “F.  E.  Granger — 
Free-and-Easy  Granger,”  she  used  to  call 
him.  And  he  would  grin  that  beguiling 
grin  of  his  and  admit  it 

OF  COURSE,  sometimes,  there  were 
hurts.  There  was  Stubby,  for  in- 
stance, and  the  memory  of  Farley  and 
Stubby  and  what  happened  to  them  both 
tears  at  Eva  Granger’s  heart  to  this  day. 
Stubby  was  the  family  bull  terrier,  a lov- 
able, clownish  fellow  whose  world  con- 
sisted of  Farley.  But  it  happened  that,  for 
a bad  debt,  Mr.  Granger  was  forced  to 
accept  a very  valuable  Pekinese  named 
Valentine.  It  wasn’t  a bad  deal.  He  fig- 
ured if  he  could  raise  some  of  Valentine’s 
puppies,  he  could  make  some  money.  The 
oniy  thing  was — Stubby.  Stubby  was 

wonderful  with  human  beings,  but  bull 
terriers  don’t  like  other  dogs.  It  is  in  the 
breed  and  they  can’t  help  it.  Stubby 
hated  Valentine,  lady  dog  or  no,  the  min- 
ute she  set  foot  on  the  place.  It  was 
obvious  that  the  two  of  them  couldn’t  live 
under  the  same  roof.  So  the  Grangers, 
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senior,  unbeknownst  to  Farley,  gave  Stub- 
by away. 

Eva  says  she  will  never  forget  that 
awful  day  when  Farley  came  home  from 
school  and  Stubby  was  gone.  She  tried 
to  explain  to  him  it  really  had  to  be  that 
way  and  he  seemed  to  understand.  But 
later,  she  happened  to  go  out  in  the  back 
yard  and  there,  kneeling  on  the  grass  by 
Stubby’s  house,  cheek  against  its  sloping 
roof,  Stubby’s  food  dish  in  his  hand,  was 
Farley,  talking  to  the  Stubby  who  didn’t 
live  there  anymore. 

“They  shouldn’t -a  done  it,  Stubby,”  he 
was  saying,  in  a voice  choked  with  despair. 
“You  were  a good  dog,  Stubby.  You  de- 
served a silk  bed  and  a dish  of  solid  gold. 
You  were  a good  boy,  Stubby.  They — they 
shouldn’t-a  done  it  . . .” 

Eyes  blinded  with  tears,  Eva  Granger 
rushed  into  the  house  and  phoned  the 
people  to  whom  they’d  given  Stubby.  “I’ve 
got  to  get  him  back,”  she  wailed.  But — 
a deal  was  a deal  and  there  were  reasons 
why  she  couldn’t  get  him  back.  So  she 
never  even  told  Farley  she  tried.  And, 
she  says  that  to  this  day,  Farley  has  never 
mentioned  Stubby’s  name.  Never  . . . 

Eva  Granger  says  Farley  never  talks 
about  things  that  hurt.  Never  has.  He 
didn’t  even  explain  what  happened  to  him 
that  tragic  day  shortly  after  the  Grangers 
moved  to  Southern  California  and  he  came 
home  from  school  with  bruises  on  his  face, 
a black  eye,  and  a leg  so  stiff  he  could 
scarcely  walk.  But  when  his  mother 
asked  him,  frantically,  if  he’d  had  an  acci- 
dent, he  told  her,  as  always,  “It  wasn’t 
anything  . . .”  She  learned  later  a gang 
of  boys  had  beaten  him  up  for  no  particular 
reason.  But  he  would  never  tell  about  it, 
nor  who  the  boys  were. 

“He  is  like  that,”  Eva  Granger  says. 

VES,  there  were  ups  and  downs  for  young 
' Farley  Granger  when  he  was  a kid 
around  home,  but  mostly  there  were 
“ups,”  at  that.  They  used  to  laugh  a lot, 
the  Grangers.  Eva  Granger  still  does 
when  she  remembers  how  she  used  to 
come  into  Farley’s  room  in  the  middle  of 
the  night  when  he  should  have  been  sound 
asleep  and  find  him  literally  shaking  in 
his  bed  over  the  horrors  of  Edgar  Allan 
Poe.  She’d  scold  him  for  reading  so  late, 
tell  him  it  served  him  right  if  he  were 
scared.  And  he’d  admit  it  and  then  grin 
up  at  her  . . . “Aw,  Mom,  you’re  not  really 
sore  . . .”  And  of  course  she’d  have  to 
admit  she  wasn’t. 

Eva  laughs,  too,  as  she  remembers  how 
she  and  Farley  Senior  watched  Farley 
Junior  preening  before  the  mirror  in  the 
new  suit  they’d  gotten  him  for  graduation 
from  Junior  High  in  North  Hollywood. 
He’d  turn  this  way  and  that  and  strut  a 
bit,  unconscious  of  his  audience.  Suddenly 
he  cast  a jaundiced  eye  over  his  shoulder 
at  the  rear  view  of  himself  and  suit;  gave 
his  stern  a disgusted  slap. 

“Too  fat  in  the  fanny!”  He  threw  a pil- 
low when  his  father  and  mother  laughed 
out  loud. 

Of  course,  they  had  their  family  tiffs  and 
Farley  wasn’t  always  a paragon.  His 
mother  admits  that,  though  grudgingly. 
For  one  thing,  Farley’s  reading  used  to 
make  trouble. 

“He’d  get  that  nose  of  his  in  a book  and 
I couldn’t  pry  him  loose,”  she  confides. 
“Or  when  I did  pry  him  loose,  he’d  flare 
up  as  though  I’d  insulted  him.  Temper 
never  lasted  long  with  him,  though,  I will 
say.  The  next  minute  he  would  be  sorry 
as  everything.” 

Well,  after  all,  reading  isn’t  a cardinal 
sin.  Moreover,  Farley  always  read  good 
books.  The  shelves  in  his  room  are  full 
of  Hendrik  Van  Loon,  Eugene  O’Neill, 
Shakespeare,  Poe. 

His  big  collection  of  records  is  good,  too. 


Mrs.  John  A.  Roosevelt 

The  youngest  daughter-in-law  of  America’s  first  family 
is  gifted  with  a lovely  complexion  and  exquisite  taste.  She  likes 
her  make-up  to  look  very  soft  . . . very  casual  . . . but 
perfect.  "I  believe  that  the  best  possible  base  for  make-up 
is  a smoother,  fresher  skin,”  Mrs.  Roosevelt  says.  "So — 
three  or  four  times  a week — I give  myself  a 1-Minute  Mask.” 


Mrs.  John  A.  Roosevelt — devotee  of  a 1-Minute  Mask  with  Pond's  Vanishing  Cream 


How  to  “pretty  up”  your  complexion 


with  the  1-Minute  Mash 


Cover  your  whole  face — except  eyes — with  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 

Leave  the  Mask  on  just  one  minute — for  "Keratolytic”  action  to 
take  place.  Tiny  skin  roughnesses  and  imbedded  dirt  particles  are 
loosened  . . . dissolved!  Now  tissue  off  the  mask. 


Look  at  your  skin.  See  how  much  clearer  it  seems.  How  much 
lighter . . . smoother.  Your  entire  face 
has  the  supple,  silky  finish  that  takes 
and  keeps  make-up  superbly ! 


For  quick-as-a-wink  powder  base  . . . 


a very  thin  film  of  Pond’s  Vanishing 
Cream — left  on.  Not  greasy  . . . not 
drying — a genius  at  holding  powder! 


THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK— THE  SOONER  WE  WIN 
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IMPORTANT!  Conserve  glass,  manpower — 
buy  one  large  jar  of  Pond's  instead  of  several 
smaller  ones. 


FIBS*  have  gently  rounded 
ends  for  easier  insertion! 

“Far  different  from  others,”  say  women  every- 
where who  have  changed  their  minds  and 
changed  to  Fibs,  the  Kotex*  Tampon  for  in- 
ternal sanitary  protection.  And  once  you’ve 
tried  them  you’ll  find  FIBS  so  comfortable,  so 
easy  to  use,  you’ll  never  go  back  to  others. 

Look  at  all  leading  tampons  and  you’ll  see 
that  only  Fibs  have  the  smooth,  gently  tapered 
ends  that  make  insertion  so  much  easier  than 
ever  before.  Only  Fibs  are  quilted  to  make 
them  far  more  comfortable  to  wear,  far  safer 
to  use.  You’ll  like  the  just-right  size  of  Fibs, 
too. 

Next  time,  try  Fibs.  Find  out  how  important 
Fibs’  rounded  ends  and  quilting  are— to  your 
comfort,  your  confidence ! 

•T.  M.  R«*.  O.  S.  P«t.  Off. 


Compare 

your  tampon 
with 

this  one! 


Motley,  but  good,  including  as  it  does 
Gershwin,  Verdi,  Bach,  Sibelius,  Friml 
as  well  as  the  “hot”  bands.  “Of  course,  he 
can  cut  an  excellent  rug,  or  however  you 
say  it,”  his  mother  adds. 

“Farley  is  a normal  boy.” 

Girl  friends?  Nice  kids,  like  Jane  With- 
ers whom  he  met  on  the  Goldwyn  lot 
during  the  filming  of  “The  North  Star”; 
June  Haver  and  Virginia  McDowall  whom 
he  went  to  school  with  on  the  Twentieth 
Century-Fox  lot  while  “The  Purple  Heart” 
was  in  production.  He  took  June  to  the 
premiere  of  “The  Song  Of  Bernadette”  and 
writes  to  her  regularly.  For  her  high- 
school  graduation  present  he  sent  her  an 
exquisite  nautical  pin  and  matching  ear- 
rings and  for  her  birthday  a gold  Navy 
bracelet.  And  on  seaman  second  class 
pay  Apparently,  it  is  still  “Free-and- 
Easy  Granger.” 

Roddy  McDowall,  although  two  or  three 
years  younger,  is  a bosom  pal  of  Farley’s, 
as  is  Mrs.  McDowall,  for  that  matter.  It  is 
Roddy  and  Farley  who  have  organized  the 
fabulous  “Imperial  Eagle  Studios,”  com- 
plete with  an  8xl0-foot  blue  print  of  the 
lot,  glittering  star  and  story  “properties.” 
The  works,  in  fact.  Roddy  started  the 
idea;  Farley  moved  in  in 
an  advisory  capacity. 

They  cast  this  and  that 
story,  “borrowing”  stars 
at  will  from  Hollywood 
studios.  They  have  their 
own  stars,  too — flesh  and 
blood  ones  such  as  Ty 
Power  and  Anna  Neagle, 
the  beautiful  British  ac- 
tress, as  well  as  make- 
believe  stars  who  embody 
the  best  points  of  several 
of  filmdom’s  big  shots. 

As  it  happens,  Roddy  sel- 
dom aspires  to  be  a star 
in  “Imperial”  productions; 
he’d  rather  produce.  Far- 
ley seldom  refuses. 


was  never  one  to  complain.  All  he  said 
when  he  came  home  on  leave  was,  “Don’t 
ask  me  a lot  of  questions,  Mom;  it’s  good 
to  skip  the  whole  business  for  a while.  . . .” 

He’ll  get  by  all  right.  And  if  he’s  gone  a 
long  time  and  his  fans  forget  him,  he  can 
start  all  over  again.  A good  many  Ameri- 
can boys  will  start  all  over  again  after 
the  fighting  is  done.  Maybe,  though,  peo- 
ple won’t  forget  Farley,  no  matter  how 
long  he’s  gone.  Maybe  a lot  of  people  will 
be  like  the  woman  at  the  vegetable  stall 
in  the  North  Hollywood  market  Mrs. 
Granger  tells  about.  It  happened  two  years 
ago.  As  Mrs.  Granger  was  making  her 
selection  she  noticed  nearby  a “real  sight.” 
You  know  ...  a huge,  wobbling  woman  of 
the  type  who  adores  sleeveless  dresses, 
skirts  to  the  knees,  bare  legs,  inadequate 
underwear.  People  were  staring  at  her 
and  Mrs.  Granger  stared,  too.  Finally,  she 
turned  to  the  customer  next  to  her. 

“Will  you  look  at  thatl”  she  ejaculated. 

The  other  woman  smiled.  “I  know  . . . 
I saw  her,”  she  said.  “But  what  I am 
really  looking  at  is  that  handsome  boy 
over  at  the  packing  counter.  That  tall, 
dark  boy  there.  Watch  him.  It’ll  do  you 
good  just  to  see  him  smile.  . . .” 


OF  course,  like  every- 
thing else  in  and  of 
Hollywood,  “Imperial”  has 
little  place  in  Farley’s 
present  scheme  of  things. 

The  U.  S.  Navy  sees  to 
that.  In  other  words,  he’s 
working  like  a so-and-so, 
as  he  mentioned  to  his 
mother  last  time  he  was 
home  on  leave.  If  he  had 
wanted  to  enlist  about  the 
time  “The  Purple  Heart” 
went  into  production,  he 
could  have  perhaps  se- 
lected some  special  branch 
of  Naval  training  which 
interested  him.  But  he 
chose  to  be  in  “The  Pur- 
ple Heart,”  even  though 
he  knew  this  would  mean 
that  with  the  arrival  of 
his  eighteenth  birthday,  about  the  time 
the  picture  was  scheduled  to  finish,  he 
would  be  inducted,  thus  losing  his  op- 
portunity to  make  a choice.  Obviously, 
this  was  a tough  decision  for  a kid  who 
knows  that  sooner  or  later  he  must  be 
in  the  armed  forces,  but  Farley  never 
hesitated.  “The  Purple  Heart”  meant  a 
further — and  a great — chance  to  act.  He 
took  it — and  was  inducted  a few  days  after 
production  finished.  He  went  to  Farragut, 
“cold.”  No  one  knew  he’d  ever  been  in 
pictures  until  “The  Purple  Heart”  finally 
got  up  that  way.  But  he’s  doing  all  right, 
his  superiors  say.  He  works  hard,  drills, 
swims,  keeps  up  with  the  best  of  the 
“boots”;  gripes  about  the  food  because  he 
wouldn’t  be  even  a potential  American 
fighting  man  if  he  didn’t,  but  not  about 
anything  else.  As  his  mother  reveals,  he 


Mrs.  Granger  turned  her  eyes  away 
from  the  “sight”  . . . Saw  Farley,  who  had  a 
job  at  the  market  that  summer,  wrestling 
with  a carton  of  groceries.  He  smiled  at 
her  and  waved.  Of  course  she  wouldn’t 
have  been  human  if  she  hadn’t  said  to  the 
other  woman:  “That’s  my  boy.  . . 

Eva  Granger  ran  into  that  same  woman 
at  the  same  market  just  the  other  day 
and  the  woman  asked  after  Farley.  Evi- 
dently, she  hadn’t  seen  “The  North  Star” 
or  “The  Purple  Heart,”  because  she  never 
mentioned  his  being  in  the  movies.  She 
just  said,  “How  is  that  boy  of  yours,  with 
the  wonderful  smile?”  And — after  Eva 
Granger  had  told  her — “I’ll  never  forget 
him.  . . .” 

Nor,  we  think — we  hope — will  very 
many  others. 

The  End 


Sketch  of  Farley  by  Fred  Sprague  sent  to  his 
mother  who  says,  "It  looks  so  much  like  Far- 
ley when  he  is  deep  in  thought  or  dreaming." 
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She’s  even  prettier  awake!  Because  she  really  rests  while 
she  sleeps— on  her  Beautyrest  mattress!  A rest  she’s  earned, 
with  a full  day  at  the  office,  plus  some  after-hours  as  nurses’ 
aide.  (Our  country  needs  after-hours  war  effort  from  all  of 
us.)  If  you  own  a Beautyrest,  you’re  lucky.  Take  good  care 
of  those  837  individually  pocketed  coils,  that  sag-proof 
border,  those  busy  little  ventilators  that  keep  it  clean  and 
fresh!  Simmons  Company  is  deep  in  war  production  and 


don’t  know  when  they  will  be  able  to  make  Beautyrest 
again.  Meanwhile,  if  you  need  a new  mattress  see  about 
WHITE  KNIGHT.  It’s  the  mattress-within-a-mattress,  with 
layer  upon  layer  of  fine,  resilient  cotton!  Tops  in  wartime 
buys  at  $39.50!  And  here’s  NEWS— Beautyrest  Box  Springs 
are  available  in  limited  quantities  at  $39.50  each! 

M 
M 


BEAUTYREST- The  World's  Most  Comfortable  Mattress! 


P.  S.  DIO  YOU  BUY  AN  EXTRA  WAR  BOND  THIS  WEEK? 
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keep  it  lovely  for  Him! 


uiuvcr  i|  Ivl  ff.  olH  Dl.  ( Ucpi.  00 1 u.  new  TurK  I,  n>  T. 

Send  “Complete  Trial  Application’*  in  three  hermeti- 
cally-sealed bottles,  with  informative  booklet,  as  adver- 
tised. I enclose  25c. 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

□ Sent  FREE  to  members  of  the  Armed  Forces  on  receipt 
of  10c  for  packing  and  postage. 


When  your  “Johnny”  comes  marching  home,  look  your  prettiest! 
Let  this  old  American  beauty  secret  add  loveliness  to  your 
favorite  coiffure  — keep  your  hair  gorgeously  soft  and  radiant. 
Now  you  have  ALL  THREE  famous  Glover’s  preparations— use 
them  separately  or  togetherl  Ask  at  any  Drug  Store  — or  mail 
coupon  today! 

TRIAL  SIZE  includes:  GLOVER'S  MANGE  MEDICINE  - 

recommended,  with  massage,  for  Dandruff,  Annoying  Scalp 
and  Excessive  Falling  Hair . . . GLO-VER  Beauty  Shampoo- 
leaves  hair  soft,  lustrous,  manageable!  GLOVER’S  Imperial 
Hair  Dress  — Non-alcoholic  and  Antiseptic!  A delightful  “oil 
treatment”  for  easy  “finger  tip”  application  at  home.  Each  in 
hermetically-sealed  bottle 
and  special  carton  with 
complete  instructions  and 
FREE  booklet.  “The  Sci- 
entific Care  of  Scalp  and 
Hair.” 

massage,  for 
, ANNOYING 
and  EXCESSIVE 
HAIR. 


Can't  They  Be  Friends? 


( Continued  from  page  45)  another  star 
is  arriving  in  New  York  or  California 
on  a certain  train  she  will  wire  that  star 
on  the  train  announcing  she  will  be  wait- 
ing at  some  junction— where  he  or  she 
won’t  be  mobbed  by  fans — with  her  car. 
She  wants  nothing  in  return  for  all  she 
insists  upon  doing — often  to  the  extreme 
annoyance  of  the  stars — but  a chance  to 
shine  in  their  reflected  glory. 

In  more  ways  than  one  this  girl  proves 
a great  nuisance.  Through  her  wish  to 
be  interesting  and  exciting  she  has  car- 
ried stories  that  have  made  trouble  or 
at  least  friction.  Also,  through  her  wish 
to  be  important,  she  asks  countless  and 
sundry  people  to  telephone  her  whenever 
she  is  at  a star’s  home.  The  last  time 
she  left  Hollywood  two  stars  who  had 
entertained  her  had  to  change  their  pri- 
vate, unlisted  telephone  numbers.  They 
were  private  no  longer.  Anyone  and 
everyone  who  had  anything  at  all  to  sell 
was  deluging  them  morning,  noon  and 
night  with  telephone  calls. 

ANOTHER  thing  which  might  be  called  a 
stumbling  block  in  the  path  of  friend- 
ship with  stars  is  the  stellar  tempera- 
ment. Stars  are  inclined  to  Tell  All  at 
the  drop  of'  a cocktail  cherry.  Few  peo- 
ple like  to  be  the  recipient  of  confidences 
which  no  one  but  a father-confessor 
should  receive.  More  than  once  Fearless 
himself  has  tried  to  prevent  emotional 
actors  and  actresses  from  confiding  too 
much,  aware  they  would,  in  turn,  talk 
to  someone  else  ,and  if  the  story  leaked 
out  he,  Fearless,  might  be  blamed. 

All  stars  are  not  so  courageous  and 
direct  as  Basil  Rathbone  was  upon  the 
occasion  when  a very  unpleasant  story 
appeared  in  a column,  a false  story  which 


was  damaging  to  Basil  personally  and 
might  have  been  damaging  to  his  career 
Basil  promptly  telephoned  a close  friend 
who  often  had  been  entertained  at  his 
home.  “Did  you  give  out  that  story?”  he 
asked,  point  blank. 

The  friend  was  appalled.  However,  his 
convincing  denial  brought  a handsome 
apology  from  Basil  and,  because  both 
men  were  intelligent  adults,  the  matter 
was  smoothed  over  in  no  time.  That  sort 
of  thing,  however,  is  one  of  the  penalties 
of  visiting  too  intimately  in  any  home 
upon  which  the  limelight  shines. 

By  all  odds  the  most  difficult  type  of 
Hollywood  friendship  is  that  between  two 
stars.  As  Anne  Baxter  said  with  her 
refreshing  honesty: 

“I’d  love  to  have  a woman  friend  in 
my  own  profession.  But  how  can  1 and 
still  be  sincere?  In  a one-industry  town 
like  Hollywood  it’s  inevitable  that  we’d 
both  be  up  for  the  same  part  and  then 
the  rivalry  would  be  on.  Rather  than  be 
a two-faced  friend,  I stay  to  myseif  so 
far  as  my  own  sex  is  concerned.” 

Her  point  was  well  illustrated  in  the 
case  of  Maureen  O’Hara  and  Martha 
O’Driscoll  who  had  been  good  friends  un- 
til they  were  both  cast  in  “The  Fallen 
Sparrow”  with  John  Garfield.  Maureen, 
who  had  had  a run  of  pictures  that  didn’t 
do  too  much  for  her,  was  fearful  of 
Martha’s  more  spectacular  part.  The 
arguments  waxed  warm  in  the  front  office 
Maureen  won  the  contest  but  she  lost  a 
friend. 

There  was  also  the  beginning  and  end 
of  a friendship  between  two  other  top- 
ranking  girl  stars.  They  lived  fairly 
close  to  each  other  and  meeting  one  day 
decided  it  would  be  fun  to  go  bicycling 
together.  Several  days  later  the  star 


whom  we’ll  call  Mary  returned  home  from 
her  day’s  work  at  the  studio  to  find  a 
gleaming,  custom-built  bike  standing  in 
her  hallway.  A card  attached  to  the 
handle  bars  read:  “Here’s  to  our  Sunday 
rides,”  and  was  signed  with  the  name  of 
the  other  star,  whom  we’ll  call  Gloria. 

Everyone  loves  surprise  presents.  But 
probably  stars  are  more  childlike  about 
them  than  most  people.  Because — except 
for  lavish  gifts  from  people  who  want 
a return — stars  usually  are  the  givers. 

The  following  Sunday  Mary  rode  over 
to  pick  up  Gloria.  She  wore  simple  dark 
blue  slacks  and  a white  T-shirt.  If  she 
took  a tumble  it  wouldn’t  matter.  She 
found  Gloria  in  white  shorts,  a white  silk 
shirt  and  a white  silk  bandanna  waiting 
beside  a white  bike  which  sparkled  in 
the  sunshine.  To  Mary’s  horror  Gloria 
promptly  headed  for  Sunset  Boulevard. 
It  was  before  the  days  of  gas  rationing 
so,  of  course,  the  boulevard  was  crowded 
with  Sunday  motorists  who  just  knew 
the  girl  in  white  on  the  white  bike  must 
be  a movie  star  and  soon  recognized 
Gloria  looking  as  glamorous  as  a star  is 
supposed  to  look  and  then,  alas,  recog- 
nized Mary,  looking  the  way  a star  is  not 
supposed  to  look. 

That,  need  we  say,  was  the  end  of  the 
beautiful  friendship. 

D EMEMBER  when  all  Hollywood  was 
I'  agog  over  the  friendship  between 
Ann  Sothern  and  Hedy  Lamarr?  Hedy 
even  asked  Ann  to  live  with  her  when 
Ann  was  divorcing  Roger  Pryor.  That 
friendship  has  almost  reached  the  ice  age. 

Hedy,  charming  though  she  is,  is  a 
little  slap-happy  about  keeping  engage- 
ments. She  is  likely  to  arrive  on  the 
wrong  night  or  not  to  arrive  at  all  when 
you  invite  her  to  a formal  dinner  party 
at  which  the  seating  arrangements  are 
planned  ahead  of  time.  Ann,  on  the  other 


hand,  almost  makes  a fetish  of  punctual- 
ity and  conscientious  regard  for  appoint- 
ments with  not  too  much  patience  with  the 
social  lapses.  And  in  the  delicate  mech- 
anism of  a two-star  friendship,  such  lapses 
can  so  readily  take  on  a who-does-she- 
think-she-is  interpretation. 

All  of  which  undoubtedly  explains  why 
Hedy  didn’t  go  to  the  phone  one  day 
when  Ann  called;  why  Hedy  since  has 
been  explaining  and  explaining  to  every- 
one that  she  can’t  bear  to  talk  on  the  tele- 
phone even  when  it  is — almost — necessary. 

No  doubt  about  it,  friendships  between 
stars  and  people  who  are  close  to  the 
Hollywood  scene,  but  not  in  any  sense 
competitive,  work  out  much  better  than 
friendships  between  the  players  them- 
selves. There’s  the  long-standing  friend- 
ships, for  instance,  of  Barbara  Stanwyck 
and  her  hairdresser,  Hollis  Barnes;  of  Ray 
Milland  and  Jerry  Asher,  a studio  press 
agent;  of  Victor  Mature  and  a Hollywood 
editor,  the  latter  being  perhaps  the  most 
outstanding  example  of  how  to  make — and 
keep — friends  in  Hollywood. 

To  this  rule,  however,  there  is  one  not- 
able exception.  . . . Anne  Shirley  and 
Deanna  Durbin  have  been  friends  for 
years.  Anne  was  matron  of  honor  when 
Deanna  married  Vaughn  Paul.  During  the 
past  three  years  she  and  Deanna  have 
even  lived  across  the  road  from  each 
other,  an  intimacy  which  even  nonprofes- 
sional friendships  often  do  not  survive. 
Anne  and  Deanna,  however,  make  a point 
of  not  being  too  intimate.  Frequently  they 
do  not  meet  for  several  weeks  at  a time. 
Then  there’s  a grand  reunion;  with  so 
much  to  talk  about. 

Real  friendships  in  Hollywood  are  rare. 
And  they  probably  require  more  tact, 
more  tolerance,  more  diplomacy  — more 
careful  tending — than  they  do  in  any  other 
spot  in  the  world. 

The  End 
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K GENUINE  REGISTERED 

eepsake 

DIAMOND  ENGAGEMENT  RING 

For  this  unforgettable  moment  . . . there’s  no  symbol  more 
worthy  than  a genuine  registered  Keepsake  Diamond 
Ring.  The  Keepsake  Certificate  of  Registration  and 
Guarantee  is  your  assurance  of  high  standards  of 
color,  cut  and  clarity.  See  the  new  matched  sets 
at  your  Keepsake  Jeweler  . . . $100  to.  $3500. 


Prices  include  federal  tax 


Rings  enlarged  to  show  details. 


If  it  is  a "Keepsake'* 
the  name  is  in  the  ring. 


£ Guaranteed 
Good  Housekeepinr 


**>,  " MriCTWI  0*  * 


Keepsake  Diamond  Rings,  A.  H.  Pond  Co.,  Inc. 

214  S.  Warren  St.,  Syracuse  2,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  the  book,  "The  Etiquette  of  the  Engagement 
and  Wedding,"  with  supplement  on  "Wartime  Engage- 
ments and  Weddings,"  illustrations  of  Keepsake  Rings 
and  the  name  of  the  nearest  Keepsake  Jeweler.  I enclose 
10c  to  cover  mailing. 

Name 

Street  and  No 
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"AMHPtr 
Pf MALES  ?" 


(Due  to  irritating  chemicals) 


You  don’t  need  to  offend 
your  armpits  to  avoid 
offending  others!  A new- 
type  deodorant— Yodora 
—is  made  entirely  with- 
out irritating  metallic 
salts!  Actually  soothing 
to  normal  skins. 


C*£AM 

Goes  GPAf/vy? 


Now  you  can  end  this 
waste!  Yodora  never 
dries  and  grains.  Yodora 
— because  it  is  made 
with  a cream  base- 
stays  smooth  as  a fine 
face  cream  to  the  last! 


Such  creams  are  out- 
moded forever  by 
Yodora.  Soft,  delicate, 
exquisite —Yodora  feels 
like  whipped  cream. 
Amazing  — that  such  a 
fragrant,  lovely  cream 
can  give  such  effective 
powerful  protection. 


Frankly,  we  believe  you  won’t  even  fin- 
ish your  present  supply  of  deodorant 
once  you  try  different  Yodora.  So  much 
lovelier!  Yet  you  get  powerful  protec- 
tion. Yodora  never  fades  or  rots  clothes 
—has  been  awarded  Seal  of  Approval 
of  the  Better  Fabrics  Testing  Bureau, 
Inc.  In  tubes  or  jars,  10^,  30^,  60^. 
McKesson  & Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 


yodora^^ 
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|iQses  40  lbs. 

Listening  to  Music 


Without  Starvation 
Diets  or  Drugs 

Give  me  just  7 days  and  I'll  prove  free 
of  cost  that  I can  help  you  take  off  10, 
20 — yes,  40  or  50  pounds  of 
excess  weight.  Banish  "spare 
‘‘in  3 tire”  waistline,  reduce  bulg- 
months  I ing  hips.  Reproportion  your 
lost  40  lbs.  figure  to  slender,  attractive 
sayT^Mrs  B lines.  Once  you  are  reduced, 
Blazek,  Chicago  you  can  wear  clothes  many 

sizes  smaller. 


“GET  THIN 
TO  MUSIC” 

with  WALLACE 

It’s  fun  to  reduce  this 
new,  easy  way.  My 
method  works  hand 
in  hand  with  nature. 
That's  why  it  brings 
such  gratifying  re- 
sults. You’ll  feel  bet- 
ter the  first  day,  and 
thrill  to  noticeable  re- 
sults the  first  week! 
Here’s  my  amazing 
offer  to  you.  I’ll  take 
all  the  risk  if  you’ll 
make  the  test. 

FREE  on 
7 days'  trial 

Don’t  send  a penny, 
simply  mail  coupon. 
By  return  mail,  postage  prepaid.  I'll 
send  you  my  reducing  phonograph  record 
and  lesson  on  7 days’  FREE  trial.  Sent 
in  plain  wrapper  This  offer  is  open  only 
to  women  over  18  years  of  age.  No  obli- 
gation. AckTess 

WALLACE  Records,  Suite  886 
— E.  Erie  St.,  Chicago  1 1,  111. __ 
WALLACE.  Suite  886 

154  E.  Erie  St..  Chicago  II.  III. 

Please  send  me  free  and  postpaid  the  re- 
ducing record  for  7 days’  free  trial.  This 
does  not  obligato  me  in  any  way.  I am 
over  18. 

Name 

Address 

City Zone State  — 


WALLACE 
Creater  of  “Gel 
Thin  to  Music” 
Radio  Program 




Portrait  of  a Restless  Soul 


( Continued  from,  page  63)  is  slim,  his 
shoulders  wide  and  his  first  professional 
appearance  before  a motion-picture  cam- 
era, long  before  he  turned  to  the  stage 
after  years'  of  adventuring  in  the  Antip- 
odes, was  in  the  role  of  his  maternal  an- 
cestor, famed  Fletcher  Christian  of  Bounty 
fame. 

He  speaks  French  and  two  New  Guinea 
dialects. 

He  never  attends  his  own  previews 
and  thinks  few  important  Hollywood 
people  are  truly  happy. 

He  is  stubborn  about  taking  advice. 

He  joined  the  New  Guinea  constabulary 
as  a youth  and  went  on  a hunt  for  native 
headhunters  who  had  killed  three  white 
men.  He  helped  capture  eight  of  the  ring- 
leaders. “The  governor,  thinking  to  make 
an  example  of  the  eight,  invited  every 
native  chief  within  summoning  distance  to 
the  hangings.  The  native  chiefs  came,  ex- 
pressed their  gratitude  to  the  governor  for 
inviting  them,  enjoyed  the  hangings  and 
returned  to  their  villages  to  continue  their 
pet  hobby  of  hunting  white  and  native 
heads.” 

His  weight  varies  between  185  and  195. 
He  dotes  on  California’s  perpetual  sunshine 
and  deplores  the  quick  temper  that  has 
gotten  him  into  some  undesirable  scrapes. 

He  rebels  against  routine. 

He  was  taught  the  fundamentals  of  self- 
defense  by  a tutor  who  felt  that,  since  the 
boy  could  not  be  taught  the  usual  subjects, 
he  should  learn  something.  He  is  very 
fond  of  highly  seasoned  dishes. 

He  was  divorced  from  beauteous  French 
Lili  Damita  about  three  years  ago.  He  has 
attended  school  in  Australia,  England, 
France  and  Ireland. 

He  is  very  fond  of  caviar  and  has  slept 


on  park  benches  and  washed  dishes  in 
cheap  restaurants. 

He  never  collects  souvenirs. 

He  prefers  belts  to  suspenders,  has  a 
fatalistic  outlook  and  was  ranked  second 
only  to  Frank  Shields  by  Hollywood’s 
tennis  colony. 


: 


ERROL  FLYNN  never  plans  ahead,  never 
*-  gets  seasick  and  dislikes  hunting 
chiefly  because  at  one  time  he  had  to  live 
by  it. 

He  is  a very  bad  cook  but,  at  the  age 
of  seventeen,  he  shipped  as  second  cook 
on  a dirty  three-masted  schooner.  His 
favorite  wine  is  Chateau  Lafite-Rothschild. 

Sailing  is  his  dominant  passion.  He  has 
read  James  Joyce’s  “Ulysses”  and  confesses 
he  doesn’t  understand  it.  He  was  a mem- 
ber of  the  British  Boxing  Team  at  the  1928 
Olympic  Games  and  experienced  his  first 
sensation  of  being  knocked-out  when  con- 
testing with  the  American  amateur,  Eddie 
Egan,  in  Amsterdam. 

He  once  worked  on  a copra  plantation 
in  New  Guinea. 

He  plays  golf  badly. 

He  sleeps  heavily,  enjoys  Turkish  baths 
and  believes  life  has  been  more  than 
generous  to  him. 

He  is  an  expert  horseman.  He  fought  to 
have  Olivia  de  Havilland’s  role  built  up 
in  “They  Died  With  Their  Boots  On.”  He 
has  a quick  and  incisive  wit. 

He  is  a strong  believer  in  matrimonial 
vacations  and  is  not  interested  in  the 
architecture  of  a house  so  long  as  it  is 
low  and  warmly  informal.  He  never  uses 
a cigarette  holder. 

He  first  went  to  Australia  at  the  age  of 
seventeen  with  his  father,  who  had  tired 
of  seeing  him  expelled  from  schools  and 


ind 


gave  up  trying  to  have  him  tutored.  He 
has  the  posture  and  gait  of  a trained 
athlete. 

He  is  very  forgetful,  very  impulsive  and 
a very  good  conversationalist. 

He  likes  Scotch-and-soda. 

He  likes  puttering  around  machinery  al- 
though he  knows  nothing  about  it.  He 
deplores  Hollywood’s  reluctance  to  go  in 
for  more  controversial  and  significant  sub- 
jects. His  hair  is  brown. 

He  does  not  like  night  clubs. 

He  views  people  and  things  with  a cer- 
tain amount  of  unexpressed  cynicism.  He 
has  had  several  magazine  articles  pub- 
lished, many  of  them  in  Photoplay. 

His  eyes  are  brown  and  he  is  not  im- 
pressed with  Hollywood  and  all  that  the 
glamorous  name  implies.  He  does  not  get 
restless  because  he  is  alone. 

He  admires  Walt  Whitman  above  all 
other  American  authors. 

He  alternates  with  pipes,  cigars  and 
cigarettes.  He  dislikes  entertaining  large 
groups  of  people.  He  sees  no  reason  why 
two  professionals  should  not  achieve  hap- 
piness in  marriage. 

HE  is  an  exceptionally  fine  swimmer,  has 
no  particular  ambitions  beyond  a lust 
for  living  a full  and  rich  life.  He  has  a 
grimly  realistic  attitude  towards  life. 

He  enjoys  food  with  the  zest  of  a grow- 
ing boy. 

He  thinks  the  most  exciting  places  he 
has  ever  visited  were  Shanghai,  before  the 
Japs  got  it,  and  Abyssinia,  before  Musso- 
lini conquered  it.  His  human  contacts  are 
marked  with  patience  and  tolerance. 

He  has  a passion  for  deep-sea  fishing 
and  once  played  a corpse  in  “The  Case  Of 
The  Curious  Bride.”  He  could  fiave,  had 
he  desired,  made  a mark  for  himself  in  the 
prize-ring. 

He  is  very  fond  of  all  kinds  of  seafood. 
He  knows  nothing  about  the  graphic  arts 


and  is  of  the  opinion  that  women  gener- 
ally are  not  so  happy  today  as  they  were 
before  their  so-called  suffrage. 

Errol  Flynn  would  achieve  happiness 
anywhere,  under  any  circumstances.  He 
studies  dialogue  very  easily  and  nurtures 
a fervent  hope  that  eventually  some  form 
of  socialistic  democracy  will  prevail 
throughout  the  world.  His  first  important 
role  was  in  Warners’  “Captain  Blood.” 

He  wrote  and  has  had  published  a novel, 
“Beam  Ends,”  in  which  he  describes  a 
3000-mile  voyage  he  and  an  equally  adven- 
turous-minded group  made  in  a battered, 
old  forty-foot  sailboat  from  Sydney  to 
New  Guinea. 

He  likes  quiet  evenings  at  home. 

He  insisted  that  Ronald  Reagan  get  equal 
billing  in  “Desperate  Journey”  and  he  likes 
motion  pictures  for  a lazy  reason — because 
of  the  long  periods  of  leisure  between 
pictures. 

His  quest  for  gold  in  New  Guinea  re- 
sulted in  an  unforgettable  experience  for 
him.  He  found  a priest  dying  in  the  jungles. 
He  administered  to  the  victim  of  the 
dreaded  black  fever  but  the  priest  finally 
died.  But  before  dying  he  gave  Flynn  a 
slender  gold  chain  to  which  was  attached 
a medallion  of  St.  Christopher,  patron 
saint  of  travelers.  The  star  of  “Uncertain 
Glory”  still  wears  the  chain  and  medallion 
whenever  he  travels. 

Errol  Flynn  is  determined  that  he  shall 
quit  Hollywood  before  Hollywood  quits 
him.  “I  just  can’t  picture  myself  a broken- 
down  actor  running  around  Hollywood 
begging  for  jobs.  No  sir,  when  I feel  I’m 
through  I’ll  be  on  my  way,  without  regrets. 
I’m  not  sure  what  I’ll  do  if  that  time  comes. 
Maybe  I’ll  just  sail  around  for  the  rest  of 
my  life,  stopping  whenever  and  wherever 
the  mood  strikes  me.  It’s  a big  world  and 
there  are  lots  of  parts  of  it  I haven’t  seen 
yet.” 

The  End 


• Minipoo  cleans  hair  of  dirt, 

oil,  odors... in  10  minutes 

• Leaves  hair  soft,  lustrous, 
delicately  scented 


• Does  not  remove  wave  or  curl 
• Ideal  for  the  sick  room 


MEDICAL  AUTHORITIES 

MOW  THIS  ME  IS 
SUPERIOR-. 

nffllPMORWS 

Scientifically  proved  less  irritating 
to  the  nose  and  throat 

when  smokers  changed  TO  ^“Yriutaiton 

to  -Smoking^ 
op  com°p1Itely.  or  definitely 

IMPROVED ! 

That  is  from  the  fadings  st  dUliSKlisbai  ^ 

! Clinical  testsofmen  and  women  smokers 
— reported  in  an  an, hori, alive 
Solid  proof  that  .hi.  finer-tasting  ctgarette 
less  irritating  to  the  nose  and  throat. 
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Conklin 

The  Pen  that  Endures  for  Generations 


The  name  Conklin  has  symbolized  fine, 
unexcelled  pen  performance  to  generations 
of  discriminating  users.  Many  Conklin  pens, 
ten — twenty — thirty  years  old,  are  still 
delivering  the  same  reliable  service  as 
when  they  were  new. 

Typical  of  the  enduring  quality  and  out- 
standing value  that  always  distinguish 
world-famous  Conklin  pens  is  the  digni- 
fied, moderately  priced  Conklin  “Glider”. 
It  is  a precision  instrument  from  cap  to 
point.  Exclusive  14K  Gold  iridium-tipped 
Cushon  Point  . . . accurate  Visink  Gauge 
. . . swift  Single-Stroke  Lever  fill  and  other 
Conklin  features  guarantee  dependable  per- 
formance. See  your  Conklin  Dealer  today! 


Conklin 


CONKLIN 

Glider 


Service  Guaranteed. 
Dichroplastic  stripe- 
inlay  patterns.  Avail- 
able in  many  smart 
color  combinations. 

Copyright  1944 
Conklin  Pen  Co. 
Chicago,  U.S.A. 


Cushon  Point 


How  to  give 


QUICK  REST 

to  tired  eyes 

MAKE  THIS  SIMPLE  TEST  TODAY 


EYES  OVERWORKED?  Just  put  two  drops  of 
Murine  in  each  eye.  Right  away  you  feel  it 
start  to  cleanse  and  soothe  your  eyes.  You  get— 


QUICK  RELIEFI  Murine’s  7 scientifically 
blended  ingredients  quickly  relieve  the  dis- 
comfort of  tired,  burning  eyes.  Safe,  gentle 
Murine  helps  thousands — let  it  help  you,  too. 
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URINE* 


vS  eyes 

SOOTHES . REFRESHES 

★ Invtt  in  Amtrica — Buy  War  Bond*  and  Stamp*  ir 
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The  medicated  smoke  of  Dr.  R. 
Schiffmann'sASTHMADORaids  in 
reducing  the  severity  of  asthma- 
tic attacks  — helps  make  breath- 
ing easier,  asthmador  is  econ- 
jomical, dependable,  uniform— its 
quality  more  than  ever  insured 
by  rigid  laboratory  control  of 
potency  Use  asthmador  in 
powder,  cigarette,  or  pipe  mix- 
ture form.  At  any  drugstore  — try 
ASTHMADOR  today! 


What  Should  I Do? 

( Continued  from  page  66)  holidays.  The 
third  year,  my  sister  wanted  to  spend 
Christmas  with  us  but  my  husband  threw 
a fit  and  said  nothing  doing. 

Right  after  Christmas,  my  husband’s 
bachelor  uncle  moved  in  for  two  weeks! 
Also,  during  our  first  two  years  of  mar- 
riage, my  father-in-law  (divorced  from 
my  mother-in-law)  always  spent  two  or 
three  week  ends  per  month  with  us.  Yet, 
when  my  father — who  lived  in  the  next 
state — stayed  with  us  two  weeks  while  he 
found  a job  (and  paid  me  $10.00,  whereas 
none  of  my  in-laws  had  ever  given  me  a 
red  cent),  my  husband  asked  him  to  move. 

His  work  nowadays  takes  him  out  of 
town  a great  deal  and  I have  heard  talk 
about  him.  Yet  he  is  always  quizzing  me 
about  what  I do  when  he  is  away.  I feel 
like  it  takes  a very  low  woman  to  step  out 
when  she’s  married  and  has  innocent 
children  to  care  for. 

It’s  the  one-sidedness  of  our  marriage 
that  is  driving  me  crazy.  He  never  takes 
me  anywhere.  He  goes  out  alone,  or  reads 
the  paper,  then  goes  to  sleep.  There  was  a 
skating  rink  in  our  town  last  summer  and 
a young  married  girl  friend  of  mine  was 
learning  to  skate.  I mentioned  it  to  my 
husband  and  he  got  furious.  “You  just 
keep  up  the  good  work  around  the  house,” 
he  said,  “and  you  won’t  feel  like  skating.” 

Even  my  mother-in-law  says  I take 


Something  Worrying  You? 

You  can  have  the  advice  of  experienced 
Claudette  Colbert  for  the  asking. 

Write  to  her  c/o  Photoplay.  8949  Sunset 
Bird.,  Hollywood  46,  Cal.  and  if  your 
problem  seems  to  be  a universal  one  she 
will  answer  it  here. 


more  than  anyone  but  a saint  could  stand. 
He’s  very  hard  to  work  for  and  sometimes 
all  four  of  his  employees  have  walked  out 
on  him  because  they  couldn’t  stand  him. 
When  I mention  some  mean  thing  he  has 
said  or  done,  he  raves  and  rants  and  says 
I can  leave.  Then  he  says  he’ll  kill  me  if 
I do.  He  has  two  guns  and  every  time  he 
gets  mad  he’s  going  to  shoot  someone. 

He  swears  that  he  can  take  the  children 
away  from  me  if  I leave.  He  says  he  will- 
tell  stories  in  court  that  will  make  me  the 
laughing  stock  and  the  scandal  of  the 
state.  When  I said  that  I had  never  done 
one  bad  thing  in  my  life,  he  said  he  knew 
I hadn’t  because  he  would  have  killed 
me  if  I had,  but  that  he  will  make  up 
things  that  will  fix  me. 

I’m  sorry  to  bother  you  with  this  mess, 
but  I really  need  help. 

Mrs.  Yvette  X. 

Dear  Mrs.  X: 

I agree  with  you  when  you  state  that 
you  need  help. 

In  general , l would  say  that  your  hus- 
band was  born  five  hundred  years  too 
late,  and  in  the  wrong  country.  He  be- 
longs in  the  dark  ages  when  men  looked 
upon  women  as  chattels. 

In  particular,  I hope  that  every  mother 
of  a son  who  reads  this  magazine  will 
turn  her  attention  to  the  young  gentle- 
man in  her  home  and  make  certain  that 
he  learns  fair  play.  Your  husband  is  the 
most  perfectly  selfish  human  being  of 
whom  I have  heard  in  a long  time  and 
I fear  that  the  trait  is  ingrained. 

One  of  your  difficulties — due  entirely 


to  your  basic  fineness — is  that  you  have 
always  let  your  husband  “get  away”  with 
his  spleenishness . A bully  will  continue 
with  and  augment  his  bullying  as  long 
as  he  can  find  someone  to  knuckle  under. 
Don’t  make  a violent  break  from  his  rules 
and  regulations . Do  it  so  gradually  that 
he  isn’t  furiously  aware  of  it.  Make  ar- 
rangements with  some  trusted  woman 
friend  .to  bake  her  a cake,  or  knit  some 
garment,  or  do  some  sewing.  Then,  in 
exchange,  have  her  attend  to  your  chil- 
dren some  afternoon.  Even  if  you  have 
to  go  alone,  go  to  your  local  movie.  You 
really  need  relaxation  and  a change  of 
scenery. 

Then,  the  next  time  you  and  your 
husband  get  into  a domestic  battle,  don’t 
lose  your  head.  Be  sweet  if  it  strangles 
you.  When  he  has  finished  his  tirade, 
say  with  as  much  perplexity  as  you  can 
summon,  “I  don’t  understand  you, 
darling.  Usually  you’re  so  reasonable 
about  things.  A man  as  intelligent  as  you 
are  should  see  how  much  I need  to  get 
out  occasionally.” 

Simply  refuse  to  argue  with  him  and 
don’t  be  hurt.  Praise  him,  even  when 
you  would  like  to  throttle  him.  In  dealing 
with  an  egotist,  you  will  have  to  be  cold- 
blooded and  practical. 

Rather  soon  you  may  find  that  your 
husband,  ingratiated  by  the  praise  you 
heap  on  him  and  puzzled  by  your  new 
attitude,  will  be  a somewhat  reformed 
character.  But,  if  the  situation  should  get 
worse,  remember  this:  /Vo  court  on  earth 
will  take  your  children  away  from  you. 
Keep  that  in  mind  and  you  may  be  able 
to  work  your  marriage  out,  not  happily, 
but  with  a measure  of  contentment,  be- 
cause one  can  remain  almost  anywhere 
so  long  as  escape  through  an  open  door 
is  possible. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

The  question  I am  going  to  ask  you  is 
one  that  I imagine  almost  every  one  of  the 
thousands  of  girls  in  service  has  asked 
a friend  or  perhaps  only  herself. 

Recently  I was  transferred  to  this  base 
where  my  students  consist  of  aviation 
cadets  and  squadron  pilots  who  are  learn- 
ing radio  navigation  and  orientation  pro- 
cedure. One  of  my  recent  student  officers 
used  to  be  in  my  college  “Abnormal  Psy- 
chology” class  and  he  laughingly  told  me 
that  I was  certainly  deep  in  the  field  of 
Psychiatry.  Unless  you  can  imagine  the 
mental  gymnastics  a pilot  laboriously  per- 
forms in  order  to  find  his  location  on  a 
radio  range  in  ceiling-zero  weather,  you 
won’t  appreciate  the  humor  in  that  state- 
ment. 

But  I have  deviated  too  much  from  my 
intended  course.  The  topic  is,  as  you  prob- 
ably suspect,  love. 

However  different  we  are,  we  have  one 
thing  in  common — loneliness  and  periods 
of  depression  in  which  we  want,  almost 
above  anything  else,  to  feel  that  someone 
loves  us. 

We  'ook  at  the  men  in  our  classes,  or  the 
men  with  whom  we  work,  and  we  nearly 
always  find  some  man  who  appeals  greatly. 
We  know  that  his  work  is  hazardous;  we 
know  that  he  may  never  return.  In  many 
cases  marriage  would  be  impractical  and, 
honestly,  many  of  the  boys  don’t  desire  a 
permanent  relationship.  Their  attitude,  and 
one  can’t  blame  them,  is  “Life  is  short;  life 
is  lonely;  life  is  puzzling.  The  thing  to 
do  is  to  snatch  whatever  happiness  is 
possible.” 

I am  well  aware  of  all  the  religious, 
ethical  and  social  taboos,  but  all  our  pat- 
terns for  behavior  are  based  upon  a peace- 
time, not  a wartime,  manner  of  living.  I 
have  a friend,  doing  the  same  type  of 
work  that  I am  doing,  whose  sweetheart 
was  killed  in  North  Africa.  They  had  gone 


FRANCES  LANGFORD 

Singing  Star  of  Bob  Hope’s 
Radio  Program 


Wherever  the  "great”  of  filmdom 
gather,  you  are  likely  to  hear  a 
golden-voiced  canary  lifting  spirits 
high  with  his  enchanting  song.  A 
canary  takes  but  little  care,  gives 
matchless  hours  of  loving  compan- 
ionship. Take  a "tip”  from  Holly- 
wood’s  stars.  Let  a canary  keep  your  heart  buoyant 
amid  the  worries  of  these  trying  times. 


And  when  you  adopt  one  of  these  perky,  little  song- 
sters, be  sure  to  feed  him  the  balanced  diet— French’s 
Bird  Seed  and  Biscuit.  French’s  is  a "time-tried” 
aid  for  your  canary’s  health  and  song— the  largest 
selling  bird  seed  in  the  United  States. 


ScnJ /m  FREE  Bad  on  /he  $oys  of  (Janaflf/  Ownefis/iiji 


Every  lover  of  pets  will 
want  French's  superb 
new  book  about  Cana- 
ries, the  pets  you'll  love. 
Specially  posed  photo- 
graphs— some  in  full 
color — of  famous  Hollywood  stars  with 
their  Canaries.  Pages  of  human-interest 
stories  about  the  only  pet  that  sings. 
Send  for  FREE  copy— TODAY/  Simply 
mail  coupon  with  name  and  address. 

OWN  A CANARY — 

THE  ONLY  PET  THAT  SINGS 


MAIL  THIS  COUPON 

THE  R.  T.  FRENCH  COMPANY 
2578  MUSTARD  STREET 
ROCHESTER  9,  N.  Y. 

Send  me  "Keep  a Song  in  Your  Home'-  FREE 


Name 

Address_ 

City 


_State_ 


( Paste  on  penny  postal  card  and  mail) 
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GUARANTEED 


*1  • 50‘  • 25c 

and  trial  size 
plus  tax 
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Hampden  Synchronized  Make-up 
gives  you  a glamorous  new  com- 
plexion immediately.  Never  causes 
dry  skin.  (Applied  without  water  or 
sponge.)  Helps  conceal  skin  Haws. 
Keeps  powder  on  for  hours. 

Try  Hampden;  if  it  does  not  give  you 
a lovelier  make-up,  return  to  251 
Fifth  Ave.,  N.Y.,  for  full  refund. 


POUIO'H-BIISE 


Never  dries  your  skin  ! 
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BATHASWEET 


Your  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence'; Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasweet  to  your 
tub.  SoftenS  and  perfumes  the  bath;  gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don't  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Mitt.  It's  the  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Also  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 


Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances:— 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 
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BATHASWEET 

Talc  Mitt 


through  hign  school  and  college  together, 
had  bought  a crazy,  ramshackle  car  to- 
gether, had  even  decided  what  lot  they 
wanted  to  buy  in  a new  subdivision  near 
their  home  town.  Now  she  says  bitterly 
that  she  is  sorry  that  she  always  kept  this 
man  at  a proper  distance. 

Now,  to  become  specific,  there  is  a stu- 
dent in  whom  I am  deeply  interested.  I 
know  that  we  have  perhaps  four  months 
in  which  to  be  together  and  I have  been 
wondering  about  the  old  rules. 

I’d  appreciate  an  expression  of  your 
viewpoint. 

Kathryn  T. 


Dear  Miss  T: 

Don’t  feel  that  your  problem  is  unique 
or  a latter-day  development  in  civiliza- 
tion. Every  woman  who  ever  watched  a 
column  of  soldiers  march  down  a street 
toward  eventual  battle  has,  out  of  intense 
generosity  of  spirit,  asked  herself  much 
the  same  question. 

The  entire  subject  is  much  too  huge 
to  compress  into  the  narrow  space  of  this 
modest  column;  furthermore,  I have  no 
intention  of  getting  myself  into  the  Battle 
of  the  Century  by  giving  a blanket  answer. 

However,  I will  be  glad  to  comment  on 
your  specific  case.  First  of  all,  I do  feel 
that  love,  romance  and  emotion  have  been 
given  far  too  much  space  and  time  in  our 
culture.  I think  it  is  high  time  we  turn 
an  intellectual  viewpoint  upon  our  re- 
sponsibilities— that  we  return  to  the  early- 
day  respect  for  duty. 

You  are  training  men  in  a knowledge 
which,  if  properly  used  at  a given  time, 
may  well  save  their  lives.  In  order  for 
any  human  being  to  teach  successfully, 
one  must  be  able  to  command  the  un- 
divided, unswerving  attention  and  the 
clear  respect  of  one’s  students. 

If  you  are  tempted  to  lend  a doubtful 
and  temporary  comfort  to  one  of  your 
students,  you  will  find  that  after  he  is 
gone,  there  may  well  be  another  and 
another.  These  things  are  never  secret. 
The  word  will  pass  around.  Suddenly 
your  value  as  a member  of  the  mili'ory 
forces  will  have  ceased  entirely;  the  men, 
in  viewing  you  as  a possible  conquo-t, 
will  be  giving  you  abstracted  attention. 

Regardless  of  the  problems  of  others, 
you  have  a clear  responsibility,  a duty  to 
perform.  You  can  do  it  splendidly,  only 
if  you  maintain  a fineness  of  character 
which  will  allow  your  students  to  see 
something  of  their  mothers,  their  original 
teachers,  in  you. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I left  home  when  I was  eighteen  and 
started  singing  in  night  clubs.  During  this 
time  I met  a fellow  with  whom  I fell 
very  much  in  love. 

It  was  about  a year  and  a half  later  that 
I found  I was  to  have  his  child.  When  I 
told  him,  he  was  very  happy,  but  there 
was  nothing  he  could  do  as  he  was  married 
and  had  two  children,  but  he  and  his  wife 
had  been  separated  for  two  years  before 
I met  him. 

The  baby  is  now  seven  months  old  and 
the  sweetest  little  guy  in  the  world. 

Yes,  you’ve  guessed  it:  I have  been  see- 
ing the  baby’s  father  again.  I know  it 
isn’t  doing  me  any  good  and  I keep  telling 
myself  that,  and  I promise  myself  that 
I’ll  never  see  him  again,  but  when  he  calls 
I simply  go  to  pieces. 

I know  he  loves  me.  His  wife  knows 
about  us.  As  a matter  of  fact,  Roy  took 
me  over  to  her  house  to  talk  things  over 
with  her  and  told  her  he  loved  me  and 
wanted  a divorce,  but  she  just  laughed 
and  said  he  really  loved  her  and  she 
wouldn’t  give  him  a divorce  under  any 
circumstance. 

I have  never  taken  one  penny  from  him 


for  my  baby  or  myself.  I worked  until 
two  weeks  before  the  baby  was  born  so 
I could  pay  for  all  necessary  expenses. 

I don’t  want  pity.  Miss  Colbert,  I just 
want  advice.  Sometimes  I think  it  would 
be  better  to  leave  this  city,  but  I don’t 
have  the  strength  to  walk  out  on  this 
man.  Some  people  think  I’m  a bad  girl, 
but  I’m  really  not.  I am  now  twenty-two. 

Alsteada  C. 

Dear  Miss  C: 

You  are  at  a crossroads  in  your  life. 
Either  you  can  continue  on  the  path  you 
have  chosen,  or  you  can  make  a clean 
break  and  a new  life  for  yourself  and 
your  baby.  You  asked  my  advice,  and 
this  is  it.  Perhaps  you  might  not  like  it, 
but  it  is  the  only  way  I can  see  it. 

Your  duty  now  is  to  your  child — to  give 
it  a background  as  much  like  that  of 
other  children  as  possible.  You  should 
leave  your  town,  work  in  another  and 
distant  city.  You  should  establish,  while 
your  child  is  still  young,  a firm,  solid 
and  substantial  home  background.  This 
will  be  an  impossibility  in  the  town  where 
you  are  now  living. 

You  may  think  me  ultra  frank,  but  it 
is  my  opinion  that,  if  a man  really  wants 
a divorce,  he  will  get  it  and  this  gentle- 
man seems  not  so  inclined.  It  is  time  for 
you  to  wake  up  and  face  the  facts  that 
there  is  no  conventional  future  for  you 
with  this  man. 

In  making  your  new  life,  you  may 
meet  some  other  man  whom  you  could 
love  and  marry.  If  this  is  so,  perhaps 
he  will  adopt  your  baby,  after  you  have 
explained  the  facts  fully  to  him,  and  you 
can  give  the  baby  a normal  background. 

I am  heartily  sorry  for  you;  however, 
I do  not  feel  that  you  have  faced  facts 
squarely.  I hope  I have  helped  you  and 
wish  you  success  and  happiness,  if  you 
choose  to  venture  into  a new  life. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a woman  fifty-three  years  of  age. 
One  would  think  I ought  to  know  all  the 
answers  instead  of  writing  to  a lady 
young  enough  to  be  my  daughter.  But  its 
because  you  are  in  a position  to  under- 
stand the  situation  I am  in,  I write  to  you. 

First  of  all,  I’ve  been  in  show  business 
for  twenty-two  years.  I played  in  every 
branch  of  the  game,  except  burlesque.  I 
started  in  doing  leads.  I mention  this  so 
you  will  know  that  I understand  the 
theater  and  its  requirements. 

I have  written  a play  especially  de- 
signed for  the  screen.  It  is  a modem 
drama,  the  title  of  which  is  “The  Man 
Who  Died  Twice.”  Not  too  big  a cast, 
very  picturesque  scenes,  good  “meaty” 
parts  for  the  main  characters. 

I have  written  to  several  people  but 
have  not  received  a reply.  I have  read 
about  the  good  luck  of  some  writers  who 
have  sold  an  original  story  to  the  powers 
in  Hollywood  and  I’d  like  to  do  the  same. 

Marguerite  O’B. 

Dear  Mrs.  O’B: 

Your  letter  appealed  to  me  a great 
deal  and  I’m  sorry  I couldn’t  reproduce 
all  of  it  in  this  column,  as  you  have  had 
a very  interesting  life. 

The  reason  you  have  heard  nothing 
from  any  of  the  studios  to  whom  you 
have  written  is  this:  No  studio  reads  or 
agrees  to  review  an  unsolicited  manu- 
script from  an  unknown  writer  because 
of  the  danger  of  litigation.  There  are 
many  suits  filed  each  year  by  well-meaning 
but  deluded  persons  who  think  some 
notion  of  theirs  has  been  plagiarized. 

I would  suggest  that  you  submit  your 
play  to  a story  agent  in  New  York,  or 
have  the  work  handled  by  some  capable 
literary  agent. 

The  best  of  luck  to  you. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

L 


down 


. . » lame3  Whitcomb 

Love  Lyric**  J 


Like  the  d< 

Not  when  you 


Must  war  work  or  any  work  AGE  your  hands? 


YOU  know  that  old  saying  about 
“look  at  a woman’s  hands  to 
know  her  true  age.” 

Pacquins  Hand  Cream  fights  the 
effects  of  work  and  weather.  Helps 
to  keep  hands  smooth,  white,  ro- 


mantic, looking  as  young  as  you! 

It’s  creamy-smooth,  divinely  fra- 
grant, non-greasy.  See  if  your  hands 
don’t  smooth  out  faster  and  stay 
smoother  longer.  Wonderful  for 
elbows,  knees,  and  ankles  too. 


Pacquins 

Hand  Cream 


Originally  formulated  f°r 
Ss  and  scrubbings  a 
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AT  ANY  DRUG,  DEPARTMENT,  OR  TEN- CENT  STORE 
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The  Man  Who  Tried  to 
End  War 


If  your  skin  shows  wayward  tendencias  familiar  Phillips’  Milk  of  Magnesia. 


at  times,  don’t  fret.  Even  the  loveliest, 
the  freshest,  may  stray  . . . roughen 
a bit  with  wind  and  weather  . . . give 
way  to  minor  blemishes.  What  really 
matters  is  knowing  how  to  curb  such 
waywardness  by  special  daily  care. 

Phillips'  Milk  of  Magnesia  Skin  Cream 

provides  this  special  care  with  special 
ingredients.  Oils  that  smooth  and  soft- 
en and  supple.  Cholesterol,  for  its  help 
in  retaining  vital  moisture  in  the  skin. 
And  something  more  . . . something 
no  other  cream  offers  . . . friendly, 


PHILLIPS 


MILK  OF  MAGNESIA 


At  night  and  by  day,  trust  this  cream 
to  help  your  skin  resist  its  wayward 
leanings — to  neutralize  excess  acid 
accumulations  that  may  be  present  in 
outer  pore  openings.  Use  it  at  night, 
when  beneficial  beautifying  can  con- 
tinue while  you  sleep.  Use  it  again  by 
day.  With  Phillips’  Skin  Cream  as  a 
foundation,  see 

how  smoothly  ( ?**f***^^  \ 

rougegoeson  • « 

. . . and  how  your 
powder  clings. 
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PHILLIPS’  MILK  OF  MAGNESIA  CLEANSING  CREAM  not  only  removes  surface  dirt 
from  the  skin  hut  acts  upon  outer  pore  openings  to  neutralize  excess  acid  accumulations 
possibly  present.  Thais  why  your  skin  feels  softer ...  dewy -fresh  and  clean.  60t. 
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^CHRISTMAS  CARD  L 

Jrc/ers 

WAY  TO 

EXTRA 

CASH 

Show  people  our  amazing:  value  Personal 
Christmas  Cards  with  name.  50  for  $1. 
Each  order  pays  you  liberal  cash  profit. 
Also  make  extra eamingrs  showing:  newest! 
$ 1 Christmas  Box  Assortments.  No  experi-  1 
ence  needed.  FREE  Personal  Samples. 
Also  ask  for  sample  box  of  our  21  Card  $1 
Assortment  sent  on  approval.  Write  today! 

50 

with 

1 1 Name 

| PHILLIPS  CARD  CO.,  254  Hunt  St.,  Newton,  Mass. 
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ft  expect  Wool  Waih  | 

leaves  sweaters,  blankets,  wool* 
ens  soft,  fluffy  — really  clean. 

Made  by  a woolfirm. 
25<— at  notions,  art 
needlework,  and 
housewares  depts. 

• 

WOOLFOAM  CORP. 
17  West  19th  St. 
New  York  11,  N.  r. 
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High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

Go  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School,  Dpt.  H-7S2,  Drexel  at  58th  ,Chicago37 


GIRLS!  BOYS! 

LADIES!  LOOK! 

SEND  NO  MONEY  NOW— Send  Nrme  & Address! 
Amazing  choice  of  personal  and  valuable  household 
PREMIUMS  GIYEIs  — GIVE  colorful  framing  size 
pictures  with  White  CLOVERINE  Brand  SALVE  for 
chaps  and  mild  bums  easily  ,sold  to  friends  at  25c  a 
box  (with  popular  picture)  and  remit  amounts  asked 
under  premium  wanted  in  catalog  sent  with  order, 
postage  paid.  Liberal  Cash  Commission.  From  one  to 
three  boxes  sold  many  homes.  Our  49th  year.  Be 
first.  Send  on  card  or  letter  for  trial  order  salve  and 
pictures  now.  on  trust  to  start. 

WILSON  CHEM.  CO..  Dept.  65-38.  TYRONE.  PA. 


( Continued  from,  page  29)  American  boys 
to  their  death.  I cannot  say  how  it  will 
affect  you.  But  I had  to  grip  the  arms  of 
my  seat  to  keep  from  shouting,  “He’s  right 
— Wilson  is  right.  There  will  be  another 
war — for  God’s  sake  can’t  you  see?” 

KIOBODY  can  say  what  your  decision 
' ^ will  be.  That  is  between  you  and 
your  God  and  your  own  conscience.  Nor 
does  the  picture  attempt,  ever,  to  tell  you 
how  to  think.  It  tells  you  all  the  facts, 
simply  and  with  rare  understatement.  It 
does  not  tell  you  how  to  think,  but  it  forces 
you  to  think.  You  will  live  again  a time 
when  a man  saw  into  the  future  with  the 
eyes  of  a prophetic  vision;  and  you  will 
have  in  addition  what  the  screen  never 
shows  you — that  future  as  it  has  come  true, 
the  sequel  of  those  events  as  they  are 
being  played  in  the  world  today. 

When  I was  a young  reporter  and  heard 
one  of  the  great  Wilson  speeches  as  he 
campaigned  throughout  the  nation  for  his 
fourteen  points,  I remember  a very  wise 
old  man’s  saying  to  me,  “He  is  a man 
born  before  his  time.”  Maybe  so.  It  was 
said  often  after  that,  as  the  League  of 
Nations  went  down  into  the  ash  heap  and 
Wilson’s  fourteen  points  became  a subject 
of  senseless  ridicule. 

Today  the  strange  magic  of  the  screen 
brings  him  to  life  again.  Like  a miracle, 
he  stands  before  you  and  speaks  to  new 
ears  and  a new  generation,  which  should 
be  wiser,  the  beautiful  and  thrilling  and 
impassioned  words  which  are  second  only 
to  the  Gettysburg  Address  in  their  power 
and  patriotism.  And  now  his  words  must 
ring  with  new  fire  since  time  has  proved 
his  warnings  true. 

An  actor  of  whom  I had  not  heard, 
Alexander  Knox,  plays  Wilson.  You  will 
not  think  of  him  as  an  actor  or  be  con- 
scious of  his  performance  and  you  should 
not  be.  Let  Mr.  Knox  take  his  reward  in 
the  service  he  has  done  his  country  in 
bringing  this  man  to  life  again.  In  speak- 
ing Wilson’s  words  so  that  they  can  never 
again  be  forgotten. 

Somehow  there  is  added  interest  in  the 
fact  that  Darryl  Zanuck  got  the  idea  of 
making  “Wilson”  when  he  as  a colonel  in 
the  Signal  Corps  was  filming  actual  battle 
scenes  in  this  war  in  Africa.  The  sound  of 
another  war  was  violent  in  his  ears  when 
he  sent  to  Hollywood  a cable  ordering  re- 
search to  begin  because  when  he  returned 
he  was  going  to  make  the  life  of  that  Presi- 
dent who  first  conceived  the  League  of 
Nations. 

Here  I might  just  as  well  break  down 
and  tell  you  the  truth.  You  have  been 
very  kind  to  me  in  the  past,  and  I have 
tried  to  tell  you  the  truth  about  Holly- 
wood, good  and  bad,  for  a lot  of  years. 
We  have,  in  a sort  of  way,  become  friends. 
I hope  that  you  trust  me.  Because  now 
I want  your  help  and  want  it  badly. 

Last  September  I took  a vow  that,  in 
so  far  as  it  lay  in  my  small  power,  I 
would  do  everything  I could  and  every- 
thing I knew  to  be  sure  that  this  time  our 
men  should  not  have  died  in  vain.  It  was 
some  comfort  to  me,  even  then,  to  remem- 
ber that  I had  cast  my  first  vote  for  Wood- 
row  Wilson  when  he  ran  for  his  second 
term  and  that  I had  tried  to  do  what  I 
could  to  give  him  my  puny  individual  help 
about  the  League  of  Nations  in  which  I 
then  believed.  But  it  was  only  cold  com- 
fort, for  the  second  chapter  of  that  first 
war  I lived  through  was  joined  and  your 
sons  and  mine  had  once  more  had  to  fight. 

The  world  has  grown  smaller  year  by 
year,  time  and  space  have  new  propor- 
tions. Robot  bombs  have  shrieked  their 


hideous  message  across  a body  of  water 
which  seems  small,  but  the  perverted  mind 
of  evil  designs  them  to  cross  larger  ones 
and  we  know  that  someday  that,  too,  can 
come  to  pass.  Our  place  as  part  of  the 
world,  in  the  brotherhood  of  men  of  good 
will,  must  be  very  plain  to  mothers  now 
and  the  prevention  of  another  war,  as 
Woodrow  Wilson  fought  and  died  to  pre- 
vent this  one,  must  be  our  first  concern. 

“The  United  States,”  said  Woodrow  Wil- 
son to  Senator  John  Cabot  Lodge,  “must 
either  join  the  League  of  Nations  or  live 
with  a gun  in  her  hand.” 

We  did  neither. 

I have  no  way  of  knowing  whether 
Woodrow  Wilson,  as  he  lives  again  today 
and  speaks  again  today,  can  convince  you 
of  what  he  believed,  can  convince  you 
that  he  was  one  of  the  greatest  men  who 
ever  lived,  the  man  who  should  take  his 
place  with  Washington  and  Lincoln  and 
someday  must.  It  seems  to  me  that  day 
is  upon  us  and  that  when  once  more  you 
have  seen  and  heard  him  you  must  at  this 
distance  do  him  full  justice,  with  pride 
that  America  produced  him.  The  prophet 
of  peace. 

But  I know  that  I shall  have  done  some- 
thing to  fulfill  my  vow  if  I make  sure  that 
you  see  this  burning  historic  document, 
this  simple  and  beautiful  and  straightfor- 
ward piece  of  America. 

I do  not  ask  that  you  think  as  I do, 
either  before  or  after  you  see  it,  concern- 
ing our  need  of  a world  court  and  a 
world  police  to  enforce  peace.  I only  ask 
that  for  the  sake  of  those  who  have  handed 
on  the  torch  to  us,  as  fathers  and  mothers; 
you  go  and  see  it.  You  owe  that  to  every 
man  who  has  fought  and  to  those  who 
have  died — on  the  chance  that  had  we 
been  strong  and  alert  before  they  need  not 
have  made  their  sacrifice,  and  that  this 
time  we  shall  not  be  forgiven  by  God  or 
men,  if  we  fail  them. 

The  End 


Wlty  didn’t  he  yet  y out  Lettet? 

Maybe  it  was  because  you 
trusted  to  memory  when  you 
wrote  his  address! 

Po  you  know 

That  15%  of  overseas  mail  is 
improperly  addressed? 

Look  up  that  address! 

Po  you  know 

That  there  are  72,000  Smiths 
in  the  Army — and  that  many 
other  American  names  have  hun- 
dreds of  duplicates? 

Be  sure  to  include  the  serial 
number  and  all  data  his  envelope 
bears. 

Po  you  know 

That  the  present  volume  of 
mail  exceeds  by  four  times  the 
peak  mail  of  the  first  World 
War? 

Watch  out 

when  you  address  that  envelope! 


other  women- 


these  intimate 
physical  facts ! 


«fTlHERE  was  so  much  about  intimate 
X feminine  hygiene  I wanted  to  know 
but  didn’t.  And  I was  ashamed  to  let 
other  women  find  out  how  ignorant  I was. 

How  glad  I am  now  I didn't  ask  them 
because  I’ve  learned  since  so  many 
women  know  only  “half-truths” — or 
misinformation  as  out-dated  as  that  of 
their  mothers  and  grandmothers. 

Instead  I went  to  my  Doctor.  He  told 
me  about  a newer,  modern,  scientific 
method  of  douching  with  Zonite — the 
discovery  of  a world-famous  surgeon  and 
renowned  chemist.  He  explained  how 
feminine  hygiene  is  so  important  to  a 
woman's  charm,  beauty  and  health.  And 
how  Zonite  helps  solve  one  of  woman’s 
most  serious  deodorant  problems.” 

Smart  Women  No  Longer  Use 
Weak  Or  Harmful  Preparations  — 

Old-fashioned  mixtures  of  soap,  soda  or 
vinegar  do  not  and  can  not  give  the 
germicidal  and  deodorant  action  of 
Zonite.  And  don’t  let  anyone  tell  you 
they  dot 

On  the  other  hand  don't  use  old-time  ■ 
over-strong  solutions  of  harmful  poisons 
(many  with  warning  on  label)  which 


can  actually  burn,  severely  irritate  and 
damage  tissues — in  time  may  even  im- 
pair functional  activity  of  the  mucous 
glands.  Untold  misery  may  come  from 
this.  But  with  modern  Zonite  you  take 
no  such  risky  chance. 

So  Powerful  Yet  So  Harmless 

No  other  type  of  liquid  antiseptic- 
germicide  for  the  douche  of  all  those 
tested  is  so  powerful  yet  so  safe  to 
delicate  tissues  as  Zonite. 

Zonite  actually  destroys  and  removes 
offending  odor-causing  waste  substances 
and  helps  guard  against  infection  by 
instantly  killing  all  germs  and  bacteria 
it  touches.  Of  course  due  to  anatomical 
barriers  it's  not  always  possible  to  con- 
tact all  germs  in  the  tract,  but  you  can 
be  sure  OF  this!  No  other  germicide 
kills  germs  any  faster  or  more  thoroughly 
than  Zonite!  Zonite  kills  every  reachable 
germ  and  keeps  them  from  multiplying. 

Yet  Zonite  is  so  harmless,  positively 
non-poisonous,  non-caustic,  non-burning. 
Use  Zonite  as  often  as  needed  without 
the  slightest  danger.  Follow  directions. 

Buy  a bottle  of  Zonite  today  for 
“feminine  daintiness”  and  charm. 


Zomte 

FOR  NEWER 

Jeminine  ftiyy/ene 


free  book  Gives  Frank  Intimate 
Details  of  Newer  Feminine  Hygiene 


FREE  ! 


Tear  this  coupon  out  and  send  to  Zonite, 
Dept.  403,  370  Lexington  Avenue,  New 
York  17,  N.  Y.,and  receive  in  plain  wrapper 
enlightening  new  book  edited  by  several 
eminent  Gynecologists. 
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to  keep  your  complexion 

smooth,  fresh,  romantic / 

Not  a liquid — not  a solid  cream!  It’s 
like  bottled  velvet — this  creamy 
pure  white  skin  balm!  Just  dab 
it  on,  rub  it  in.  Dry,  rough  skin  feels 
softer,  smoother  instantly!  Balm  Barr 
contains  anhydrous  lanolin,  nature's 
own  skin  care ! Use  Balm  Barr  for  hands, 
face,  arms — for  all-over  complexion 
care ! Give  your  skin  that  thrilling 
touch  of  romance!  At  drug  and  dept, 
stores,  beauty  shops.  G.  Barr  & Co., 
1130  W.  37th  St.,  Chicago  9,  111. 


balm  barr 


Speak  for  Yourself 

(.Continued  from  page  26) 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Reporting  on  Garfield 

THE  patients  who  saw  John  Garfield’s 
1 show  at  the  hospital  area’s  Little  Theater 
said  it  was  the  best  show  they  had  seen 
in  Italy  or  Africa.  No  other  performer  to 
date  can  rightfully  boast  of  having  carried 
away  Italy  the  way  he  did.  I asked  him  for 
an  interview  and  he  gladly  gave  it  to  me. 
From  talking  to  him,  I know  he  does  not 
want  any  credit.  They  worked  through 
an  air  raid  with  no  mention  of  it.  Eddie 
Foy,  the  girls  in  the  show,  were  all  good. 
Eddie  Foy  is  as  funny  as  his  dad. 

There  were  so  many  patients  at  the 
theater  who  could  not  get  in  to  see  the 
show  that  he  came  back  a few  days  later 
on  his  own  time  and  put  on  a show  out 
in  an  open-air  theater.  It  was  strictly 
off  the  record  and  he  brought  his  whole 
show.  Needless  to  say,  it  was  tops.  Yes 
sir,  Warners  have  quite  a star  in  that 
fellow  named  Garfield. 

Pvt.  Eugene  R.  Edwards, 

APO  464,  c/o  PM,  N.  Y.  C. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Singular  Sinatra 

I ’VE  never  been  able  to  find  a single  state- 
1 ment  about  the  plain,  everyday,  un- 
demonstrative Frank  Sinatra  fan.  Since 
I happen  to  be  of  this  type,  perhaps  then 
I’m  justified  in  taking  this  opportunity  to 
express  our  views.  It  seems  that  no  matter 
how  marvelous  we  think  Frankie  to  be, 
we’ve  never  thrown  ourselves  prone  on  a 
theater  floor  with  unbearable  ecstasy  or 
screamed  with  delight  when  the  last  note 
is  rocked  in  the  Sinatra  style,  nor  have 
we  trampled  innocent  women  and  chil- 
dren in  our  efforts  to  be  near  “The  Voice.” 

Although  we’ve  not  indulged  in  this  sort 
of  thing,  we’re  still  fans  and  I honestly 
think  we’re  the  best  kind  because  long 
after  the  novelty  of  exhibitionism  has 
worn  off.  we’ll  still  be  backing  Frank 
Sinatra  with  the  same  old  support  and 
loyalty  we’ve  always  given  him. 

Rosalyn  Wang, 
Cincinnati,  O. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Relaxation,  Plus! 

I WOULD  like  to  offer  Betty  Hutton  an 
1 extra-large  bouquet.  When  singing,  she 
really  lets  herself  go.  She  throws  herself 
around  and  screams  out  like  someone  gone 
mad,  but  it  is  amazing  how  many  of  us 
have  the  desire  to  lay  aside  our  dignity, 
forget  our  inhibitions  and  break  loose 
as  she  does  in  her  songs. 

Conventions  will  not  permit  us  to  ex- 
plode as  often  as  we  should  to  relieve  our 
tense  nerves  and  heaven  knows  they  are 
present  in  all  of  us  these  difficult  days. 
But  Betty  Hutton  acts  as  a medium  for 
us  and  I for  one  felt  a grand  sense  of  re- 
lease while  watching  her  on  the  screen. 
I came  out  of  the  theater  completely  re- 
laxed, ready  to  resume  my  duties  on  the 
home  front. 

Mrs.  Sam  Regano, 
Youngstown,  O. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Hepcats'  Victory 

AT  LONG  last!  M-G-M  has  finally  taken 
the  lead  in  a little  item  that  has  been 
troubling  “cats”  and  “ ’gators”  amongst 
movie-goers  for  a long  time.  Kids  from 
high-school  teens  to  college  twenties  be- 
gan to  see  names  of  their  favorite  bands 


This  Diamond  Duelte 
Inspired  By  The  Diamond. 
Clear  Voice  of  Lovely 

JOAN  BROOKS 

Singing  Star  of  the 


Broadcasting 

System 


VirAT.m  is  that  dement  which 
endures.  It  is  the  element  which 
makes  a great  oil  painting  more 
wonderful  as  it  gets  older,  a violin 
sweeter  for  the  melodies  it  has 
sung. ..and  a diamond  ring  more 
enduring  the  longer  it  is  worn. 
Columbia  engagement  and  wed- 
ding rings  combine  superior  qual- 
ity diamonds  in  finest  color  with 
settings  of  grace  and  character. 


BUY  A SMALLER  DIAMOND 
AND  A BIGGER  BOND^^gg 


onTTle  at  . 


. . fl.N.ER  •JEWELRY 


W DIAMOND 
'ENGAGEMENT  RING 
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go  up  in  lights  . . . then  came  the  disap- 
pointment! Many  of  them — and  that  in- 
cludes plenty  of  us  blue-  and  khaki-clad 
service  men — have  lined  up  before  ticket 
windows  anxious  for  a glimpse  of  Basie, 
Goodman,  Herman  and  the  rest.  And  that’s 
all  we  saw — a glimpse! 

Usually  a 4-F  plot  accompanied  by  even 
worse  acting  sent  us  away  mumbling. 
The  ads  had  read  “With  Charlie  Barnet 
and  Band,”  so  we  went.  When  they  got 
around  to  showing  Barnet,  he  played  a 
rhumba,  or  tango  or  sumthin’.  And  so  it 
went  with  other  bands  and  other  pictures. 
They  were  leatured — but  not  for  long  or 
in  their  specialties.  But  now  congratz  to 
M-G-M  for  showing  the  way.  They 
started  with  T.  Dorsey  and  Dorsey  played 
“Dorsey  Stuff.”  Young  fans  left  theaters 
aglow!  Then  came  Harry  James  and  for 
us  movie  mental  jitterbugs”  our  battle 
was  won 

Sgt.  Bob  Karolevitz, 
Camp  Wolters,  Tex. 

$1.00  PRIZE 

Neat  but  not  Gaudy 

IN  the  realm  of  the  motion  picture  I see 
a direct  perversion  of  progress — said 
perversion  being  the  renaissance  of  the 
“flash-back,”  that  theatrical  device  which 
now  seems  to  be  the  chief  means  of  wheel- 
ing in  the  plot.  Very  convenient,  or  neat 
but  not  gaudy,  as  the  monkey  said  when  he 
painted  the  cat’s  tail  green.  That’s  a big 
thing,  the  flash-back.  Better  it  should  get 
paid  weekly  wages,  too,  like  a pension. 

I’ve  just  flash-backed  through  “Tender 
Comrade,”  “Lady  In  The  Dark,”  “Passage 
To  Marseille,”  “Cover  Girl”  and  assorted 
time-killers  billed  as  entertainment.  I’ll 
be  patient,  I’ll  wait  while  the  characters 
dance  madly  from  one  year  to  the  last. 
I’ll  even  let  it  happen  to  Wacky  Rabbit  and 
Donald  Duck.  But,  brother,  don’t  let  ’em 
louse  up  my  newsreels  that  way.  That 
would  be  the  revolution. 

Pvt.  Frank  Wemhoff  Jr., 

Fort  Dix,  N.  J. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

(TOR  a long  time  movie-goers  have  been 
* looking  for  an  all-round  leading  man. 
It’s  true  that  Charles  Boyer  is  good  at 
acting  and  making  love  scenes.  Sinatra 
can  really  sing  and  Astaire  is  a swell 
dancer.  But  who  in  Hollywood  can  do  all 
of  that?  I found  the  answer  in  Gene  Kelly. 
His  love  scenes  are  superb.  He  sings  and 
dances  like  nobody’s  business.  Gene  is  a 
truly  great  actor. 

Henrietta  Reznick, 
Detroit,  Mich. 

I WOULD  like  to  compliment  M-G-M  on 
■ one  of  the  best  pictures  they  ever  pro- 
duced. Of  course  I’m  talking  about  “Two 
Girls  And  A Sailor.”  I think  June  Allyson 
was  wonderful.  She  walked  away  with 
the  whole  picture.  Hollywood,  wake  up! 
You’ve  got  one  of  the  best  actresses  you 
ever  discovered. 

Sally  F„ 

Atlanta,  Ga. 

NEVER  before  has  a motion  picture 
stirred  up  more  fighting  spirit  in  me 
than  “The  North  Star.”  The  following  day, 
I filled  up  my  old  Stamp  book.  When  I 
came  home  to  our  own  farm  I wanted  to 
kiss  the  ground  I stood  on.  When  we  work 
in  our  fields  we  do  not  have  to  look  toward 
the  sky  for  enemy  planes  or  run  to  the 
ditches  for  shelter  from  German  bombs 
such  as  in  the  film.  “The  North  Star” 
gave  me  a feeling  of  gladness  that  I live 
in  America. 

Irma  Jean  Ingle, 
Charleston,  111. 


“Was  I surprised  when  I saw  all  the 
lovely  patterns  and  colors  Royledge 
comes  in!”  That’s  what  you  too  will 
say.  And  remember  this:  No  other  shelf 
paper  has  the  patented  double-thick 
Royledge  edging.  Lasts  longer,  resists 
moisture,  won’t  curl,  protects  shelf, 
decorates  edge.  At  your  5-and-10,  dept, 
or  neighborhood  store.  9 ft.  6<f. 


MAKE  MONEY  COLORING  PHOTOS 

£* tlotn? 


Fascinating  new  occupation  quickly  -w 
learned  by  average  man  or  woman.  Work 
full  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  meth-^[ 
Od  brings  oat  natural,  life-like  colors.  Many  earn 
while  learning.  No  canvassing, 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  this  delightful  home 
work  for  studios,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  for 
your  copy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 

1315  Michigan  Ave.,  Dept.  1387,  Chicago! 


Easy 

to 

Learn 


Californians . . . to  make  your  step 


MOCCASINS  in  glove-soft  elkskin,  sturdy  as  a 
Commando,  with  silky  lacings  ...  in  brown,  black 
and  white.  Hand-lasted  to  genuine  leather  soles 
with  resilient  platforms  that  cushion  your 
soften  your  step!  Unlined,  no  annoying 
wrinkles.  About  $5.95  ...  at  your  favorite 
store.  Write  for  name  of  nearest  de  jle 
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WHEN  HER  HUSBAND 
JOINED  THE  NAVY! 


“This  is  my  chance  to 
make  myself  over,”  said 
Mrs.  Lial  Eddy,  of  Okla- 
homa City  — and  she  did! 

“When  you’re  only  24 
. and  weigh  164,  you’re 
not  happy ! I had  been 
considering  the  DuBarry 
Success  Course,  and 
when  my  husband  left 
for  camp,  I enrolled. 

“When  I’d  lost  20 
pounds,  he  had  his 
first  leave.  Meeting 
him  was  a thrill ! I was 
so  proud  of  my  new 
figure  and  make-up. 
And  the  look  on  his 
face  was  my  reward  !” 

Today  Mrs.  Eddy 
weighs  only  130,  ideal 
for  her  5 feet,  7%  in. 
Her  skin  is  radiant. 

“The  DuBarry  Suc- 
cess Course  is  a won- 
derful thing  for  every 
woman,  overweight  or 
not !”  says  Mrs.  Eddy. 
“I’m  really  a different 
person,  and  life  is  far 
rosier!  Now  all  my' 
friends  want  to  take 
the  Course !” 


At  left— Mrs.  Lial  Eddy  when 
her  husband  joined  the  Navy. 
Above  — The  charming,  glam- 
orous Mrs.  Eddy  of  today,  slim, 
. trim,  and  beautiful. 

Before 


HOW  ABOUT  YOU!  Maybe  you  don’t 

need  to  lose  34  pounds.  But  the  DuBarry  Suc- 
cess Course  will  show  you  how  to  bring  your 
weight  to  normal,  how  to  care  for  your  skin 
and  hair  and  use  make-up  for  glamour.  You 
follow  the  same  methods  taught  by  Ann  Dela- 
field  at  the  Richard  Hudnut  Salon,  New  York. 
Why  not  use  the  coupon  to  find  out 
what  this  famous  Course  can  do  for  you? 
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DuBarry  Baauty  Cheat 
Included! 

With  your  Course  you 
receive  this  Chest  con- 
taining a generous  sup- 
ply of  DuBarry  Beauty 
and  Make-up  Prepara- 
tions for  your  type. 


Richard  Hudnut  Salon 

Dept.  SK-8,  693  Fifth  Ave. 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

Please  send  me  the  new  book  telling  all 
about  the  DuBarry  Home  Success  Course. 

Miss 

/&****S\ 

/JotAwamiNn 

1 InPuiucatiomj  \ 
1 OsTmi  1 

\Amcncan  McnauV 

Zone  No., 

City  If  any 

State 

Brief  Reviews 

( Continued,  from  page  70) 

ing  pictures.  Sydney  Greenstreet  is  the  Examiner, 
John  Garfield  the  unhappy  newspaper  correspondent, 
Eleanor  Parker  the  girl  who  commits  suicide  to  join 
her  husband  in  death,  and  George  Tobias  and  Faye 
Emerson  are  also  among  the  passengers  on  the 
phantom  ship. 

yACANTERVILLE  GHOST,  THE—  M-G-M:  The 
charm  and  astounding  versatility  of  little  Margaret 
O’Brien  sustain  this  fantasy  of  a group  of  American 
raiders  who  find  lodgings  in  an  English  castle  that  is 
haunted  by  a cowardly  ghost,  Charles  Laughton.  Mar- 
garet is  the  last  of  the  Cantervilles  until  it’s  discovered 
that  American  Robert  Young  is  actually  a descendant 
of  the  ghost.  Laughton  is  superb. 

CHRIST  MAS  HO  LI  DA  Y — Universal : This  is 
a strange  story  and  a great  departure  for  its  star, 
Deanna  Durbin,  who  marries  Gene  Kelly,  a self- 
confessed  weakling,  and  ignores  his  philandering  and 
weak  excuses  until  he  commits  murder.  Gene  Kelly 
as  the  killer  is  terrific,  even  walking  off  with  the 
story  that  was  meant  for  Deanna.  Dean  Herens 
registers  strongly  and  Gale  Sondergaard  as  Gene’s 
mother  is  so  good. 

y'COBRA  WOMAN — Universal:  Nonsense,  but  fun, 
with  Maria  Montez  getting  kidnapped  on  the  eve  of 
her  wedding  to  John  Hall,  so  Sabu,  Hall’s  devoted 
friend,  traces  her  to  Cobra  Isle  where  Maria  has  been 
taken  to  replace  her  wicked  twin  sister  who’s  the  cruel 
High  Priestess. 

I/V  DOUBLE  INDEMNITY— Paramount:  Grim 
and  realistic,  this  psychological  crime  story  takes  hold 
of  the  onlooker  and  holds  him  fascinated  and  spell- 
bound. Fred  MacMurray  is  a likable  insurance 
salesman  up  until  the  time  he  meets  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck who  wants  to  murder  her  husband  and  defraud 
the  insurance  company.  You’ll  applaud  the  intelli- 
gence and  brilliant  work  of  the  writer,  director  and 
the  cast. 

\S<SEVE  OF  ST.  MARK,  THE— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  This  story  of  those  lads  drafted  before  Pearl 
Harbor,  their  life  in  camp  and  then  the  sudden 
plunge  into  war  on  an  island  in  the  Pacific  is  a 
poignant  one,  beautiful  yet  incomplete.  Bill  Eythe, 
the  boy  from  the  farm,  Michael  O’Shea,  a Brooklyn 
toughie,  and  Vincent  Price,  the  disillusioned 
Southerner,  are  outstanding.  Anne  Baxter  is  splendid 
as  the  girl  Eythe  loves. 

U^l/^p^GASLIGHT — M-G-M:  A treat  for  those  who 
appreciate  intelligent,  adult  entertainment,  with  superb 
performances  by  Ingrid  Bergman  and  Charles  Boyer 
in  this  fine  psychological  thriller.  The  gradual  dis- 
integration of  soul,  mind  and  spirit  of  Bergman 
under  the  subtle  and  calculated  scheming  of  Boyer 
is  something  to  behold.  Joseph  Cotten  is  given  too 
little  to  do  and  Angela  Lansbury  makes  a gem  of 
her  role  as  a cockney  maid. 

yAGHOST  CATCHERS — Universal:  It’s  fun  and 
laughter  and  nonsense  when  Olsen  and  Johnson  are 
called  in  from  their  night  club  to  a house  next  door 
which  Martha  O’Driscoll,  Gloria  Jean  and  Walter 
Catlett  have  rented  after  it  has  stood  empty  for  ten 
years.  Andy  Devine,  Lon  Chaney  and  Leo  Carrillo 
are  the  heavies;  there’s  plenty  of  singing  and  it’s  all 
a lot  of  laughs. 

GILDERSLEEVE'S  GHOST— R-K-O:  Hal  Peary, 
as  Gildersleeve,  is  running  for  police  commissioner 
and  two  ghosts  who  are  supposed  to  be  family  rela- 
tions decide  to  plunge  him  into  a mystery  in  order 
that  he  may  solve  it  and  prove  his  marked  ability. 
Besides  this,  there’s  a crazy  scientist  in  it  and  a 
gorilla  running  around.  It’s  all  very  silly,  but  it 
has  some  laughs. 

GOODNIGHT,  SWEETHEART  — Republic:  A 
scandalmongering  newspaper  reporter,  Robert  Liv- 
ingston, buys  a small-town  paper  and  rips  apart  all  the 
honest  people  of  the  community,  including  Judge 
Thurston  Hall.  Livingston  invents  a blonde  on  whom 
to  lay  all  the  blame  and  then  finds  himself  arrested 
on  suspicion  of  murder  of  the  fictitious  blonde.  Ruth 
Terry  helps  complicate  matters  still  more. 

GREAT  MOMENT , THE — Paramount:  Written  and 
directed  by  Preston  Sturges,  this  purports  to  tell  how 
Joel  McCrea,  as  Dr.  William  Thomas  Green  Morton, 
invented  a practicable  anesthetic  and  what  he  even- 
tually did  with  it.  Betty  Field,  as  his  wife,  and 
Harry  Carey  wander  on  the  outer  edges  of  the  story 
and  William  Demarest  is  as  violent  as  always  in 
Sturges  pictures. 

yA\/HAIL,  THE  CONQUERING  HERO— Para- 
mount: A warm  and  homey  story  about  a boy  who 
joins  the  Marines  only  to  be  discharged  because  of 
hay  fever  He’s  ashamed  to  go  home  so  he  pre- 
tends to  his  mother  that  he's  fighting  overseas  in- 
stead of  working  in  a defense  plant.  Eddie  Bracken 

fives  this  role  a humanness  and  sincerity  that  makes 
im  a true-to-life  character.  With  Bill  Demarest 
and  Ella  Raines. 

yAyA  HAIRY  APE,  THE — Jules  Levey-U.A.:  BUI 
Bendix  comes  into  his  own  as  a dramatic  actor  in 
his  role  of  a ship’s  bullying  coal  stoker  who  meets  a 
ruthlessness  to  match  his  ow,n  in  the  beautiful  and 
wealthy  Susan  Hayward  who  goes  slumming  in  the 
ship’s  hold.  John  Loder  is  the  second  engineer  who 
also  falls  for  Susan  and  Dorothy  Comingore  plays 
her  friend.  A picture  that  grips  the  imagination. 


CORNS 


HERE’S  GENTLE  RELIEF 
0M  PERIODIC  SUFFERING 

• 

ease  periodic  pain  and 
discomfort  the  way  four  generations  of 
women  all  over  the  world  have  found  so 
successful.  1 to  4 tablespoons  of  Dr.  Sie- 
gert’s  Angostura  Bitters  in  a little  water* 
hot  or  cold,  brings  blessed  easing  of  pain. 
It’s  pleasant  to  take— not  habit-forming. 
At  all  druggists. 


ytoiEs/n 

You,  too,  should 


HERE’S  FAST  RELIEF! 


DON’T  suffer  needless  torture  from 
corns  or  sore  toes!  Use  Dr.  Scholl’s 
Zino-pads  for  fast  relief.  These  thin, 
soothing,  cushioning  protective  pads  in- 
stantly stop  tormenting  shoe  friction  and 
lift  painful  pressure — the  causes  of  misery 
from  corns.  They  ease  new  or  tight  shoes 
— stop  corns,  sore  toes,  blisters  before  they 
can  develop! 

Included  with  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads  are  separate 
wonder-working  Medications  for  speedily  removing 
corns.  No  other  method  does  all  these  things  for  you ! 
Cost  but  a trifle.  At  all  Drug,  Shoe,  Department 
Stores,  Toilet  Goods  Counters.  Get  a box  today  I 
tree  sample  of  Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino-pads  and  Foot  booklet. 
Write  Dr,  Scholl’s,  Inc.,  Dept, p.  10, Chicago 


D-  Scholls  Zino-pads 


Get  relief  from  the 
pain  and  discomfort  of  simple  piles 
or  hemorrhoids.  Use  Unguentine 
Rectal  Cones,  made  by  the  makers  of 
unguentine.  Easy  to  Use,  Sanitary,' 
Inexpensive. 


If  you  do  not  get  prompt  relief,  con- 
sult your  physician.  Druggists  will 
refund  price  if  you  are  not  satisfied . 


UNGUENTINE 
RECTAL  CONES  - 


Norwich 
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Maybe  to  you  . . . maybe  tonight! 
Nothing  beckons  romance  so  swiftly 
as  silken-smooth,  flower-fresh  skin.  Pat 
a le$onier  Refillabla  Powder  Mitt 

*»«**i::  'fc.iv  at..  L-tl. 


At  All  Department  Stores 

BE  SURE  IT'S  REFILLABLEI 


BUY  BONDS  — FIRST 


LE  SONIER,  INC, 


New  York  - Boston 


\Y\YHITLER  GANG,  T HE — Paramount : The  rise 
of  Adolf  Hitler  and  the  man  who  forced  and  kept 
him  in  power  as  their  Fuehrer  is  told  with  such  con- 
vincing straightforwardness  that  the  film  takes  on 
authority  from  its  start,  the  inception  of  Nazi  hood- 
lumism.  Robert  Watson  walks  off  with  honors  in 
his  role  of  Hitler,  but  the  entire  cast  deserves  praise. 

\S\/HOME  IN  INDIANA— 20th  Century-Fox : Lon 
McCallister  comes  to  the  home  of  Walter  Brennan, 
former  successful  horse  breeder,  trains  a colt  to 
sulky  racing  and  eventually  brings  Brennan  back 
to  prosperity  and  happiness.  Lon’s  fine  performance, 
the  Technicolor  beauty  and  the  heart  appeal  of  the 
story  make  this  a must  see.  Newcomers  June  Haver 
and  Jeanne  Crain  show  great  promise. 

\/\/I  LOVE  A SOLDIER — Paramount:  Paulette 
Goddard’s  a shipyard  welder  who  works  by  day  and 
dances  every  night  with  servicemen  but  refuses  to 
get  serious  with  any  of  them.  Then  Sonny  Tufts,  just 
back  from  the  Pacific,  sets  out  to  change  Paulette’s 
ideas  about  marriage  and  the  ensuing  fun  is  enjoyable. 
Mary  Treen,  Walter  Sande,  Barry  Fitzgerald  and 
Beulah  Bondi  contribute  some  very  good  bits. 

I /INVISIBLE  MAN’S  REVENGE,  THE— Uni- 
versal: Jon  Hall  wants  revenge  on  Lester  Matthews 
and  Gale  Sondergaard,  so  scientist  John  Carradine 
renders  him  invisible  and  he  haunts  the  couple  through 
some  really  swell  camera  tricks.  Evelyn  Ankers  is 
their  daughter  and  Alan  Curtis  her  fiance.  Leon 
Errol  as  Hall’s  friend  gives  a very  interesting  per- 
formance and  John  Hall  is  very  credible. 

JOHNNY  DOESN’T  LIVE  HERE  ANY  MORE— 
Monogram:  When  William  Terry  goes  off  to  join  the 
Marines,  defense  worker  Simone  Simon  persuades 
him  to  rent  her  Ms  apartment.  But  Terry  forgets 
to  tell  her  he's  also  given  keys  to  various  of  his 
friends  who  keep  dropping  in  on  Simone  unexpectedly. 
The  most  attractive  is  sailor  James  Ellison.  Minna 
Gombel,  Chick  Chandler  and  Alan  Dinehart  are 
also  in  the  cast. 

LADIES  OF  WASHINGTON— 20th  Century-Fox: 
A parade  of  young  talent,  with  Sheila  Ryan  best  as  a 
fickle  adventuress  who  uses  a young  doctor,  Robert 
Bailey,  to  help  another  of  the  victims,  Anthony 
Quinn,  who  has  been  shot  in  the  very  act  of  spying. 
Trudy  Marshall  and  Ronald  Graham  carry  the 
romantic  leads,  but  the  best  character  of  all  is  John 
Philliber  who’s  the  proprietor  of  a boardinghouse. 

^LUMBERJACK—  Harry  Sherman-UA:  Hopalong 
Cassidy  really  hops  along  this  time  in  a gallopy  little 
number  that  generates  plenty  of  fast  action.  Thing* 
really  happen  when  Hoppy  and  his  pals  fail  to  stave 
off  an  eloping  couple,  but  when  the  groom  is  shot 
almost  immediately  and  the  villains  set  in  to  defraud 
the  young  widow  lots  of  action  results.  Ellen  Hall 
is  the  purty  gal. 

MAKE  YOUR  OWN  BED — Warners:  This  corny 
story  deals  with  that  old  servant  problem  again.  Alan 
Hale  and  his  wife,  Irene  Manning,  don’t  have  any; 
so  Hale  hires  detective  Jack  Carson  and  his  gal 
friend  Jane  Wyman  to  act  as  butler  and  maid  by 
pretending  his  life  is  endangered  by  Nazis.  Carson 
is  much  too  good  for  his  silly  role. 

MAN  FROM  FRISCO — Republic:  Michael  O’Shea 
plays  a shipbuilder  who  meets  opposition  at  every 
turn  in  his  plan  to  speed  up  ship  production,  but  he 
plunges  ahead  anyhow  in  his  methods.  Anne  Shirley 
plays  the  girl  who  first  opposes  and  then  encourages 
him.  Gene  Lockhart,  Tommy' Bond  and  Dan  Duryea 
contribute  some  nice  moments,  but  on  the  whole  it’s 
pretty  dull. 

MARINE  RAIDERS — RKO:  Lots  of  action,  all 
about  the  Marines  in  camp,  in  combat  and  in  love. 
The  battle  scenes  are  terrific,  but  the  Leathernecks 
deserve  a better  picture.  Pat  O’Brien  plays  the  role 
of  the  colonel  as  though  he  were  coach  of  a varsity 
eleven,  Ruth  Hussey’s  the  girl  with  whom  Robert 
Ryan  is  in  love  and  Frank  McHugh,  Barton  MacLane 
and  Richard  Martin  have  too  little  to  do. 

y/V'MASK  OF  DIMITRIOS  THE— Warners:  A 
knockout  chiller  with  Peter  Lorre,  mystery  story 
writer,  setting  out  to  unravel  the  life  story  of  the 
evil,  unscrupulous  Dimitrios,  played  by  Zachary  Scott. 
In  Lorre’s  travels  he  encounters  some  fabulous  charac- 
ters, among  them  Sydney  Greenstreet,  Victor  Francen, 
an  employer  of  spies,  and  Faye  Emerson,  Dimitrios’ 
former  sweetheart. 

\/\ /'MEMPHIS  BELLE,  THE— War.  Department- 
Paramount:  The  flying  fortress,  “The  Memphis 
Belle,”  on  her  twenty-sixth  mission  flew  from  Eng- 
land to  drop  her  bomb  load  over  Germany.  This  is 
the  story  of  that  mission,  of  men  at  grim  work,  the 
exciting  and  heart-breaking  story  of  the  job  being 
done  by  our  8th  Army  Air  Force  and  a picture  for 
us  all  to  see. 

^ MINSTREL  MAN — PRC:  A simple,  tender,  nos- 
talgic story,  this  has  minstrel-man  Benny  Fields  leav- 
ing his  newly-born  daughter  in  the  care  of  Roscoe 
Karns  and  Gladys  George.  When  the  girl,  played  by 
Judy  Clark,  grows  up  and  learns  of  her  real  father’s 
profession  she  wants  to  don  blackface  and  become 
a minstrel  woman.  The  music  is  good  and  Fields  is 
superb. 

MOON  OVER  LAS  VEGAS — Universal : Anne 
Gwynne  and  David  Bruce  are  married  but  obtain  a 
legal  separation  despite  the  fact  they  are  still  in  love. 
After  both  of  them  play  hard  to  get  for  several 
reels,  they  finally  end  up  in  a Las  Vegas  hotel  still 
mad  and  still  unreconciled  until  a gorilla  settles  the 
matter.  Vivian  Austin  is  cute  as  an  innocent  com- 
plicator. 


JUST  SAY 


LOOK  FOR  THE  FAMOUS  PINK 


and  get  extra 
comfort  and 
protection  — at 
no  extra  cost. 


Try  Countess  Lydia 
Grey — the  facial  tis- 
sue with  the  “dee- 
skin”  finish ! Real 
luxury — yetcestsless 
than  other  brands! 


TODAY 

Ttf£ 

DAY? 


DON'T  "EXPERIMENT' 

WITH  YOUR 

CHILDS  LAXATIVE! 

$o/ne 

laxatives  art 
Too  5tr°nr 

Forcing  a child 
to  take  a harsh, 
bad-tasting  laxa- 
tive is  such  need- 

less,  old-fashioned  punishment!  A 
medicine  that’s  too  strong  will  often 
leave  a child  feeling  worse  than  before ! 

Others  an 

TooMM' 

A laxative  that’s 
too  mild  to  give 
proper  relief  is 
just  as  unsatis- 
factory as  none 
ttive  should  work 
kind  and  gentle! 

at  all.  A good  lax; 
thoroughly,  yet  be 
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1 Treat  the  Children  to  the 1 

'HAPPY  MEDIUM'LAXATIVE 

Ex-Lax  gives  a thorough  action.  But 
Ex-Lax  is  gentle,  too!  It  works  easily  and 
effectively  at  the  same  time.  And  remem- 
ber, Ex-Lax  tastes  good  — just  like  fine 
chocolate!  It’s  America’s  favorite  laxa- 
tive, as  good  for  grown-ups  as  it  is  for 
children.  10c  and  25c  at  all  drug  stores. 
As  a precaution  use  only  as  directed 


EX- LAX 


The  Original 
Chocolated  Laxative 


HEY,  Mom!  Don’t  Be  a Diaper  Drudge  I 

Dennison  Diaper  Liners  reduce  unpleasant- 
ness in  changing  and  washing  my  diapers. 
Just  fold  a Liner  inside  diaper  next  to  my 
skin.  When  soiled,  flush  away.  No  hard 
scrubbing.  Sanitary.  Helps  prevent  diaper 
rash.  Costs  only  a few  cents  a day.  Baby- 
pads:  200  for  $1.  Downee-soft:  200  for  69t. 
if  FREE  . . . Full  day’s  supply.  Write  to 
Dennison,  Dept.  K 145, Framingham,  Mass. 
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DIAPER  LINERS  f 

Wherever  Baby  Goods  Are  Sold  I 


XX MR . SKEFFINGTON — Warners:  Although  this 
runs  entirely  too  long,  the  fine  performances  of  Bette 
Davis  and  Claude  Rains  keeps  your  interest  high. 
Bette-  is  the  vain,  selfish  woman  who  marries  Rams 
for  his  money  only  to  divorce  him  later.  Surrounded 
by  admirers,  Bette  goes  on  her  merry  way  until  an 
illness  destroys  her  beauty  and  she  finds  herself  utter- 
ly alone.  With  Walter  Abel,  Marjorie  Riordan  and 
Douglas  Drake. 

MUMMY’S  GHOST,  THE—  Universal:  This  is  an- 
other one  of  those  silly,  dead-as-a-doornail  Egyptian 
things  with  Lon  Chaney  all  wrapped  up  in  those 
ridiculous  mummy  wrappings  and  pretty  Ramsay 
Ames.  John  Carradine  and  Robert  Lowery  all  in- 
volved in  the  thing. 

KNIGHT  OF  ADVENTURE,  A— RKO:  Plenty  of 
drama  with  Tom  Conway  defending  a man  for  murder 
when  he  has  facts  and  evidence  that  might  easily  point 
to  Tom  himself  as  a suspect,  for  he  was  there  when 
his  wife’s  lover  was  killed.  Nancy  Gates,  Addison 
Richards,  Jean  Brooks  and  Edward  Brophy  are  good 
and  Audrey  Long  as  the  wife  is  a most  pleasing  new- 
comer. 

ONCE  UPON  A TIME — Columbia:  Fantasy  that 
misses  very  badly,  all  about  a caterpillar  that  dances, 
although  you  never  see  it  actually  dance.  But  Cary 
Grant,  theatrical  producer,  does  and  sees  his  chance 
to  make  a fortune  out  of  the  repulsive  creature,  but 
Ted  Donaldson,  the  caterpillar’s  owner,  is  heart- 
broken by  this.  Janet  Blair,  as  his  sister,  has  very 
little  to  do. 

XPARDON  MY  RHYTHM  — Universal:  Gloria 
Jean  is  quite  a young  lady  now  and  very  pretty, 
too.  The  story  she  graces  is  about  a hepcat  drummer, 
Mel  Torme,  whom  Marjorie  Weaver  tries  to  lure 
away  from  a juvenile  band  so  he  can  play  with 
Bob  Crosby’s  orchestra.  Patric  Knowles  and  Evelyn 
Ankers  are  easy  on  the  eyes  and  Gloria  Jean’s  sing- 
ing is  mighty  fine  listening. 

PIN-UP  GIRL — 20th  Century-Fox:  Not  worthy  of 
Betty  Grable  is  this  story  that  tells  of  her  becoming 
a stenographer  in  Washington,  stopping  off  in  New 
York  where  she  wows  a night-club  audience,  meet- 
ing up  with  hero  John  Harvey,  who  doesn’t  recog- 
nize her  because  she’s  wearing  glasses,  and  the  silly 
stuff  goes  on  from  there.  Joe  E.  Brown  and 
Martha  Raye  are  wasted,  the  Condos  Brothers  dance 
well  and  the  Technicolor  is  very  pretty. 

XROGER  TOUHY—  GANGSTER— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  This  is  the  life  story  of  Touhy,  the  ex-Capone 
mobster  who  was  sent  to  prison  for  kidnapping, 
escaped  and  was  finally  trapped  by  the  FBI.  Preston 
Foster  has  a lot  of  punch  as  Touhy,  Victor  McLaglen 
as  his  henchman,  and  others  of  the  gang  include 
Horace  MacMahon,  Frank  Jenks,  Anthony  Quinn 
and  George  E.  Stone.  Trudy  Marshall  and  Lois 
Andrews  are  in  it  too. 

ROSIE  THE  RIVETER— Republic:  Jane  Frazee 
and  Vera  Vague,  defense  workers,  share  a room  at 
night,  with  Frankie  Albertson  and  Frank  Jenks  of 
the  graveyard  shift  taking  over  the  room  in  the  day- 
time. But  Jane’s  fiance,  Frank  Fenton,  doesn’t  like 
the  idea  at  all  and  finally  suspects  the  worst  and  then 
Albertson  attempts  to  patch  up  the  quarrel.  It’s 
amusing  in  spots. 

SECRET  COMMAND — Columbia:  Nazi  spies  again, 
this  time  in  an  American  shipyard.  So  Pat  O’Brien, 
Federal  agent,  pretends  he’s  broke  in  order  to  land 
a job  in  the  shipyard’s  crew  of  his  brother,  Chester 
Morris.  To  make  his  story  more  credible,  Pat  has 
Carole  Landis  and  two  refugee  children  pose  as  his 
wife  and  family.  Ruth  Warrick  and  Barton  MacLane 
are  in  it  too. 

SECRETS  OF  SCOTLAND  YARD— Republic:  The 
men  of  Britain  who  decode  German  secret  messages 
are  aware  that  a German  spy  is  among  them;  and  when 
Edgar  Barrier,  the  best  of  the  code  busters,  is  killed, 
his  twin  brother  from  Scotland  Yard  takes  his  place. 
Suspicion  falls  on  everyone  in  the  picture,  including 
C.  Aubrey  Smith,  Stephanie  Bachelor,  Henry  Steph- 
enson and  Lionel  Atwill. 

XSENSATIONS  OF  1945— U.  A.-Andrew  Stone: 
Some  mighty  terrific  entertainment  is  hung  upon 
a weak  little  story  in  which  stage  dancer  Eleanor 
Powell  takes  over  as  head  of  a publicity  office  just  to 
show  junior  partner  Dennis  O’Keefe  how  to  run  his 
job.  W.  C.  Fields,  Eugene  Paulette,  Sophie  Tucker, 
Dorothy  Donegan  and  several  good  bands  including 
Woody  Herman  and  Cab  Calloway  really  liven  it  up. 

✓ SEVEN  DAYS  ASHORE— RKO:  An  unex- 
pectedly good  little  picture  that  will  give  you  a 
pleasant  evening’s  entertainment.  Wally  Brown  and 
Alan  Carney  are  shipmates,  Gordon  Oliver  provides 
the  romance,  Marcy  McGuire,  Virginia  Mayo,  Dooley 
Wilson  and  Elaine  Shepard  add  to  the  fun  and  the 
songs  are  very  pleasing. 

XXSHOtV  BUSINESS— RKO:  Eddie  Cantor  wins 
an  amateur  night  contest  and  teams  up  with  star 
George  Murphy.  Later  they  join  up  with  sister  act 
Constance  Moore  and  Joan  Davis  and  Murphy  mar- 
ries Constance  only  to  break  up  over  Nancy  Kelly. 
Joan  Davis  is  a riot  in  her  attempts  to  win  Cantor 
and  you’ll  enjoy  every  minute  of  the  picture,  from 
its  burlesque  beginning  to  Ziegfeld  finish. 

SLIGHTLY  TERRIFIC — Universal:  Leon  Errol’s 
in  a double  role  again  and  Eddie  Quillan  and  Anne 
Rooney  are  busily  engaged  in  trying  to  stage  a big 
time  revue,  just  as  though  ftiat  weren’t  one  of  the 
oldest  gags  in  pictures.  The  musical  numbers  are 
strictly  from  the  breadline  despite  the  efforts  of 
Richard  Lane,  Betty  Kean,  Ray  Malone  and  Lillian 
Cornell. 


rHAIRTAlNER 


TIMES 

CHANGE  NURSERY  RHYMES 


Mary's  lamb  had 

curly  hair, 

Held  tight  by 

nature's  hands. 
Too  bad  HA1RTAINERS 
were  unknown 


To  hold  tight, 
M 


ary’s  strands! 


25?) 
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Present-day  "Marys”  don’t  have  that  prob- 
lem— they  can  and  do  buy  HAIRTAINERS* 
to  keep  hair-do's  looking  lovely  all  day 
long.  Regardless  of  weather  or  activity, 
HAIRTAINERS'  exclusive  "spring-tooth“ 
action  holds  every  hairstyle  secure; 
HAIRTAINERS  can't  fall  out!  Ask  for 
GRIP-TUTH  HAIRTAINERS*  (formerly 
Hair  Retainers)  at  Beauty  Salons,  Depart- 
ment Stores  and  Chain  Stores.  Card  of 
two  (or  one  extra-length)  25c.  Choice  of 
four  colors.  Accept  no  substitutes. 

•Trade  Marks  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off.  Dept.J7 


DIADEM,  LEOMINSTER,  MASS 


EVERYBODY  NEEDS 
Cof iSers* 

For  mounting  photos,  cards,  clippings, 
stamps,  etc.,  in  albums,  where  they  can 
be  enjoyed  for  years  to  come.  Variety 
of  styles  and  colors  give  bright  and 
artistic  effects.  Ask  your  dealer  for 
genuine  Engel  Art  Corners — or  send  30c 
for  3 packages  and  interesting  samples. 

Engel  Art  Corners  Mfg.  Co. 
Dept.  70K.  4719  N.  Clark  St.,  Chicago 


New  11 -Minute  Shampoo 
Washes  Hair  Shades  Lighter 

This  special  shampoo  helps  keep  light  hair 
from  darkening  — brightens  faded  blonde 
hair.  Called  Blondex,  it  quickly  makes  a 
rich  cleansing  lather.  Instantly  removes  the 
dingy,  dust  - laden  film  that  makes  hair 
dark,  old-looking.  Takes  only  1 1 minutes 
at  home.  Gives  hair  attractive  luster  and 
highlights.  Safe  for  children’s  hair.  Get 
Blondex  at  10c,  drug  and  dept,  stores. 


Crawford  Watckes  for  men  and 
women  combine  the  accuracy  of  fine 
watch-making  with  the  beauty  of  rich 
jewelry.  Ask  for  Crawford  fob  and 
wrist  watches  ot  your  favorite  shop. 


WATCH  COMPANY  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


$ 

WRITE 

FOR 

SAMPLES 


FOR  YOU!  With  Gorgeous 
PERSONAL  CHRISTMAS  CARDS 


I MONEY  I Show  friends  big  album,  gorgeous 
, ,.Hxe  Personal  Christmas  Cards,  Stationery. 

[ Exquisite  new,  novel  designs  sell  on  sight.  Also  vast 
selection  LOW  PRiCED  Personal  Ca^ds,  25  for 
$1.00  to  25  for  SI. 95.  Box  Assortments  too.  1944 
“Feature”  21 -Card  Assortment  only  $1.00  — 
your  profit  50c.  Plus  Etching,  Religious,  All-Occa- 
sion, Humorous,  Gift  Wrapping,  other  Assortments. 
Write  for  FREE  SAMPLES  Personal  Cards,  and  21- 
Card  “Feature”  Christmas  Assortment  on  approval. 
Send  no  money.  WALLACE  BROWN.  INC.,  225 
Fifth  Avenue,  Dept.  h-139-Ncw  York  10,  N.  Y. 


a 4ude-otifc? 
f/  u4e .. 

' Hide -it! 

SEE  HOW  BLEMISHES 
VANISH  FROM  SIGHT! 

Don’t  let  a blotchy  skin  wreck 
your  good  looks.  HIDE-IT 
safely  veils  pimples,  unsightly 
birthmarks,  small  scars,  etc. 

IDEAL  FOR  POWDER  BASE 

Five  HIDE-IT  shades.  Light, 
Medium,  Rachelle.  Brunette, 
Suntan.  Large  jar,  $1  at  Drug 
and  Department  Stores, 
Purse  size  at  10c  counters. 
CLARK-MILLNER SALES  CO. 
^308  W. Erie  St., Chicago  10, III. 


'SSONG  OF  NEVADA — Republic : Dale  Evans, 
daughter  of  ranch  owner  Thurston  Hall,  is  about  to 
marry  a wealthy  playboy,  John  Eldredge,  when  Roy 
Rogers  thwarts  him  in  his  plan  to  get  the  ranch  for 
himself.  It’s  a good  Western  with  Mary  Lee,  Bob 
Nolan  and  Sons  of  the  Pioneers  in  the  cast,  too. 

I /SONG  OF  THE  OPEN  ROAD— Charles  Rogers, 
U.A.  A bright  new  star  comes  into  view  in  the  per- 
son of  little  Jane  Powell,  who  sings  charmingly  in 
this  unbelievable  little  story  of  harvesting  nomads. 
Edgar  Bergen  with  his  ubiquitous  Charlie  McCarthy 
and  W.  C.  Fields  put  over  some  laughs;  the  Condos 
Brothers  dance  and  Bonita  Granville  and  Jackie 
Moran  carry  the  romantic  leads. 

SOUTH  OF  DIXIE — Universal:  David  Bruce  is  a 
Brooklyn-born  writer  of  Dixie  songs  so  his  press 
agent,  Jerome  Cowan,  has  him  pretend  to  be  a mem- 
ber of  an  old  Southern  family  in  order  to  profit 
through  movies.  So,  with  Anne  Gwynne,  they  all 
go  South  where  David  meets  up  with  Ella  Mae 
Morse,  juke  singer,  and  daughter  of  a real  Southern 
Colonel.  There’s  lot  of  singing. 

y'v'STEP  LIVELY — RKO:  Frank  Sinatra  is  very 
pleasing  in  this  remake  of  “Room  Service,”  the  oldie 
about  a stranded  theatrical  troupe  that  refuses  to  be 
ejected  from  their  one  hotel  room.  George  Murphy  is 
the  producer  who  tries  to  persuade  Frankie  to  sing 
with  the  troupe,  Gloria  De  Haven  is  the  girl,  Adolphe 
Menjou  the  hotel  efficiency  expert,  and  Walter  Slezak 
is  the  harassed  hotel  manager. 

/STORY  OF  DR.  WAS  SELL,  THE — Para- 
mount : A fitting  tribute  to  a great  and  simple  man  is 
this  story  of  Dr.  Wassell  played  so  well  by  Gary 
Cooper.  The  story  of  how,  when  the  Japs  took  Java, 
Wassell  disobeyed  orders  and  remained  behind  to  save 
his  handful  of  wounded  sailors  and  how  he  managed 
to  get  them  off  the  island  is  a thrilling  and  moving 
one.  Laraine  Day  is  the  nurse  he  meets  in  China  and 
loves. 

SUMMER  STORM — Angelus-U.A. : Odd,  fas- 
cinating and  different,  with  Linda  Darnell  giving  the 
performance  of  her  career  as  a selfish,  seductive 
temptress  who  takes  what  she  wants.  George  Sanders 
is  magnificent  as  the  judge  who  succumbs  to  the 
illicit  love  offered  by  Darnell;  Hugo  Hass  as  her 
patient  husband  holds  his  own;  and  Anna  Lee  as 
Sander’s  fiancee  and  Edward  Everett  Horton  as  the 
decadent  nobleman  are  excellent. 

TAMPICO — 20th  Century-Fox:  Edward  G.  Robin- 
son is  a tough  old  sea  dog  who  rescues  shipwrecked 
Lynn  Bari  and  marries  her.  But  when  his  ship  is 
torpedoed  shortly  after  he  leaves  her  ashore  he  sus- 
pects his  bride  of  espionage.  Victor  McLaglen,  his 
pal  and  second  officer,  aids  and  abets  his  belief,  so  he 
denounces  his  bride.  From  then  on  things  take  an 
unexpected  turn. 

TH1I  IS  THE  LIFE — Universal:  Susanna  Foster 
decides  she’s  too  grown  up  for  Donald  O’Connor,  so 
she  brushes  him  off  in  favor  of  Patric  Knowles. 
When  Donald  discovers  Louise  Allbritton,  ex-wife 
of  Knowles,  still  loves  him  and  he  her,  Donald  man- 
ages to  get  the  estranged  pair  reunited  and  Susie 
back  in  his  heart.  Peggy  Ryan  is  around  with  her 
usual  animation. 

TROCADERO — Republic:  When  Rosemary  Lane 
and  her  brother,  Johnny  Downs,  inherit  a night  club, 
Rosemary  foregoes  college  to  run  the  cafe,  while 
Johnny  goes  on  to  college  and  falls  in  love  with  a 
society  girl.  Dick  Purcell  is  the  band  leader  with 
whom  Rosemary  romances.  It’s  packed  with  musical 
numbers,  with  everybody  in  it  singing  and  dancing 
all  over  the  place. 

\/\/TWO  GIRLS  AND  A SAILOR — M-G-M: 
What  a refresher  for  weary  minds  and  pepless  bodies 
is  this  gay  and  entertaining  movie!  Cutie-pie  June 
Allyson  and  lovely  Gloria  De  Haven  are  a team 
M-G-M  can  well  be  proud  of  and  Van  Johnson  is  per- 
fect as  the  sailor  both  girls  fall  for.  Harry  James  and 
his  orchestra,  Jose  Iturbi,  Grade  Allen,  Jimmy  Dur- 
ante, Xavier  Cugat  and  Tom  Drake  are  all  in  there 
pitching  too. 

^ UNCERTAIN  GLORY — Warners:  There  are  sev- 
eral good  moments  in  this  story  of  a French  criminal, 
played  unconvincingly  by  Errol  Flynn,  who  is  per- 
mitted by  his  relentless  captor,  Paul  Lukas,  to  offer 
himself  up  as  a saboteur  in  order  to  save  the  lives 
of  a hundred  hostages  held  by  the  Nazis,  but  there 
are  an  awful  lot  of  very  weak  moments  in  between. 

WATERFRONT — PRC:  Nazi  spies  are  all  over 
the  place  again,  one  of  whom  is  that  elongated  string 
bean,  John  Carradine,  who’s  trying  to  recover  a 
stolen  code  book.  J.  Carrol  Naish  is  all  mixed  up 
in  the  mess  and  Terry  French  is  too.  There’s  a lot  of 
shooting  going  on  almost  all  of  the  time. 

WEIRD  WOMAN — Universal:  Well,  it  seems  Lon 
Chaney  is  a college  professor  who  returns  from  the 
South  Seas  with  his  bride,  Nan  Wynn,  who  has  been 
reared  in  native  superstition  by  a jungle  tribe,  where- 
upon the  librarian  Evelyn  Ankers  lets  go  with  a mess 
of  poison  jealousy  that  drives  everyone  half  silly. 
With  Ralph  Morgan,  Elizabeth  Russell  and  Eliza- 
beth Risdon. 

1 /YELLOW  ROSE  OF  TEXAS — Republic:  Roy 
Rogers  plays  a cowboy  who  joins  in  a showboat  troupe 
and  courts  the  leading  lady,  Dale  Evans,  with  the 
idea  that  she  may  lead  him  to  her  father  who’s 
escaped  jail.  Both  Rogers  and  Miss  Evans  sing 
well,  Roy’s  work  has  improved  enormously  and  it’s 
a pretty  good  show. 


Scalp  odor — that’s  whet  her  hair- 
brush would  have  told  her  if  she  had  ■ 
checked  up.  Too  late,  now.  He’s  gone.  f 


So  many  women  don’t  realize  that  ■ 
the  scalp  perspires,  too  . . . that  hair — B 
and  particularly  oily  hair — absorbs  un- 
pleasant odors.  Yes,  you  can  have  * 
scalp  odor — and  not  know  it.  » 

But  it’s  easy  to  be  safe — just  by  • 
using  Packer’s  Pine  Tar  Shampoo  reg-  ■ 
ularly.  Especially  developed  to  keep  B 
hair  and  scalp  fresh  and  clean,  this 
gentle  shampoo  contains  pure,  medic-  * 
inal  pine  tar.  Its  delicate  pine  scent  • 
does  its  work — then  disappears,  leav-  a 
ing  the  hair  soft  and  fragrant. 


Don’t  take  a chance — and  risk  losing  a 
romance.  Use  Packer’s  Pine  Tar  Sham- 


poo regularly.  You  can 
get  it  at  any  drug,  de- 
partment or  ten-cent 
store. 


If  that  tell -tala  “painted”  look  Is 
giving  away  your  Gray  Hair  “secret” 
■ • . if  you  feel  broken-hearted  and 
humiliated  by  the  streaks  and  discolor- 
ations often  caused  by  inferior  tints— 
do  this  today!  Insist  on  Rap-I-Dol— 
the  Perfected  Shampoo  Tint  — a Four 
Star  Beauty  Aid.  Rap-I-Dol’s  sparkling,  highlighted  color 
will  match  your  hair  and  give  you  a NATURAL  looking 
appearance!  Rap-I-Dol  is  quickly  applied — can’t  rub  off 
^-wili  not  affect  your  “permanent”! 

FREE!  CRAY  HAIR  ANALYSIS! 

Let  us  mail  confidential  color  analysis  of  your  hair,  and 
recommendation  of  correct  Rap-I-Dol  tint  to  match!  Send 
name  and  address,  with  a strand  of  your  hair,  today  1 
(CAUTION : Use  only  as  directed  on  label) 
Rap-I-Dol  Distributing  Corporation 
151  West  46th  Street,  Dept.22-K,  New  York  19,  N.  Y. 
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Thrilling  moments  every 
girl  longs  for,  dreams 
about.  Make  them  real 
with  the  magic  fragrance 
of  BLUE  WALTZ  PERFUME, 
the  bewitching  scent  no 
man  can  resist. 

10c  At  ALL  10c  Stores 


MEmTZ 

ttsfe/u 


HAND-COLORED  in  Oil 

HOTO  ENLARGEMENT 


P 

■ I Beautifully  mounted  in  7 

I white  frame  mat.  Made  from  any 

III 


photograph,  snapshot 
live.  Original  returned.  Send  «: 

and  stamp — no  other  charges.  plTTc  3cTtaMP 

COLORGRAPH.  Dept.  MG66  Mafilno 
3127  Milwaukee  Av.,  Chicago  18,  III. 


amazing 


&iet 

TrikskirT 


Fold  it  up!  Roll  it  up! 

It’s  self-repleating, 
crash-resistant 
Models  from  $5  to  $9 


FEATURED  BY  LEADING  STORES 

f&lBi ' Cahrfolsica,,  /sic. 

611  Mission  Street,  San  Francisco,  5 


The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued  from  page  25) 
silly  as  we  do?)  she  escapes  and  returns 
to  her  kindly  doctor  as  a beautiful  girl 
this  time  and  falls  head-over-heels  in 
love  with  the  boy  friend  of  the  doctor’s 
daughter. 

Fur  flies  in  all  directions  as  the  enraged 
ape  girl  kills  off  people  who  block  her 
will.  Luckily  for  us  she  gets  an  overdose 
of  this  magic  what-do-you-call-it  and  dies 
before  the  screen  explodes  right  in  front 
of  our  very  eyes. 

J.  Carrol  Naish,  Evelyn  Ankers,  Lois 
Collier  and  Samuel  S.  Hinds  monkey 
around  with  the  monkey  business. 

Your  Reviewer  Soys:  Acquanetta  could  really 
sue  for  libel. 

^ Three  Little  Sisters  (Republic) 

SEEMS  to  us  from  where  we  sat,  and  in 
a very  good  seat,  too,  the  Three  Little 
Sisters  of  this  tale  could  have  found  some- 
thing more  profitable  and  less  strenuous  to 
do  than  laundry  work.  But  evidently  Re- 
public Studios  thought  not  and  maybe 
they’ve  got  something,  too,  for  the  picture 
is  cute  and  pleasing  and,  what’s  more,  it’s 
restful  in  its  own  little  way. 

Mary  Lee,  Ruth  Terry  and  Cheryl 
Walker  are  the  sisters  who  pretend  to  be 
what  they  aren’t  for  the  sake  of  a visiting 
soldier.  Their  boy  friends  are  Bill  Terry, 
Jackie  Moran  and  Frank  Jenks,  none  of 
whom  will  replace  Valentino,  you  under- 
stand, but  all  of  them  nice  boys  regardless. 

The  tunes  are  fair  and  well  delivered 
and  the  girls — and,  yes,  the  boys,  too — turn 
in  swell  jobs. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Nothing  here  to  jar  the 
tired  nerves. 

^ The  Merry  Monahans  (Universal) 

IN  a month  less  crowded  with  top-notch- 
* ers,  “The  Merry  Monahans”  would  have 
rated  at  least  a jingle  bell.  As  it  stands 
it’s  a mighty  entertaining  movie  over  half- 
way through  and  then  the  old  corn  moves 
in  for  a repetitious  finish  of  two  loyal  kids 
carrying  on  while  papa  drinks  his  way  into 
the  hoosegow.  Everything  is  here  but  the 
song,  “Father,  dear  Father,  come  home  with 
me  now.  The  clock  in  the  steeple  strikes 
ten.” 

The  kids,  who  turn  out  to  be  Donald 
O’Connor  with  Peggy  Ryan  as  his  sister, 
have  never  been  so  delightful  or  seemed 
to  work  in  closer  understanding.  And  with 
Jack  Oakie  as  their  father,  the  trio  be- 
comes a vaudeville  riot. 

We  like,  too,  the  way  the  back-stage 
setting  is  handled.  It  brings  the  audience 
right  down  to  and  beyond  the  footlights 
with  a sort  of  intimate,  cozy  feeling. 

Rosemary  De  Camp  is  charming  and 
gracious,  Isabel  Jewell  good  in  her  role 
of  the  meanie  and  Ann  Blyth  as  Donald’s 
sweetheart  just  a honeybunch  of  cuteness. 

Oakie  is  so  sincere.  We  just  loved  him. 
O’Connor  has  lost  most  of  his  smart-alecky 
brashness  in  a rather  straight  role,  and 
on  him  it’s  most  becoming.  Peggy,  too, 
improves  with  less  rowdiness  and  what  a 
pleasant  surprise  is  our  old  friend  John 
Mil  j an  as  the  passe  actor.  The  film  fairly 
flounders  in  music,  incidentally. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A good  family  picture. 

Dixie  Jamboree  (PRC) 

TWO  gentlemen  who  lean  about  ninety  de- 
■ grees  to  the  shady  side,  as  far  as  char- 
acter goes,  board  Guy  Kibbee’s  showboat 
to  escape  detection  of  the  St.  Louis  police 
and  before  the  trip  to  New  Orleans  is 
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Los  Angeles  California 


Actively  Yours! 


TREND 


. . . the  all-purpose 


Hollywood  Brief  Pantie 


89c 


An  action  pantie  that’s 
simply  wonderful!  Restricts 
those  bulges  but  never  your 
stretches.  Wear  it  under 
everything!  Small,  medium, 
large.  Tearose. 

May  Co.  Knit  Underwear,  St.  FI. 

Also  May  Co.  Wilshire 


Mail  Coupon 

MAY  CO.,  Broadway,  8th  and  Hill. 
Los  Angeles  14,  Calif.,  Dept.  112 


Quantity 

Size 

Price 

Name - — — 

Address 

City Zone State 

Add  214%  for  California  Sales  Tax. 
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Women  and  Wen,  318  to  so 

Many  Swedish  Massage  graduates  make  $50, 
$75  or  even  more  per  week.  Large  full  time 
incomes  from  doctors,  hospitals,  sanato- 
riums,  clubs  or  orivate  practice.  Others  make 
good  money  in  spare  time.  You  can 
win  independence  and  prepare  for 
future  security  by  training  at 
home  and  qualifying  for  Diploma. 
Anatomy  Charts  and  32-page 
\ Illustrated  Book  FREE— Nowl 
V /•■’JthE  College  of  Swedish  Massage 
Dpt.759.iOO  E. Oh io  St. .Chicago  11 


PULVEX 

FLEA  POWDER 


GET  A HEAD 

► START  TODAY 

For  Tomorrow’s 
OPPORTUNITIES 

Well-paid,  glamorous  po- 
sitions and  a sound  post- 
|war  future  await  trained 

men  and  women  in  the  luxurious  hotel  and  insti- 
tutional field.  Grade  School  education  plus  Lewis 
Training  qualifies  you.  Send  TODAY,  for  FREE 
Book  which  gives  fascinating  facts;  tells  how  you 
are  registered  FREE  of  extra  charge  in  Lewis 
National  Placement  Service.  Lewis  Hotel  Train- 
ing School,  Room  CW-8972,  Washington  7,  D.  C. 


Sell  America’s  Most  Complete 


0H  E 


CHRISTMAS  CARD 

1 

MAKE  EASY  EXTRA  MONEY 

Good  pay  for  your  spar e_or  full  time.  Show! 
friends  and  others  amazing  variety  of  gor-! 
geous  Christmas  Assortments.  Big  cash  prof- 
its. Newest  21  Christmas  Card  Assortment, 
Gift  Wrappings,  Everyday  Card3,  and  many 
others.  No  experience  needed.  Sales  are  quick 
and  easy.  Get  Samples  on  approval  Nowl 
ARTISTIC  CARD  C0.„  850  Way,  Elmira.  N.  Y. 

Do  You  Fear  the 

1 

BECAUSE  OF 

SUPERFLUOUS  HAIR 

• ••  I too,  had  the  embarrassment  of  a difficult  super® 
fluous  hair  problem  on  face  and  limbs.  Fortunately  I 
found  a way  to  bring  me  happiness  and  I shall  be  glad 
to  pass  this  knowledge  on  to  you  just  for  the  askings 
Write  for  my  FREE  book,  “ How  to  Overcome  the  Superfluous 
Hair  Problem.1  * which  gives  the  information  you  want  and 
proves  the  actual  success  of  my  method.  Mailed  in  plain  enve~ 
lope.  Also  trial  offer— no  obligation  of  any  kind.  Address 
MADAME  ANNETTE  LANZETTE,  P.  O.  BOX  4040, 
MERCHANDISE  MART,  DEPT.  22,  CHICAGO,  ILLINOIS 


PHOTO-RING 


ANY  PHOTO  OR  PICTURE  of 

Sweetheart,,  Relative  or  Friend 
reproduced  perma- 
nently in  this  beau- 
tiful onyx  like  ring 


Magnified  Setting!  Will  last 
structible!  Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper 
for  ring  size.  Play  postman  plus  a few  cents  (tainted 

postage.  If  you  send  cash  we  pay  postage.  painww 

(Photos  Returned).  z**c  extra) 

Photo  Movette  Ring  Co..  Dept.  C-45,  519  Main  St.,  Cincinnati, O. 


PtMONAl  STATION [RY! 


Your  Name  &.  Address  Elegantly 
Printed  on  40  Sheets  Antique 
Bond  & 20  Matching  Envelopes 

only  25c!  Or  for  $1.00  you  get  one  set 
free  of  extra  charge — or  5 wonderful 
sets  in  all!  Business  or  personal  style, 

Send  one  name  or  five  different  names 
on  $1.00  order.  Money  back  guaran- 
tee. Order  now!  Supply  limited. 

Western  Stationery  Co.,  Dept.  127-K. Topeka,  Kan* 


SORE  FEET 
FEEL  FINE 

When  You  Do  This  at  Night 

For  10  minutes  tonight,  soak  your  sore, 
raw,  itching  feet  in  the  rich,  creamy 
lather  of  Sayman  Wonder  Soap — and 
pat  dry  with  a soft  towel.  Then  smooth 
on  plenty  of  medicated  Sayman  Salve — 
over  the  watery  blisters,  the  painful 
cracks,  the  sore,  raw  skin.  Do  this  for  10 
nights  and  shout  with  joy  for  comforting 
relief.  25c  and  60c.  All  druggists.  Ask  for 
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completed,  they  hold  up  the  boat  in  the 
mistaken  belief  10,000  gallons  of  liquor  is 
aboard  and  who  can  blame  them? 

These  above-mentioned  characters  are 
thwarted  in  their  efforts  by  a trombone 
player,  Eddie  Quillan,  slightly  on  the 
thick-skulled  side  and  mad — just  mad,  my 
dears — about  Frances  Langford  who  is 
Kibbee’s  niece  arid  chief  songstress  on  the 
boat. 

The  scallawags  are  Lyle  Talbot  and  that 
raving  beauty  Frank  Jenks  who  goes  to 
town  as  a baddie. 

Charles  Butterworth  is  Kibbee’s  cohort 
in  their  little  business  of  selling  patent 
medicine  on  the  side,  while  the  boat  slips 
down  the  Mississippi  and  Frances  sings 
divinely.  Fifi  D’Orsay,  Ben  Carter  and 
Louise  Beavers  go  along  for  the  ride. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  used  to  go  to  show- 
boats  little  dreaming — 

A Wave,  A Wac  And  A Marine 
(Monogram) 

DON’T  let  this  fool  you — it’s  not  a film 
about  the  service  despite  the  title  and, 
just  so  there’s  no  chance  of  your  being 
fooled  on  any  score,  it’s  not  a film  about 
much  of  anything. 

Strictly  speaking,  it  tells  the  story  of 
two  Broadway  stars  and  their  understudies 
(as  near  as  we  could  make  out  by  celestial 
navigation)  who  are  signed  by  rival  Holly- 
wood agents  with  all  sorts  of  mixups  and 
plottings  that  never  jell  despite  the  swell 
cast,  including  Elyse  Knox,  Anne  Gillis, 
Sally  Eilers,  Marjorie  Woodworth,  Ramsay 
Ames  and  the  late  Alan  Dinehart  among 
others. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You’re  on  your  own. 

^ Bride  By  Mistake  (RKO) 

WELL  look  who’s  here  as  big  as  you 
please,  the  cutest  little  movie  you  ever 
clapped  an  eye  on  and  strutting  along 
with  a new  red  hat  and  everything,  so 
fresh,  so  smart  it  is. 

And  the  people  in  it!  Are  they  ever 
nice?  There’s  Alan  Marshal,  for  instance, 
who  fairly  blooms  under  the  magic  of 
much  money,  said  money  belonging  to 
Laraine  Day  who  has  Marsha  Hunt  im- 
personate her  in  public  in  order  that  she 
(Laraine)  may  be  sure  the  man  who 
marries  the  real  heiress  will  marry  only 
for  love.  But  you  know  how  those  things 
work  out.  Love,  misunderstandings  and 
considerable  whatnot. 

Allyn  Joslyn,  Edgar  Buchanan  and  Slim 
Summerville,  of  all  people,  add  more  fun 
and  frolic  than  an  Elk’s  picnic.  If  you’ve 
got  the  war  blues,  seeing  this  is  a wonder- 
ful way  to  forget  them  for  a while. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Sissy! 

^ Casanova  Brown 
(International  RKO) 

THESE  professors  of  literature!  If  they 
can’t  get  into  more  trouble  thereby 
throwing  more  audiences  into  hysterics, 
then  you  tell  me.  But,  of  course,  this  one 
couldn’t  miss,  for  look  at  the  combination 
— story  by  Nunnally  Johnson,  direction  by 
Sam  Woods  and  socko  acting  by  Gary 
Cooper  and  Teresa  Wright.  Come  to  think 
of  it,  it  should  have  been  much  better 
with  that  quartette  of  experts,  but  even 
so,  it’s  a smoothie,  full  of  clever  lines, 
ridiculous  situations  and  Frank  Morgan 
at  his  best.  If  ever  there  was  a versatile 
old  baby  doll,  it’s  this  Morgan  and  in  this 
kind  of  role  he’s  absolutely  tops. 

Of  course,  it  stands  to  reason  when 
Cooper,  that  professor  we  spoke  of,  dis- 


You  Can  Be 

BEAUTIFUllY 

Burnt ! 

• If  you’ve  yearned  for 
silken,  “spun-gold”  hair- 
longed  for  the  attention 
that  comes  to  girls  whose 
hair  is  lighter,  brighter— 
don’t  hesitate  a moment 
longer!  Even  though  your 
hair  may  look  streaked  or 
straw-colored,  Marchand’s 
Golden  Hair  Wash  can  give  you  the  glorious, 
shining  blonde  beauty  of  your  dreams! 

You  decide  just  how  much  lighter  you  want 
your  hair  to  be . . . whether  you  want  it  blonder 
than  it  is  now  or  — if  you’re  a brunette  or  red- 
head—whether  you  want  to  brighten  it  with 
golden  highlights.  With  Marchand’s  Golden 
Hair  Wash,  you  yourself  can  control  the  exact 
degree  of  blondeness  you  desire! 

Carefully  perfected  by  hair  experts,  the  new 
Marchand’s  Golden  Hair  Wash  is  easier  than 
ever  to  apply  — complete  in  itself  for  use  at 
home.  Not  a dye  — not  an  expensive  “treat- 
ment.” Excellent,  too,  for  lightening  arm  and 
leg  hair.  At  all  drug  counters. 


Made  by  the  Makers  of 


n Make-up ” Hair  Rinse 


STAMMER? 

This  new  12  8 -page  book,  “Stammering,  Its  Cause 
and  Correction,”  describes  the  BogueUnit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering— successful  for  43  years.  Benj.  N.  Bogue, 
Dept.  H64  Circle  Tower,  Indianapolis  4,  Ind. 


DrxHAIR 

Just  try  this  SYSTEM  on  your  hair  7 days 
and  see  for  yourself  if  you  are  really  en- 
joying the  pleasure  of  attractive  HAIR 
LI  A I that  can  so  often  capture 

Love  and  Romance.  If  other- 
MAY  GET  wisescalpandhairconditions 
■ nMr*  CD  are  normal  and  the  dry , brit- 
L UN  la  bit  tie,  breaking  off  hair  can  be 
retarded  i t has  achance  toget  longerand  much 
more  beautiful.  JUST  TRY  the  JUELENE 
System  on  dry  hair  and  let  your  mirror  prove 
results.  Send  $1.00,  (if  COD  postage  extra). 
Guaranteed.  Money  back  if  not  delighted. 
JUEL  CO.,  1930  Irving  Park  Road* 
DEPT.  B-610.  CHICAGO  13.  ILLINOIS 


Send  At  Once  For 
BIG  FREE  SAMPLE! 

We  want  you  to  prove  to  yourself  that 
you  can  have  NATURAL-looking  blonde 
hair,  soft  and  lustrous,  with  stunning 
sheen. 

DO  THIS  AT  ONCE — send  the  Coupon 
for  generous  SAMPLE — it's  absolutely 
FREE — no  strings — you  pay  nothing I 
We  want  you  to  try  this  amazing 
Lightener  Shampoo — Leohler's  famous 
“569” — and  -be  convinced  by  the  re - 
eultal  You  will  have  gorgeous,  beautiful 
hair,  and  that’s  important  because 
Blondes  get  the  dates!  Now  you  can 
be  alluring,  too! 

IT'S  YOURS  . . . FREE! 

40  We  offer  you  this  FREE  sample— 
Amaz-  sufficient  for  one  complete  and  do- 
ing nagos  of  lightful  Shampoo — to  introduce  Leoh- 
information  ler's  "569”  Lightener  Shampoo,  to 
on  care  of  make  you  Blonde  quickly  or  gradually, 
hair  and  skin  as  you  prefer!  Safe  and  harmless— no 
for  BLONDE  streaking — no  dark  scalp  I You  II  be 
girls  and  wo-  delighted,  and  you’ll  delight  your 
men.  Or  those  friends!  So — send  the  Coupon  right 
who  want  to  now  and  receive  this  FREE  package, 
be  Blondes.  in  plain  wrapper  by  return  mail. 


HOUSE  OF  LECHLER.  Dept.  25-H 

^^SGnd°FTtE^  sample^of  569”N  Lightener  Shampoo 
—sufficient  for  one  complete  Shampoo.  No  obligations! 


Name  .... 
Address 
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DON  JUAN 

Lipstick  stays  on! 

X.  DON  JUAN  STAYS  ON  when  you 
eat,  drink,  kiss,  if  used  as  di- 
rected. No  greasy,  smeary  effect. 

2.  UPS  STAY  LOVELY  without  fre- 
quent retouching.  Try  today. 

3.  NOT  DRYING  OR  SMEARY.  Im- 
parts appealing  "glamour”  look. 
Creamy  smooth  — easily  applied. 

4.  STYLE  SHADES.  Try  Military  Red, 

rich,  glowing,  ad- 
mired by  beauty  edi- 
tors. 6 other  shades. 

De  hne  size  $L  Refills 
60c.  Junior  size  25c.  Tax 
extra.  Matching  ponder, 
rouge.  Trial  sizes  at  *0o 
stores.  In  Canada,  too. 


f!2f  Scratching 

It  May  Cause  Infection 

Relieve  itching  caused  by  eczema, 
athlete’s  foot,  pimples — other  itch- 
ing troubles.  Use  cooling,  medicated 
D.  D.  D.  Prescription.  Greaseless,  stain- 
less. Calmsitching  fast.  35c  trial  bottle 
proves  it — or  money  back.  Ask  your 
druggist  for  D.  D.  D.  Prescription. 


ANY  PHOTO 

Size  8 x 10  Inches 
on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

Same  price  for  fall  length  or 
bast  form,  groups , landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlarge- 
ments iof  any  part  of  group 
picture. 

Original  returned  with  your  4 or 

enlargement.  O TOl  flaAU 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Jostmaaphoto, 

native  or  snapshot  (any  size)  and  receive  your 
largement,  guaranteed  fadeless, 
ubl< a-E* * — ■“-* 


ENLARGED 


it  portrait  quality  paper.  Pay 

. is  postage— or  send  69c  with  order 
and  we  pay  postage.  Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offerjnow.  Send 
your  photos  today. 

STANDARD  ART  STUDIOS 

100  East  Ohio  Street  Dept.  1554-M  Chicago  (It),  III. 


'^z/uctT/ftcE 

NAILS 

AT  A MOMENTS  NOTICE , 


Have  you  torn,  thin,  short, 
or  discolored  Nails?  don’t 
worry!  Just  apply  nu-nails 
and  in  a jiffy  you  have  long, 
tapering  fingernails.  Can  be 
worn  any  length  and  polished 
any  shade.  Will  not  harm  nor 
soften  naturalnails.  Waterproof. 
Removed  at  will.  So  natural  they 
even  have  half-maontl  Set  of  ten, 20c. 

At  all  Sc  and  10c  stores. 

U ||  Mm|  C ARTIFICIAL 

W U-ITHI  Lo  fingernails 

SZ51  W.  Harrison  St,  Dept  16-M.  Chicago 


covers  he’s  a father  on  the  eve  of  his 
wedding,  things  are  bound  to  happen  and 
they  do,  friends  from  the  lowlands,  they 
do.  Both  Gary  and  Teresa  are  expert 
farceurs  and  Patricia  Collinge  as  Teresa’s 
screwy  mother  and  Edmond  Breon  (isn’t 
he  new  to  movies?)  as  her  droll  pater  add 
a laugh  a minute  to  the  antics. 

Anita  Louise  is  the  bride  left  waiting 
at  the  church,  Isabel  Elsom  her  mother, 
Mary  Treen  the  hotel  maid,  and  Emory 
Parnell  the  bell  captain.  If  we  only  knew 
the  baby’s  name  we’d  give  it  a best  per- 
formance, such  a doll  it  is. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  think  you’ll  enjoy 
this. 

Falcon  In  Mexico  (RKO) 

£ ARRAMBA,  Septemba,  Octoba,  Novem- 
bal  The  Falcon  goes  to  Mexico  to  solve 
a mystery,  people  get  killed,  the  Mexican 
police  come  running,  more  people  get 
killed  and  everybody  in  the  cast  is  sus- 
pected including  the  lady  in  the  screwy  hat 
in  the  front  row  of  the  preview  audience. 

Eventually,  of  course,  the  murders  are 
solved,  but  not  to  our  satisfaction,  let  us 
tell  you.  RKO  will  have  a lot  of  explain- 
ing to  do  when  next  we  see  them. 

Tom  Conway  is  the  same  old  smoothie 
as  the  Falcon  and  Martha  MacVicar  as  the 
artist’s  daughter  (we  forget  to  mention 
that  a painting  brought  on  this  whole 
fracas)  is  so  cute  you’ll  be  asking  about 
her. 

Nestor  Paiva  is  clever  as  the  Mexican 
detective  and  Mona  Maris  couldn’t  be 
nastier  if  she  tried  with  both  hands. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  suspect  somebody 
ate  too  many  chili  beans. 

^ Mademoiselle  Fifi  (RKO) 

THIS  is  a story  of  the  Franco-Prussian 
* War  in  1870  and  let  us  state  right  off 
it’s  a mighty  good  little  story  revealing 
that  Germans  of  that  day  were  as  ruth- 
lessly cruel  and  just  as  bravely  defied. 

Simone  Simon  as  the  French  peasant 
who  suffers  humiliations  and  scorn  from 
the  Prussian  officers  with  whom  she  has 
been  forced  to  dine  against  her  will  proves 
herself  a fine  little  actress  when  given  the 
proper  roles. 

Kurt  Krueger  is  really  the  most  loath- 
some villian  in  appearance,  in  polish,  in 
characterization  we  have  ever  met  up  with 
on  the  screen.  All  we  can  say  is  he  must 
be  a nice  guy  in  real  life  to  be  so  fraught 
with  horror  on  screen. 

John  Emery,  Alan  Napier,  Jason  Ro- 
bards  and  Helen  Freeman  are  good  people 
and,  by  the  way,  Simon  is  not  Mile.  Fifi. 
Guess  who  is? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Tres  interesting. 

Stars  On  Parade  (Columbia) 

HERE  we  have  a couple  of  stand-ins 
again,  this  time  an  ambitious  pair, 
namely  Larry  Parks  and  Lynn  Merrick, 
who  decide  to  organize  a show  to  prove 
they’re  as  good  as  the  stars  for  whom 
they  stand-in — meaning  to  take  their  places 
before  the  camera  for  focus  and  lighting, 
etc. 

Well,  what  happens  is  that  Parks  mis- 
interprets a conversation  he  overhears  and 
imagines  Lynn  is  giving  him  the  brush-off 
for  Ray  Walker  and  so  we  go  into  one  of 
those  “but  you  don’t  understand”  routines 
until  the  very  end  of  the  film  when  every- 
thing becomes  clear  except  why  Columbia 
bothered  with  any  of  this  in  the  first  place. 

Jeff  Donnell  is  a cutie  but  has  too  little 
to  do.  The  musical  numbers,  for  our  dough, 
are  something  to  be  suffered  through. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  What  stars?  What 
parade? 


sent  Dy  return  mail  ? w r . Nes 
In  sealed  plain  A'V;  ,/  Lasts  > 
wrapper  Months! 
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LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME 


High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FHEE  -Nursing  Tacts’  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  now! 

one.*-  deracinate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 


For  lovelier  lips,  cheeks,  arms,  _ 
Lechler’s  VELVATIZE  in  your  purse.  Use  it 
anytime,  anywhere!  Easy  and  clean — odor- 
less— no  muss,  no  bother — nothing:  to  wash 
off!  Removes  UNWANTED  HAIR  INSTANT- 
LY! At  drug:  or  dept, 
stores,  or  send  coupon 
today  for  one  compact 
at  $1  for  either  face  or 
leg:s  or  both  compacts  . 

In  Duplex  Package  for  t 
to  nri+Vi  .i 


32.  with  Surprise  Gift 
included  Free  if  you 
send  counon  todav! 
Sent  by  return  mail  , 
sealed  plain-? 


eary  Feet 
Perk  Up  With 
Ice-Mint  Treat 

When  feet  bum,  callouses  sting  and  every  step 
Is  torture,  don’t  just  groan  and  do  nothing.  Rub  on 
a little  Ice-Mint.  Frosty  white,  cream-like,  its  cool- 
ing  soothing  comfort  helps  drive  the  fire  and  pain 
right  out . . . tired  muscles  relax  in  grateful  relief. 
A world  of  difference  in  a few  minutes.  See  how 
Ice-Mint  helps  soften  up  corns  and  callouses  too. 
Get  foot  happy  today,  the  Ice-Mint  way.  Your 
druggist  has  Ice-Mint. 


Holli|-Pax 


Sand  far 

fREE  booklet,  xr-jj  a,' 
"Now  Fact*  You  \ r>(\ 
Should  Know  About  /d(v 
Monthly  Hygiene" 


Hollv-Pox 
Baa  H- 204 
Pottst  Station 
Hollywood)  §4,  Col  if. 


GIRLS,  here’s  economy 
PLUS!  Holly-Pax  is  thrift-priced  — 
spun  from  uncut  surgical  cotton— gives 
you  most  absorbency  for  your  money 
(by  actual  test,  it  absorbs  10  times  its 
own  weight  in  liquid).  Controlled  ex- 
pansion brings  amazing  comfort.  Pur- 
posely designed  to  require  no  applica- 
tor. At  sanitary  goods  counters,  12  for 
20c;  purse  size,  10c;  economy  pack- 
age, 48  for  59c. 
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|0tt254  WE  AS  DIRECTED  ON  PACKAGE 


AT1P^0WMJ 


FOR  QUICK  RELIEF  FROM 


NEURALGIC  AND  MUSCULAR  PAINS 


CURB  PAIN 

THROBBING 


CORNS 


lNSTtfJtf 

This 

Surer  Way 


YES!  Instantly  Blue- Jay  Corn  Plasters 
give  relief  from  throbbing  pressure-pain. 
Soft  pad  of  dura-felt  gives  surer  protection 
against  shoe  friction  than  less  efficient 
ways.  Won’t  skid  — and  won’t  rub  off. 

THEN  gentle  medication  acts  to  take 
“fight”  out  of  corn.  Loosens  the  pain- 
producing  “core”— you  simply  lift  it  out. 
Get  Blue-Jay  Medicated  Corn  Plasters 
today.  Sold  everywhere. 


BLUE-JAY  %sfers 


Saver  & Black  • Division  of  The  Kendall  Company  • Chicago  16 


OUT  OF  THS  MAILBAG 


To  Photoplay  from  "somewhere 
in  the  South  Pacific" — a newsy 
letter  written  by  Capt.  Henry  Childress 


Fellows  who  are  doing  it:  The 
Marine  Corps  motion-picture  crew 
on  the  job  in  the  South  Pacific 


SOMEWHERE  in  the  South  Pacific — 
(Delayed) — A full-length,  Marine- 
motion  picture  of  Marine  pilots  and 
planes  operating  in  the  islands  of  the 
South  Pacific  is  in  the  making,  now 
well  toward  completion. 

Not  on  a Hollywood  set  is  this  film 
being  prepared;  rather  on  the  em- 
battled tropic  islands  where  the  real 
show  is  being  enacted.  The  picture  has 
been  given  the  title,  “The  Fightin’st 
Wings,”  by  Major  General  Ralph  J. 
Mitchell,  U.S.M.C.,  former  director  of 
Marine  aviation  and  currently  com- 
mander of  Marine  aircraft  in  the  South 
Pacific.  Nine  cameramen,  including 
some  with  previous  professional  ex- 
perience and  others  who  were  trained 
at  a special  photographic  school  at 
Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer,  under  the  aus- 
pices of  the  Academy  of  Motion  Picture 
Arts  and  Sciences,  complete  the  crew 
producing  this  official  work. 

All  activities  of  Marine  Aviation  in 
the  area  will  be  shown  in  the  com- 
pleted film.  Pilots  and  planes  arriving 
from  the  States,  the  process  of  accli- 
mating the  pilots  and  their  advanced 
combat  training  maneuvers  are  in- 
cluded. Shown,  too,  is  what  the  same 
pilots  do  during  rest  hours;  so  is  what 
the  unsung  ground  crewmen  do  in 
the  way  of  upkeep  of  the  all-important 
planes  while  the  pilots  rest. 

Pictures  of  the  construction  of  tropic 
airfields,  from  the  first  charge  of  ex- 
plosive for  the  leveling  work  to  the 
use  by  our  planes  of  the  completed 
strip,  are  included  in  the  film. 

The  picture  is  being  made  with  a 
cast  of  actual  fighting  Marines.  Every 
scene  is  true  to  life  and  shots  are  being 
made  on  practically  every  Allied  air- 
strip in  the  South  Pacific. 

For  the  shooting,  there  has  been  no 
plot,  though  a written  continuity  is 
being  used  as  a guide  to  make  certain 
the  picture  is  all-inclusive  of  Marine 
aviation  activities  in  the  area. 


WHEN  functional  nervous  disturbances 
such  as  Sleeplessness,  Crankiness, 
Excitability,  Restlessness,  or  Nervous 
Headache,  interfere  with  your  work  or 
spoil  your  good  times,  take 

DR.  MILES  NERVINE 

(Liquid  or  Effervescent  Tablets) 

Dr.  Miles  Nervine  is  a scientific  combina- 
tion of  mild  but  effective  sedatives.  Buy  it 
at  your  drug  store  — Effervescent  Tablets 
35c  and  75c,  Liquid  25c  and  $1.00.  We 
guarantee  satisfaction  or  your  money  back. 
Read  directions  and  use  only  as  directed. 
Miles  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 


%««— Hail  Rinse 


Gives  a Tiny  Tint 


1.  Does  not  harm,  permanently 
tint  or  bleach  the  hair. 

2.  Used  after  shampooing  — your 
hair  is  not  dry,  unruly. 

3.  Instantly  gives  the  soft,  lovely 
effect  obtained  from  tedious, 
vigorous  brushings  . . . plus  a 
tiny  tint — in  these  12  shades. 

1.  Black  7.  Titian  Blonde 

2.  Dark  Copper  8.  Golden  Blonde 

3.  Sable  Brown  9.  Topaz  Blonde 

4.  Golden  Brown  10.  Dark  Auburn 

5.  Nut  Brown  11.  Light  Auburn 

6.  Silver  12.  Lustre  Glint 

4.  The  improved  Golden  Glint 
contains  only  safe  certified 
colors  and  pure  Radien,  all 
new,  approved  ingredients. 


Try  Golden  Glint. ..Over  50  million 
packages  have  been  sold.. .Choose 
your  shade  at  any  cosmetic  dealer. 
Price  10  and  25(S  — or  send  for  a 

FREE  SAMPLE 

Golden  Glint  Co.,  So.  ttlo, 14,  Wash.,  Box  336681 1 


Please  send  color  No. i as  listed  above. 

Name — 

Address — 


GOLDEN  GLINT 


p 

M 

M 
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NO  DULL 
DRAB  HAIR 

Whin  You  Use  This  Amazing 

4 Purpose  Rinse 

In  one,  simple,  quick  operation,  LOVALON 
will  do  all  of  these  4 Important  things 
to  give  YOUR  hair  glamour  and  beauty: 

1.  Gives  I ustrous  highlights. 

2.  Rinses  away  shampoo  film. 

3.  Tints  the  hair  as  It  rinses. 

4.  Helps  keep  hair  neatly  in  place. 
LOVALON  does  not  permanently  dye 
or  bleach.  It  is  a pure,  odorless  hair  rinse. 
In  12  different  shades.  Try  LOVALON. 

At  stores  which  cell  toilet  goods 
25ft  for  5 rinses 
lOji  for  2 rinses 


Guaranteed  by  ^ 


Good  Housekeeping 


Lair 


Hd \ 


iikton«s»ws« 


[ Easy  to  use  Viscose  Home  Method.  Heals  many  old 
i leg  sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  varicose  veins. 
i swollen  legs  and  injuries  or  no  cost  for  trial  if  it 
fails  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe  your 
1 trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK. 

R.  G.  VISCOSE  COMPANY 
1 140  Norm  Doarbom  Street  Chicago*  Illinois 


WHAT’S 


WRONG  with 
THIS  GIRL? 

Free.  Get  the  studio  secret, 
14  Points  for  Dressing  by 
Eleanore  King,  noted  mo- 
tion picture  coach  and 
radio  adviser.  Join  the 
thousands  of  confident 
women  who  know.  They 
have  developed  charm  thru 
Eleanore  King’s  studio 
methods,  now  available  in 
her  home  course.  You  learn 
quickly,  what  to  do  and 
how.  Appeal  . . . posture, 
carriage,  conversation,  cos- 
tuming, hair  styling,  high- 
light and  shadow  make-up. 
Vital  questions  solved  for 
you.  No  merchandise  to 
buy.  Start  now,  get 


pqpp  Eleanore  King’s  Studio  Secret 
rKCC  "14  POINTS  for  DRESSING" 


Eleanore  King  Home  Course 
Box  1910,  Dept.  2 
Hollywood,  California 


MAIL  COUPON 


Without  obligation,  please  send  me  free,  Eleanore 
King’s  14  Points  for  Dressing  and  information  how 
I,  too,  can  develop  my  charm  and  poise. 

Name 


Address. 
City 


_State_ 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 

ABROAD  WITH  TWO  YANKS—  U.  A.-Edward 
Small:  Biff  Koraski,  William  Bendix;  Joyce  Stuart, 
Helen  Walker;  Jeff  Reardon,  Dennis  O’Keefe;  Cyril 
North,  John  Loder;  Roderick  Stuart,  George  Cleve- 
land; Alice,  Janet  Lambert;  Sergecnt  Wiggins, 
Tames  Flavin;  Arkie,  Arthur  Hunnicutt;  Handsome, 
Willard  Jillson;  Michael,  Herbert  Evans;  Colonel 
Hart,  William  Forrest;  Salesman,  John  Abbott. 

AMERICAN  ROMANCE,  AN — M-G-M : Steve  Dan- 
gos,  Brian  Donlevy;  Anna,  Ann  Richards;  Howard 
Clinton,  Walter  Abel;  Anton  Dubechek,  John  Qualen; 
Teddy  Dangos,  Horace  McNally. 

BRIDE  BY  MISTAKE— RKO:  Tony  Travis,  Alan 
Marshal;  Norah  Hunter,  Laraine  Day;  Sylvia,  Mar- 
sha Hunt;  Philip,  Allyn  Joslyn;  Connors,  Edgar 
Buchanan;  Corey,  Michael  St.  Angel;  Janie,  Nancy 
Gates;  Ross,  Marc  Cramer;  Donald,  William  Post, 
Jr.;  Major  Harvey,  John  Miljan;  Lieut.  Wilson, 
Robert  Andersen. 

CASANOVA  BROWN — International-RKO : Casa- 
nova Brown,  Gary  Cooper;  Isabel  Drury,  Teresa 
Wright;  Mr.  Ferris,  Frank  Morgan;  Mrs.  Ferris, 
Isabel  Elsom;  Madge  Ferris,  Anita  Louise;  Mr. 
Drury,  Edmond  Breon;  Mrs.  Drury,  Patricia  Col- 
linge;  Monica t chamber  maid,  Mary  Treen;  Frank 
the  bell  captain,  Emory  Parnell;  Dr.  Zernerke,  Jill 
Esmond;  Drury  Butler,  Halliwell  Hobbes. 

DIXIE  JAMBOREE — PRC:  Susan  Jackson,  Frances 
Langford;  Capt.  Jackson,  Guy  Kibbee;  Jeff  Cal- 
houn, Eddie  Quillan-  The  Professor,  Charles  But- 
terworth;  Yvette,  Fin  D’Orsay;  Tony  Sardell,  Lyle 
Talbot;  Curley,  Frank  Jenks;  Ellabella  Jackson, 
Almira  Sessions;  Sergeant,  Joe  Devlin;  Opal,  Louise 
Beavers;  Sam,  Ben  Carter;  Azella,  Gloria  Jetter; 
Double,  Anthony  Warde;  Nothing,  Angel  Cruz;  Mrs. 
D oakes,  Ethel  Shattuck;  Mr.  Doakes,  Edward  Shat- 
tuck;  and  the  Ben  Carter  Choir. 

DRAGON  SEED — M-G-M:  Jade,  Katharine  Hep- 
burn; Ling  Tan,  Walter  Huston;  Ling’s  Wife,  Aline 
MacMahon;  Wu  Lien,  Akim  Tamiroff;  Lao  Er,  Tur- 
han  Bey;  Lao  San,  Hurd  Hatfield;  Jap  Kitchen 
Overseer,  J.  Carrol  Naish;  Third  Cousin’s  Wife, 
Agnes  Moorehead;  Third  Cousin,  Henry  Travers; 
Lao  Ta,  Robert  Bice;  Captain  Sato  Robert  Lewis; 
Orchid,  Frances  Rafferty;  Wife  of  Wu  Lien,  Jacque- 
line de  Wit;  Fourth  Cousin,  Clarence  Lung;  Neigh- 
bor Shen,  Paul  E.  Burns;  Wu  Sao,  Anna  Demetrio. 

FALCON  IN  MEXICO— RKO:  Falcon,  Tom  Con- 
way; Raquel,  Mona  Maris;  Barbara,  Martha  Mac- 
Vicar;  Manuel,  Nestor  Paiva;  Paula  Dudley,  Mary 
Currier;  Dolores,  Cecilia  Callejo;  Winthrop  Hughes, 
Emory  Parnell;  Anton,  Joseph  Vitale;  Senor  Ybarra, 
Pedro  De  Cordoba;  Pancho,  Fernando  Alvarado; 
Humphrey  Wade,  Bryant  Washburn;  Mexican  Detec- 
tive, George  Lewis;  Mexican  Doctor,  Julian  Rivero; 
Singers,  Juanita  and  Ruth  Alvarez. 

JANIE — Warners:  Janie,  Joyce  Reynolds;  Pvt.  Dick 
Lawrence,  Robert  Hutton;  Charles  Conway,  Edward 
Arnold;  Lucille  Conway,  Ann  Harding;  John  Van 
Brunt,  Robert  Benchley;  Reardon,  Alan  Hale;  Els- 
beth  Conway,  Clare  Foley;  Mrs.  Thelma  Lawrence, 
Barbara  Brown;  April,  Hattie  McDaniel;  Wilber 
“ Scooper " Nolan,  Dick  Erdman;  Mickey,  Jackie 
Moran;  Paula  Rainey,  Ann  Gillis;  Bernadine  Dodd, 
Ruth  Tobey;  Carrie  Lou  Trivett,  Virginia  Patton; 
Hortense  Bennett,  Colleen  Townsend;  “Dead  Pan ” 
Hackett,  William  Frambes;  Susan  Wiley,  Georgia 
Lee  Settle;  Photographer,  Peter  Stackpole;  Sgt. 
Carl,  Michael  Harrison;  Colonel  Lucas,  Russell 
Hicks. 

JUNGLE  WOMAN — Universal:  Beth,  Evelyn  An- 
kers; Dr.  Fletcher,  J.  Carrol  Naish;  The  Coroner, 
Samuel  S.  Hinds;  Joan  Fletcher,  Lois  Collier;  Fred 
Mason,  Milburn  Stone;  District  Attorney,  Douglass 
Dumbrille;  Bob  Whitney,  Richard  Davis;  Miss  Gray, 
Nana  Bryant;  Dr.  Meredith,  Pierre  Watkin;  George , 
Christian  Rub;  Caretaker,  Alec  Craig;  Willie,  Edward 
M.  Hyans,  Jr.;  Joe,  Fingerprint  Expert,  Richard 
Powern;  and  Acquanetta  as  Paula. 

MADEMOISELLE  FIFI — RKO:  Elizabeth,  Simone 
Simon;  “Mile.  Fifi,’’  Kurt  Kreuger;  Cornudet,  John 
Emery;  M.  Lamadon,  Romaine  Collender;  Mme. 
Lamadon,  Fay  Helm;  Count  de  Breville,  Alan  Napier; 
Countess  de  Breville,  Helen  Freeman;  M.  Loiseau, 
Jason  Robards;  Mme.  Loiseau,  Norma  Verdon;  Abbe 
Chantavome,  Edmund  Clover;  Coach  Driver,  Alan 
Ward. 

MERRY  MONAHANS , THE — Universal;  Jimmy 
Monahan,  Donald  O’Conner;  Patsy  Monahan,  Peggy 
Ryan;  Phe  Monahan,  Jack  Oakie;  Sheila,  Ann  Blyth; 
Lillian,  Rosemary  De  Camp;  Rose,  Isabel  Jewell; 
Pembroke,  John  Miljan;  Weldon  Laydgn,  Gavin 
Muir. 

MR.  WINKLE  GOES  TO  WAR— Columbia : Wil- 
bert Winkle,  Edward  G.  Robinson;  Amy  Winkle, 
Ruth  Warrick;  Barry,  Ted  Donaldson;  Jack  Pet- 
tigrew, Bob  Haymes;  Sergeant  “Alphabet,"  Richard 
Lane;  Joe  linker,  Robert  Armstrong;  Ralph  Wescott, 
Richard  Gaines;  Plummer,  Walter  Baldwin;  Me- 
David,  Art  Smith;  Martha  Pettigrew,  Ann  Shoe- 
maker; A.  B.  Simkins,  Paul  Stanton;  Johnson,  Buddy 
Yarus;  Captain,  William  Forrest;  Gladys,  Bernadine 
Hayes. 

MUSIC  IN  MAN  HA  TT  AN — RKO : Frankie  Foster, 
Anne  Shirley;  Stanley  Benson,  Dennis  Day;  Johnny 
Pearson,  Phillip  Terry;  The  Professor,  Raymond 
Waiburn;  Gladys  Lamont,  Patti  Brill;  Mrs.  Pearson, 


PROTECT  YOUR  POLISH 
WITH  SEAL-COTE 


Avoid  the  ugliness  of 
chipped  polish — make 
vour  manicures  last  and 
last  with  SEAL-COTE 
Liquid  Nail  Protector. 
You  don’t  have  much 
time  these  days  for  mani- 
cures— yet  well-groomed 
hands  are  important  to 
morale.  "SEAL-COTE 
your  nails  today  and 
every  day.” 

SEAL-COTE 


For  generous  sample, 
clip  this  ad  and 
send  with  15c  to  cover 
mailing.  Seal-Cote 
Co.,  759  Seward, 
Hollywood,  Calif. 


2^  at  Cosmetic  Counters 


★ J- 10 


PAIN 


. . DRAGS  YOU  DOWN 

When  Headache,  Functional  Monthly 
Pains,  or  Simple  Neuralgia  interfere 
with  your  work  or  your  enjoyment, 
try  DR,  MUXS  ANTI-PAIN  PILLS.. 

Get  them  at  your  drug  store.  Read  di- 
rections and  use  only  as  directed. 
Regular  package  25c,  economy 
package  $1.00.  MILES  LABOR- 
ATORIES, Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 


There's  No  Excuse  For 

BLOTCHY  SKIN  / 


Clear  it  with  KREMOLA  aid!  KRE- 
MOLA  is  a medicated  M.D.  formula, 
especially  for  pimples,  blackheads  and 
muddy  skin.  Gently  hastens  removal  of 
old  cuticle,  revealing  fresh  skin.  After  others  fail — put 
KREMOLA  to  the  test.  Ladies  will  envy,  gentlemen  will 
admire.  At  druggists  or  write  KREMOLA,  Dept.  MAC-7, 
2975  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  16,  111.  Send  $1.25  for  2 
oz.  jar,  plus  20%  tax,  or  20c  for  generous  purse  sample, 
for  daily  powderbase.  Use  only  as  directed. 


^ Guaranteed  by  \ 
Good  Housekeeping 

Wj  iromcnvi  o.  O 
'mnamto  ; 


E.  R.  WAGNER  MFC.  CO.,  Dept.  MW,  Milwaukee  9,  Wis 
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CARPET  SWEEPER 

Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don’t  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this 
evening — use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed  look 
for  big  improvement  in  the  morning.  In  a few 
days  surface  blemishes,  muddiness,  freckles,  even 
pimples  of  outward  origin  should  be  gone.  A 
clearer,  fairer,  younger  looking  skin.  Sold  on 
money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug  stores  or  send 
50c,  plus  Federal  Tax,  to  Golden  Peacock  Co., 
Inc!,  Dept.  MWG-12,  Paris,  Tenn.,  for  regular 
50c  jar,  postpaid. 


Golden  Peacock  - 

BLEACH  CREME 

30  Million  Jars  Already  Used 


BEAUTIFY  CONTOURS.  EASILY/  QUICKLYI  I 

New,  lovely  proportions  for  your  legs:  hips,  t 
thighs,  calves,  and  ankles,  etc. — in  this  I 
healthful,  new,  astonishingly  easy  way.  Only  I 
a few  min.  per  day  in  your  own  home.  • 
Effective,  lasting  results.  Write  for  FREE  ■ 
literature  today.  ADRIENNE,  915  Shrove  I 
Building,  Salon  £,  Sm  Francisco,  8,  Calif.  B 

A FRAGRANT  FACIAL  CLEANSER-) 

Gives  your  face  youthful  loveliness. 
Tingles  refreshingly  as  it  removes  dirt, 
grime.  An  excellent  powder  base. 

Buv  AMBROSIA  Liquid  Beauty 
Aids  at  Drug.  Dept.  & 10c  Stores  ak- 
HINZE  AMBROSIA.NEW  YORK  CITY  f 


[ M B R O S lA 


LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  sutler  without  attempts 
Ing  to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet — ‘ 'THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR. 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varlcoeft 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Llepe  Method# 
used  while  you  wait.  More  than  40  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en-  , 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


UEPE  METHODS. 3284 N.Green  Bay  Avo. 

Dept.  21-  K,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin 

CORNS’ CALLUSES 


Earn  BIG  MONEY  Every  Day  with  Newest 


Sell  gorgeous  Christmas  folders 
only  $1  for  60  with  sender’s 
name  printed.  Make  splendid 
profit  on  each  sale,  free  sam- 
ples. No  experience  needed.  Also 

take  orders  for  gor- 
geous new  Christmas 
Assortment,  Religious,  Etchings,  Wraps,  vj 
Special  plan  for  Clubs,  Lodges,  etc.  Writ® 

Wetmore & Sugdenv  Inc.,  Dept. 5-4 

749  Monroe  Avenue,  Rochester  (2),  N.Yo 


Quick — easy.  Just  rub  it  on. 
Relieves  Ingrown  Nails.  Jars, 
30c  and  50c.  At  your  druggist. 
Economical!  Money  refund • 
ed  if  not  satisfied.  The  Moss 
Company,  Rochester,  N.  Y. 


REMOVED 

W/TH 

MOSCO 


CHECK  PERSPIRATION 
THIS  SAFE, 
QUICK  WAY! 

Because  5 -day  un- 
derarm PADS  are 
kind  both  to  skin  and 
fabric . . . because  by 
laboratory  test,  they 
have  been  proved 
more  effective  than 
ordinary  cream  deo- 
dorants, women  every- 
where are  turning  to 
this  amazing  new  de- 
odorant. A touch  of 
a pad  to  your  under- 
arms and  you’re  safe 
from  lto5days.Large 
jar,  55f  (tax  extra). 
Associated  Distribu- 
tors, Inc.,  Chicago. 

5-DAY 

UNDERARM  PADS 


C.  . 


Jane  Darwell;  Mr.  Bradley,  John  Hamilton;  Truck 
Driver,  Ralph  Peters;  Clancy,  Dave  Thursby,  and 
Charlie  Barnet  and  His  Orchestra;  Special  Musical 
Numbers  by  Herb  Magidson  and  Lew  Pollack. 

OUR  HEARTS  WERE  YOUNG  AND  GAY— Para- 
mount: Cornelia  Otis  Skinner,  Gail  Russell;  Emily 
Kimbrough,  Diana  Lynn:  Mr.  Otis  Skinner,  Charlie 
Ruggles;  Mrs.  Skinner,  Dorothy  Gish;  Miss  Abigail 
Horn,  Beulah  Bondi;  Avery  Moore,  James  Brown; 
Tom  Newhall,  Bill  Edwards;  Frances  Smithers 
(Smitty),  Jean  Heather;  Mrs.  Lamberton,  Alma 
Kruger;  Mrs.  Smithers,  Helen  Freeman;  First  Eng- 
lish Girl,  Joy  Harrington;  Second  English  Girl, 
Valentine  Perkins;  Monsieur  Darnet,  Georges  Rena- 
vent;  Pierre  Cambouille,  Roland  Varno;  Captain, 
Holmes  Herbert;  Purser,  Reginald  Sheffield;  Cockney 
Guide,  Edmond  Breon;  Herself,  Nina  Koshetz. 

SEVENTH  CROSS,  THE — M-G-M:  George  Heis- 
ler,  Spencer  Tracy;  Toni,  Signe  Hasso;  Paul  Roeder, 
Hume  Cronyn;  Liesel  Roeder,  Jessica  Tandy;  Mme. 
Marelli,  Agnes  Moorehead;  Franz  Mamet,  Herbert 
Rudley;  Poldi  Schlamm,  Felix  Bressart;  Wallau, 
Ray  Collins;  Zillich,  Alexander  Granaph;  Mrs.  Sauer, 
Katherine  Locke;  Bruno  Sauer,  George  Macready; 
Fiedler,  Paul  Guilfoyle;  Dr.  Loevuenstein,  Steven 
Geray;  Leo  Hermann,  Kurt  Katch;  Lem,  Karen 
Verne;  Fuellgrabe,  Konstantin  Shayne;  Bellani, 
George  Suzanne;  Overkamp,  John  Wengraf;  Fahren- 
burg,  George  Zucco;  Hellwig,  Steven  Muller;  Frau - 
lein  Bachmann,  Eily  Malyon. 

SINCE  YOU  WENT  AWAY— Selznick:  Anne 
Hilton,  Claudette  Colbert;  Jane,  Jennifer  Jones; 
Bridget  (“Brig"),  Shirley  Temple;  Fidelia,  Hattie 
McDaniel;  Gladys  Brown,  Jane  Devlin;  Mr.  Maho- 
ney, Lloyd  Corrigan;  Col.  Smollett,  Monty  Woolley; 
Emily  Hawkins,  Agnes  Moorehead;  Lt.  Anthony 
Willett,  Joseph  Cotten;  Corp.  William  G.  Smollett 
II,  Robert  Walker;  Johnny  Mahoney,  Jackie  Moran; 
Harold  Smith,  a sailor,  Guy  Madison;  The  Clergy- 
man, Lionel  Barrymore;  Danny  Williams,  Craig 
Stevens;  Dr.  Sigmund  Gottlieb  Golden  Albert  Bas- 
serman;  Zofia  Kislowska,  a welder,  Nazimova;  Lt. 
Solomon,  Keenan  Wynn. 

Note:  This  is  not  the  complete  cast.  If  you  wish 
the  names  of  additional  players,  write  to  Selznick 
Studios,  Hollywood,  Calif. 

STARS  ON  PARADE — Columbia;  Danny  Davis, 
Larry  Parks;  Dorothy  Dean,  Lynn  Merrick;  Billy 
Blake,  Ray  Walker;  Mary  Brooks,  Jeff  Donnell; 
Jerry  Browne,  Robert  Williams;  J.  L.  Carson,  Selmer 
Jackson;  Mrs.  Dean,  Edytbe  Elliott;  Nan  McNair, 
Mary  Currier,  and  Danny  O’Neil,  Frank  and  Jean 
Hubert;  The  Chords;  King  Cole  Trio;  The  Ben 
Carter  Choir. 

TAKE  IT  OR  LEAVE  IT— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Phil  Baker,  Himself;  Phil  Silvers,  Himself;  Eddie, 
Edward  Ryan;  Kate  Collins,  Marjorie  Massow;  Herb 
Gordon,  Stanley  Prager;  Dr.  Edward  Preston,  Roy 
Gordon;  Miss  Burke,  Nana  Bryant;  Program  Di- 
rector, Carleton  Young;  Secretary,  Ann  Corcoran; 
Mrs.  Preston,  Nella  Walker;  Mrs.  Bramble,  Renie 
Riano;  Taxi  Driver,  Frank  Jenks;  Truck  Driver, 
B.  S.  Pully. 

THREE  LITTLE  SISTERS—  Republic:  Sue  Scott, 
Mary  Lee;  Hallie  Scott,  Ruth  Terry;  Lily  Scott, 
Cheryl  Walker;  Pvt.  Robert  Mason,  William  Terry; 
Chad  Jones,  Jackie  Moran;  Ezra  Larkin,  Charles 
Arnt;  Pvt.  “ Rosey ” Rownan,  Frank  Jenks;  Ambrose 
Pepperdine,  Tom  Fadden;  Twitchell,  Tom  London; 
Tom  Scott,  Milt  Kibbee;  Col.  Flemming,  Addison 
Richards;  Mabel,  Lillian  Randolph;  Benjy,  Sam 
“Deacon”  McDaniel;  Mayor  Thatcher,  Forrest  Tay- 
lor; Pvt.  Ferguson,  William  Shirley. 

WAVE,  A WAC  AND  A MARINE,  A— Monogram: 
Marian,  Elyse  Knox;  Margaret  Ames,  Sally  Eilers; 
R.  J.  (Producer) , Alan  Dinehart;  Red,  Charles  (Red) 
Marshall;  Himself,  Billy  Mack;  Judy,  Anne  Gillis; 
Marty,  Richard  Lane;.  Betty,  Ramsay  Ames;  Eileen, 
Marjorie  Woodworth;  Herself,  Rose  Murphy;  Mike 
Carter,  Cy  Kendall;  and  Henny  Youngman,  Freddie 
Rich  and  Orch.  with  Connie  Haines. 

WILSON — 20th  Century-Fox:  Woodrow  Wilson, 
Alexander  Knox;  Professor  Henry  Holmes t Charles 
Coburn;  Edith  Wilson,  Geraldine  Fitzgerald; 
Joseph  Tumulty,  Thomas  Mitchell;  Ellen  Wilson, 
Ruth  Nelson;  Senator  Henry  Cabot  Lodge,  Sir  Cedric 
Hardwicke;  William  G.  McAdoo,  Vincent  Price; 
George  Felton,  William  Eythe;  Eleanor  Wilson,  Mary 
Anderson;  Margaret  Wilson,  Ruth  Ford;  Josephus 
Daniels,  Sidney  Blackmer;  Jessie  Wilson,  Madeleine 
Forbes;  Admiral  Grayson,  Stanley  Ridges;  Eddie 
Foy  Eddie  Foy,  Jr.;  Colonel  House,  Charles  Halton. 

Note:  This  is  not  a complete  cast.  If  you  wish 
the  names  of  additional  players,  write  to  Twentieth 
Century-Fox  Studio,  Beverly  Hills,  Cal. 

WING  AND  A PRAYER — 20th  Century-Fox;  Bingo 
Harper,  Don  Ameche;  Moulton,  Dana  Andrews; 
Oscar  Scott,  William  Eythe;  Beezy  Bessemer,  Richard 
Jaeckel ; Captain  Waddell,  Charles  Bickford;  Admiral, 
Sir  Cedric  Hardwicke;  Cookie  Cunningham,  Kevin 
O’Shea;  Malcolm  Brainard,  Henry  Morgan;  Ensign 
Gus  Chisholm,  Richard  Crane;  Executive  Officer, 
Glenn  Langan;  Ensign  Cliff  Hale,  Renny  McEvoy; 
Paducah  Holloway,  Robert  Bailey;  Com.  O’Donnell, 
Reed  Hadley;  Dooley,  George  Mathews;  Flat  Top, 
B.  S.  Pully;  Hans  Jacobson,  Dave  Willock;  Benny 
O’Neill,  Murray  Alper;  Ensign  Chuck  White,  Charles 
Lang;  Scissors,  Irving  Bacon;  Ensign  “Lovebug" 
Markham,  John  Miles;  Murphy,  Joe  Haworth;  Al- 
falfa, Charles  Smith;  Executive'  Officer,  Ray  Teal; 
Lew,  John  Kelly;  Sam  Ceoper,  Larry  Thompson. 


MADE  LOVELY  AGAIN 


Dulled  and  dingy  hair  needn’t  cause 
despair.  One  refreshing  shampoo  with 
Admiracion  makes  a thrilling  difference. 
It  floats  away  dirt  . . . loose  dandruff  . . . 
soap  film.  Lets  natural  loveliness  of  hair 
shine  through,  two  types — "foamy”  in 
green  carton  or  "no 
lather”  in  red  carton. 

Ask  your  Hairdresser 
for  Admiracion. 


Good  Housekeeping 
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FREE  CATALOG 


Finest  quality.  Over  300  artistic  designs.  Write 
for  our  attractive  free  catalog  and  select  a 
beautiful  pin  or  rinr  for  your  class  or  club. 
Dept.  J.  Metal  Arts  Co.,  Rochester  5.  N.  Y. 


Earn  $30  a week 


City_ 


AS  A TRAINED 

PRACTICAL  NURSE! 


Practical  nurses  are  always  needed! 

Learn  at  home  in  your  spare  time 
as  thousands  of  men  and  women — 18  to  60  years  of 
age — have  done  through  Chicago  School  of  Nursing, 
Easy-to-understand  lessons,  endorsed  by  physicians. 
One  graduate  has  charge  of  10-bed  hospital.  Nurse 
Cromer,  of  Iowa,  runs  her  own  nursing  home.  Others 
earn  82.50  to  $5.00  a day  in  private  practice. 

YOU  CAN  EARN  WHILE  YOU  LEARN  I 
Mrs.  B.  C.,  of  Texaa  earned  $474.25  while  taking; 
course.  Mrs.  S.  E.  P.  started  on  her  first  case  after 
her  7th  lesson;  in  14  months  she  earned  $19001  You, 
too,  can  earn  good  money,  make  new  friends.  High 
school  not  necessary.  Easy  payments.  Equipment 
included.  45th  year.  Send  coupon  now! 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

Dept.1810,100  East  Ohio  Street,  Chicago  11,  111. 
Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 


_Age_ 


PICTURE 
RING  $1. 

Exquisite  Onyx-like  Picture  Ring— made  from 
any  photo.  Send  No  Money!  Mail  photo  with  paper 
strip  for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  only  $1.00  plus  post- 
age. Hand  tinted  25c  extra.  Photo  returned  with  ring. 
Money  back  guarantee.  Send  photo  and  ring  size  now. 
PORTRAIT  RING  CO..  Dept.  A-69.  CINCINNATI,  O. 
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Before-SELF- CONSCIOUS!  Now— SELF-CONFIDENT! 


"I  felt  sorry  for  myself" 
says  Laine  Solg.  “I  was 
unhappy  about  my  fig- 
ure, my  hair,  my  face. 
And  I didn’t  know 
what  todo  aboutitall!” 


Laine’s  " Photo-Revise ” 
(above).  Just  one  of  60 
individualized  features 
of  Powers  Ho  me 
Course.  See  how  it 
helped  Laine  discover 
new  loveliness  . . . 

Laine  achieved  a 
"model”  figure,  became 
a wonderfully  different 
girl  in  just  7 weeks. 
She  found  that  Powers 
Training  gave  her  new 
self-confidence,  poise, 
grace  . , . and  dates! 


Laine  Solg  was  named  "Miss  United  Nations” 
shortly  after  finishingherPowersTraining.  “I  felt 
like  Cinderella  when  the  Prince  came,”  she  says. 


For  YOU,  too,  in  7 short  weeks 


NEW  LOVELINESS, 
CHARM  and  POISE 


GET  THIS  FREE,  re- 
vealing  booklet,  pro- 
fusely illustrated.  Send 
the  coupon  today. 


Now  . :*  i you  can  achieve  the  REAL  YOU! 
It’s  easy,  fascinating,  thrilling! 

In  the  privacy  of  your  own  home,  you  dis- 
cover the  personalized  beauty  secrets  that  have 
given  figure-perfection,  style,  grace  and  love- 
liness to  hundreds  and  hundreds  of  "just 
average”  girls . . . made  them  "Powers  Girls,” 
the  world’s  most  envied  women! 

Through  the  Powers  Home  Course,  in  as 
little  as  7 days,  you  see  the  REAL  YOU  begin 
to  emerge  from  your  mirror. 

In  less  than  two  weeks,  many  Powers  Home 
Course  students  report,  they  have  astounded  their 
friends  with  their  new  attractiveness,  new  appeal. 

Why  deny  yourself  the  happiness,  the  beauty, 
the  day-after-day  admiration  this  famous  Powers 
Training  can  win  for  YOU  so  easily,  so  surely,  so 
inexpensively?  The  complete  course,  including  per- 
sonalized faculty  advice  and  attention  is  less  than 
the  cost  of  a party  dress. 

You  owe  it  to  your  future  self  to  send  the  coupon 
for  complete  details  today.  There’s  no  obligation. 


Exclusive  advantages  of  personalized 
GIRL"training — right  in  your  own  home! 


Individualized  treatment  for  every  student 
—figure,  make-up,  grooming,  styling!  Your 
voice!  How  to  walk  gracefully!  The  famous 
Powers  formula  for  charm  and  magnetism! 
Your  own  PHOTO-REVISE  actually  drawn 
for  YOU!  60  individual  features!  Free  per- 
sonal consultation,  through  correspondence, 
with  all  members  of  the  faculty! 


Mail  this  Coupon  NOW 


John  Robert  Powers  Home  Course 
I 247  Park  Ave.,  Suite  104-G,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Write  John  Robert  Powers 
today.  Creator  of  the  fa- 
mous Powers  Models. 
Confidant  of  motion  pic- 
ture stars.  For  23  years 
teacher  of  the  Powers  Way 
to  beauty,  self-confidence, 
happiness.  He  has  helped 
thousands,  just  like 
you. 


Dear  Mr.  Powers:  Yes,  I’d  like  to  learn  your  beauty 
secrets.  I’m  really  interested.  Please  send  me  free 
details  of  your  Home  Course,  including  booklet. 


Name  i 

(PLEASE  PRINT) 

1 

% City 
& Zone 

State 

1 

1 

Occupation 

Age 

1 

1 

Additional  stores  where  you  can 
buy  Photoplay's  First  Run  Fashions 
on  pages  75  to  82. 


Margot  suit  worn  by  Joyce  Reynolds, 
young  star  of  Warner's  "Janie" 

. . . About  $25  at: 

Cleveland,  O. — Higbee  Co. 

Milwaukee,  Wise. — T.  A.  Chapman  Co. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — The  Blum  Store 

St.  Louis,  Mo. — Scruggs-Vandervoort-Bamey,  Inc. 

"Hi  Dee"  Junior  velveteen  skirt  and 
jersey  tuck-in  blouse,  worn  by  Miss 
Reynolds  . . . about  $23  at: 

Boston,  Mass. — C.  Crawford  Hollidge,  Ltd. 

Dallas,  Texas — A.  Harris  & Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Franklin  Simon  & Co. 

San  Francisco,  Calif. — Raphael  Weill  & Co.,  Inc* 


(Twill-back  velveteen  junior  dress) 

Dallas,  Texas — W.  A.  Green  Co. 

Seattle,  Wash. — Best’s  Apparel,  Inc. 

(L'Aiglon  one-piece  shirtwaist  dress) 

Chicago,  111. — Marshall  Field  fie  Co. 

Dallas,  Texas — Sanger  Bros.  Inc. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — The  May  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Calif. — City  of  Paris  D.  G.  Co. 

(Korell  + size  dress  of  rayon 
gabardine) 

Chicago,  111. — Marshall  Field  8b  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. — Ernst  Kem  Co. 

San  Francisco,  Calif. — City  of  Paris  D.  G.  Co. 

(Sheila  Lynn  black  dress) 

Cleveland,  O. — Halle  Bros.  Co. 

Dallas,  Texas — Neiman-Marcus  Co. 

Indianapolis,  Ind. — L.  S.  Ayres  8b  Co. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. — Harzfeld’s 
New  Canaan,  Conn. — The  Dress  Box 
New  Orleans,  La. — Gus  Mayer  Co.,  Ltd. 
Pittsburgh  Pa. — Kaufmann  Dept.  Stores,  Inc. 

(Joan  Miller  Jr.  two-piece 
pastel  check) 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Rich’s 
Baltimore,  Md. — Gaxton  Co. 

Buffialo,  N.  Y. — J.  N.  Adam  8b  Co. 

Dayton,  O. — Rike-Kumler  Co. 

Pittsburgh,  Pa. — Gimbel  Brothers 
St.  Louis,  Mo. — Famous  8b  Barr  Co. 

(Timely  Twinklers) 

SLAK-JAK: 

Columbus,  O — F.  & R.  Lazarus  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. — Crowley,  Milner  Co. 

GLENTEX  SCARFs 
Boston,  Mass. — Jordan,  Marsh  Co. 

Chicago,  111. — Marshall  Field  & Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. — J.  L.  Hudson  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Bullock’s 

GLEN-TOP  HALF-HAT  AND  SNOOD: 
Chicago,  111. — Carson,  Pirie  Scott  & Co. 

Forth  Worth,  Texas — The  Fair 
San  Francisco,  Calif. — The  Emporium 


AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 


JUST  WAIT  — 

until  you  see  the  outfit 
Judy  Garland  we«rs  on  the 
November  cover  of  Photoplay! 


Don’t  be  disappointed — 
Reserve  your  copy  now.  It  will 
be  at  your  newsstands  October  1 1 
or  as  soon  thereafter  as  wartime 
transportation  can  get  it  to  you. 
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FOR  YOUR  FIGHTiNG  MAN 


BUY  MORE  BONDS 


And  as  sure  as  night  follows  day . . . Chesterfield’s 
definitely  Milder  Better  Taste  is  the  result  of  their  , . . 

RIGHT  COMBINATION 
WORLDS  BEST  TOBACCOS 
Make  these  5 Key-words  the  key  to  your  Smoking 
Pleasure,  as  they  are  for  millions  everywhere. 


Copyright  1944,  Liggett  & Myers  Tobacco  Co. 


JUDY  GARLAND 
BY  PAUL  HESSE 


Vi 
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JjJo  otlier  Shampoo 

leaves  hair  so  lustrous,  and  yet  so  easy  to  manage ! 


Only  Diene 

with  Hair  Conditioner  reveals 
up  to  33%  more  lustre  than  soap 
. . . yet  leaves  hair  so  easy  to 
arrange,  so  alluringly  smooth! 


Does  your  liair  loot;  dull, 
slightly  mousy ? 

Maybe  it’s  just  because  you're  washing 
it  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos  . . . letting 
soap  film  hide  the  glorious  natural  lustre 
and  color  brilliance.  Change  to  Drene  with 
Hair  Conditioner.  Drene  never  leaves  any 
dulling  film.  That’s  why  it  reveals  up  to 
33%  more  lustre  than  any  soap  shampoo! 

Does  your  hair-do  require 
constant  fiddling'/ 

Men  don’t  like  this  business  of  running 
a comb  through  your  hair  in  public!  Fix 
your  hair  so  it  slays  put!  And  remember 
Drene  villi  Hair  Conditioner  leaves  hair 
wonderfully  easy  to  manage,  right  after 
shampooing!  No  other  shampoo  leaves 
hair  so  lustrous,  yet  so  easy  to  arrange! 

Sssssshli  h lih! 

But  have  you  dandruff? 

Too  many  girls  have!  And  what  a pity. 
For  unsightly  dandruff  can  be  easily  con- 
trolled if  you  shampoo  regularly  with  Drene. 
Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner  removes 
every  trace  of  embarrassing  (laky  dandruff 
the  very  first  time  you  use  it! 


Drene  Shampoo 

Product  of  Procter  & Gamble 


Guaranteed  by"1 
Good  Housekeeping  i 




MAKE  A DATE  WITH 


Tonight  . . . don’t  put  it  off  . . . shampoo  your  hair  the 
new  glamour  way!  Use  Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner! 
Get  the  combination  of  beauty  benefits  that  only  this 
wonderful  improved  shampoo  can  give!  Extra  lustre 
...  up  to  33%  more  than  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos! 

Manageable  hair . . . easy  to  comb  into  smooth  shining 
neatness!  Complete  removal  of  flaky  dandruff! 

Ask  for  Drene  Shampoo  with  Hair  Conditioner. 


all  eyes  admire  a bright,  sparkling  smile! 


Smiles  are  brighter  when  gums  are  healthier.  Guard  against  "pink  tooth  brush"  with  Ipana  and  massage. 


You’re  clicking  like  clock-work, 
helping  to  speed  Victory  on.  Hard 
work,  yes— and  you  love  it.  But  after  hours 
belong  to  you.  For  laughter.  For  dancing. 
Romancing. 

So  step  up  to  your  mirror  and  start 
primping.  Garnish  with  a smile  and —hold 
it!  Is  it  bright  and  appealing,  that  smile? 
Dazzling  enough  to  capture  hearts? 

Remember,  a radiant  smile  holds  more 
magic  than  mere  beauty.  You  know  plenty 
of  popular  girls  who  aren’t  beautiful  at  all. 
But  well  bet  their  smiles  are  lovely! 


So  let  your  smile  be  sparkling,  irresistible. 
And  don’t  forget  how  much  a smile  like 
that  depends  on  firm,  healthy  gums. 

"Pink  tooth  brush"  is  a warning! 

If  you  see  a tinge  of  "pink’’  on  your  tooth 
brush,  see  your  dentist.  He  may  say  your 
gums  are  tender  — robbed  of  exercise  by 
today’s  soft,  creamy  foods.  And  like  so 
many  dentists,  he  may  suggest  "the  helpful 
stimulation  of  Ipana  and  massage.” 

For  Ipana  is  designed  not  only  to  clean 
teeth  but,  with  massage,  to  help  the  health 


of  your  gums.  Let  Ipana  and  massage  help 
you  to  firmer  gums,  brighter  teeth,  a more 
appealing  smile. 


Your  Country  needs  you 
in  a vital  job! 

A million  women  are  needed  to  serve 
on  the  home  front  — to  carry  on  the 
tasks  of  men  gone  to  war  — to  release 
more  men  for  wartime  duties. 

Jobs  of  every  kind— in  offices,  stores 
and  schools  — as  well  as  in  defense 
plants  — are  war  jobs  now.  What  can 
you  do?  More  than  you  think! 

If  your  finger  can  press  a button, 
you  can  run  an  elevator  or  a packag- 
ing machine!  If  you  can  keep  house, 
you’ve  got  ability  that  hotels  and  res-  p 

taurants  are  looking  for!  ^ 

Check  the  Help  Wanted  ads.  Or  see 
your  local  U.  S.  Employment  Service.  ® 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


Start  today  with  Ipana  and  massage 
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In  Collier’s,  Good  Housekeeping, 
McCall’s,  Woman’s  Home  Companion, 
American  Magazine  and  Cosmopolitan, 
the  Picture  of  the  Month  is  “An 
American  Romance”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

The  Picture  Company  of  The  Year  is — 
but  why  say  it. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Getting  downright  serious,  M-G-M  has 
put  a lot  of  laurel  on  this  leonine  mane 
in  this  Anniversary  Year  of  1944. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

King  Vidor  directed  “An  American 
Romance”.  One  of  the  first  pictures 
made  by  the  company  was  his  “The 
Big  Parade”.  That  was  in  1924. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

“An  American  Romance’’  is  a Big 
Parade  of  our  time,  our  country,  our 
struggles,  our  loves.  It  is  a “must” 
picture  and  is  to  be  ranked  along  with 
those  other  recent  “musts”  “The 
White  Cliffs  of  Dover”,  “Dragon  Seed” 
and  “The  Seventh  Cross”. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

We’re  not  going  to  expand  further 
about  the  glorious  and  forthcoming 


“Mrs.  Parkington”  which  stars  Greer 
Garson  and  Walter  Pidgeon.  We’re  going 
to  leave  this  expansion  to  kismet. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Did  you  know  that  kismet  means  fate 
in  Arabic?  Well  you  will  when  you 
see  the  dazzling  romance,  the  swirling 
orgy  of  panoramic  color  that  stars 
★ ★ ★ ★ 

“Kismet”  is  about 
the  biggest  eyeful 
that  has  ever  hap- 
pened on  the  screen. 
★ ★ ★ ★ 

Marlene  Dietrich 
who  dances  her  way 
to  romance  is 
clothed  in  Techni- 
color. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

James  Craig  is  in  it, 
Edward  Arnold  is  in 
it,  Hugh  Herbert, 
Joy  Ann  Page, 
Florence  Bates,  Harry  Davenport  and 
thousands  of  others  are  in  it. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

William  Dieterle  has  directed  his  out- 

standing film.  The  producer  is  Everett 
Riskin. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

We  think  you’ll  have  a swell  time 

at  this  moon- 
drenched  escape 
fromreality  .You’ll 
come  out  of  the 
theatre  singing  an 
Oriental  chant  — 

★ ★ ★ 

“Leo  be  praised”. 

£&a  — 
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3M-(wm3t3S  glorious  storg 
Of  two  lovers— 

Steve  who  had  great  dreams— 
Aaaa  who  believed  in  them ! 
He  fought  his  wag 
Across  the  breadth  of  America 
To  power  and  riches ! 

She  followed  his  star 
With  a woman  *s  tender  courage! 

Theirs  is  a romance 
That  gou  will  remember  forever! 


* 


KING  VIDORS 

PRODUCTION 

IN 

TECHNICOLOR 


ANN  RICHARDS  • WALTER  ABEL  * JOHN  QUALEN  • HORACE  McNALLY 


Screen  Play  by  Herbert  Dalmas  and  William  Ludwig  • Produced  and  Directed  by  KING  VIDOR  • A Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  Picture 
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'stay-on-ability"  such  as 
you’ve  never  known  before! 

All  these  heavenly  assets . . . 
yet  CORINTHIA  is  priced 
only  59  cents  (plus  tax)  in 
its  smartly  modern  plastic 
case.  There  is  no  better 
lipstick  madel  At  drug  and 
department  stores. 

ittering  Shade  For  Every  Type 


“A  Cove  Story 
On  your  Cips 


Send  for  Booklet:  "A  Love-Story  on  Your  Lips1 
CORINTHIA,  Inc.,  New  York  16,  N.  Y. 


$10.00  PRIZE 
“A  Regular  Trouper" 

AFTER  reading  a paragraph  in  a letter 
from  my  brother  in  the  Southwest  Pa- 
cific regarding  film  star  Carole  Landis  I 
just  had  the  urge  to  have  others  read  it. 
So  here  goes: 

“Several  days  ago  Jack  Benny,  Martha 
Tilton  and  Carole  Landis  paid  our  patients 
a visit.  Benny  is  much  older  looking  than 
pictures  of  him  would  indicate — very  gray- 
ish but  still  very  funny  even  without 
Mary.  He  said  that  he  would  have  liked 
to  bring  her  along  but  that  one  of  them 
had  to  stay  home  and  have  the  baby. 
Carole  Landis  was  the  one,  though.  A 
regular  trouper  and  a wonderful  person. 
She  spent  all  of  her  time  with  the  wounded 
speaking  to  each  patient  individually.  Not 
just  saying  hello  and  passing  on,  but  stop- 
ping and  sitting  on  the  edge  of  each  pa- 
tient’s bed  and  chatting  for  some  time. 
This  was  on  a Saturday  afternoon  and  as 
she  hadn’t  the  time  to  see  each  and  every 
one  of  the  battle  casualties,  before  leaving 
she  promised  she  would  be  back  ‘tomor- 
row afternoon.’ 

“Sure  enough,  Sunday  noon  she  came — 
not  with  Benny  and  Tilton,  but  alone — and 
stayed  until  six  o’clock  talking,  joking 
and  doing  all  that  she  could,  which  was  a 
great  deal,  to  cheer  up  the  blind,  the  limb- 
less and  the  sick.  To  come  overseas  to 
entertain  the  soldiers  is  doing  a lot.  To  do 
what  Miss  Landis  did  is  doing  infinitely 
more.” 

Pauline  Landry, 
Franklin,  N.  H. 

$5.00  PRIZE 
Hollywood 

THE  “big  little  city”  where  talent  scouts 
* reign, 

The  town  full  of  “Cecil  De  Milles,” 
Where  Taylor  and  Turner  and  Grable  and 
Payne 

Turn  out  all  the  romance  and  thrills! 

Where  Garbo  begs  boy  friends  to  “leaf 
her  alone,” 


While  Bing  to  his  thoroughbreds  croons, 
And  Disney  sprawls  out  in  the  sun  on 
a stone 

And  sketches  away  on  cartoons! 

Where  brown  becomes  red  hair  and  gray 
becomes  gold, 

And  life  is  tres  gay,  so  it  seems, 

Where  spotlights  entrance  both  the  young 
and  the  old, 

“A  playhouse  of  dollars  and  dreams!” 
Mary  Elizabeth  Shirley, 
Merchantville,  N.  J. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Cheer  For  Crosby 

THOUSANDS  and  thousands  of  movie- 
* goers  have  seen  and  enjoyed  Bing 
Crosby’s  latest  picture,  “Going  My  Way,” 
but  to  me  it  was  more  than  just  a picture. 

It  symbolized  all  the  hours  of  happiness 
he  brought,  not  only  to  our  fighting  men, 
but  the  folks  here  at  home.  He  has  a way 
of  singing  that  touches  the  hearts  of  his  j 
vast  audience.  It  is  my  sincere  wish  that 
one  of  Bing’s  children  will  have  the  gift 
of  bringing  as  much  happiness  to  the  next  i 
generation  as  his  father  brought  to  me 
and  thousands  like  me. 

God  Bless  Bing  Crosby! 

L.  Smith, 
Pittsburgh,  Pa. 

( Continued  on  page  95) 


PHOTOPLAY  awards  $10  first  prize,  $5 
second  prize  and  $1  each  to  every  other 
letter  published  in  full.  Your  letters  about 
stars  or  movies  in  less  than  200  words 
are  judged  on  the  basis  of  clarity  and 
originality.  Do  not  submit  previously  pub- 
lished material  or  material  that  you  are 
sending  to  other  publications.  Plagi- 
arisms will  be  punished  to  the  full  extent 
of  the  law.  Retain  a copy  of  material 
submitted  as  we  regret  we  are  not  able  to 
return  unaccepted  material.  Address  your 
letter  to  "Speak  For  Yourself,"  Photoplay, 
205  East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 
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Paramount’S  TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN 


is  a lovely  romantic  story  that  is  so  realistic  it  could  be  happening  to  your 
soldier  boy  in  France  this  very  minute!  says  J /crc- 


Meet  Barbara  Britton 
in  “ Till  IF e Meet  Again 


This  time  they  picked  a budding 
young  star  out  of  the  Pasadena 
tournament  of  roses,  and  blossomed 
her  into  a beautiful  leading  lady 
. . . Some  people  have  all  the  luck 
—but  not  so  quick!  Barbara  waited 
over  two  years  for  the  Big  Break. 


“This  young  lady  • 4 A ■ 

is  something  /(,■„,  \ \ 

to  write  about  / ’ •» 

. . . Remember  / kJ,  g 

the  pretty  girl  in  Sgi 

‘So  Proudly  We 
H ail’  who  tries  ■ ® • 
on  the  big  straw  hat  with  the 
cherries? . . .Well,  that’s  HER! 


“She  starts  out  in  this  picture 
wearing  a nun’s  robe,  from  then  on 
wears  nothing  but  a plain  blouse 
and  skirt,  but  still  looks  like  an 
angel!  For  hers  is  a natural  sort  of 
beauty  . . . soft  blond  hair,  baby 
blue  eyes,  with  the  longest  eyelashes 
— and  they’re  real1. 


starring 


RAY  MILLANDo. 
BARBARA  BRITTON 


with  WALTER  SLEZAK  • LUCLLE  WATSON 

a FRANK  BORZAGE  production 


Directed  by  FRANK  BORZAGE 
Screen  Play  by  LENORE  COFFEE 


‘‘It’s  no  wonder  that  in  this  past 
year  she’s  been  the  cover  girl  on 
eight  issues  of  the  greatest  women’s 
magazines!” 
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JnMdc  Stuff 


CAL  YORK'S 

GOSSIP  or  HOLLYWOOD 


PHOTOGRAPHS  BY  HYMIE  FINK 


on 


Good-time  da 
Allyson  with  Jo 
Mocambo  d 


Reunion — with  l< 
Gairson  dances 
with  on-leave  hu 


This-is-it  table  at  Mocambo:  Lana  Turner,  new  swain  Turhan  Bey 


MOVIE  DATE:  When  Claudette  Colbert  attended  the 
pre-premiere  showing  of  “Since  You  Went  Away,” 
she  practically  relived  the  role  of  Anne  Hilton,  the 
woman  she  portrays  in  the  picture.  She  was  very  un- 
happy that  night  and,  though  she’d  made  plans  to  go 
to  the  event  with  some  friends,  had  almost  called  it  off 
at  the  last  moment.  She  hadn’t  heard  from  her  husband 
Lt.  Com  Joel  Pressman  for  weeks — and  she  knew 
he  was  somewhere  in  the  S.  Pacific  on  an  aircraft  car- 
rier. Then,  just  as  she  was  dragging  herself  out  of  the 
door,  the  phone  rang.  It  was  Joel — who  had  just  that 
moment  arrived  in  this  country  after  months  at  sea! 
Guess  who  had  the  best  time  at  the  movies  that  night! 


Question  Mark:  Hollywood  has  a tidbit  to  wonder 
about  and  gab  about — though  you  haven’t  yet  and 
probably  won’t  see  a thing  about  it  in  the  papers: 
Why  were  Barbara  Stanwyck  and  Mary  Livingstone 
a little  on  the  cool  side  to  Ginger  Rogers  at  a large 
and  lavish  party  at  the  Jack  Warners?  Though  these 
three  have  never  been  particularly  friendly  or  un- 
friendly nobody  could  figure  out  a reason  for  the 
good-natured  “ride”  Mary  and  Barbara  gave  Ginger. 


Romance:  Anne  Shirley,  out  of  the  hospital  after  a long 
siege  there,  is  far  from  well.  She  says  she’s  not  even 
thinking  about  marriage  until  she’s  really  on  her  feet 
again — but  don’t  be  surprised  if  she  marries  Adrian 
Scott  even  before  she’s  really  herself  aga  n.  This  ro- 
mance flowered  on  the  sets  of  the  studio  where  Anne 
toils,  Adrian  is  a producer  there  ( Continued  on  page  8) 
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No  matter  where  you  start  to  read,  the  answer  is  the  same 


5he'd  rather  lose  her  right 

eye  than  pass  up  those  al- 
most daily  bridge  parties 
with  the  gals.  But  that  was 
just  what  was  happening. 
Perhaps  some  of  the  gals 
should  have  told  her  but; 
after  all,  the  subject*  is  too 
delicate  even  for  a bridge 
player. 


All  the  facts  of  life  but  one.* Too  bad  Pat  s Mother  didn  t tell 
her  that  one.  too.  It  might  have  made  her  first  party  a wonder 
instead  of  a washout  with  all  the  boys  giving  her  the  “go  by". 
We  hope  Pat  is  wise  to  herself  by  this  time. 


“lie  certainly  gave  us  the 
‘brush-off’.”  After  trying  for 
weeks  to  get  in  to  the  big  boss, 
their  meeting  was  far  from  sat- 
isfactory. Every  time  they  d 
lean  over  to  explain  a point  the 
big  boss  would  back  away. 
Every  minute  they  talked  they 
affronted  him,  but  they  didn't 
know  why.* 


It  put  the  frost  on  his  furlough.  HOLY  JOE! 
How  he’d  counted  on  those  wonderful  ten  days 
. . . those  swell  gals  . . . those  nifty  places  . . . the 
fun  he  would  have.  And  here  he  was — the  for- 
gotten soldier  getting  the  silent  thumbs-down. 
All  his  own  fault,*  too.  Better  smarten  up,  Soldier! 


Heaven  won’t  protect  the  Working  Girl.  Gert’s 
off  for  the  week-end  with  the  cream  of  Camp 
Grogan  to  pick  from  ...  so  she  thinks.  She 
doesn’t  know  it,  but  she’s  going  to  be  the  dame 
the  doughboys  duck.  Gert's  not  very  bright 
about  some  things.* 


*This  was  their  trouble 

There’s  nothing  like  a case  of  halitosis  (unpleasant  breath') 
to  put  you  in  wrong.  Don’t  make  the  silly  mistake  of  taking 
your  breath  for  granted;  everyone  can  offend  some  time  or 
other  without  realizing  it.  Rather  than  gamble,  so  many  clever 
people,  popular  people,  use  Listerine  Antiseptic  before  any 
date.  It  is  a delightful,  simple  precaution  that  makes  your 
breath  sweeter,  purer,  less  likely  to  offend. 

While  some  cases  of  halitosis  (bad  breath)  are  of  systemic 
origin,  many  noted  medical  authorities  say  the  principal 
cause  is  the  bacterial  fermentation  of  tiny  food  particles  in 
the  mouth.  Listerine  Antiseptic  halts  such  fermentation  . . . 
quickly  overcomes  the  odors  it  causes. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


They  had  to  be  nice  to  him  in  the  office,  but  outside,  on  his 
own,  he  got  the  "works.”  Baby  has  seen  enough  of  him 
already — good  for  Baby! — and  the  big  lug  doesn’t  even  sus- 
pect the  reason.* 


Let  LISTERINE  ANTISEPTIC  look  after  your  breath 
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Make  a date  with 


look  I The  swoerhoorts  of  "Stage 
Door  Canteen" — Cheryl  Walker 
and  William  Terry  I 

SONG  HITS! 

"Three  little  Sisters"  • "Khaki  Wacky  Sue" 
"Little  Old-Fashioned  Looking  Glass" 
"Don’t  Forget  the  Girls  Back  Home” 
"Sweet  Dreams  Sweetheart" 


A REPUBLIC  PICTURE 


I 


a?* 


'Xeeno°,,'i^f-  o nrl  ^Qn 
"r'  .Qn  W.  Ar/rc 

I Co//eg e/ ynn  o/7a 

t-oft,,  ye/nn."  n , 

■ tt;- 

.dress  c 


d; 


inner 


•( Continued  from  page  6)  and  from 
the  moment  they  first  met  some  months 
ago,  it’s  been  serious  with  both  of  them. 

Linquist:  Everyone  knows  how  Gene 
Tierney  and  Oleg  Cassini  jabber  away 
in  French  to  each  other  when  he’s 
around  the  house.  But  Gene  really  did 
herself  proud  in  the  language  depart- 
ment when,  as  guest-of-honor  at  the 
Los  Angeles  Breakfast  Club,  she  ad- 
dressed a Committee  for  French  Liber- 
ation and  about  fifteen  hundred  guests. 
She  made  her  entire  fifteen-minute 
speech  in  French! 

Odds  and  Ends:  The  marriage  bark  of 
the  Dan  Dailey  Jrs.  is  rock-bound  . . . 
When  Jackie  Coogan  was  in  town  he 
said  that  the  boys  in  Burma  had  named 
their  first  glider-plane  there  the  “Dar- 
nell Dart”- — after  Linda  because  she’s 
so  booful  . . . Martha  O’Driscoll  may 
not  be  able  to  get  her  divorce  until  the 
war  is  over  because  her  Navy  husband 
is  refusing  to  sign  the  waiver  which 
would  make  it  possible.  He  is  angry 
about  all  the  publicity  about  their 
troubles.  . . . 

The  radio  gag  writers  are  tearing 
their  hair — Frankie-boy  is  putting  on 
weight!  . . . Has  anyone  noticed  that 
Ida  Lupino  has  positively  the  purtiest 
shape  in  all  Hollywood?  . . . John  Ho- 
diak,  who  took  Anne  Baxter  to  the 
“Wilson”  premiere,  is  telling  everyone 
he’s  crazy  about  her. 

Our  Boys  In  Service:  Farley  Granger 
has  been  transferred  from  Camp  Far- 
ragut,  Idaho,  to  a point  of  embarkation. 

Sabu,  an  aerial  gunner,  refused  a 
sinus  operation  lest  it  ruin  his  chances 


of  going  overseas  with  his  outfit. 

Robert  Stack  was  in  Hollywood  sev- 
eral weeks  making  a training  film  and 
looking  a dream  boy  in  his  uniform. 

Pvt.  Red  Skelton  does  double  duty 
at  Camp  Roberts.  He  not  only  goes 
through  boot  camp  duties  but  puts  on 
shows  for  the  fellows,  in  which  he  acts 
himself.  On  his  tent,  as  a gag,  Red  has 
a sign  that  reads,  “Nominal  Fee  to  See 
the  Home  of  a Movie  Star.” 

Lt.  Richard  Ney  spent  a farewell 
leave  with  his  wife  Greer  Garson  be- 
fore taking  off  on  submarine  duty. 

Coast  Guardsman  Cesar  Romero  took 
an  active  part  in  the  invasion  of  the 
Marianas  and  dished  it  out  like  the 
man  he  is. 

Capt.  Gene  Raymond  is  stationed  in 
Yuma,  Arizona,  as  instructor  in  navi- 
gating those  flying  fortresses. 

Pvt.  Mickey  Rooney  completed  his 
(Continued  on  page  10) 
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SYDNEY  GREENSTREET  PETER  LORRE  VICTOR  FRANCEN  • JOSEPH  CALLEIA 


CAROL  THURSTON  • Directed  by  JEAN  NEGULESCO 
JACK  L.  WARNER,  Executive  Producer 


Screen  Ploy  by  Vladimir  Pozner  & Leo  Rosten  • Additional  Dialogue  by  Jack 
Moffitt  • From  the  novel  by  Frederic  Prokosch  • Music  by  Max  Steiner 

Produced  by  JACK  CHERTOK 
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In  a minute 


1.  IN  A MINUTE,  Minit-Rub  stimu- 
lates circulation,  brings  a sensation 
of  heat.  That  swiftly  helps  relieve 
surface  aches! 


2,  QUICKLY  Minit-Rub’s  pain • 


PARENTS' 

.MAGAZINE, 

|k  CONSUMER*' 


FAST  3-WAY  RELIEF  FROM  COLD  DISTRESS 


Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances:— 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 
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BATHASWEET 
Talc  Mitt 


\bur.  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence' Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasweet  to  your 
tub.  Softens  and  perfumes  the  bath ; gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don't  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Milt.  It’s  the  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Also  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 
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BATHASWEET 


From  hand  to  mourn:  Grownup 
Shirley  Temple  helps  bolster  service 
man's  morale  at  Joan  Crawford's  home 


( Continued  from  page  8) 
basic  training  at  Fort  Riley,  Kansas, 
and  after  a ten-day  furlough  in  Holly- 
wood headed  toward  another  camp  for 
further  training. 

Navy  Captain  Gene  Markey  has  been 
appointed  assistant  to  Secretary  of  the 
Navy  James  Forrestal  and  all  Holly- 
wood rejoices  at  the  honor. 

Captain  Burgess  Meredith  of  the  Air 
Corps  is  stationed  at  Indianapolis.  His 
wife  Paulette  Goddard  is  off  again  to 
the  fighting  fronts. 

Actor  Alan  Ladd’s  scheduled  re-in- 
duction into  the  Army  delayed;  Army 
officials  report. 

Lt.  (j.g.)  John  Shepperd  of  the  Navy 
took  part  in  the  invasion  of  Southern 
France. 

Pvt.  Peter  Van  Eyck  is  a member  of 
the  counter-espionage  division,  sta- 
tioned at  Ft.  Bliss,  Texas. 

When  his  340  flying  hours  are  com- 
pleted at  Cherry  Point,  Va.,  Lt.  Tyrone 
Power  expects  to  be  shipped  overseas. 

Yeoman  second  class  Richard  Den- 
ning received  his  shipping  orders  the 
very  week  his  baby  was  born  to  his 
wife  Evelyn  Ankers. 

Around  Town:  Think  back  over  Cal’s 
column  for  the  past  month  or  two  and 
you’ll  recall  we  hinted  strongly  of  Cary 
Grant’s  unhappiness  that  has  now  de- 
veloped into  a marital  separation  from 
Barbara  Hutton.  Hollywood,  who  loves 
Cary,  was  hoping  they’d  be  able  to 
save  their  marriage. 

It’s  sad  really  to  see  that  young  star 
guzzling  champagne  at  lunch  time  in 
her  dressing  room  and  having  a large 
bottle  of  it  brought  to  her  set  every 
day  at  four. 

We  think  Clark  Gable’s  statement 
about  not  making  any  more  movies  was 
a little  confused  or  misunderstood,  for 
his  studio,  who  has  him  under  contract, 
has  never  been  notified  of  such  a 
decision. 

(Continued  on  page  12) 


Laughs  HO  on  the  Horizon 

Tropical  islands,  treasure,  Adventure,  and 
Pirates  too,  beautiful  Goldwyn  girls,  and 

"l  comedy  ! f £ 


with 

VIRGINIA  MAYO 

and 

WALTER  SLEZAK 
WALTER  BRENNAN 
VICTOR  McLAGLEN 

Directed  by  DAVE  BUTLER 

Screen  flay  by  DON  HARTMAN 
MELVEIUE  SHAVELSON  and  EVEREn  FREEMAN 

Released  thru 

H K,  O RADIO  PICTURES,  INC. 


in 

TECHNICOLOR 
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fn  wartime  as  in  peace 

A special  process  keeps 

KLEENEX 


luxuriously  soft  - dependably  strong ! 


In  your  own  interest,  remember— there  is  only 
one  Kleenex * and  no  other  tissue  can  give  you 
the  exclusive  Kleenex  advantages! 

Because  only  Kleenex  has  the  patented  proc- 
ess which  gives  Kleenex  its  special  softness 
. . . preserves  the  full  strength  you’ve  come 
to  depend  on.  And  no  other  tissue  gives  you 
the  one  and  only  Serv-a-Tissue  Box  that  saves 
as  it  serves  up  just  one  double  tissue  at  a time. 

That's  why  it’s  to  your  interest  not  to  con- 
fuse Kleenex  Tissues  with  any  other  brand. 
No  other  tissue  is  “just  like  Kleenex”. 

In  these  days  of  shortages 

—we  can’t  promise  you  all  the  Kleenex  you 
want,  at  all  times.  But  we  do  promise  you 
this:  consistent  with  government  regulations, 
we’ll  keep  your  Kleenex  the  finest  quality 
tissue  that  can  be  made ! 


There  is  only  one  KLEENEX* 

•Trade  Mark  Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Of L 


Famous  faces  in  a now-famous  pic- 
ture: Geraldine  Fitzgerald  (Mrs. Wilson) 
and  Alexander  Knox  (Wilson)  line  up 
for  the  photographer  at  the  premiere 


( Continued  from  page  10) 

Ginny  Simms  now  announces  she 
won’t  marry  seaman  Pat  Nearney  after 
all.  As  if  Hollywood  didn’t  know  that 
all  along,  despite  the  many  wedding 
rumors  that  have  been  floating  around 
town  during  these  past  months. 

It  was  win  and  lose  for  Esther  Wil- 
liams. Her  work  in  “Bathing  Beauty” 
was  so  excellent  the  studio  decided  to 
star  her,  but  she  shed  her  husband, 
Dr.  Leonard  Kovner,  through  divorce. 
Cal  hopes  the  gain  compensates  for 
the  loss,  for  Esther  is  a really  grand 
girl  who  has  already  made  a host  of 
friends  in  Hollywood. 

Dietrich’s  dance  in  “Kismet”  will  do 
much  to  lose  her  that  most-beautiful- 
gams  title.  They  look  positively  care- 
worn. 

Bill  Eythe’s  voice  over  the  phone  has 
that  same  almost-out- of -breath  quality 
it  sometimes  achieves  on  the  screen. 
Cal  knows,  for  Bill  always  telephones 
to  say  thanks  for  the  kind-words  de- 
partment. 


Swing  Around  the  Studios:  We  con- 
sidered well  our  gas  coupons,  figured 
out  the  number  of  miles  to  be  cov- 
ered and  finding  everything  came  out 
about  even,  we  set  off  blithely  on  a 
gay  jaunt  to  the  motion-picture 
studios. 

First  we  scooted  down  Motor  Avenue 
to  M-G-M,  had  lunch  and  set  forth  for 
the  “Music  For  Millions”  set.  “If  you 
don’t  visit  my  set  first  I’ll  pout,”  Junie 
Allyson  had  warned  us  at  lunch,  so 
over  we  went  . . . We  found  June  in 
her  dressing  room  all  done  up  in  her 
red  band  uniform  (it’s  one  of  those  girl 
orchestra  things)  and  looking  cuter 
than  a cupcake.  Several  other  girls  in 
uniform  and  an  awe-stricken  lad  from 
another  set  were  crowded  inside  cueing 
( Continued  on  page  14) 
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"BOND  STREET’' 

PERFUME:  $13.50,  $8.50,  $4.50,  $2.50 

FACE  POWDER:  8 "English  Complexion"  shades,  $1 

LIPSTICK:  in  costume-keyed  fall  colors,  $1 

DRY  SKIN  CLEANSING  CREAM:  $1;  large  jar,  $2 

ADD  20%  FEDERAL  TAX 


It's  the  path  of  sunlight 
on  calm , shining  hair  . . . the 
crook  of  a smile,  the  pitch 
of  a laugh.  It's  a scent, 
in  memory's  album,  carrying 
your  image  to  the  outposts 
of  the  earth.  Beauty  is  the 
sum  of  many  small  perfections. 
And,  to  sum  them  all  up, 
"Bond  Street"  by  Yardley  . . . 
a great  perfume  whose  own 
perfection  inspired  this  famous 
series  of  accessories-to-charm. 


Yardley  products  for  America  are  created  in  England  and  finished  in  the  U.  S.  A. 
from  the  original  English  formulae,  combining  imported  and  domestic  ingredients. 

Yardley  of  London,  Inc.,  620  Fifth  Ave.,  Rockefeller  Center,  New  York  20,  N.  Y. 


Looking  at  a lovely:  Mar- 
garet Sullavan  goes  to  a movie, 
gets  caught  by  the  Fink  camera 


( Continued  from  page  12) 

Junie  on  her  lines. 

“Have  you  gone  out  of  your  mind?” 
June  recited. 

“Well,  she  was  probing  into  my 
things,”  another  girl  read  from  the 
script. 

June  then  went  on  to  the  next  line, 
“Did  you  get  hurt,  darling?  By  the 
way,  do  you  know  Nils  Asther?” 

“Is  that  in  the  script?”  we  demanded. 

“No,”  June  laughed,  those  twinkly 
eyes  alive  with  fun,  “I  asked  you  that 
on  the  side.  He  asked  me  for  a date 
and  I just  wondered  if  you  knew  him.” 

“Robert  Walker  is  ill,”  they  warned 
us  as  we  stepped  onto  “The  Clock”  set. 
But  we  weren’t  prepared  for  the  fact 
that  a doctor  was  necessary  on  the  set 
because  Bob,  who  is  afraid  of  missing 
out  on  his  first  co-starring  film,  wouldn’t 
remain  in  bed.  We  watched  Bob  and 
Judy  Garland  start  a long  walk  down 
a tree-lined  path  beside  a lake  built 
right  on  the  stage.  They  'rehearsed 
their  lines  in  soft  tones  and  looked 
mighty  cute  together.  But  we  realized 
Judy’s  spare  time  is  right  now  given 
to  Alexander  Knox,  that  serious- 
minded  lad  who  plays  “Wilson,”  and 
Bob  has  his  mind  set  on  little  Diana 
Lynn  over  at  Paramount. 

Van  Johnson  was  lolling  in  his  dress- 
ing room  on  the  “Dr.  Red  Adams”  set. 

We  were  almost  to  Van’s  door  when 
we  realized  we’d  been  urging  you  fans 
to  try  to  let  Van  kind  of  find  him- 
self and  decided  we’d  better  practice 
what  we  preached.  So  we  tiptoed  off 
and  waved  a hand  to  Gloria  De  Haven 
combing  and  recombing  her  golden 
hair,  getting  ready  for  the  camera.  She 
waved  at  us  with  her  comb  and,  not 
quite  knowing  how  she  meant  it,  we 
fled.  We’d  caught  a glimpse  of  Gloria 
the  night  before  at  the  Hollywood  Bowl 
with  that  cute  kid  from  Boston,  Russ 
Randall,  who  looks  enough  like  Lon 
McCallister  to  be  his  brother.  Quite  a 
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Catching  up  with  a comer: 
Jeanne  Crain,  star  of  "Home  In 
Indiana,"  sight-sees  at  Ciro's 


romance — Gloria  and  Russ. 

Back  up  Motor  Avenue  we  drove 
right  through  the  gates  of  Twentieth 
Century -Fox  and  popped  onto  the 
‘Sunday  Dinner  For  A Soldier”  set. 
The  minute  we  looked  at  John  Hodiak 
we  realized  why,  in  our  recent  brief 
glimpses  of  him,  he  had  seemed  so 
changed.  The  lad  has  dieted  away  half 
his  masculine  strength  and  appeal  that 
registered  so  strongly  in  “Lifeboat.” 
His  eyes  kept  wandering  over  to  Anne 
Baxter  who  was  rehearsing  her  lines 
in  a corner.  “I’m  in  love  with  Anne,” 
Hodiak  recently  told  a member  of  the 
cast,  “and  frankly  I’d  like  to  change  her 
mind  about  marrying  an  actor.” 

We  thought  about  Bill  Eythe  who 
had  cared  so  much  for  Anne  but  knew 
marriage  was  impossible. 

Outside,  we  paused  to  get  our  bear- 
ings and  in  that  moment  almost  ran 
into  the  very  situation  all  Twentieth 
has  been  waiting  for.  Coming  out  of 
the  wardrobe  was  Betty  Grable  and  out 
of  the  commissary  was  George  Raft. 
Knowing  how  really  bitter  George  was 
over  Betty’s  turndown  for  Harry  James, 
we  held  our  breath.  They  missed  run- 
ning into  each-other  by  a second  when 
George  turned  toward  the  “Nob-Hill” 
set.  Cal  mopped  his  brow  with  relief 
and,  deciding  he’d  had  enough  set-hop- 
ping for  one  day,  headed  homeward. 

News  About  Carroll:  Captain  John 
Carroll  invited  us  to  lunch.  His  usual 
gusty  greeting  bade  us  be  at  his  moth- 
er’s home  in  Beverly  Hills  by  twelve, 
and  noon  it  was  when  John,  an  old 
friend,  opened  the  door  for  us. 

The  thirty  pounds  he  has  shed  since 
that  plane  accident  in  the  Mediterra- 
nean area  invalided  him  home  gives 
him  that  ten-year-younger  look;  a 
mere  juvenile;  a slim,  tall,  dark,  St. 
Elmoish  Carroll  just  as  volatile  and  ex- 
plosive as  ever. 


"I’m  a crack  steno— 
why  bury  me  in  the  file  room?" 


Claire:  "I  don’t  get  it.  Nan!  I start  off  as  a 
stenographer  — a darned  good  one,  too! 
Then— they  do  this  to  me!  I certainly  don’t 
belong  in  this  file  room!” 


Nan:  "Look,  Cherub,  you’re  too  smart  to 
stay  in  the  background.  Light  up  that 
cover-girl  face— maybe  I know  what’s  got 
you  cooped  up.  Listen,  honey . . . 


Claire:  "Underarm  odor?  Can’t  be.  Nan! 
I bathe  every  day— and  you  know  it!” 
Nan:  "But  baths  fade,  honey!  Be  smart, 
Claire.  Use  Mum— and  keep  dainty!” 


Claire:  "Nan’s  tip  hit  home  all  right.  I 
should  have  known  a bath  removes  only 
past  perspiration— but  Mum  prevents  risk 
of  future  underarm  odor!” 


SMART  GIRL -MISS 
WOOD!  I DEPEND 
/ ON  HER  MORE 
\ EVERY  PAY/  , 


P (to  herself)  j 
' /M  REALLY 
&ETT/N&  PLACES- 
S/NCE  t LEARNED 
[ ABOUT  MUM  h 


Mum 

TAKES  THE  ODOR  OUT  OF 
PERSPIRATION 


Thousands  of  popular  girls  prefer  Mum  because: 

It's  quick  — Half  a minute  with  Mum  prevents 
underarm  odor  all  day  or  evening. 

It's  safe  — Gentle  Mum  won’t  irritate  skin.  De- 
pendable Mum  won’t  injure  your  clothes,  says 
the  American  Institute  of  Laundering. 

It's  sure  — Mum  works  instantly!  Keeps  you 
bath-fresh  for  hours.  Get  Mum  today! 


Product  of  Bristol-Myers 


For  Sanitary  Napkins  — Mum  is  so  gentle,  safe,  depend- 
able that  thousands  of  women  use  it  this  way,  too. 


l(N  TOtte 
tv/l  SHflBLE 


DIRTY  TRICK: 


SLICK  TRICK: 


RgFlUS 

BAS'*  TO  ATTACH 


• CLOPAY  WINDOW  SHADES  are  made  of 
magical,  cloth-like  cellulose  fibre.  Won’t 
pinhole,  fray  or  crack.  Inexpensive  “refills” 
attach  to  old  rollers  as  easily  as  sealing  a 
letter.  Cost  only  I5c-29c.  A great  step  forward 
in  modern  housekeeping.  Get  them  at  your 
5 & 10,  hardware  or  variety  store. 

Clopay 

America’s  largest  selling  brand 
of  window  shades 


Doubling  up  for  two  per- 
fect-couple pictures:  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Gene  Kelly 
(above)  and  (right)  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Dick  Haymes 


He  never  stopped  talking  in  the  two 
hours  we  were  there  and  never  failed 
to  say,  “This  is  off  the  record.”  What  a 
show — and  what  a front  seat  we  had 
with  John  pacing,  scowling,  gesturing, 
predicting — and  loving  it. 

John  went  into  the  Army  two  and  a 
half  years  ago  as  a private  and  in  that 
time  has  held  every  rank  except  war- 
rant officer  up  to  his  present  cap- 
taincy. From  Utah,  to  Denver  and 
Miami,  from  gunnery  to  armory  school, 
he  covered  them  all  and  finally  ended 
up  a general’s  aide  overseas,  and  a good 
one  from  all  reports. 

When  his  plane  crashed  in  the  Medi- 
terranean theater  area  (and  the  Cap- 
tain isn’t  giving  forth  any  details)  his 
back  was  so  badly  injured  he  was  sent 
from  an  overseas  hospital  to  Birming- 
ham Hospital  in  Van  Nuys,  but  has 
sufficiently  recovered  to  report  only  for 
treatments,  spending  his  spare  time 
with  his  mother. 

He  enlisted  under  his  screen  name 
John  Carroll  because  he  feels  it  more 
emphatic  than  his  own  name,  Julian 
Lafaye.  The  things  he  has  seen,  heard 
and  listened  to  in  this  horror  have  added 
to  the  confusion  of  his  soul  and  are  re- 
flected in  his  eyes — though  he  rants  on 
in  the  same  old  swaggering  manner. 

After  his  convalescence  he  expects  to 
return  either  to  Burma  or  India  and, 
at  the  war’s  close,  back  to  Hollywood, 
a writer  as  well  as  actor.  And  if  his 
promises  hold  true,  what  a homecoming 
that  will  be  for  some  unfortunate  peo- 
ple. Fact  is,  Cal  wouldn’t  miss  it  for 
the  world. 


Glamour  Girl's  Birthplace:  Over  the 
doorway  of  Macy’s,  New  York  depart- 
ment store,  about  the  middle  of  34th 
Street,  is  a tablet.  On  this  tablet  is  the 
answer  to  the  question,  “Where  and 
when  did  the  motion  picture  begin?” 

The  tablet  reads  thus: 

Here  the  Moving  Picture  began. 

On  the  night  of  April  23,  1896,  on  this 
site,  Koster  & Bial’s  Music  Hall, 
THOMAS  A.  EDISON 
with  the  Vitascope 

first  projected  the  moving  picture. 

In  commemoration  of  this  event  this 
tablet  is  here  affixed  by  the  Motion 
Picture  Industry. 

October  4,  1938. 

Now — does  anyone  know  the  name 
of  that  picture? 

Post-Marriage  Item:  Susie  Hayward 
and  Jess  Barker  tied  the  knot  in  spite 
of  her  ma’s  objections  to  the  match. 
Even  though  at  this  writing  each  is 
still  keeping  his  own  apartment,  it’s 
only  because  they  haven’t  yet  found 
the  house  they  want  to  live  in  together. 
There  really  isn’t  room  in  either  Susie’s 
or  Jess’s  apartment  for  all  the  person- 
al belongings  of  both.  While  they’re 
looking  like  mad  for  a dream  cottage, 
Susie  has  a cookbook  on  her  mind. 
Swears  she’s  going  to  call  it,  “Thirty 
Ways  to  Prepare  A Wolf.”  She  says  she 
doubts  if  anyone  will  publish  it  but  is 
determined  to  write  it  anyway.  How 
in  the  world  can  a bride  have  a cook- 
book on  her  mind — especially  when  she 
doesn’t  even  have  to  cook! 


On  the  set  for  "THIRTY  SECONDS  OVER  TOKYO”  at  M-G-M  Studio 

A Wac * gets  an  intimate  glimpse  of  this  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  motion  picture  production  and  visits  with  Van  Johnson  and 
Phyllis  Thaxter,  who  play  Capt.  and  Mrs.  Ted  W.  Lawson,  Mervyn  LeRoy,  the  director,  and  Hal  Rosson,  the  director  of photography. 

* Women’s  Army  Corps  urgently  needs  you.  Join  the  WAC  now ! 


PAN  CAKE  MAKE-UP  originated  by  MAX  FACTOR  HOLLYWOOD 

Remember,  there  is  only  one  "Pan-Cake”,  the  original,  created  by  Max  Factor  Hollywood  for  Technicolor  Pictures 
and  the  Hollywood  screen  stars,  and  now  the  make-up  fashion  with  millions  of  girls  and  women. 
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VERONICA  LAKE 

star  of  the  ne< o 
Paramount  picture, 

“Bring  on  the  Girls” 


“INTRIGUE” 

for  the  sultry  sophis- 
ticate with  the  know- 
ing glance. 


“LIVELY  LADY" 

for  the  lltile  Lady 
with  the  bewltch- 


CO  M PACTS 


BLACK  MAGIC" 

for  the  spell-binder , 
the  girl  who  causes 
constant  hearts  to 
falter. 


LIKE  A COMPACT...  TELLS 

WHAT  YOU’RE  REALLY  LIKE”.. .says  Veronica  Lake 


Tke  c[uiet  elegance,  tke  defitk  of  design,  tke  f>o  wder- 
tigkt  construction  of  WTdswortk  compacts  kave 
made  tkem  tke  ckoice  of  fastidious  women  everywkere. 
Efaek  style  is  a symjjkony  in  skillfully  wrou^kt 
metal  and  is  as  exquisitely  made  as  a fine  watck 
case.  Sold  at  def>  artment  and  jewelry  stores, 
priced  from  two  dollars  to  tkree  kundred  dollars. 
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Black  Magic"  $7.50 . . "Lively  Lady”  $5.00 . . ."Intrigue”  $5.00 . . . Others  up  to  $500.00 

. . . 


"Ex”  Equals  the  Known  Quantity:  Lana 
Turner,  her  blonde  hair  reaching  half- 
way to  her  waist,  strolled  into  Mo- 
cambo  on  the  arm  of  her  friend  and 
escort,  Peter  Lawford.  The  waiter 
seated  the  handsome  couple  who  looked 
about  inquiringly  to  the  right  and 
stared  straight  into  the  eyes  of  a former 
Turner  husband,  Artie  Shaw.  Quickly 
they  looked  the  other  way  and  found 
themselves  staring  ac  an  even  more  re- 
cent ex,  Steve  Crane. 

Lana  and  Peter  took  to  the  dance 
floor  while  customers  watched,  in- 
trigued at  the  situation. 

Next  day  columnists  made  a great 
to-do  over  the  situation  and  even  radio 
gossipers  took  it  up,  stressing  the  ro- 
mance between  Lana  and  Peter. 

But  what  they  didn’t  know  or  forgot 
to  mention  was  that  the  man  Lana 
really  cares  for  more  than  any  otner 
wasn’t  with  her  and  therefore  the  tri- 
angle meant  little  to  Lana,  for  the  man 
of  her  heart  seldom  attends  night 
clubs,  cares  nothing  for  them  and  was 
at  that  moment  with  his  mother  at  the 
Bowl  listening  to  a symphony. 

His  name — Turhan  Bey 

Here  and  There:  Hear  tell  Steve  Crane 
is  now  telling  anew  he’s  not  turning 
over  custody  of  their  child  to  its  moth- 
er, Lana  Turner,  without  a battle 
Claims  something  new  has  come  up. 

Not  all  producers  can  be  so  nonchalant 
as  Bing  Crosoy  who,  before  he  ieit  tor 
overseas,  advised  his  unit  shooting 
“'t  he  Great  John  L.  ’ to  take  all  the 
time  they  needed  . . . Only  the  per- 
sistence of  his  friend  John  Wayne  saved 
Ward  Bond’s  leg  from  amputation  at  an 
emergency  hospital  after  Bond  had 
been  struck  late  at  night  by  an  auto- 
mobile. Wayne  forbade  doctors  to  re- 
move the  almost  severed  limb  until  the 
best  bone  specialist  could  be  sum- 
moned. And  then  it  was  nip  and  tuck 
for  several  days.  Hollywood  is  cheered 
to  learn  the  actor’s  leg  has  been  saved 
through  the  use  of  penicillin  . . . Those 
famous  Allbright  twins  have  departed 
M-G-M  studios,  leaving  behind  their 
painting  of  Dorian  Grey — and  is  it 
gruesome! — but  taking  with  them  their 
other  works  of  pure  art.  And  now  guess 
who  occupies  their  old  studio?  None 
other  than  Petty,  creator  of  those 
famous  Petty  girls  that  adorn  Esquire 
pages  . . . No  matter  what  you  read 
you  can  take  our  word  for  it,  Alice 
Faye  and  Betty  Grable  will  not  appear 
in  another  picture  together.  Both  girls 
feel  it’s  best  that  way  . . . Turhan  Bey 
is  one  lad  who  is  terrifically  loyal  to  his 
own  country — Turkey.  Most  of  Tur- 
han’s  friends  in  Hollywood  are  young 
Turks  who  are  attending  school  here, 
so  it  wouldn’t  surprise  Cal,  if  Turkey 
throws  in  her  lot  with  the  Allies,  to 
have  Turhan  go  back  to  his  own  coun- 
try and  join  the  army,  or  join  the 
American  Army.  In  fact,  over  the 
telephone  recently,  Turhan  informed 
I Cal  that  this  was  his  intention. 


/ 


To  Keep  You  Posted:  Two  nights  after 
Mrs.  Artie  Shaw,  daughter  of  composer 
Jerome  Kern,  announced  a possible 
separation,  the  musician  appeared  at 
Romeo’s,  Hollywood’s  famous  Italian 
restaurant,  with  a beautiful  Vogue 
model.  Now  that  musicians  are  sup- 
planting male  movie  stars  in  popularity, 
they  seem  to  reap  all  the  unpopular 
publicity. 

The  Charles  Chaplins  have  named 
their  baby  Geraldine. 

Twentieth  Century-Fox  studios  are 
pleased  to  discover  that  Richard 
Greene,  Tyrone  Power  and  John  Payne 
are  still  tops  in  the  fan-mail  depart- 
ment. 

At  the  premier  of  “Wilson,”  Lana 
Turner  appeared  with  her  mother,  and 
Steve  Crane  came  alone  after  dating 
June  Allyson  for  the  event.  Eut  June 
switched  to  Dave  Rose  at  the  last  min- 
ute. 

Martha  Raye  and  Nick  Condos  have 
named  their  baby  girl  Melodye  after 
Martha’s  sister  who  died  last  year. 


Now  It's  Frankie's  Turn:  It’s  been  told 
around  town  but  we  want  to  make  sure 
you’ve  heard  it,  too,  for  it  certainly 
throws  a revealing  light  on  that  Sinatra 
and  proves  he’s  a guy  with  a sense  of 
humor.  It  seems  a friend  took  “The 
Voice”  to  a studio  preview  of  “Janie” 
and  suddenly  a crowd  of  bobby-sockers 
came  onto  the  screen  whereupon 
Frankie  let  out  a loud  squeal  and  pre- 
tended to  swoon. 

It  threw  the  audience  into  such  a 
panic  of  laughter  no  one  could  hear 
the  dialogue  on  the  screen. 


Good  Times — Hollywood  Style:  Peggy 
Ryan  who  is  not  quite  twenty  at  this 
writing,  goes  nightclubbing  with 
Charles  Martin,  one-time  suitor  of  Joan 
Crawford  and  fiance  of  Betty  Hutton 
(as  announced  from  Madison  Square 
Garden).  Sometimes  and  just  for  a 
change  Peggy  goes  to  the  ball  games 
with  Maxie  Rosenbloom. 

Van  Johnson  arrived  at  Mocambo  one 
evening  for  dinner  with  his  constant 
companion,  Eve  Wynn,  wife  of  his  best 
friend  Keenan  Wynn,  and  had  to  eat 
in  the  owner’s  office,  so  rabid  were  his 
fans.  So  where’s  the  fun?  What’s 
more,  when  Van  and  Evie  decided  to 
take  in  the  beach  concessions  one  eve- 
ning, the  fans  practically  tore  him  off 
the  merry-go-round  and  he  had  to  go 
home  without  once  riding  on  the  roller 
coaster.  Like  Andy  on  the  radio,  he 
was  regusted. 

“But  it  was  a wonderful  feeling  just 
the  same,”  he  grinned. 

Lon  McCallister  thinks  Nancy 
Walker,  the  plain  little  comic  of  “Best 
Foot  Forward,”  the  cutest  thing  in  town. 
Lon  goes  over  to  Nancy’s  house  for 
dinner  (she  can  co.ok  too)  and  then  the 
two  take  off  to  the  beach  pier  and  the 
shoot-the-chutes — with  popcorn,  of 
course.  Cal  has  a feeling  that  Lon,  deep 
down,  is  a little  hurt  at  Jeanne  Crain’s 
sudden  popularity  with  older  men — 
Paul  Brook,  for  one.  Anyway,  his  eyes 
always  seek  her  out  in  the  Fox  dining 
room,  we  notice. 
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Mrs.  William  Rhinelander  Stewart  is  bne  of  those  rare  women 
beautiful  enough  to  be  able  to  ignore  the  changing  whims  of 
fashion.  Ever  since  her  debutante  days  she  has  worn  her  honey- 
gold  hair  softly  knotted  at  the  nape  of  her  neck. 

Always  she  dramatizes  the  fragile  charm  of  her  fair  skin  with 
a Natural  powder  shade.  "Never  have  I tried  a powder  that  I 
loved  as  well  as  Pond’s  Dreamflower  'Natural,’”  Mrs.  Stewart 
says.  "The  color  is  simply  perfect — just  enough  soft  pink  to 
make  a blonde  complexion  look  very  blonde,  very  clear,  but 
never  powdery.  And  the  Dreamflower  texture  is  soft  as  mist!” 
If  you  wear  a "Natural”  powder,  be  sure  to  try  beautiful  Mrs. 
Stewart’s  favorite — Pond’s  Dreamflower  "Natural.” 


PondsUPSl- 

/days  on,  floncjM, ! 

6 heart-stirring  shades. 

(Mrs.  Stewart’s  pet  is 
"Natural” — which  changes 
to  a sweet,  soft  rose  on 
her  lips.) 

Two  sizes- 
49*,  10* 

(plus  tax) 
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NATURAL — soft  shell-pink 
BRUNETTE— rosy  beige 
RACHEL — creamy  ivory 
ROSE  CREAM — delicate  peach 
DUSK  ROSE — warm,  glowing 
DARK  RACHEL— rich,  golden 
49 i,  25(1,  10ff  (plus  tax) 


THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK— THE  SOONER  WE  WIN!  TAKE  A JOBI 
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Always  scum* 
never  getting  any. 
Mommy  ’n’  »e  ® ! 
shop.  “That  baby 
skin  pots  a bee  m 

sparked  Cousin  B 
see  about  getting 
Mommy  winked 
our  doctor.  He 
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ilitary  secret!  DON’T  WASTE  IVORY!  Soap  uses  vital  war  materials. 
/ Never  leave  it  in  water.  Keep  it  in  a dry  soap-dish.  Use  up  every  last  sliver 


a 

1 

HA  ^ 1 

If  I 

BY  SARA  HAMILTON 


A reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures.  One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


^ Arsenic  And  Old  Lace  (Warners) 


Hilarious  mystery:  Cary  Grant,  Pris- 
cilla Lane  in  "Arsenic  And  Old  Lace" 


A HILARIOUS  screenplay  that  starts 
off  at  high  tension  and  maintains  a 
pace  that  catapults  audiences  from 
shrieks  of  laughter  to  screams  of  fright. 
There’s  no  middle  ground,  so  buy  your 
ticket  and  prepare  for  a riot. 

Cary  Grant  plays  the  nephew  who 
makes  an  awful  discovery  about  his 
beloved  old  aunts  on  the  eve  of  his 
honeymoon  with  Priscilla  Lane.  The 
bride  is  forgotten  in  his  desperate  wild- 
eyed attempts  to  extricate  his  relatives 
from  their  peculiar  predicament. 

And  there’s  Peter  Lorre  as  the  in- 
timidated little  doctor-friend  of  Ray- 

Your  Reviewer  Says: 


mond  Massey  made  up  as  Boris  Kar- 
loff. What  must  Karloff  think  of  this? 

Jack  Carson  as  the  cop  and  would-be 
playwright  is  just  as  confused  over  the 
whole  thing  as  Edward  Everett  Hor- 
ton who  plays  Mr.  Witherspoon,  Even 
James  Gleason  as  a police  lieutenant  is 
glassy-eyed  before  it’s  over. 

The  film  is  the  first  to  give  us  Pris- 
cilla Lane  in  a blue  moon  and,  gee, 
she’s  pretty  and  cute  and  everything. 

Lorre  gives  as  polished  a perform- 
ance as  you’ll  see.  And  Josephine  Hull 
and  Jean  Adair,  along  with  John  Alex- 
ander, simply  make  the  show. 

Promise  you’ll  see  it! 


^ The  Princess  And 

D OB  HOPE  attempts  to  establish  a 
u bleachead  named  Virginia  Mayo  and 
is  counterattacked  by  the  most  amaz- 
ing strategy  this  side  of  Gen.  Patton. 
If  you  don’t  roll  on  the  floor,  brother, 
it’s  because  you  can’t  get  down,  that’s 
all.  However,  it’s  a climax  we  prom- 
ised not  to  reveal  and  it  comes  at  the 
very  end  of  a pretty  silly  and  not  too 
comical  picture,  but  it’s  Hope,  so  who 
cares  about  that? 

Miss  Mayo  is  a whistle-getter.  What 
a beauty  and  what  a future  for  this 
golden-haired  dream  girl!  But  Bob,  who 


The  Pirate  (Goldwyn) 

plays  a friendly  enough  coward  back  in 
the  days  of  the  pirates,  really  doesn’t 
seem  to  notice  her  charms  until — but 
there  we  go,  almost  spilling  the  beans. 

Vic  McLaglen  plays  the  leader  of  the- 
pirates,  Walter  Brennan  the  nitwit  pi- 
rate who  steals  the  map  to  the  hid- 
den treasure  and  then  tattoos  it  on 
Hope’s  bosom.  Marc  Lawrence  is  one 
of  the  pirates  and  Walter  Slezak  is  the 
villain. 

Everybody  seemed  to  think  it  a 
scream,  but  for  our  money  it  could 
have  been  much  funnier. 


It's  Hope:  Fabulous  Bob  and  Virginia 
Mayo  in  "The  Princess  And  The  Pirate" 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  That  finish — we’re  still  howling. 


^ Marriage  Is  A Private  Affair  (M-G-M) 


Modern  moral:  Lana  Turner  and  John 
Hodiak  in  "Marriage  Is  A Private  Affair" 


A LIGHT  treatment  of  a serious  sub- 
ject — marriage  among  our  young 
and  indifferent  moderns— emerges 
mighty  entrancing  entertainment  due 
mainly  to  Lana  Turner  who  can  act 
rings  around  most  of  the  younger 
group.  There’s  an  authority  and  cer- 
tain sincerity  about  the  kid’s  work,  plus 
plain  old  sex  appeal,  that  gives  the  pic- 
ture an  importance. 

John  Hodiak  to  our  notion  is  hope- 
lessly miscast  as  the  Boston  blueblood 
whose  roots  grow  deep  in  tradition.  If 
ever  there  was  a guy  cut  out  for  robust 
Gableish  roles  it’s  this  one.  As  it  is, 


he  throws  the  picture  off  balance 
through  shortsighted  casting.  James 
Craig’s  performance,  as  the  suitor-friend 
who  almost  succeeds  in  shattering 
Lana’s  maybe-  this  - will  - work  - and  - 
maybe-it-won’t  marriage  to  Hodiak,  is 
solid  in  its  delineation. 

Frances  Gifford  gives  a fine  perform- 
ance as  the  out-of-bounds  wife  and 
Hugh  Marlowe  is  a newcomer  worth 
noting.  Natalie  Schafer  as  the  mother 
and  Paul  Cavanagh,  the  husband,  regis- 
ter strongly,  but  it’s  Miss  Turner  who 
lifts  the  picture  into  the  hit  class  for 
our  money. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  Sophistication  with  a moral. 


For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  22 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  131 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  26 


Now  I know  why  they  say 


Evening  in  Paris  is  made  for  Romance 

Evening  in  Paris  face  powder,  touching  the  skin  with  silken  bloom 


. . . faint  flush  of  feather-light  Evening  in  Paris  rouge  ...  a sweet 
mouth  glorified  by  the  satin  flame  of  Evening  in  Paris  lipstick. 
Yes,  truly  Evening  in  Paris  is  the  make-up  for  Romance 


...the  reason  why  it  is  said  "to  make  a 


Face  Powder  $1.00 


lovely  lady  even  lovelier, 
Evening  in  Paris." 


Tune  in  "‘Here’s  to  Romance,** 
with  Jim  Ameche  and  Ray 
Bloch’s  Orchestra,  featuring 
Larry  Douglas  with  guest  stars  J 
— Thursday  evenings, 

Columbia  Network. 


Lipstick  50c 
Rouge  50c 

Perfume  $1.25  to  $10.00 
( Plus  tax ) 
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^ Kismet  (M-G-M) 

A FANCIFUL  fairy  tale  so  wondrously 
beautiful  it  wins  a Best  of  the  Month. 
Ronald  Colman  plays  the  King  of  the 
Beggars  who  keeps  his  lovely  daughter, 
Joy  Ann  Page,  behind  stone  walls  so  that 
only  a prince  may  win  her.  And  only  a 
prince  does  when  James  Craig,  the  Caliph 
of  all  Bagdad,  disguised  as  a gardener’s 
son,  wins  her  love  unbeknown  to  her 
father  who  promises  to  kill  the  Caliph  if  \ 
Edward  Arnold,  the  grand  Vizier,  will 
wed  the  daughter. 

Great  is  her  grief  when  Joy  Ann  learns 
the  awful  truth  but  all  ends  well  as  Col- 
man and  Dietrich  ride  off  together.  Now  as 
to  Dietrich.  It  seems  she  was  a little  some- 
thing loaned  to  Arnold  by  Macedonia,  a 
country  hard  by  old  Bagdad’s  back  door, 
but  Arnold  tires  of  the  tempestuous  beauty. 
Anyway  Dietrich  prefers  Colman  and 
that’s  how  she  comes  in  and  how  she  goes 
out,  too. 

Craig  with  his  Frogjump  Tennessee  ac- 
cent isn’t  our  idea  of  an  oriental  caliph 
but  he  surely  looks  glamorous  in  Techni- 
color. The  color  really  steals  the  show. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Lovely  to  look  at,  de- 
lightful to  see. 

W The  Impatient  Years 
(Columbia) 

COMEDY  built  around  a vital  problem 
of  today  and  enacted  by  that  duo  of 
favorites,  Jean  Arthur  and  Charles  Coburn, 
with  Lee  Bowman  initiated  into  the  magic 
circle,  emerges  important  and  vitalizing 
entertainment.  One  is  aware  of  a little 
straining  to  be  funny,  but  in  spite  of  this 
shortcoming  it’s  still  a socko  picture. 

On  a convalescent  furlough  after  eight- 
een months  overseas,  Sgt.  Lee  Bowman 
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returns  to  find  his  wife  he  has  known  only 
four  days  too  embroiled  in  household 
duties  and  the  care  of  their  child  to  re- 
capture a single  spark  of  their  romance. 
So  the  two  fly  to  the  divorce  courts.  Jean’s 
father,  Charles  Coburn,  begs  the  judge 
not  to  grant  the  divorce  but  instead  to  or- 
der the  pair  to  relive,  moment  by  moment, 
their  meeting  and  courtship. 

Downright  comical  is  the  idea  of  the 
boarder,  Phil  Brown,  who  considers  the 
husband  a rank  outsider.  Miss  Arthur  is 
still  the  best  farceur  in  the  business  and 
Lee  Bowman  leaps  right  into  big  time  with 
his  swell  performance  as  the  Sgt.  husband. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Something  to  think 
about  while  laughing. 

^ Atlantic  City  (Republic) 

SO  many,  many  people  crowd  their 
way  into  this  story  it’s  hard  to  tell 
which  is  who — story  or  people.  But  one 
feels  at  the  conclusion  it’s  been  a pretty 
satisfying  little  dish. 

Constance  Moore  does  a swell  job  as  the 
girl  whom  Brad  Taylor  loves.  Miss  Moore 
certainly  knows  how  to  put  those  old 
tunes  over. 

Music  is  provided  by  Paul  Whiteman 
and  Louis  Armstrong.  Belle  Baker,  A1 
Shean,  Gus  Van  and  Joe  Frisco  bring  back 
fond  memories  of  old  days  at  vaudeville’s 
peak.  Personally  we  like  old  favorites  in 
new  settings.  How  about  you? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A new  dress  for  an  old 
timer. 

^ Greenwich  Village 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

T HIS  has  a cast  as  big  as  Miranda’s  fruit- 
* salad  hat  and  production  numbers  big- 
ger than  Sidney  Greenstreet.  There’s  Bill 
Bendix  in  a tuxedo  yet,  as  operator  of  a 
Greenwich  Village  cafe,  speak-easy  style. 
And  there’s  Don  Ameche  as  a midwest 
professor  of  music  who  comes  to  New  York 
to  sell  the  concerto  he’s  composed  and 
who  wanders  into  Bendix’s  cafe  to  meet 
beautiful  Vivian  Blaine  who  sings  a very 
nice  ditty.  A huge  costume  ball,  put  on  by 
Bendix,  raises  sufficient  funds  to  finance 
a show  in  which  Miss  Blaine  stars  and 
Ameche  with  his  music  achieves  fame. 

Talented  people  such  as  Carmen  Mi- 
randa, Felix  Bressart,  Tony  and  Sally  De 
Marco  and  many  others  take  the  spotlight 
for  your  enjoyment.  It’s  tuneful  and  gayful. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Such  to-do! 

^ Maisie  Goes  To  Reno  (M-G-M) 

T HERE  are  three  good  reasons  for  seeing 
1 this  latest  Maisie  yarn — one  is  Ann 
Sothern  at  her  Maisiest  best,  one  is  John 
Hodiak  as  her  he-man  beau,  and  the  other 
is  young  Tom  Drake  who  is  bound  to  be 
next  year’s  heart-throb. 

The  story  has  Maisie,  overtired  from 
a double  shift  of  war  plant  duties,  ordered 
to  take  a rest.  She  joins  a band  which 
opens  in  Reno  for  a fortnight,  but  before 
she  leaves  for  Reno  Maisie  undertakes  a 
mission  for  a soldier,  Tom  Drake,  whose 
wife  Ava  Gardner  is  about  to  divorce  him. 

In  Reno,  Maisie  becomes  suspicious 
when  Marta  Linden  passes  herself  off  as 
the  soldier’s  wife  and  enlists  the  aid  of 
card-dealer  John  Hodiak  in  getting  to  the 
bottom  of  the  affair,  and  you  know  Maisie 
when  she  attempts  to  get  to  the  bottom  of 
anything — it’s  more  fun  and  more  people 
get  killed! 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Coziest  kind  of  fun. 


id  w umfy  nmifc’,  am  Amd 


YOUR  FOREHEAD  SERENELY  SMOOTH 

Help  erase  “worry  lines”  (so  quick  to 
appear  with  dry  skin ) . Every  night . . . 
cleanse  your  face  with  Jergens  Face 
Cream;  remove  cream;  smooth  on  a 
film  of  fresh  Jergens  Cream  in  direc- 
tion of  arrows;  leave  on  overnight. 


“Your  little  face  is  so  excitingly  smooth  ” 
you  said. 

Why!  My  skin  really  tends  to  be  dry. 

But  one  new  cream— jergens  Face 
Cream  — gives  me  such  all-round  expert 
skin  care,  it’s  like  a daily  “treatment.” 
My  lovely  “One-Cream”  Beauty  Treat- 
ment. I use  Jergens  Face  Cream; 

For  Cleansing  . . . Softening ...  a 
Heavenly  Foundation  ...  a Night  Cream 

Dry-skin  lines  soon  smooth  out!  Helps 
prevent  that  old  look  of  diy  skin.  A skin 
scientists’  cream,  by  the  makers  of 
Jergens  Lotion.  Already  popular!  Do 
use  Jergens  Face  Cream  yourself. 


H 


JERGENS 
FACE  CREAM 

ALL-PURPOSE  CREAM  FOR  A SMOOTH,  hISSABLE  COMPLEXION 
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^ In  Society  (Universal) 

AFTER  a year’s  absence,  Abbott  and 
Costello  return  to  the  screen  in  a 
comedy  that  proves  either  the  boys  or 
their  studio  are  resting  on  their  laurels. 
They’d  better  do  something  about  it. 

However,  there  are  moments  that  click, 
and  for  these  we  are  grateful.  The  story 
has  the  boys  a pair  of  plumbers  summoned 
to  the  home  of  a wealthy  matron  to  fix  a 
faucet.  After  practically  destroying  the 
home  and  drowning  the  guests,  the  matron 
writes  them  a note  of  complaint,  but  by 
mistake  sends  them  instead  an  invitation 
to  a week-end  party.  Now  the  boys  are 
really  in  society  and  the  riot  goes  on  from 
there. 

Marion  Hutton  (Betty’s  sister)  and  Kir- 
by Grant  romance  through  song,  and  Ar- 
thur Treacher  buttles  away  for  dear  life. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Try  to  be  funnier  next 
time,  boys. 

* Sweet  And  Low-Down 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

A WHOLE  great  big  bunch  of  music, 
loud  and  good,  crowds  this  story  right 
off  the  sidewalk.  It  centers  around  Benny 
Goodman  and  a young  trombonist  James 
Cardwell  whom  Benny  promotes  to  the 
kid’s  detriment.  When  approval  comes 
Cardwell’s  way,  he  gets  a nasty  swelling 
in  the  head  and,  with  a little  persuasion 
on  the  parts  of  singer  Lynn  Bari  and  agent 
Allyn  Joslyn,  steals  Benny’s  boys  and 
starts  his  own  band.  He  flops,  of  course, 
and  has  to  be  rediscovered  all  over  again. 

Linda  Darnell  is  the  socialite  who  loves 
Cardwell  for  some  reason  beyond  us.  Jack 
Oakie  tries  to  inject  a shot  of  humor. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Take  away  the  music 
and  where  would  everybody  be? 


The  Climax  (Universal) 

\A/ E don’t  care  how  elaborately  they 
’ ' dressed  the  sets,  lighted  the  affair 
with  Technicolor,  or  cast  the  leading  roles, 
it’s  still  a B picture. 

Turhan  Bey  in  a tight  collar  loses  a 
little  of  his  sex  appeal  and  as  for  Thomas 
Gomez  in  red  sideburns — we  had  night- 
mares with  those  sideburns  chasing  us  all 
over  Hollywood.  Susanna  Foster  looks 
beautiful;  her  singing  is  as  pleasing  as 
ever. 

Most  of  it  takes  place  in  an  old  opera 
house  with  one  of  those  mad  doctors  run- 
ning around  hypnotizing  people  and 
hoarding  beautiful  corpses  in  his  spare 
bedrooms.  Gale  Sondergaard  was  swell; 
Boris  Karloff  (who  is  a doll,  just  a doll 
in  Technicolor)  plays  the  ever-loving  mad- 
man. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Boo,  you  big  bad  old 
picture! 

^ Till  We  Meet  Again 
(Paramount) 

AN  American  aviator,  speaking  with  a 
decided  English  accent  because  he’s 
Ray  Milland,  is  forced  down  in  France  and 
eventually  makes  his  escape  through  the 
help  of  Barbara  Britton,  novice  in  a near- 
by convent. 

Suspense  and  tender  appeal  is  woven 
into  the  time-worn  tale  that  could  have 
been  more  cleverly  constructed. 

Konstantin  Shayne  turns  in  a swell  job 
as  the  German  major.  Walter  Slezak  is 
the  collaborationist  village  mayor  who 
realizes  death  is  his  fate  if  the  pair  escapes. 
Lucille  Watson  is  very  good  as  the  Mother 
Superior  who  defies  the  Germans.  Both 
Milland  and  Miss  Britton  do  the  best  they 
can  with  the  material. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Good  enough. 


Oh,  What  A Night  (Monogram) 

LI  ERE  are  those  jewel  thieves  back  again 
■ I and  all  ready  to  snatch  the  “gawjus” 
hunk  of  ice  belonging  to  Marjorie  Ram- 
beau,  burlesque  queen. 

Edmund  Lowe  is  the  most  charming  of 
the  thieves,  with  Ivan  Lebedeff,  George 
Lewis,  Claire  DuBrey  and  Olaf  Hytten, 
rival  crooks.  Jean  Parker  is  cute  as  the 
girl  Lowe  loves  but  gives  up. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Anybody  want  to  steal 
me? 

When  Strangers  Marry 
(Monogram) 

A“B”  murder  mystery  that  sends  Kim 
Hunter  off  with  the  husband  she  has 
met  only  a few  times,  on  a chase  from 
the  police.  The  husband,  Dean  Jagger,  is 
suspected  of  murdering  his  hotel  room- 
mate. 

A former  suitor,  Robert  Mitchum,  tips 
off  the  police  but  it’s  Kim  who  finally 
discovers  the  real  murderer.  Neil  Ham- 
ilton is  excellent  as  the  chief  of  the 
homicide  squad  and  both  Kim  and  Jagger 
override  the  inadequacies  of  the  material. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Not  a bad  little  who- 
dunit. 

Barbary  Coast  Gent  (M-G-M) 

I N this  one  Wally  Beery’s  an  old  buckeroo 
' of  the  80’s  who  skinflints  one  and  all 
out  of  their  dough  while  promising  to  go 
straight  for  Binnie  Barnes,  the  dance-hall 
gal  who  loves  him. 

Finally  a shooting  scrape  precipitates 
him  out  of  town  and  into  a Nevada  boom 
town,  where  he  poses  as  Donald  Meek,  a 
railroad  president,  after  usurping  Meek’s 
private  car.  Well,  this  time  Wally  really 


Velvet  enchantment  for  your  lips  when  you  wear 
Irresistible’s  most  fascinating  Lipstick  shade 
fuchsia  plum  ...  a deep,  rich  plum  tone,  to  lend 
that  look  of  tender  fullness  that  is  so  inviting  to 
romance.  The  secret  whip-text  process  gives  your 
irresistible  lipstick  luxurious,  creamy  smoothness, 
making  your  lips  so  much  lovelier  longer.  Try  this 
exquisite  lipstick  today.  Complete  your  make-up 
with  Irresistible  Rouge  and  Face  Powder. 

si  10c  — 25c  SIZES 


A touch  of 

IRRESISTIBLE  PERFUME 
Assures  Glamour 


STAY  ON  LONGER 
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strikes  gold  and  when  John  Carradine, 
who  follows  him,  swipes  his  backing,  Wally 
reverts  to  his  old  profession  of  stagecoach 
robbing  to  get  the  necessary  funds  together. 

Binnie  Barnes  is  swell  as  the  gal  who 
loves  Beery.  Frances  Rafferty  and  Bruce 
Kellogg  carry  on  the  brief  romantic  inter- 
ludes. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  This  one  is  strictly  for 
Beery  fans. 

Seven  Doors  To  Death  (PRC) 

I UNE  CLYDE,  pert,  cute  and  pretty,  in- 
*'  herits  a busy  little  shopping  center  with 
a stray  corpse  or  two  thrown  in  to  make 
the  whole  thing  a mystery  chiller.  It 
doesn’t,  of  course,  but  Chic  Chandler  as 
the  solver  of  the  crime  steps  in  and  wins 
June,  which  isn’t  bad. 

George  Meeker  and  Casey  MacGregor 
do  neat  bits  of  helping  out. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Well,  as  we  were  say- 
ing— 

Gypsy  Wildcat  (Universal) 

THOSE  two  Technicolor  tomboys  are  back 
' again,  Maria  Montez  and  Jon  Hall,  romp- 
ing around  in  one  of  those  whimsy-pooh 
things  all  about  a gypsy  girl  who  turns  out 
to  be  the  missing  heiress  to  lands  and 
fortune  held  by  Baron  Douglas  Dumbrille, 
a villain  who  is  foiled  by  Jon  Hall,  mes- 
senger of  the  king. 

The  fight  that  eventually  ensues  never 
even  touched  the  Jon  Hall-Tommy  Dor- 
sey brawl.  No  reason  you  customers  should 
pay  for  something  we  can  see  out  here 
for  nothing,  and  see  on  a bigger  and  bet- 
ter scale  at  that. 

Peter  Coe,  Nigel  Bruce,  Leo  Carrillo  and 
Gale  Sondergaard  go  around  for  a couple 
of  bouts. 


Your  Reviewer  Says:  You  say  you  stepped  in 
what? 

Moonlight  And  Cactus  (Universal) 

WHEN  the  crew  of  a merchant  marine 
ship  loses  all  its  dough  to  one  of  their 
men,  Chief  Officer  Leo  Carrillo  takes  the 
gang  to  his  ranch  which,  to  Carrillo’s 
dumbfoundment,  has  been  taken  over  by 
women. 

Beautiful  Elyse  Knox  is  the  foreman 
with  the  Andrew  Sisters  running  in  and 
out  singing  like  mad. 

Naturally,  in  a setting  like  this,  the  boys 
have  a wonderful  time;  but  do  you?  That’s 
what  we  want  to  know. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  re  the  one  that  sat 
on  the  cactus. 


Storm  Over  Lisbon  (Republic) 

WERA  HRUBA  RALSTON  is  that  inev- 
v itable  beautiful  spy  who  poses  as  a 
dancer  and  turns  out  to  be  a heroine. 
Richard  Arlen  is  the  American  secret 
agent  carrying  secret  films  coveted  by 
Eric  von  Stroheim  in  whose  cafe  Miss 
Ralston  dances  and  Mr.  Arlen  is  held 
captive. 

Of  course,  she  eventually  helps  Dick  to 
escape  to  America  while  she  stays  behind 
to  complete  the  work. 

Miss  Ralston  is  beautifully  photographed 
and  gives  an  outstanding  performance. 
Otto  Kruger,  Eduardo  Ciannelli,  Mona 
Barrie  and  Robert  Livingston  add  intrigue 
to  the  story. 


Your  Reviewer  S 
soon  be  n . : ie 
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ays:  This  kind  of  story  will 


"C  H I C”  is  AMERICA'S  MOST 
WIDELY  PRAISED  COLD  PERMANENT 
WAVE  HOME  KIT  BECAUSE: 

• It  takes  beautifully  on  all  types,  textures  and 
shades  of  hair  . . . even  bleached  or  dyed. 

• “CHICdoes  not  contain  harmful  chemicals 
or  ammonia. 

• It's  easy  to  use  . . . requires  no  heat,  elec- 
tricity, machines  or  driers. 


• "CHIC”  is  safe  for  both  women  and  children. 
It’s  a genuine  cold  permanent  wave. 

• "CHIC”  requires  no  experience.  With  it 
you  get  professional-looking,  beautiful,  soft 
waves  and  curls  . . . instantly. 

• "CHIC”  is  the  only  permanent  wave  home 
kit  at  59c  that  gives  you  50  curlers  as  well  as 
curling  solution,  shampoo,  hair  rinse,  wave 
set,  end  tissues  and  complete  illustrated  di- 
rection booklet. 

★ ★ ★ 

FREE:  12  Hollywood  Inspired  Hair-Do’s; 

You  may  have  seen  the  hair  style  shown  above  adorn- 
ing your  favorite  movie  star  in  a current  picture.  This 
style  is  one  of  12  HOLLYWOOD  Inspired  HAIR-DO'S 
shown  in  a colorful  brochure  given  absolutely  FREE! 
Nothing  to  buy!  Choose  the  HOLLYWOOD  HAIR- 
DO best  suited  to  your  own  personality.  Then,  by 
simply  following  the  directions,  you  will  be  delight- 
fully surprised  how  beautifully  you  can  style  your  hair 
for  any  occasion. 

To  get  this  valuable  brochure  just  send,  your  name 
and  address  on  a penny  postal  card  to: 
••CHIC"  500  ROBERT  ST.,  DEPT.  L-86,  ST.  PAUL  1,  MINN. 

"CHIC"  is  produced  by  one  of  the  oldest  es- 
tablished permanent  wave  kit  companies  in 
America  . . . your  assurance  of  dependability. 


It’s  so  wonderful  and  yet  so  easy  to  have 
beautiful,  longer-lasting,  luxuriously-soft 
waves  and  curls.  All  you  need  is  a "CHIC” 
cold  Permanent  Wave  Home  Kit.  Just  two 
simple  steps  and  you  have  lovely,  natural- 
looking waves  immediately  when  you  give 
yourself  a "CHIC”  cold  Permanent.  . . not 
that  kinky,  fuzzy  just-had-a-permanent 
look,  but  thrillingly-glamorous  hair  for  you 
to  enjoy  and  others  to  admire.  Thousands 
of  women  of  all  ages  are  giving  themselves 
"CHIC”  cold  Permanent  Waves  with  per- 
fectly delightful  results.  "CHIC”  is  ideal 
for  children's  hair,  too. 

Be  sure  to  get  “CHIC,”  the  fastest  popu- 
larity-winning, cold,  machineless  perma- 
nent wave  kit  on  the  market.  "CHIC”  gives 
you  everything  you  need  for  best  permanent 
waving  results  . . . nothing  else  to  buy.  Get 
"CHIC”  today  and  enjoy  waves  and  curls 
for  months  to  come.  "CHIC”  cold  Per- 
manent Wave  Home  Kits  are  always  sold 
with  a guarantee  of  satisfaction  or  your 
money  back. 


AT  ALL  DRUG  STORES  . . . 
DEPARTMENT  STORES  . , . 
VARIETY  STORES  . . . 

5 & 10c  STORES  . . . 


If  you  cannot  get  “CHIC"  Permanent 
Wave  Home  Kits  at  your  dealer , 
you  may  order  direct. 
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her  impression  unforgettable.  In  a 
word— a new  word— she’s  varvacious, 
with  Varva’s  exciting  perfumes 
"Follow  Me”  and  "Nonchalant.” 
They've  made  her  very  very  . . . 

Varna  extracts— $1  to  $15  • Bath  Powder.  $ 1 
Face  Powder,  6 guest  puffs,  $ 1 • Bubble  Foam,  $1 
Sachet,  $1  and  $ 1.73  • Talc,  55c 
(plus  tax) 


Empire  State  Building,  New  York  1,  N.  Y. 


I'W  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “OUTSTANDING”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
\/V  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “VERY  GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
v'  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 


BRIEF  REVIEWS 


Romance  over  a coffee  cup:  Lee  Bowman,  Jean  Arthur  in  "The  Impatient  Years" 


1/ ABROAD  WITH  TWO  YANKS— Edward  Small- 
U.A. : B ill  Bendix  and  Dennis  O’Keefe,  Marines, 
come  into  Australia  for  some  fun  after  a battle  in 
the  Pacific  and  both  promptly  fall  for  Helen  Walker. 
They  then  proceed  to  break  every  law  known  to  mili- 
tary regulations  in  their  effort  to  outrival  each  other. 
Et’s  corny  but  a lot  of  fun.  With  John  Loder. 

ALLERGI C TO  LOVE — Universal:  A lot  of  non- 
sense about  Martha  O’Driscoll’s  not  kissing  Noah 
Beery  Jr.,  until  after  they’re  married.  Then,  of  all 
things,  she  discovers  she’s  allergic  to  him  and  sneezes 
violently  every  time  he  comes  near  her.  So  violently, 
in  fact,  that  their  mutual  friend  David  Bruce  must 
cart  her  off  to  the  hospital. 

\/y/AN  AMERICAN  ROMANCE—  M-G-M:  This  is 
a rare  combination  of  romance  and  beautifully  pre- 
sented information  about  the  iron  ore  industry,  the 
making  of  steel,  the  automobile  and  plane  industries. 
Brian  Donlevy  plays  superbly  the  immigrant  who  mar- 
ries schoolteacher  Ann  Richards,  raises  his  family, 
and  progresses  through  these  industries  to  the  peak 
of  success.  With  John  Qualen  and  Walter  Abel.  It’s 
a truly  American  epic. 

ARE  THESE  OUR  PARENTS ? — Monogram:  This 
attacks  the  juvenile  delinquency  problem  from  the 
angle  of  delinquent  parents  and  as  such  takes  on  im- 
portance, although  the  story  of  a girl  who  is  denied 
the  love  of  her  mother  when  she  needs  her  most  and  so 
plunges  into  trouble  is  rather  poorly  developed.  Helen 
Vinson  is  outstanding  as  the  mother  and  Noel  Neill 
and  Richard  Byron  are  the  neglected  offspring. 

]/)/BATHlNG  BEAUTY  — M-G-M:  Beauty, 
comedy,  melody  and  aquatic  perfection  combine  with 
Red  Skelton  to  make  this  a great  big  bouncy  musical 
that  you’ll  love.  Red’s  a song-writer  who  marries 
Esther  Williams  only  to  have  her  leave  him  at  the 
altar  and  return  to  her  job  as  swimming  instructor  in 
a girls’  school.  Red,  of  course,  follows  her  and  you’ll 
laugh  like  mad  at  the  trouble  he  gets  into.  With 
Harry  James,  Xavier  Cugat  and  Basil  Rathbone. 

)/)/BETWEEN  TWO  WORLDS — Warners:  In- 
telligently directed,  beautifully  played,  this  remake 
of  “Outward  Bound”  is  one  of  the  month’s  outstand- 
ing pictures.  Sydney  Greenstreet  is  the  Examiner, 
John  Garfield  the  unhappy  newspaper  correspondent, 
Eleanor  Parker  the  girl  who  commits  suicide  to  join 
her  husband  in  death,  and  George  Tobias  and  Faye 
Emerson  are  also  among  the  passengers  on  the 
phantom  ship. 

\/ BRIDE  BY  MISTAKE — RKO:  A right  cute  little 
movie,  with  Laraine  Day  as  the  heiress  who  has 
Marsha  Hunt  impersonate  her  in  public  in  order 
that  Laraine  may  be  sure  the  man  who  marries  the 
real  heiress  will  marry  only  for  love.  Alan  Marshall 
is  the  man  in  the  case  and  Allan  Joslyn,  Edgar 
Buchanan  and  Slim  Summerville  add  a lot  of  fun 
and  frolic. 


1 SCANTERV1LLE  GHOST.  THE— M-G-M:  The 
charm  and  astounding  versatility  of  little  Margaret 
O Brien  sustain  this  fantasy  of  a group  of  American 
raiders  who  find  lodgings  in  an  English  castle  that  is 
haunted  by  a cowardly  ghost,  Charles  Laughton.  Mar- 
garet is  the  last  of  the  Cantervilles  until  it’s  discovered 
that  American  Robert  Young  is  actually  a descendant 
of  the  ghost.  Laughton  is  superb. 

1 /'CASANOVA  BROWN  — International:  When 
professor  Gary  Cpoper  discovers  he’s  a father  on  the 
eve  of  his  wedding  to  Anita  Louise,  things  begin 
happening  all  over  the  place.  And  when  he  discovers 
the  baby’s  mother,  Teresa  Wright  wants  to  give  it 
out  for  adoption,  he  finds  a unique  way  to  stop  that 
“Jtfe  idea.  Frank  Morgan,  Patricia  Collinge  and 
Mary  Treen  help  keep  things  rolling. 

W'V' CHRIST  MAS  HOLIDAY — Universal:  This  is 
a strange  story  and  a great  departure  for  its  star, 
( Continued  on  page  127) 


SHADOW  STAGE 

Pictures  Reviewed  in  This  Issue 


Arsenic  And  Old  Lace 

Atlantic  City 

Barbary  Coast  Gent 

Climax,  The 

Enemy  Of  Women 

Greenwich  Village 

Gypsy  Wildcat 

Impatient  Years,  The 

In  Society 

Kismet  

Lost  In  A Harem 

Maisie  Goes  To  Reno 

Marriage  Is  A Private  Affair. 

Moonlight  And  Cactus 

Oh,  What  A Night! 

Princess  And  The  Pirate,  The 

San  Fernando  Valley 

Seven  Doors  To  Death 

Storm  Over  Lisbon 

Sweet  And  Low-Down 

Till  We  Meet  Again 
When  Strangers  Marry, 


26 


Can  you 


these  fashions? 


Fill  in  the  date  of  each  picture,  then  read  cor- 
responding paragraph  below  for  correct  ansiver. 
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Only  daring  women  bobbed  their  hair.  People 
cranked  cars  by  hand. ..sang  "Over  There”. 
Women  in  suffrage  parades.  It  was  1918  and 
army  hospitals  in  France,  desperately  short 
of  cotton  for  surgical  dressings,  welcomed 
a new  American  invention,  Cellucotton* 
Absorbent.  Nurses  started  using  it  for 
sanitary  pads.  Thus  started  the  Kotex  idea, 
destined  to  bring  new  freedom  to  women. 


Stockings  were  black  or  white.  Flappers  wore 
open  galoshes.  V alentino  played  "The  Sheik”. 
People  boasted  about  their  radios  . . . crystal 
sets  with  earphones.  And  women  were  talk- 
ing about  the  new  idea  in  personal  hygiene 
— disposable  Kotex*  sanitary  napkins,  truly 
hygienic,  comfortable.  Women  by  the  mil- 
lions welcomed  this  new  product,  advertised 
in  1921  at  60c  per  dozen. 


Waistlines  and  hemlines  nearly  got  together. 
Red  nail  polish  was  daring.  "The  Desert 
Song”.  Slave  bracelets.  The  year  was  1926 
when  women  by  the  millions  silently  paid  a 
clerk  as  they  picked  up  a "ready  wrapped” 
package  of  Kotex.  The  pad  was  now  made 
narrower;  gauze  was  softened  to  increase 
comfort.  New  rounded  ends  replaced  the 
original  square  corners. 


More  women  choose  KOTEX* 


•T.M.Reg.U.S.Pat.Off. 


than  all  other  napkins  put  together! 


Debutantes  danced  the  Big  Apple.  "Gone 
With  the  Wind”  a best  seller.  An  American 
woman  married  the  ex-King  of  England.  And 
a Consumers’  Testing  Board  of  600  women 
was  enthusiastic  about  Kotex  improvements 
in  1937.  A double-duty  safety  center  which 
prevents  roping  and  twdsting  . . . increases 
protection  by  hours.  And  fluffy  Wondersoft 
edges  for  a new  high  in  softness! 


Platinum  Blondes  and  miniature  golf  were 
the  rage.  Skirts  dripped  uneven  hemlines... 
began  to  cling  more  closely.  Could  sanitary 
napkins  be  made  invisible  under  the  close- 
fitting  skirts  of  1930?  Again  Kotex  pioneered 
. . . perfected  flat,  pressed  ends.  Only  Kotex, 
of  all  leading  brands,  offers  this  patented 
feature—  ends  that  don’t  show  because  they 
are  not  stubby  — do  not  cause  telltale  lines. 


Harper's  Bazaar 


Service  rules  today.  Clothes  of  milk,  shoes 
of  glass,  yet  Cellucotton  Absorbent  is  still 
preferred  by  leading  hospitals.  Still  in  Kotex, 
too,  choice  of  more  women  than  all  other 
brands  put  together.  For  Kotex  is  made 
for  service  — made  to  stay  soft  in  use.  None 
of  that  snowball  sort  of  softness  that  packs 
hard  under  pressure.  And  no  wrong  side  to 
cause  accidents!  Today’s  best-buy — 22 j. 


V K Courtesy  McCall's 


P 

M 


I>1 


27 


p 

IYI 

M 


I the  most 

f ACCLAIMED 
PICTURE  IN 
50  YEARS  OF 
SCREEN 

entertainment 

Directed  by  _ 


Written  by 

LAMAR 


28 


“This 

Is 

Cecil  B. 


De  Mi  lie...  ’ 


N Hollywood,  an  institution  can  be 

anything  from  the  Grable  legs  to  an 

Academy  Award  “Oscar.” 

As  you  walk  toward  the  massive, 
iron-wrought  main  gates  of  the  Para- 
mount Studios,  you  pass  by  a half- 
block-long section  of  buildings  labeled 
De  Mille  Productions. 

It  is  visible  evidence  of  another 
Hollywood  institution,  the  institution 
known  as  Cecil  Blount  De  Mille.  Bald, 
far  past  those  young  years  so  essential 
to  ordinary  Hollywood  success,  he  has 
an  income  that  would  automatically 
make  him  a J.  P.  Morgan  partner,  for 
his  movie  epics,  never  heralded  as  “the 
year’s  best,”  are  attended  by  long  queues  of  movie-goers  who 
build  up  the  gross  of  each  De  Mille  picture  into  the  stratosphere 
of  millions. 

The  De  Mille  label  since  1913,  when  he  directed  his  first  film, 
has  been  puttees,  production  on  such  vast  scale  that  his  corps 
of  assistants  has  been  said  to  equal  the  entire  Swiss  Army  and 
a common  touch  that  guarantees  for  his  films  an  instantaneous 
reaction  of  pleasure  from  audiences. 

The  De  Mille  label  has  also  become  affixed  to  another  medium 
of  entertainment.  Since  1936,  radio  audiences  each  Monday 
night  have  been  told,  “This  is  Cecil  B.  De  Mille  speaking  to  you 
from  Hollywood,”  with  a flourish  on  the  last  word  that  has  made 
the  speaker  the  butt  of  every  radio  comedian  in  search  of  a gag. 

His  Radio  Theater,  like  himself,  is  now  an  institution.  On 
October  16  De  Mille’s  weekly  radio  presentation  celebrates  its 
tenth  anniversary.  By  then  it  will  have  presented  four  hundred 
different  movie  stars  to  radio  audiences,  from  Alan  Ladd,  when 
he  was  so  little  known  he  played  a role  for  the  Guild  rate  of 
$59,  to  Cary  Grant  and  Bette  Davis,  whose  fame  and  popularity 
earn  them  the  top  salary  of  $5000  for  appearing  on  this  program. 

Dealer  in  film  cliches  on  a scale  so  huge  that  movie-goers  are 
content  to  believe  they  are  watching  genuine  drama,  De  Mille 
is  a shrewd,  polished  businessman,  confident  enough  to  answer 
direct  questions  directly.  I asked  him  point-blank  what  young 
actress  he  thinks  has  the  greatest  potentiality  for  becoming  a 
top  star. 

“Margaret  O’Brien,”  he  replied. 

What  young  actor? 

“Van  Johnson.” 

Asked  what  was  the  most  moving  event  that  ever  happened 
to  him  in  his  career  of  picture-making,  he  said: 

“We  were  filming  ‘King  Of  Kings’  years  ago.  It  was  at 
twilight  on  Christmas  Eve  in  Hollywood  and  the  outdoor  set  was 
filled  with  more  than  a thousand  extras.  The  scene  was  the 
Crucifixion.  The  figures  of  Christ  and  the  two  thieves  on  the 
three  crosses  were  illuminated  by  the  set  lights,  all  else  was  in 
gloom.  It  was  such  an  impressive  scene  that  before  I gave  the 
order  to  begin  filming,  I asked  the  crowd  of  extras  to  gaze  at  the 
scene  and  to  take  five  minutes  to  think  of  anything  they  wished 
to  think  about.  An  organ  began  to  play  softly.  Most  of  the  extras 
were  hard-bitten  characters  who  had  seen  the  rough  side  of  the 
picture  business.  At  the  end  of  this  silent  period  of  meditation, 
not  only  the  extras  were  sobbing,  but  I myself  was  so  overcome 
by  emotion  that  I called  it  a day  for  everyone  making  the  picture. 
It  was  the  greatest  emotional  impact  of  my  life.” 

Ask  him  about  the  effect  of  his  fame  on  his  personal  life  and 
he  might  tell  you  this  amusing  incident:  “Recently  my  grand- 
daughter Cecilia  celebrated  her  seventh  birthday.  Wonderfully 
stuffed  with  her  birthday  cake,  Cecilia  refused  to  say  her  pray- 
ers before  getting  into  bed.  Her  mother  insisted,  but  Cecilia 
wasn’t  to  be  budged.  I listened  to  the  argument  for  a few 
moments  and  then  spoke  as  the  director  of  sixty-seven  pictures: 
‘Let  me  handle  this  situation.’ 

“Cecilia  was  in  her  bed,  quiet  and  serious. 

“ ‘Why  won’t  you  say  your  prayers  tonight?’  I asked. 

“ ‘I  just  don’t  feel  like  it,  Grandfather,’  she  replied. 

“ ‘.Tben  I shall  say  them  for  you: 

“ ‘Our  Father  .who  art  in  Heaven  . . .’  I began. 

“ ‘This  is  Cecil  B.  De  Mille  saying  good  night  to  you  from 
Hollywood,’  Cecilia  concluded.” 


I 


I SAID,  “Bob,  do  you  want  Jennifer  Jones  back  as 
your  wife?” 

Somewhere  in  my  house  a clock  struck  ten. 
Dinner  was  long  since  finished  and  the  others  had 
wandered  away  to  gin  rummy  games. 

Across  from  me,  in  the  candlelight,  sat  young 
Robert  Walker.  He  was  in  “civvies”  but  he  still 
looked  ridiculously  like  “Private  Hargrove.”  He 
looked  even  more  like  the  sensitive  young  soldier  in 
“Since  You  Went  Away.” 

Even  as  I asked  the  question  I was  amazed  at  my 
own  audacity.  Everyone  in  Hollywood,  of  course,  had 
been  wondering  the  same  thing,  but  so  far,  to  my 
knowledge,  no  one  had  dared  put  it  in  words  to  Bob. 
If  I could  get  a frank  answer  from  Bob  tonight,  it 
would  certainly  be  a scoop — plus! 

Ever  since  he  and  Jennifer  played  those  poignant 
love  scenes  together  in  “Since  You  Went  Away” 
Hollywood  has  been  sold  that  they  are  still  in  love — 
that,  at  least,  the  flame  still  burns  in  Bob’s  heart  and 
that  he  is  carrying  a torch  that  any  number  of  other 
“dates”  cannot  put  out.  I had  even  heard  that  after 
the  preview  he  went  to  pieces. 

“Is  it  true,”  I asked  him,  “that  after  the  premiere 
you  went  back  of  the  theater  by  yourself  and  wept?” 

“Oh,  for  heaven’s  sake,”  exclaimed  Bob,  “are  peo- 
ple saying  that?  It’s  ridiculous.  I was  standing  back 
of  the  theater,  very  upset — but  for  an  entirely  differ- 
ent reason.  I was  waiting  for  my  manager  who  also 
handles  Ward  Bond.  We  had  just  learned  of  the 
terrible  accident  that  befell  Ward  when  his  leg  was 
almost  torn  off  in  an  auto  accident  after  he  left  the 
theater  . I suppose  I was  doing  a lot  of  nervous  pac- 
ing back  and  forth.  But  as  for  being  overcome  by 
seeing  myself  with  Jennifer — ” 

He  hesitated  a moment.  His  face  looked  very  boy- 
ish and  very  serious.  It  was  as  though  he  had  taken 
a mental  sigh  and  decided  to  plunge  into  something 


he  had  not  heretofore  talked  about.  When  he  spoke 
he  looked  at  me  very  straight  and  very  honestly. 

“I  won’t  deny  I felt  pretty  upset  at  first,”  he  said, 

“when  we  broke  up.  We  nad  had  such  a happy 
marriage.  And  there  were  the  kids.  But  you  can’t 
go  on  forever  being  sad  and  unhappy  even  where 
children  are  involved.  After  the  definite  break  came 
between  us  it  was  something  of  a relief — like  know- 
ing that  an  axe  hanging  over  your  head  has  finally 
fallen.” 

“And  are  you  happy  now?”  I asked. 

Bob’s  young  eyes  crinkled.  “I  would  say  that  I am 
content — or  I would  be  if  I could  get  a cook!  It’s  no 
fun  to  live  in  a house  all  alone  and  do  your  own 
housework.  You  see,  I stayed  at  Jennifer’s  house 
with  the  two  boys  while  she  was  in  the  East  on  a 
Bond  tour  and,  believe  me,  it  was  wonderful  having 
my  meals  prepared!” 

I smiled,  as  I suspected  my  young  guest  of  getting 
me  slightly  sidetracked.  But  I’m  not  a girl  to  be  put 
off.  “There  was  a very  special  quality  about  those 
love  scenes,  Bob,”  I persisted.  “Even  to  my  profes- 
sional critic’s  eye  they  seemed  to  be  played  with  a 
great  deal  of  heart.” 

He  said,  “Perhaps  that  is  because  I would  rather 
act  with  Jennifer  than  any  other  actress.  I think  that 
she  is  a great  artist — and  she  thinks  I am  good,  too,” 
he  said  with  that  shy,  little-boy  manner  that  has 
captivated  so  many  women  and  made  them  want  to 
mother  him. 

“After  Jennifer  and  I have  had  our  success  in 
motion  pictures  we  want  to  go  back  to  Broadway  and 
appear  in  important  plays  just  as  Lunt  and  Fontanne 
have  done.  I want  to  be  her  director  and  to  see  her 
become  the  greatest  dramatic  actress  on  the  stage.” 

“Oh,  then;”  I said  quickly,  “you  plan  to  reconcile?”  p 

“Not  necessarily,”  he  was  as  quick  as  I to  reply,  m 

“We  are  still  the  best  of  ( Continued  on  page  83)  m 
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IF  MY  DAUGHTER 


WERE  SEVENTEEN.... 


Idol  of  today's  teen-agers,  Frank 
Sinatra  now  draws  a deftly  sharp  picture  of 

his  ideal  of  the  average  American  girl 

BY 


( As  told  lo  Maxine  Arnold) 


WHEN  I look  all  around  me  at  teen-age  kids  today, 
I wonder  what  Little  Nancy  will  be  like  when  she 
is  their  age;  what  she’ll  want  to  do,  and  I find 
myself  hoping  I’ll  be  able  in  some  way  to  help  her  do  it. 
I think  about  it  quite  a bit:  What  my  own  daughter  will 
be  like  when  she  is  seventeen. 

Although  she’s  only  four  there  are  times  when  she 
looks  a little  grown  up — some  quick  turn  of  her  head, 
some  look  in  her  eyes.  Then  she  jumps  up  and  reaches 
for  a doll,  or  starts  looking  for  her  favorite  pink  barrette, 
and  I settle  back  . . . relieved  that  she’s  just  a baby  again. 

I never  settle  long  . . for  I know  it’s  always  going  to 

come.  “Daddy  . . . come  help  me  find  my  pink  barrette.” 

Little  Miss  Moonbeam,  I’ve  always  called  her.  I guess 
because  she’s  always  so  bright  and  shiny -looking.  Mothers 
do  have  priority,  but  dads  have  their  share  of  responsi- 
bility, too.  That’s  why  I keep  watching  Nancy  when  I’m 
with  her.  Wondering  what  I’d  want  for  Little  Miss  Moon- 
beam ...  if  she  were  seventeen. 

If  my  daughter  were  seventeen  now,  I think  more  than 
anything  else  I would  want  her  to  realize  how  young 
that  is  and  how  important  being  young  is.  I would  tell 
her  that  the  twenties  come  soon  enough,  show  her  how 
wonderful  it  is  to  be  seventeen — hamburgers  at  mid- 
night . . . last  row  seats  in  the  balcony  . . . swapping  the 
latest,  steps  in  jive.  I would  try  to  make  her  realize  that 
those  are  the  happiest  years  of  her  life. 

It  has  always  been  a disappointment  to  me  to  see  girls 
fifteen  and  sixteen  years  old  trying  to  grow  old  so  fast 
in  their  make-up  and  manner  of  dress.  I sometimes 
blame  their  parents  for  letting  the  kids  grow  old  in  such 
a hurry.  This  happy  carefree  period  lasts  five,  six  years, 
at  the  most.  They  should  five  every  year  of  it — and  with 
none  of  the  responsibilities  of  marriage. 

I know  that  the  subject  of  love  is  a pretty  touchy  one 
at  this  age,  but  I honestly  think  seventeen  is  away  too 
young  to  really  be  in  love,  or  to  even  think  of  marriage. 

Nancy’s  mother  and  I went  together  for  five  years  be- 
fore we  were  married.  By  that  time  we  knew  each  other 
very  well — our  real  sides  and  our  “Sunday  best”  sides. 
I would  want  Little  Nancy  to  remember  that  at  seventeen, 
when  fellows  and  girls  are  first  falling  for  each  other, 
they’re  both  putting  on  the  best  show  of  their  young 
lives  to  impress  each  other.  I would  ask  her  to  wait  a 
few  more  years  until  the  main  feature  came  on. 

I’ve  always  admired  very  much  the  teen-age  girls  who 
keep  their  wide-eyed,  clean-scrubbed,  innocent  look. 
I’ve  never  liked  young  girls  who  are  blase. 

There’s  a little  girl  named  Diane  whom  I see  at  the 
broadcast  every  week  now.  She’s  about  fifteen,  and 
usually  wears  a starched  pink  pinafore  with  one  of  those 
white  peasant  blouses.  She  always  has  such  a fresh 


scrubbed  look.  I’ve  been  watching  her  for  some  time 
now  and  usually  try  to  see  that  a seat  is  saved  for  her  each 
week  backstage  at  the  show.  She  reminds  me  an  awful 
lot,  somehow,  of  little  Nancy.  I catch  myself  watching 
her  there  in  the  wings  and  hoping  that  little  Nancy  will 
be  like  her  at  her  age. 

Talking  with  Diane  one  day,  I was  surprised  to  learn 
that  she  is  just  getting  over  infantile  paralysis.  She  has 
had  three  operations  and  until  a year  ago  she  couldn’t 
walk. 

I said,  “Gee,  that’s  too  bad.  I’m  so  sorry  to  hear  about 
it.” 

“You  shouldn’t  feel  sorry,  Mr.  Sinatra,”  she  said, 
leveling  those  candid  clear  eyes  at  me.  “I  don’t  mind. 

Lots  of  people  suffering  from  it  will  never  get  well.  Lots 
of  them  can’t  be  fixed.  And  they  take  it  so  wonderfully. 

You  should  see  them.  Don’t  feel  sorry  for  me.  I’m  a 
very  lucky  girl.” 

Teen-agers  like  Diane  give  you  an  awful  lot  of  faith  in 
the  American  girls  of  today.  More  and  more  I have  the 
feeling  that  I wouldn’t  be  afraid  for  my  own  daughter 
to  be  seventeen.  True  that  in  a speeded-up  wartime 
world,  where  everything  is  happening  “on  the  double,” 
some  of  our  American  kids  are  naturally  upset  emotion- 
ally. But  talking  to  them  gives  you  reason  to  believe 
that  their  own  good  common  sense  will  pull  them  through. 

I admire  most  of  these  girls  of  today  a lot.  They’re 
pretty  intelligent  kids.  When  they  talk  to  you  it  usually 
makes  sense.  A lot  more  sense  than  many  people  give 
them  credit  for.  They  usually  talk  to  me  about  music  and 
from  these  discussions  you  can  tell  they  know  whereof 
they  speak.  I find  that  nine  out  of  every  ten  of  them  are 
studying  some  kind  of  musical  instrument  and  it  makes 
me  extremely  happy. 

I’ll  admit  that  a few  of  them  at  the  broadcasts  are  a 
little  overenthusiastic  and  should  ration  their  lung  power 
more.  But  mostly  they’re  such  fresh  sweet  kids,  so  loyal 
and  sincere  that  it  gives  you  a big  bang  just  to  watch 
and  to  talk  with  them. 

D IDICULE  them  as  some  people  will,  I’ll  never  get  over 
^ being  grateful  for  what  they’ve  done  for  me.  They 
were  the  medium  that  brought  me  to  the  attention  of 
the  world  and  it’s  their  plugging  that’s  brought  me  a 
long  way  up  on  the  hit  parade.  I realize,  too.  that  those 
who  yell  think  in  their  own  innocent  way  that  they’re 
helping  me.  When  I tell  them  they  aren’t  and  show  them 
why  they  shouldn’t,  they  always  calm  down  a lot.  p 

As  one  of  the  “older”  girls  (sixteen)  said  to  me  the  M 
other  day.  “Gee,  Frank,  we  don’t  squeal  any  more  at  ail.  m 
It’s  the  new  converts  who  do  it  now.  And  when  they 
know  you  like  we  do  and  become  (Confined  on  page  t56) 
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MY  agent’s  green  eyes  had  a gleam. 
She  leaned  back  so  the  sunlight 
through  the  Venetian  blind  slatted 
her  green  blouse  with  gold. 

“Why  don’t  you  take  a whirl  at 
acting,  Melva?”  I asked. 

“My  nose  is  too  snub,”  she  said.  “I’d  never  be  able 
to  look  down  it.” 

“I  don’t  look  down  my  nose  at  people,”  I objected. 
“It’s  your  most  valuable  asset,  George.  Tell  me  about 
‘Die  by  Night’.” 

I lighted  a cigarette.  “This  will  be  a shock  to  you. 
I have  played  my  last  role  as  a detective.” 

“Why?”  she  asked. 

“Here  is  why.  The  vogue  is  for  the  light-hearted  play- 
boy with  an  iridium  brain  to  become  involved  in  a mur- 
der situation.  Now  the  audience  knows  that  I,  as  that 
amateur  detective,  am  going  to  triumph  in  the  end.  So 
I’d  rather  sit  home  and  work  on  my  inventions.”* 

“But  you’re  not  going  to  quit  acting,”  she  said. 

“No?” 

“No.  You  can’t.  I propose  to  see  that  you  get  paid 
for  doing  something  you’d  do  anyway.  In  fact  I want  you 
to  play  Hilary  Weston 
“Fat  chance,”  I scoffed. 

“Fat  contract,”  she  substituted. 

She  was  serious.  I’d  have  given  my  right  profile  to 
play  Hilary  Weston,  and  here  she  was  dropping  it  in  my 
lap.  I had  no  idea  I had  even  been  considered  for  the 
star  part  in  “Seven  Dreams.” 

“Baby,  you’re  wonderful.” 

She  brushed  off  the  tribute.  “You  leave  Monday  on 
location.  Riegleman  wants  to  get  the  desert  shots  out  of 
the  way  first.” 

“I’ll  do  it  for  nothing,  if  necessary.” 

She  was  horrified.  “Shut  your  big  mouth!” 

If  there  are  Fates  watching  us,  I must  have  given  my 
particular  Fate  an  inspiration.  For  less  than  a week  later 
I was  bending  over  a corpse  again.  But  that  bloody 
figure  never  got  up.  It  was  dead. 

It  was  the  sequence  in  the  picture  where  the  wagon 
train  was  attacked  by  white  thugs  in  Indian  costume.  I, 
as  Hilary  Weston,  had  carried  on  my  flirtation  with  Betsy 
Collins,  screen  wife  of  huge  Hank  Collins,  my  wagon 
boss. 

Carla  Folsom,  who  was  playing  Betsy,  could  wear  her 
♦Inventions  are  my  hobby.— George  Sanders 


Mother  Hubbard  as  if  it  were  a black-net  nightgown. 
Riegleman,  our  director,  was  happy. 

“It  has  life,”  he  told  me,  as  we  sat  under  umbrellas 
while  the  technical  crew  set  up  for  the  battle  scene. 

Carla  gave  me  a dark-eyed  look.  “We  played  that 
scene,”  she  drawled,  “like  boy  scouts  rubbing  sticks 
together,  knowing  that  a flame  would  break  out  any 
moment.” 

“We’re  ready,  chief,”  Sammy,  the  head  prop  man,  said. 

We  went  into  action.  I rode  back  and  forth  before  a 
camera,  shouting  orders  and  gave  Carla  a long,  calcu- 
lating look.  The  marauders  poured  over  a sand  dune. 

The  air  was  scrambled  with  shots  and  shouts. 

Then,  signal  whistles  broke  through  the  din.  The 
battle  was  over.  We  knocked  off  for  lunch. 

Prop  men  gathered  up  the  guns.  Sammy  himself  took 
mine,  as  they  were  museum  pieces.  Corpses,  scattered 
around,  got  to  their  feet  and  ambled  over  to  the  com- 
missary. I washed  my  hands  under  a pressure  tap  and 
started  for  my  chair,  where  somebody  would  bring  me 
some  lunch.  That  was  when  I saw  the  body,  sprawled 
realistically  behind  a wagon  wheel,  carbine  beside  it. 

The  figure  didn’t  move.  I nudged  him.  He  didn’t  move, 
and  the  reason  was  there  in  plain  sight:  a small,  black- 
ened hole  in  his  right  temple. 

It  had  to  be  accidental  homicide.  The  carbines  had 
been  loaded  with  blank  cartridges.  Responsibility  for  this 
devolved  finally  on  Sammy,  but  it  was  quite  conceivable 
that,  somehow,  one  of  the  cartridges  had  not  been  blank. 

That  it  had  found  its  way  so  exactly  to  a vital  spot  in 
one  of  the  actors,  rather  than  having  been  shot  harmlessly 
over  the  head  of  balked  bandits,  was  a long  coincidence, 
but  possible. 

I went  for  Riegleman.  It  would  have  been  a good  stage 
setting  for  murder.  An  enemy  could  have  drawn  a bead 
on  his  victim  and  let  him  have  it,  with  a good  chance  to 
escape  reckoning  with  the  law. 

But  if  that  was  the  way  it  had  happened,  it  was  pos- 
sible that  the  murderer  had  been  photographed  in  the  act. 

A battery  of  cameras  had  recorded  the  scene  from  various 
angles. 

“We  have  a corpse  to  contend  with,”  I said  to  Riegle- 
man. 

“Too  much  sun,  I suppose,”  he  muttered.  “For  some 
guy  with  a hangover.”  p 

“A  bad  combination,”  I agreed,  steering  him  toward  the  M 
fatal  spot.  “But  it  seldom  shoots  a man  through  the  right 
temple.”  M 
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Riegleman  halted.  “You’re  kid- 
ding.” 

“I  wish  I were.” 

“How  in  the  hell,”  he  demanded, 
“will  we  ever  find  who  fired  the 
shot?” 

“Someone  in  that  moil  oi  beards 
probably  fired  it,”  I suggested.  “But 
I’m  not  sure  that  determining  who 
did  it  will  be  necessary,  provided 
that  we  can  prove  it  was  accidental. 
First  of  all,  however,  we’ll  have  to 
get  the  authorities  out  here.” 

“There  goes  my  shooting  sched- 
ule!” Riegleman  scowled  in  accusa- 
tion at  the  corpse.  “Just  a young 
fellow,”  he  said. 

“Do  you  know  him?”  I 
asked. 

“Never  saw  him  before. 

Maybe  Sammy  know- 
him.”  He  beckoned  to 
Sammy 

Sammy  said,  “George, 
about  your  pistols — ” but 
fell  quiet  as  the  director 
waved  a hand. 

“Oh,  Lord!’’  Sammy 
moaned.  “He’s  dead!” 

“Who  is  he?”  Riegleman 
snapped. 

“I  don’t  know.  Maybe 
Paul  will.” 

“Get  him!” 

Sammy  turned  white. 

“I’ll  go,”  I said.  “Who  is 
Paul?” 

“He’s  the  casting  direc- 
tor.” 

Paul  came  out  of  his 
trailer-office.  “What  does 
that  slave  driver  want 
now?  I’m  busier’n  a tick 
at  a horse  show.” 

“One  of  the  extras  got 
himself  killed,”  I told  him. 

“We  thought  you  might  be 
able  to  identify  him.  Did 
you  find  anyone  missing?” 

“Yeah.  Guy  named  Her- 
man Smith.  What’d  he  do, 
get  a horse  hoof  in  his 
face?” 

“He  got  a bullet  in  his 
head.” 

We  walked  over  to 
Riegleman,  who  nodded 
shortly.  /‘Will  you  take  a 
look,  Paul?” 

“I’ll  be  a son  of  a gun,” 

Paul  said.  “That  ain’t  Her- 
man Smith.  I never  saw 
this  guy  before.” 

I became  aware  that 
Riegleman,  Paul  and  Sammy  were 
looking  at  me.  I tapped  a cigarette 
against  my  thumbnail  and  looked  as 
disinterested  as  I could  under  the 
circumstances. 

“It's  a mystery,”  Paul  said.  “That’s 
your  dish.” 

“I  was  under  the  impression,”  I 
said  casually,  “that  the  casting  di- 
rector was  expected  to  be  familiar 
with  the  extras.” 

Paul  flushed  as  Riegleman’s  gaze 
r swung  to  him.  “It’s  the  beards,”  he 
M said.  “You  can’t  expect  anybody 
M to  tell  ’em  apart.  This  guy’s  sup- 
posed to  be  Herman  Smith,  accord- 
ing to  my  records.  Everybody  else 


was  checked  off  at  lunch.  If  ne’s 
somebody  else,  can  I help  it?” 

Riegleman  didn’t  answer  and  Paul 
flashed  me  a venomous  glance  and 
turned  away. 

“Hey,”  Sammy  called  from  under 
his  wagon  refuge,  “how  about  a so- 
cial security  card?” 

“Of  course.”  Riegleman  knelt  by 
the  body. 

“Uh-uh,  ’ 1 said.  “Mustn’t  touch. 
Clues,  you  know.” 

Not  that  there  were  any  clues. 
How  different  this  was  from  my 
screen  plays.  There  were  no  dropped 
collar  buttons,  no  cartridges  of  an 
odd  caliber,  no  telltale  footprint  with 


a worn  heel,  no  glove  lost  in  haste. 

I could  almost  hear  wheels  of 
thought  spinning  in  Riegleman’s  long 
skull  as  he  glared  down  at  the  body. 
“Seven  Dreams”  was  on  a tight  bud- 
get. He  had  planned  to  shoot  these 
outdoor  scenes  in  two  or  three  days. 
An  investigation  into  the  death  of 
this  man  would  throw  the  shooting 
schedule  off. 

“Sammy!”  Riegleman  snapped. 

Sammy  gave  him  a sidewise  look 
from  under  the  wagon. 

“Sammy,  you  had  charge  of  the 
ammunition.  Every  cartridge  was 
supposed  to  be  blank.  What  have 
you  to  say?” 


“What  can  I say?”  Sammy  replied. 
“One  wasn’t  blank  evidently.  Am  1 
supposed  to  examine  thousands  ol 
cartridges,  one  at  a time?” 

“It  seems  strange,”  Riegleman  mut- 
tered, “that  the  shot  should  have 
gone  so  exactly  to  a vital  spot 
There’s  an  almost  geometrical  pre- 
cision in  that  wound.” 

A siren  heralded  the  approach  ol 
lawful  authority.  This  was  Gerald 
Callahan,  sheriff,  and  his  deputy. 
Lamar  James.  Their  sedan  swirled 
up  to  us  in  a cloud  of  dust  and  a 
man  rolled  out  like  a barrel  of  beer 

“Name’s  Callahan,”  he  said,  with  a 
bull-like  friendliness.  “Call  me 
Jerry.  Sheriff  in  these 
parts.” 

Riegleman  said,  “We 
seem  to  have  had  an  acci- 
dent here  and,  since  it  was 
fatal,  we  thought  you 
should  know.” 

Callahan  looked  at  the 
corpse.  “Shot,  hey?”  Then 
he  yelled  at  his  deputy 
“Lamar!” 

The  deputy  came  out  of 
the  car  like  brown  paint 
from  a tube. 

“Who’s  going  to  tell  it?” 
Callahan  said  pleasantly. 

Riegleman  pictured  the 
scene  that  was  to  look  like 
the  real  thing  on  the 
screen  and,  we  hoped, 
bring  from  the  critics  such 
phrases  as  “realistic  dra- 
ma,” “a  thriller.”  And  I 
related  how  I had  found 
the  body. 

“Looks  open  and  shut,” 
Callahan  said.  “The  guy 
got  in  the  way  of  a slug. 
One  of  the  shells  wasn’t 
blank.  Hey,  Lamar?” 

The  deputy’s  tight  mouth 
cracked.  “What  size  shells 
in  the  carbines?” 

“Forty-fives,”  Sammy 
said. 

James  knelt  beside  the 
corpse  and  looked  at  the 
blackened  hole  in  the 
temple.  “Thirty-eight,”  he 
said. 

He  sounded  like  me,  in 
one  of  those  Falcon  roles. 
He  didn’t  have  the  pol- 
ished manner,  of  course; 
he  wasn’t  supposed  to  be  a 
lighthearted  Briton.  But 
he  tossed  in  the  surprise 
twist  with  the  same  aplomb. 

“I  don’t  see  how  you  can  tell,”  I 
objected. 

The  sheriff  bristled.  “If  Lamar  says 
it  was  a .38,  it  was  a .38.  He  don’t 
make  mistakes.” 

James  said  thoughtfully,  “If  all  the 
carbines  were  .45’s,  somebody  shot 
him  with  some  other  kind  of  a 
gun.  Anybody  carry  .38’s?” 

Sammy  shook  his  fat  face  from 
side  to  side. 

Sammy  knew  that  somebody  had 
carried  .38’s.  I had.  The  two  Colt 
revolvers  with  which  I had  popped 
away  were  .38  caliber  Colts,  on  .45 
frames.  ( Continued  on  page  109) 
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You’ll  find  them  raffling  around  unless 
you  follow  these  Do’s  and  Don’ts  from 
Irene,  M-G-M  designer  who  created  the 
costume  Judy  Garland  wears  on  the  cover 

NO  SKELETONS  IF  YOU — 

. . . Buy  clofhes  only  twice  a year. 

The  worst  thing  you  can  do  is  to  buy  something 
at  the  last  moment;  if  you  buy  occasionally, 
you  will  never  complete  a full  costume.  Plan 
your  wardrobe  twice  a year,  buy  it  down  to 
the  last  accessory  item. 

. . . Keep  your  chin  even  with  the  horizon. 
Think  of  your  figure  and  posture  before  you 
think  of  clothes.  The  best  wardrobe  in  the 
world  will  still  leave  you  minus  if  you're  too 
fat  or  too  thin,  if  your  posture  is  incorrect. 
Practice  walking  with  a book  on  your  head, 
invest  in  a good  foundation — and  keep  your 
chin  up! 

. . . View  yourself  boldly. 

Stand  in  front  of  a full-length  mirror.  What's 
the  matter  with  you?  Top-heavy?  Maybe 
your  suit  has  too  (Continued  on  page  70) 
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VISIT  FROM  VAN 


He  walks  in  the  door — John- 


son of  the  freckled  face, 


the  surprised  eyebrows,  the 


definite  views  on  marriage 


BY 

ELSIE  JAN/S 


I DON’T  go  to  pictures  much  these 
days,  between  the  lack  of  gas  and 
the  fact  that  the  film  I want  to 
see  invariably  is  shown  too  early  to 
suit  my  dinner  hour  or  too  late  for 
me  to  enjoy  walking  home  through 
the  dimmed  delight  that  is  Beverly 
Hills  of  an  evening.  Without  com- 
plaint and  quite  cosily,  I have  be- 
come “Elsie-sit-by-the-radio”  until 
the  guy  “that  I don’t  want  to  walk 
without”  comes  home  from  Over 
There. 

The  motion-picture  industry  is  out 
to  get  gals  like  me  and  they  are 
now  all  over  the  air,  broadcasting 
alluring  descriptions  of  what’s  play- 
ing at  the  moment  and  where.  Well, 
they  landed  me  all  right.  The  third 
time  I heard  them  announce  the  cast 
of  “Two  Girls  And  A Sailor”  and 
noted  that  a name  I had  never  heard 
before  headed  it,  interest  stirred. 

“Who  and  what  is  Van  Johnson?” 
says  me  to  me.  Something  new  and 
different,  I bet  myself,  because  lately 
all  public  pets  seem  to  be  cut  on 
new  lines  . . . new  and  somewhat 
odd  ones.  It  started  back  with 
Jimmy  Stewart,  a guy  you  might 
have  picked  to  play  “Lem,  her 
brother,”  a few  years  ago.  Then 
came  Mickey,  the  Rooney,  and  I’m 


sure  you  are  ahead  of  me  and  on 
your  way  back  when  I mention  “The 
Sinatra.” 

Anyway,  I like  the  trend  toward 
new  and  different  idols. 

But  about  this  Johnson  rage — as 
I sat  in  a theater  waiting  for  en- 
lightenment, I was  not  only  from 
Missouri  ...  I was  the  original  Mis- 
souri Mule,  just  sittin’  and  daring 
anything  to  move  me  from  my  seat 
of  judgment  between  a couple  of 
bobby  sock-ers.  Well!  He  came — I 
saw — and  was  conquered  . . . but 
definitely!  What  I enjoyed  most  in 
falling  was  that  he  didn’t  remind  me 
of  any  other  established  star. 

It  was  a swell  picture  and  I en- 
joyed everything  in  it  but,  for  days, 
when  I tried  to  re  visualize  the  pleas- 
ing sequences,  I found  myself  seeing 
that  sailor  with  the  surprised  eye- 
brows, the  freckles  and  the  quick 
smile  . . . that  “flash  in  the  pan” — 
and  what  a nice  pan! 

The  result  of  this  was  a phone 
call  to  Van,  inviting  him  to  come 
over  and  dunk  in  my  glorified  bath 
tub  that  thinks  it’s  a swimming  pool. 

So  it  happened  that  at  four  o’clock 
one  nice  afternoon  I was  pretend- 
ing to  play  my  piano,  which  sits 
by  the  window  in  a look-out  position 


in  my  small  living  room.  I was  there 
at  ten  to  four,  waiting.  Van  arrived 
at  ten  past,  having  gone  too  far  up 
the  street.  I met  him  at  the  door  and 
it  was  as  if  I were  welcoming  home 
a pal  of  years’  standing — sitting — or 
what  have  you.  Right  through  the 
house  to  the  back  yard.  He  seemed 
to  know  the  way. 

“Want  to  swim?”  I said. 

“Gosh  (he  flashed  the  grin),  yes, 
I’d  like  to.  But  I’d  like  to  talk  to 
you,  too.  I’m  a great  admirer  of 
yours,  Miss  Janis.” 

“Come  now,  Johnson,  this  is  truth- 
till-it-hurts- Janis!  How  could  a 
kid  like  you  know  anything  about 


I was  waiting  for  the  dear  old — 
“My  father  saw  you  in  France  in 
1918” — -but,  instead,  I heard:  “I’m 
no  kid.  I’m  twenty-seven,  twenty- 
eight  next  month;  and  I mean  I ad- 
mire your  writing.” 

“Oh!”  I was  relieved  not  to  hear 
that  his  mother  had  taken  him  to 
see  me  on  the  stage  and  checked  his 
pram  outside. 

I talked  much  more  than  he  did 
during  the  two  hours  and  I only 
asked  him  one  direct  question, 
“What  kind  of  parts  do  you  like  to 
play?”  ( Continued  on  page  71) 
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Would  you  believe  it?  Sure  you  would — when  this 


I LIKE  Harry  James  and  his  horn, 
but  I do  think  Metro  is  having 
him  toot  it  too  often,  not  only  in 
too  many  pictures,  but  in  every  pic- 
ture too  often  . . . Glad  I am  that 
Deanna  Durbin  is  being  allowed  to 
act  her  age  in  pictures,  for  I knew 
all  the  time  that  she  knew  what  it 
was  all  about  ...  I insist  that  Diana 
Lewis  is  a great  bet  for  pictures, 
despite  the  fact  that  she  is  in  pic- 
tures, for  nothing  is  happening  with 


party  ...  I remember  once,  seeing 
Errol  Flynn  without  a girl,  but  it 
was  far  away  and  long  ago  . . . Mo- 
tion-picture executives  amuse  me, 
often  without  meaning  to,  and  one 
of  the  best  comments  on  their  im- 
portance was  made  by  executive 
William  Goetz,  who  described  a con- 
ference as  follows:  “He  realized 
who  I was  and  then  I leaned  back 
and  he  leaned  forward.” 
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her.  She’s  a sweater  girl  who  doesn’t 
need  a sweater  . . . Education  may 
be  a wonderful  thing,  but  I ask  you: 
Where  would  Jimmy  Durante  be 
with  it?  . . . Whenever  I wander 
about  the  studios,  I always  stop  to 
look  at  the  various  “sayings”  that 
producers,  directors  and  writers 
have  posted  in  their  offices.  Orson 
Welles  has  this  sign  in  his:  “Every 
ambitious  employee  should  work 
and  worry  every  minute  of  the  day, 
so  he  can  get  to  the  top  and  work 
and  worry  days,  nights,  Sundays  and 
holidays.” 

I am  a character  who  doesn’t  drive 
a car,  am  always  thumbing  a ride 
and,  someday,  I intend  to  write  an 
article  about  the  celebrities  who 
have  been  my  chauffeurs.  But  now, 
all  I want  to  say  is  that  little  does 
Cole  Porter  know  that  his  chauffeur, 
Jonathan,  is  always  my  chauffeur 
and  drives  me  about  while  he  is 
waiting  for  Porter  to  leave  a dinner 


I believe  Ingrid  Bergman  looks 
. less  like  a motion-picture  ac- 
V tress  when  you  meet  her  than 
any  other  actress,  especially 
the  Katharine  Hepburn  type 
who  try  so  hard  to  be  unlike 
actresses  that  you  can  spot 
them  immediately  . . . Jenni- 
fer Jones,  I will  admit,  is  an 
excellent  actress,  but  I must 
declare  that  she  doesn’t  send 
me  as  she  sends  others  . . . 
I wish  they  would  put 
Irene  Dunne  in  a good 
musical  soon  and  let  her 
sing,  it  certainly  would  be 
much  better  than  plenty 
of  those  musicals  in 
which  actresses  who 
can’t  sing  do  ...  I never 
see  Adolphe  Menjou 
but  I think  of  that  en- 
graved watch  he  gave 
himself  for  a present. 
The  inscription  reads: 
“To  Adolphe  Menjou 
from  his  greatest  ad- 
mirer— Adolphe  Men- 
. . . Gary  Cooper  is  one 
of  my  favorite  actors,  but  I do  think 
it  is  about  time  that  he  stopped  try- 
ing to  be  so  coy  and  bashful  ...  I 
would  like  to  be  around  in  the 
morning  when  Betty  Hutton  gets  up 
and  prepares  herself  to  be  peppy  all 
day  ...  I like  Robert  Hopkins’  de- 
scription of  a producer  he  dislikes. 
Hoppie  calls  him  the  asbestos  cur- 
tain between  the  audience  and  en- 
tertainment. 


I have  met  many  characters  in 
Hollywood,  but  a character  among 
characters  is  Richard  Connell.  Con- 
nell is  a scenario  writer  at  Metro, 
but  what  makes  him  a character  is 
the  fact  that  he  likes  to  walk  along 
the  back  alleys  of  Beverly  Hills  and 
pick  up  articles  that  celebrities  have 
discarded.  Connell  then  sends  these 
articles,  with  a tag  attached  explain- 
ing the  object,  to  his  various  friends, 
signed  “Alley  Baba,”  for  that  is  what 
he  calls  himself. 

You  would  be  surprised  at  some 
of  the  things  that  once  belonged  to 
noted  actors  and  actresses.  Alley 
Baba,  for  example,  sent  me  a glove 
once  owned  and  worn  by  Rosalind 
Russell. 

Then  there  is  a paper-covered 
book  which  was  once  the  property 


j 


eyewitness  author  heard  it,  saw  it,  shows  it  up  here 


of  Mickey  Rooney.  “M.  Rooney”  is 
written  on  a corner  of  the  book  in 
Mickey’s  own  handwriting  and  the 
book  is  titled,  “Dr.  Bates’  True  Mar- 
riage Guide.  A Treatise  For  The 
Married  And  Marriageable.”  I pre- 
sume this  was  sort  of  a text  book 
for  Mickey  and  Ava  Gardner. 

Alley  Baba  also  sent  me  a pair  of 
moccasins  that  once  graced  the  feet 
of  “Legs”  Dietrich.  A nude  hula 
dancer  doll  was  found  on  the  estate 
of  Wallace  Beery.  And  a napkin 
ring  that  was  discarded  by  Spencer 
Tracy.  There  is  no  telling  what  Al- 
ley Baba  will  discover,  for  he  sent 
me  a pair  of  pink  panties  and  the  tag 
declares,  “Found  in  rear  of  house 
once  occupied  by  Garbo.”  I really 
have  no  proof  that  they  were  worn 
by  Gee  Gee,  or  that  they  fit  her. 
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The  prize  of  the  collection,  how- 
ever, is  a sweater  that  was  worn 
by  Lana  Turner.  And  looking  at  the 
sweater  it  is  easy  to  imagine  its 
being  filled  by  Lana.  The  card  on 
the  sweater  reads,  “Lana  Turner’s, 
slightly  worn  out  in  the  spots  where 
you  would  expect  a Lana  Turner 
sweater  to  be  worn  out.”  I told  you 
that  Richard  Connell,  or  Alley  Baba 
if  you  prefer,  is  a character. 


June  Ally  son  and  Gloria  De  Haven 
are  about  the  sweetest  combination 
in  pictures  these  days,  but  little  do 


folks  realize  that  these  gals 
are  feuding,  which  goes  to  prove 
that  they  are  good  actresses  . . . 

Of  course  you  know  by  now  that 
I prefer  Crosby  to  Sinatra,  not  that 
Frankie-boy  isn’t  good  and,  there- 
fore, in  all  fairness,  I must  tell  you 
that  Bing’s  wife,  Dixie,  is  a Sinatra 
fan  and  keeps  playing  his  records 
. . . I would  like  to  see  a picture  in 
which  the  Sergeant  enters  the  bar- 
racks and  our  hero,  whether  he  be 
Robert  Walker  or  Danny  Kaye,  isn’t 
making  fun  of  the  Sergeant  and  so 
isn’t  the  last  person  in  the  place 
to  know  that  the  Sarge  is  watching 
him  ...  I often  wonder  if  Greer 
Garson  isn’t  very  tired  of  being  a 
lady  and  wouldn’t  like  to  let  her 
hair  down  and  act  uninhibited  for  a 
change,  say  like  Betty  Hutton. 

I don’t  know  whether  you  know 
it  or  not,  but  Alan  Ladd  is  much 
shorter  when  you  meet  him  than  he 
appears  on  the  screen,  and  with 
Peter  Lorre  it’s  just  the  reverse. 
Peter  appears  taller  off  the  screen 
. . . Of  all  the  bewildering  offices, 
the  most  perplexing  to  me  is  the 
one  at  Metro-Goldwyn-Mayer  with 
this  sign  on  the  door:  “Janitors  and 
Typewriters”  ...  I am  a Myrna 
Loy  fan  and  I think  it  is  to  her  credit 
that  she  is  known  as  “The  Perfect 
Wife,”  despite  the  fact  that  she  has 
been  divorced  twice. 


I guess  it  all  started  when  Clara 
Bow  was  dubbed  the  “It”  girl,  for 
now  practically  every  personality 
has  a label.  Frank  Sinatra  is 

\“The  Voice”  and  Bing  Crosby  is 
“The  Groaner”  and  Anita  Col- 
by is  “The  Face”  and  Esther 
Williams  is  “The  Body.”  It 
y was  not  so  long  ago  that  Ann 
Sheridan  was  the  “Oomph 
Girl,”  and  how  she  fought  to 
get  rid  of  that  title.  Lana 
Turner  got  started  as  “The 
Sweater  Girl,”  but  she,  too,  rebelled, 
and  even  went  so  far  as  to  discard 
the  sweater  for  a blouse  . . . Mar- 
lene Dietrich  and  Betty  Grable  are 
both  known  as  “Legs,”  Rita  Hay- 
worth is  affectionately  known  as 
“The  Reet”  and  Monty  Woolley  is 
“The  Beard.”  These  descriptive  titles 
are  even  spreading  to  politicians, 
and  a man  known  as  “The  Mustache” 
is  running  for  President. 

* * * 

I’m  still  waiting  to  get  a laugh 
out  of  Wally  Brown  and  Allan  Car- 
ney. To  me  they  aren’t  so  funny  as 
Laurel  and  Hardy,  whom  I never 
regarded  as  funny  . . . When  he  was 
in  town  on  leave  I saw  Lt.  Robert 
Taylor  walking  about  the  streets  of 
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Be.verly  with  Barbara  Stanwyck  and 
I recalled  other  days  when  they  both 
strolled  about  Beverly  wearing  rid- 
ing habits  and  looking  alike  . . . I’m 
not  a fellow  who  can  be  listed  as  a 
gourmet,  but  when  I want  the  best 
fried  shrimp  in  the  country  I go  to 
the  Beachcomber,  and  for  a steak 
there’s  Chasen’s,  and  then  late  at 
night,  but  just  in  time  for  the  eleven 
o’clock  floor  show,  I’ll  take  a soda  at 
the  Schwabadero  . . . When  an  actor 
does  something  foolish,  I am  re- 
minded of  Frank  Morgan’s  remark 
that  an  actor  can  do  nothing  to  sur- 
prise him  for  it  was  an  actor  who 
shot  Lincoln  . . . And  that’s  Holly- 
wood for  you! 
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Laraine  Day,  M-G-M  star,  posing  as  a Marine 


Jeanne  Crain,  Fox  star,  posing  as  a Spar 
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Joyce  Reynolds,  Warners  star,  posing  as  a Wave 


Gloria  De  Haven,  M-G-M  star,  posing  as  a Wac 
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Will  Your  Man  Come  Home  To? 


Rare  moment  in  Ann  Sothern's  war  life:  She  celebrates  a short 
leave  with  husband  Robert  Sterling  at  Mocambo 


He'll  expect  a "different  you" 
on  that  great  day.  A war  wife 
tells  you  how  to  prepare  for  it 


BY 

ANN  SOTHERN 


NOTHING  will  ever  be  the  same 
again.  When  you  tell  your 
man-in-uniform  good-by  and 
he  picks  up  his  kit  and  sets  off  for 
those  far  places,  he  carries  with  him 
a mental  picture  of  you  wearing 
your  perkiest  hat  and  your  bravest 
smile  ...  a picture  of  the  girl  he 
fell  in  love  with  and  perhaps  mar- 
ried, a picture  he’ll  be  seeing  in  his 
mind’s  eye  for  all  the  months  and 
months  to  come. 

Right  then  is  the  moment  for  you 
to  begin  to  think,  “What  kind  of 
woman  will  he  come  back  to?”  Be- 
cause when  he  returns,  he  will  have 
changed;  you  will  have  changed;  the 
whole  world  in  which  we  live  will 
be  different.  His  job  and  yours  may 
be  different  ones.  Your  entire  rela- 
tion to  work  and  life,  even  to  one 
another,  may  have  altered. 

In  my  own  case,  of  course,  these 
great  changes  have  already  begun — 
because  we  know  now  that  Bob  will 
be  coming  back  to  two  of  us  instead 
of  just  to  me.  Already  our  marriage 
is  enriched,  our  love  is  more  impor- 
tant, our  appreciation  of  the  prob- 
lems ahead  is  sharpened  . . . because 
of  the  child  we  are  going  to  have. 

I can’t  tell  you  how  joyful  we  are 
about  this.  We  had  hoped  for  it  for 
so  long.  Even  after  I knew,  I was 
afraid  to  tell  my  closest  friends. 
Suppose  it  shouldn’t  happen,  after 
all! 

Now  I am  more  and  more  vividly 
conscious  that  not  only  I but  every 
intelligent  modem  girl  who  wants 
more  than  anything  else  to  preserve 
the  delicate  relationship  of  marriage 
must  begin  now  to  recognize  the  in- 
evitability of  change — right  now — 
and  to  respond  to  it.  I don’t  mean 


that  any  of  us  can  plan  or  prepare 
ourselves  for  definite  personal  or 
general  post-war  changes.  I mean 
merely  that  there  will  be  changes 
and  there  will  be  problems  and  we 
must  keep  abreast,  as  nearly  as  we 
can,  with  what  is  going  on  around 
us  as  well  as  in  our  intimate  lives. 

I’ve  thought  about  these  things 
since  Bob  went  into  training  and  I 
think  that  the  smart  girl  will  want 
to  devise  for  herself  a pattern  of 
living  which  will  assure  her  that  her 
man  will  come  back,  if  not  to  the 
identical  woman  he  left,  to  the  sort 
of  woman  who  will  be  fitted  to  go 
hand  in  hand  with  him  into  what- 
ever strange  new  world  will  be 
emerging.  She  can’t  foresee  what  it 
will  be  like  any  more  than  he  can.  So 
the  best  thing  she  can  do  is  to  live 
as  fully  and  as  usefully  . . . and  with 
as  much  awareness  ...  as  she  can  in 
the  world  she  sees  now. 

She  must  keep  herself  out  of  men- 
tal ruts. 

Bob  has  been  in  the  service  a year 
and  a half  now  and  he  is  certainly 
a different  man  in  more  ways  than 
I can  count.  He  has  matured.  His 
mind  has  sharpened,  his  interests 
have  widened,  he  is  more  aware 
than  he  ever  was  of  the  world  out- 
side his  own  experience,  his  own  job, 
his  own  horizons.  Things  which  he 
took  for  granted  before  have  be- 
come vital  and  dear  to  him. 

Bob  has  begun,  for  instance,  to 
care — and  care  deeply — about  how 
his  country  is  run  and  to  feel  a 
personal  responsibility  about  it.  This 
is  especially  true  of  Bob  since  he 
has  begun  to  feel  that  he  has  a rather 
solemn  stake  in  his  country’s  future. 

Millions  of  boys — and  men  who  are 


too  old  to  be  called  “boys” — are 
learning  to  be  serious  about  things 
they  scarcely  thought  of  before  the 
war.  They’re  beginning  to  realize 
what  it  is  to  die,  to  recognize  the 
flat,  dull  fact  of  the  possibility  of 
ceasing  to  be.  They’re  becoming 
aware  of  dangers  that  are  greater 
than  personal  dangers;  they’re  learn- 
ing the  nature  of  the  people  they 
will  have  to  fight.  They’re  learning 
the  meaning  of  righteous  hate. 

But  I don’t  know  a single  man 
who  has  gone  into  the  service  who 
hasn’t  benefited  by  it— from  the  one 
who  was  too  ( Continued  on  page  85) 


Waiting — and  getting  herself 
ready:  Ann  at  home  today 
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Domain,  studded 
with  fruit  trees 


BY 

THORNTON 
D E L E H A N T Y 


i fi  OULD  you  Tike  to  see  my  pig- 
I lH/  n eons?”  R°y  Rogers  said. 

\W Jj  I said  I would  and  his  face 
brightened.  “That’s  my  hobby!” 
he  said. 

He  led  me  out  through  the  draw- 
ing room  and  to  the  back  of  the 
house.  Cheryl,  his  five-year-old 
daughter,  trudged  after  us. 

We  went  through  a gate  past  the 
rear  of  the  garage  and  then  turned 
sharply  up  a steep  road  past  a grove 
of  lemon,  avocado,  peach  and  nec- 
tarine trees.  We  stopped  and  picked 
some  nectarines  from  a branch  that 
was  loaded  to  the  ground. 

From  this  elevation  we  could  look 
down  on  the  house  and  beyond  it  to 
the  hazy  distance  of  the  mountains 
on  the  other  side  of  the  San  Fer- 
nando Valley.  Roy  was  proud  of  his 
land,  proud  of  his  fruit  trees  and  of 
the  expansive  view.  But  he  wouldn’t 
let  us  stop  long. 

A hundred  feet  or  so  further  up 
the  steep  incline  we  came  to  a mac- 
adam platform  which  had  been  cut 
into  the  side  of  the  hill  and  on  which 
the  cotes  had  been  built. 

“This  used  to  be  a badminton 
court,”  Roy  explained.  The  cotes 
were  built  along  one  side  of  it,  We 
peered  through  the  wire  netting 
where  the  birds  were  nesting. 

“Did  you  build  all  these  your- 
self?” I asked. 

Roy  grinned.  “I  sure  did,”  he  re- 
plied. “That’s  what  I do  with  my 
Sundays.  I like  carpenter  work  and 
tinkering  around  with  things.  It 


Family  foursome:  Linda  Lou,  Roy, 


Mrs.  Rogers  and  Cheryl  Darlene 


keeps  you  in  shape  and  it’s  a nice 
way  to  relax,  especially  after  a long 
stretch  of  pictures.” 

He  went  into  one  of  the  cotes  and 
gently  shooed  the  birds  out.  About 
one  hundred  and  fifty  of  them 
formed  into  a flock  and  swooped  and 
whirled  overhead  in  great  circles. 

“I  have  to  do  this  a couple  of  times 
a day,”  he  said,  “to  exercise  them. 
We’ll  be  racing  them  in  a couple  of 
months.  Andy  Devine  and  a lot  of 
others  of  us  have  a club  and  we 
race  against  each  other.  It’s  good 
sport.  But  I’ll  miss  it  this  year,”  he 
added  sadly.  “I’ll  be  off  on  that 
rodeo  tour  just  when  the  season 
opens.” 

We  watched  the  birds  until;  hav- 
ing had  enough  exercise,  they 
swooped  down  and  returned  to  their 
cotes.  “That’s  part  of  their  training,” 
Roy  said.  “When  you  race  them 
they’ve  got  to  be  trained  to  return 
to  their  own  cote,  otherwise  it’s  no 
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We  went  back  to  the  house, 
Cheryl  romping  behind  us  with  her 
Dalmatian  carriage  dog. 

Arlene,  Roy’s  wife,  met  us  at  the 


door  with  their  fifteen-months-old 
baby  in  her  arms. 

Roy  led  the  procession  into  the 
den  where  he  keeps  his  trophies  and 
souvenirs.  “This  is  my  room,”  he 
said. 

On  the  mantelpiece  and  on  shelves 
against  the  wall  were  cups  of  va- 
rious shapes  and  sizes.  Roy  pointed 
them  out. 

“That  one  I won  last  year  in  the 
pigeon  race,”  he  said.  “That  one 
over  there  was  for  deep-sea  fishing 
— a two-hundred-and-forty-three- 
pound  shark  I landed  off  Catalina. 
I saw  his  fin  in  the  water  and  I stuck 
a piece  of  mackerel  on  a hook  and, 
bang,  he  grabbed  it.  What  a battle 
that  was,  but  I finally  landed  him.” 

A beautiful  painting  of  Trigger 
hung  on  the  wall  over  the  fireplace. 
Roy  told  me  it  was  painted  by  an 
artist  who  used  to  hang  around 
Madison  Square  Garden  last  year 
when  Roy  was  there  with  the  rodeo 
show. 

“It  sure  does  look  like  Trigger,” 
Roy  said  admiringly. 

Above  the  portrait  there  was  a 
pair  of  (Continued  on  page  92) 
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Revealing  in  person  the  characters  Pearl  Buck  created: 
Turhan  Bey  and  Katharine  Hepburn  on  the  set 
of  "Dragon  Seed"  with  the  author 


. . . *f  f-lejfl  UI*M 

I HAD  watched  Katharine 
Hepburn  on  the  set  of 
“Dragon  Seed”  for  only  a 
few  minutes  when  I began 
to  realize  what  a difficult 
task  it  is  to  portray  someone  outside 
of  one’s  own  skin,  so  to  speak.  The 
whole  world  is  the  same  at  heart — a 
girl  like  Jade  can  be  found  any- 
where in  the  American  countryside, 
and  a girl  like  Katharine  Hepburn, 
excepting  her  genius,  can  be  found 
in  China,  too.  But  hearts  are  hidden 
inside  of  skeletons  and  skins  and 
behind  traditions  and  customs  and 
differing  civilizations. 

I felt,  as  I watched  her,  that  Kath- 
arine Hepburn  was  too  intelligent 
not  to  know  this,  too,  and  that  she 
was  straining  to  get  outside  of  her- 
self and  into  the  Chinese  girl  she 
had  to  portray. 

It  was  only  a visit  of  a few  min- 
utes— I saw  her  in  one  shot  only — 
and  then  I went  on  my  one  day’s 
tour  of  Hollywood  to  watch  other 
actors  and  other  sets,  in  other  stories. 
But  I think  I saw  no  one  more 
deeply  engaged  in  her  work,  or  more 
conscious  of  all  its  demands. 
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The  thing  that  impressed  me 
most  about  Hollywood,  perhaps, 
aside  from  the  miraculous  technol- 
ogy of  the  whole  thing,  the  per- 
fection of  the  machine,  was  the 
seriousness  with  which  everybody 
took  his  work  and  the  polished  pa- 
tience that  everybody  had  with  every 


other  body.  I remarked  on  this  pa- 
tience to  one  of  the  directors  and 
he  said — rather  grimly  I thought — 
“We’ve  learned  that  patience  pays. 
If  somebody  flies  off  his  handle,  it 
gums  up  the  whole  works.  You  can’t 
co-operate  without  patience.” 

It  was  one  of  those  large  simple 
truths,  struck  off  from  the  fires  of 
experience,  which  would  be  of  use 
in  solving  world  problems  if  it  could 
be  applied  on  a world  scale.  There 
will  be  no  co-operation  anywhere 
unless  we  have  patience  with  one 
another.  But  it  is  odd,  perhaps,  that 
Hollywood  should  learn  it  first  so 
thoroughly. 
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Or  so  it  seemed  to  me, 
at  first.  Then  toward  the 
end  of  the  day  I saw  that 
it  was  not  odd  at  all,  and 
that  Hollywood  was  ex- 
actly the  place  where  it  should  be 
learned  first.  Perfected  machines  de- 
mand perfect  coordination  of  the 
people  behind  them,  because  ma- 
chines are  relentless  in  their  re- 
quirements. Set  to  do  a certain  job, 
they  do  it  regardless  of  human  tem- 
peraments or  they  don’t  do  it  at  all. 
When  those  great  cameras  swung 
into  focus,  when  the  lighting  was 
exact,  when  every  part  of  the  ma- 
chine was  ready  to  function,  the 
human  being  had  to  function,  too, 
or  the  wastage  was  enormous. 
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The  famous  prima  donna  tempera- 
ment cannot  be  very  welcome  in 


Hollywood,  I imagine.  Every  second 
of  it  costs  delay  and  delay  costs 
money.  The  machines  are  inexor- 
able and  actors  and  actresses  must 
meet  their  terms.  Men  and  women 
learn  the  grimness  of  those  terms. 
There  is  something  as  grim  as  the 
laws  of  heaven  and  earth  about  those 
huge  machines.  Indeed  I had  a 
curious  feeling  when  I was  watching 
them  at  work,  that  the  whole  busi- 
ness was  like  the  grinding  mills  of 
the  gods.  The  human  beings  seemed 
small  and  compelled  to  act  by  forces 
beyond  them. 


Out  of  this  compulsion  they  learned 
co-operation.  Hundreds  of  people 
moved  at  a signal.  A call,  a hand 
raised,  and  the  mills  began  to  grind 
and  the  people  to  move,  to  speak. 
Each  had  his  job  and  each  did  it.  A 
single  failure  and  the  whole  work 
failed.  The  co-operation  had  to  be 
of  the  closest  and  most  refined'  sort. 
I could  see  that  people  would  come 
out  of  it  either  better  or  worse  than 
they  had  been  before  they  went  into 
it,  but  they  could  not  be  unchanged. 
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Of  course  there  was  not 
much  opportunity  for  in- 
dividual creative  effort. 
Everything  was  blue- 
printed, everything  di- 
rected. It  was  rather  horrifying  to 
see  a kiss  between  lovers  as  care- 
fully plotted  and  planned  and  car- 
ried out  as  ( Continued  on  page  100) 
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Only  the  Ladds  could 


IF  you  were  a house  guest  of  the 
Alan  Ladds,  you’d  visit  one  of  the 
most  bustling  human  beehives  in 
Hollywood — -with  a strictly  original 
label,  and  that  label  is  “Ladd.”  Only 
the  Ladds  have  so  much  traffic 
through  their  house;  and  only  the 
Ladds  have  decorated  their  home 
with  such  unique  and  yet  comfort- 
able ideas.  But  wait!  Let’s  get  you 
there  first! 

It’s  Friday  around  noontime  when 
you  drive  up  the  quiet  residential 
street  in  Los  Feliz  Hills  where  the 
Ladds  live — a section  of  hillside 
homes  between  Hollywood  and 
Griffith  Park  and  only  five  minutes’ 
drive  from  Alan’s'sbjgiio.  Across  the 
street  live  the  Bill  iB^ndixes  in  a 
small  white  bungalow  and  up  the 
block  is  Cecil  De  Mille’s  home.  But 
you  have  eyes  only  for  the  Ladd 
house — which  looks  neither  bustling 
nor  particularly  original  from  the 
outside.  Standing  on  a small  knoll 
feet  back  from  the  side- 
a lawn  sloping  before  it. 


Alan  Ladd's 

do  it — build  this  charming  home  life 


it’s  an  ivy-covered  square  Nor- 
mandy-style  house.  Only  the  brown 
shingled  roof  holding  the  gabled 
bedroom  windows  of  the  second  floor 
is  free  of  ivy  . . . but  now  you’re 
walking  up  the  red  brick  walk  to 
the  door  and  ringing  the  bell. 

A smiling,  neat  and  gracious  col- 
ored maid  opens  the  door  to  you. 
She  is  Georgia,  the  Ladds’  only 
servant  and  superb  cook.  But  you 
hardly  notice  her  now — because  from 
somewhere  inside  comes  pandemo- 
nium! It  sounds  like  an  army  of 
people,  all  shouting  and  laughing  at 
once — but  here  is  Georgia  ushering 
you  right  into  the  midst  of  it,  which 
is  the  Ladd  dining  room.  Seated  at 
the  luncheon  table  are  nine  people: 
Alan  himself,  who  is  having  a rare 
day  off  from  work;  Sue;  their  two 
ex-actress  secretaries,  Miss  Ada 
Clark  and  Miss  Diane  Marlowe;  the 
Polish  gardener  from  next  door,  who 
is  a young  man  named  Raymond; 
and  four  girl  autograph  - hounds. 
(Later,  you  discover  that  The  Four 


BY  ELEANOR  HARRIS 

are  welcome  visitors  at  the  Ladd 
house — ever  since  the  midnight  a 
year  ago  when  Sue  and  Alan  came 
home  from  a party  and  found  them 
shivering  on  the  front  doorstep,  de- 
termined to  get  Alan’s  signature. 
The  Ladds  not  only  gave  them  auto- 
graphs, but  hot  chocolate  and  cake 
and  a ride  home.  Ever  since  then 
The  Four  have  been  worshipfully 
around  making  themselves  useful! 
You  also  discover,  later,  that  the 
gardener  Raymond  is  Alan’s  partner 
in  any  fence-building  or  repair  work 
around  the  house;  and  that  they  are 
fast  friends  as  well.) 

But  right  now,  you’re  just  bewil- 
dered by  the  uproar.  Alan  and  Sue 
both  leap  up,  introduce  you,  pull  up 
a chair  for  you  and  then  the  pande- 
monium starts  again.  It’s  not  until 
you’ve  downed  some  of  Georgia’s 
mouth-melting  cheese  souffle  and  hot 
biscuits  that  you  can  focus  your  at- 


tention on  your  host  and  hostess — 
who  are  as  serene  as  if  this  were 
a normal  home  luncheon!  Alan’s 
green-yellow  eyes  and  slow  smile 
keep  lighting  on  you  while  he  talks 
fence-building  with  Raymond;  and 
your  eyes  keep  lighting  covetously 
on  his  dark  brown  leather-and- 
cloth  sports  jacket  and  tan  gabar- 
dine slacks.  You  note  that  Sue’s 
face  wouldn’t  be  familiar  without  her 
gay  smile  which  seems  to  be  per- 
manent— and  you  like  her  simple 
Kelly  green  hostess  gown  which 
brings  out  her  dark  brown  eyes  and 
hair. 

It’s  hopeless  trying  to  outshout 
the  others,  though,  so  you  give  up 
all  idea  of  talking  until  later;  and 
meanwhile  you  look  around  the  din- 
ing room  and  find  it  everything  a 
dining  room  should  be— sunlight 
streams  in  through  floor-length  glass 
curtains  to  the  dark  green  carpeting, 
and  dances  on  the  gray  wallpaper 
flecked  with  pale  yellow  leaves 
above  delicate  ( Cont’d  on  page  97) 
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lg,”  said  wily 
rgtT  Bernard  Shaw  re- 
His  theory  was  that, 
"among  the  young  of  today  aj 
big  shots  of  tomorrow^Mz^ISliaw 
may  have  hadTJeRyw^rCa  in  mind, 
becausene^^Shemre  in  the  history 
ofjjjrjSi^Smaking  has  there  been  so 
promising  material  among  our 
younger  set.  There’s  Diana  Lynn, 
Van  (what-a-smile)  Johnson,  June 
Ally  son.  John  Hodiak,  Gail  Russell, 
Turhan  Bey,  Esther  Williams,  Su- 
sanna Foster  and  William  Eythe,  to 
mention  just  a few  of  them. 

But  whether  these  kids  develop 
into  a Gable,  a Garbo,  a Davis,  a 
Cagney,  a Dunne  or  a Boyer  de- 
pends greatly  on  how  they  come 
through  the  dangerous  malady 
known  as  “growing  pains.”  Too  fre- 
quently they  do  not  survive  the  first 
symptom  of  the  disease — a swelled 
head— and  are  buried  with  the  epi- 
taph, “I  wonder  what  became  of  so 
and  so.  He  (or  she)  seemed  such  a 
promising  youngster.” 

When  the  news  came  out  that 
Esther  Williams  was  divorcing  her 
dentist  husband,  Doctor  Leo  Kovner, 
Hollywood  began  to  be  worried. 


Esther  hadJ^^^fTmarriage  on  the 
quig^ijid^auring  the  period  when 
as  comparatively  unknown  in 
Hollywood.  Then,  immediately  after 
her  success  in  “Bathing  Beauty,”  she 
ups  and  announces  plans  for  a di- 
vorce. The  man  was  good  enough 
for  her  until  she  was  a star.  Was  it 
fame  or  friction  behind  the  discord? 
Knowing  Esther,  Fearless,  however, 
is  sure  now  that  the  divorce  would 
have  come  with  or  without  her 
Hollywood  success. 

Esther  is  the  first  swimming  star 
since  Johnny  Weissmuller  and  An- 
nette Kellerman  to  make  good  in 
pictures.  She  takes  her  career  seri- 
ously now,  but  at  the  beginning  she 
regarded  her  Hollywood  contract  as 
a moderately  amusing  joke.  Here  is 
a girl  with  no  inhibitions  at  all.  Her 
motto  in  life  is,  “Everything  works 
out  for  the  best.”  Even  now,  when 
she  wants  to  be  a smash  success  in 
pictures,  she  is  relaxed  about  every- 
thing in  the  way  that  a long-distance 
swimmer  is  relaxed  during  the  first 
half  of  the  race. 

An  instance  of  how  she  takes 
things  in  her  easy  stride:  Esther 
has  never  been  to  New  York.  She 
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was  promised  a trip  to  the  magic 
city  by  her  Metro  bosses  as  a reward 
for  “Bathing  Beauty.”  To  make  the 
jaunt,  Esther  cheerfully  worked  day 
and  night  to  complete  her  swimming 
sequences  in  “The  Ziegfeld  Follies.” 
She  bought  herself  a stunning  new 
wardrobe;  she  was  going  to  show 
them  in  New  York  that  she  looked 
as  good  in  clothes  as  she  did  without 
them!  They  gave  her  a farewell 
luncheon  at  the  studio  here.  Then  at 
five-thirty  on  the  evening  of  the  day 
before  she  was  due  to  depart,  the 
trip  had  to  be  cancelled  because  the 
prop  girl  had  forgotten  to  order 
something  vital  for  Esther’s  last  ap- 
pearance before  the  camera  in  the 
morning. 

Most  girls  of  twenty-two  would 
have  cried  their  eyes  out  with  dis- 
appointment. But  not  Esther.  “It’s 
all  for  the  best,”  she  said  calmly.  “I 
can  go  another  time.”  And  it  was 
all  for  the  best.  Because  three  weeks 
later,  the  train  on  which  Esther 
would  have  returned  to  Hollywood 
was  wrecked! 

With  a girl  of  that  reasonable 
caliber,  growing  pains  probably 
won’t  be  too  serious. 


From  the  way  Van  Johnson  talks, 
it’s  hard  to  believe  that  he  was 
ever  in  love  with  anything  except 
his  acting  career.  But  way  back,  be- 
fore Van  came  to  Hollywood,  there 
was  a girl  in  the  East.  She  used  to 
send  him  ties  before  he  hit  the  jack- 
pot of  fame.  But  like  the  stars  in 
Hollywood  who  have  pursued  Van, 
she,  too,  came  to  realize  that  Van  is 
concentrating  on  his  career  and  that 
girls,  for  the  present,  are  a second- 
best  to  the  likable  young  actor. 

Van  is  as  tense  about  his  job  as 
Miss  Williams  is  relaxed  about  hers. 
“I’m  never  contented  with  what  I’ve 
done,”  he  recently  told  Fearless.  “I 
feel  that  I’ll  never  achieve  my  am- 
bition.” Which  is  nonsense,  because 
Van  has  already  reached  a spot  in  a 
couple  of  years  that  should,  if  he 
does  not  overdo  things,  sweep  him 
to  the  front  rank  of  box-office  fa- 
vorites. 

All  work  gnd  no  play  makes  Jack 
— and  Van — a dull  boy.  There’s  such 
a thing  as  being  too  ambitious.  The 
girls  of  Hollywood  naturally  resent 
Van’s  preoccupation  with  his  work. 
So  take  a tip,  Van:  Take  it  easier. 

June  Ally  son  is  one  of  the  nicest 


young  actresses  of  Hollywood.  That 
she  is  also  one  of  the  best  actresses 
in  the  younger  set,  with  a huge 
amount  of  sex  appeal,  was  discov- 
ered by  producer  Joe  Pasternak  just 
six  months  ago,  when  he  co-starred 
her  with  Van  Johnson  and  Gloria  De 
Haven  in  “Two  Girls  And  A Sailor.” 

“They  tried  at  first  to  make  me  a 
glamour  girl,”  June  told  Fearless 
with  a slight  shudder.  “They  plas- 
tered my  face  with  make-up  and  you 
couldn’t  tell  where  my  eyes  or  lips 
began  or  ended.  I looked  a very 
wicked  woman!”  The  result — movie 
producers  were  distinctly  not  in- 
terested. Some  of  these  tests  are  now 
shown  at  Hollywood  parties  when 
guests  want  a real  laugh.  June 
laughs  with  them.  The  kid  has  a 
sense  of  humor.  She  can  even  laugh 
when  columnists  link  her  name  in 
matrimony  with  men  she  does  not 
know,  as,  for  instance,  Van  Johnson. 
“I’ve  never  even  been  out  with  him!” 
June  told  Fearless. 

June  lives  alone  in  an  apartment 
with  a housekeeper.  The  praise  that 
pleases  her  most  is  when  people  refer 
to  her  as  “the  Margaret  Sullavan  of 
musical  (Continued  on  page  103) 
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ER  MOTHER  calls  her  “the 
finest  daughter  any  mother  ever 
had.”  M-G-M  calls  her  “baby 
dynamite.”,  Frank  Sinatra  calls  her 
“the  comb”  because  she  can’t  let  her 
hair  alone.  The  radio  people  call  her 
“potentially  the  greatest  radio  per- 
sonality we’ve  come  across  this 
year.”  Me,  I call  her  the  great  star 
of  five  years  hence.  You,  and  I, 
and  M-G-M,  and  Frankie,  the  Voice, 
and  the  radio  people  and  some  six 
dozen  adoring  swains  know  her  as 
Gloria  De  Haven. 

She  was  nineteen  the  third  Sunday 
in  this  past  July  and  with  merely 
four  major  pictures  tucked  under 
her  tidy  belt,  “Best  Foot  Forward,” 
“Broadway  Rhythm,”  “Two  Girls 
And  A Sailor,”  and  “Step  Lively,” 
small  Miss  De  Haven  is  definitely 
set. 

While  M-G-M  is  currently  stress- 
ing the  co-starring  angle  on  her  and 
June  Allyson  and  while  the  girls 
have  a couple  more  productions 
slated  to  make  together,  you  may 
expect  their  paths  to  diverge  widely 
any  day  now.  This  is  not  alone  the 
fundamental  difference  in  their  per- 
sonalities but  the  fundamental  dif- 
ference in  the  executive  attitude 
toward  them.  Watch  Gloria.  She  has 
the  true  star  temperament. 

She  has  the  quality  of  emotional 
steel  hidden,  in  her  case,  behind  a 
passion-flower  face  and  cased  in  an 
impudently  voluptuous  body. 

Many  a star  has  risen  to  promi- 
nence without  the  De  Haven  physical 
beauty,  but  no  star  has  lasted  in  the 
business  without  this  steely  quality 
in  her  character. 

That’s  why  the  producers  whistle 


grudgingly  as  Gloria  time-steps 
along.  They’d  so  much  rather  pro- 
mote a gentle  lamb  of  a girl,  these 
producers.  They  so  often  have.  The 
only  trouble  is  that  lamblike  per- 
sonalities do  not  become  million- 
dollar  ones.  They  lack  something 
that  the  public  demands — strength. 

Gloria  is  a professional.  There’s 
an  old  theatrical  wisecrack  that  says 
that  the  difference  between  the  ama- 
teur and  the  professional  is  that  the 
professional  knows  how  tough  it  is. 

Gloria  knows,  deeply  and  terribly, 
how  tough  it  is.  Do  not  be  deceived 
by  her  languorous  air  of  being  a 
young  debutante  just  awakened 
from  a lace-edged  pillow.  For  seven- 
teen of  her  nineteen  years  it  has 
been  tough  all  the  way.  That  air  of 
luxury  she  conveys  is  her  bit  of 
acting.  Instead  of  having  lived  in 
luxury,  she  has  spent  nearly  all  her 
life,  until  two  years  ago,  coming 
home  to  find  the  wolf  moved  off  the 
doorstep  and  into  the  living  room, 
all  set  to  snap  at  her  when  she  told 
her  mother  that,  once  again,  she 
hadn’t  got  some  part,  which  valiantly 
and  all  by  herself,  she  had  tried  out 
for. 

The  saga  of  Gloria  and  her  mother 
fighting  it  out  alone  in  Hollywood 
(since  Gloria’s  brother  Carter,  mar- 
ried and  with  a family  of  his  own, 
and  sister  Marjorie  away  in  New 
York,  couldn’t  help)  is  one  of  those 
brave  ones  forever  being  enacted  in 
the  side  streets  just  off  Hollywood 
Boulevard,  or  off  Broadway  in  Man- 
hattan. However,  the  story  of  the  De 
Havens  is  more  heroic  than  most  of 
them.  The  really  brave  don’t  cry, 
you  know.  The  really  brave  don’t 


complain.  They  just  fight,  and  fight, 
and  fight,  against  the  most  over- 
whelming odds,  and  once  in  a blue 
moon  they  win,  as  Gloria  is  winning 
today — fo£  which  let  us  give  the  kid 
all  credit. 

You  listen  fast  to  the  story  of  her 
background  and  it  sounds  just 
dandy,  as  it  is  meant  to  sound. 
Gloria’s  parents  were  Mr.  and  Mrs. 
Carter  De  Haven  of  stage,  musical 
comedy,  vaudeville  and  early  movie 
fame.  Gloria  was  the  youngest  of 
their  three  children,  her  brother, 
Carter  De  Haven  Jr.,  now  an  assis- 
tant director  at  Columbia,  and  her 
sister,  Marjorie,  who  has  been  in 
Broadway  musicals,  and  is  now 
starting  in  pictures,  being  the  other 
two.  This  makes  it  sound  as  though 
Gloria,  arriving  several  years  after 
the  other  kids,  was  bom  with  a 
silver  key  to  Hollywood  in  her 
mouth. 

She  wasn’t.  She  was  bom  in 
Hollywood,  all  right,  but  bom  to 
heartbreak  and  hardship  and  what 
was  sometimes  perilously  close  to 
hunger.  But  she  was  also  bom  to 
the  greatest  of  all  things — to  love; 
the  selfless,  complete  love  of  a good 
mother  for  her  child.  And  because 
her  mother’s  love  for  her  was  so 
great,  Gloria,  too,  learned  how  to 
love  like  that,  completely,  and  un- 
selfishly. 

\A/ HAT  had  happened  was  that 
when  she  was  fourteen  months 
old,  her  parents  separated.  The  chil- 
dren stayed  with  their  mother  in 
Hollywood,  where  Gloria  had  been 
born,  because  Mrs.  De  Haven  loved 
the  town.  ( Continued  on  page  68) 


She’s  yours  here — for  the  reading. 


Gloria,  "baby  dynamite"  who's  busy 
time-stepping  to  Hollywood  stardom 


BY  RUTH  WUERBURY 


Helmut  Dantine  claims:  “Luckily  I don’t  believe  in  the  old 
saw  that  ‘There  is  just  one  right  person  in  the  world  for  each  of 
us’ — because  if  that  were  true,  my  romantic  life  would  be  dead 
and  buried  already.  You  see,  I not  only  met  a girl  who  was  right 
for  me,  I married  her;  and  then  I was  foolish  enough  to  let  her 
go.  Gwen  Anderson  and  I have  been  separated  two  years  now, 
and  divorced  one  year  . . . and  it  wasn’t  until  our  marriage  was 
ended  that  I realized  how  much  she  meant  to  me.  But  I also 
realized  what  the  trouble  was— she  had  a career,  an  acting  career. 
I learned  that  much  toward  a happier  second  marriage.  Now,  I 
am  sure  there  are  hundreds  of  other  girls  in  the  world  who  are 
just  as  perfect  for  me  as  Gwen  was;  and  I shall  marry  one  the 
minute  I meet  her — provided  she  isn’t  a career  woman  in  any 
sense  of  the  word.  I want  her  to  be  intelligent,  good,  kind,  attrac- 
tive; but  definitely  minus  a career.  Yet  I’m  not  the  sort  of  husband 
who  wants  her  to  be  a ‘yes-yesing’  reflection  of  himself.  I want 
her  to  retain  a personality  of  her  own;  I want  our  marriage  to 
be  a partnership — not  a relationship  in  which  I dominate  every- 
thing. And  I don’t  care  what  kind  of  a cook  or  bed-maker  she 
is;  I’d  like  her  merely  to  supervise  a gracious  home.  But  at  this 
very  moment  I just  want  to  meet  her — for  being  a gay  bachelor 
has  become  a little  dull.  I want  a wife  and  a home  right  now.” 


Turhan  Hey  says:  “Why  am  I still  single?  Because  no  girl  has 
asked  me  yet!  And  that’s  no  lie.  You  see,  I’m  sure  I’ll  never  have 
the  nerve  to  propose  for  fear  of  being  turned  down — which  would 
humiliate  me  completely.  I’d  never  recover  from  it;  for,  after  all, 
asking  a girl  to  be  your  wife  is  asking  her  to  share  your  life  and 
what  more  is  there  to  offer  in  this  world?  However,  even  though 
I want  the  girl  to  do  the  proposing,  I don’t  want  her  to  chase  me. 
I want  to  do  all  the  preliminary  footwork  and  then  have  her  pop 
the  question.  I can’t  bear  the  dogged  type  of  girl  who  is  always 
calling  men  on  the  telephone.  Nor  can  I bear  sophisticated  girls, 
even  though  I am  supposed  to  be  sophisticated  myself  (mainly,  I 
have  this  reputation  because  I still  follow  the  Continental  custom 
of  kissing  ladies’  hands).  Also,  I don’t  care  much  for  blondes. 
What  I’d  like  to  marry  is  a brunette  who’s  what  you  call  “a  good 
joe”— someone  who  would  ride  horseback  a lot  with  me  and  who’s 
a friendly  companion.  After  we’re  married,  unless  my  views 
change  a lot,  I don’t  care  particularly  whether  we  have  children 
or  not.  Right  now,  then,  my  plans  are  like  this:  I’d  like  to  wait 
another  two  or  three  years;  then  I’d  like  to  chase  a hard-to-get 
brunette;  then  I’d  like  her  to  propose  to  me  so  I could  yell  ‘Yes!’  ” 
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Eddie  Ryan  declares:  “I’m  not  married  because  I have  a Mar- 
riage Plan— which  will  take  place  in  fifteen  years,  when  I’m 
thirty-five.  Besides,  I’m  not  in  love  with  anyone,  and  haven’t 
been  since  I was  fourteen  . . . and  it’ll  probably  be  fifteen  more 
years  before  I fall  in  love  again,  since  I don’t  want  to  marry 
anyone  in  the  entertainment  world,  and  that’s  all  I ever  seem  to 
meet.  I want  someone  completely  un-phony — and  boy!  do  I know 
my  female  phonies,  on  account  of  being  in  show  business  ever 
since  I was  a baby.  I want  someone  who’s  sincere,  unaffected, 
simple  and  in  love  with  me,  and  I don’t  even  care  if  she’s  homely. 
But  the  biggest  item  is — this  marriage  is  going  to  last.  I don’t  be- 
lieve in  divorce  at  all  and,  since  a lifetime  can  be  a long  time,  I want 
to  look  this  girl  over  during  a long  courtship  before  we  get  spliced. 
And,  frankly,  I’m  afraid  some  smart  girl  might  take  advantage  of 
me  if  it’s  a short  courtship — I’m  such  a simple  guy,  in  fact  you 
might  say  old-fashioned.  You  see,  I don’t  drink  or  smoke,  and  I 
hate  night  clubs  and  parties  and  swing  music.  What  I love  is  base- 
ball, badminton,  miniature  golf,  Ping-pong,  and  movies — and  A1 
Jolson’s  singing  and  Dixieland.  When  you  think  about  it,  do  you 
think  a finicky  guy  like  me  has  a chance  to  marry,  even  at  thirty- 
five?  What’ve  I got  to  lure  ’em  with?” 


William  Kythe  maintains:  “The  sordid  truth  is,  I’ve  met 
plenty  of  girls  I could  have  married— I’ve  even  asked  a lot  of 
them  to  marry  me — but  we  both  thought  better  of  it  later.  I truly 
believe  that  you  should  either  get  married  very,  very  young,  or 
wait  until  you’re  thirty — when  you’re  intellectually,  spiritually  and 
sexually  mature.  Since  I am  now  neatly  in  between,  I think  I’ll 
wait  until  I’m  thirty,  and  then  I’ll  marry  a girl  the  same  age. 
Definitely,  she  won’t  be  an  actress;  I’m  pretty  self-centered  and 
if  she  were  self-centered  too  we’d  fight  like  pigs.  I wouldn’t  mind 
if  she  were  a writer  or  painter,  but  no  public  performer  for  me. 
I don’t  care  whether  she’s  a raving  beauty  or  not,  beauty’s  a 
dime  a dozen.  I hope  she  enjoys  what  I enjoy,  which  is  good  talk, 
mainly  . . . and  she’d  better  want  five  sons,  as  I do!  I’m  going  to 
wait  until  after  the  war  before  I even  look  seriously  for  this  girl, 
because  I want  to  see  what  the  war  does  to  women — I want  neither 
a military  disciplinarian  nor  a frilly  doll.  I know  that  wife-hunting 
is  tough  these  days  because  we’re  still  looking  for  romance — and 
there  isn’t  any  in  this  scientific  age.  Well,  there  are  my  views  . . . 
and  I sincerely  trust  I won’t  rush  out  and  do  the  opposite  tomorrow!” 


Richard  Crane  asserts:  “I  have  the  girl,  I have  her  agree- 
ment to  marry  me — but  I’m  still  going  to  be  single  for  some  time 
because  what  I don’t  have  is  financial  security.  I was  married 
and  it  floundered  because  of  insecurity;  so  I won’t  marry  Kay 
Morley  until  I’m  definitely  sure  of  my  future — or  else  until  the 
day  when  we  both  feel  we  either  have  to  marry  or  break  up. 
Right  now  I’m  perfectly  satisfied,  just  planning  ahead,  and  seeing 
Kay  every  evening  for  dinner.  She’s  an  actress  now,  but  she  isn’t 
very  keen  on  a career  and  after  we’re  married  I think  she’ll  give 
it  up  entirely.  Maybe  you  think  I’m  not  very  dashing,  waiting 
for  security  like  this  when  I’ve  already  met  the  girl  I want  to 
marry;  but  I know  what  the  long  acting  struggle  is  like — I’ve  been 
everything  between  acting  roles,  from  a service  station  attendant 
to  an  aircraft  worker,  to  a dishwasher,  to  a Sears  Roebuck  cus- 
tomer’s service  man.  So  right  now  I’m  saving  money  to  buy  a 
duplex  and  then  Kay  and  I will  get  married  and  live  in  one  half 
and 'rent  out  the  other  half.  Because  Kay  is  everything  I want — 
a very  pretty  brunette,  who  is  bright,  who  understands  the  enter- 
tainment business  and  who  is  not  the  least  bit  affected  by  Holly- 
wood. So  P know  our  marriage  will  last  if  only  I can  get  a bit  of 
security  under  my  belt  first.  Please  wish  Kay  and  me  luck!” 
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Measure  of  a Man 


This  is  how  John  Wayne  adds  up — to  a total  guaranteed  to  catch  the  female  fancy 
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BY  ROSEMARY  WEST 


THE  booths  in  the  RKO  commissary  were  apparently  first  designed 
for  midgets,  and  the  six  feet  four  of  John  “The  Duke”  Wayne  was 
coiled  over  and  under  the  booth  like  a wandering  telephone  cord. 
But  it  wasn’t  the  cramped  booth  that  was  making  us  wretched.  It 
was  the  fact  that  we  wanted  to  tell  the  truth  about  the  Duke. 

He  was  all  against  it.  “You  can’t,”  he  kept  arguing,  with  that 
lopsided  smile  of  his,  his  eyes  deeply  troubled.  “Let  me  stay  the 
heavy.  What  the  heck!” 

Anyone  would  go  for  this  Wayne  guy.  It  isn’t  all  based  on  that 
tall,  male  handsomeness  of  his,  either.  T.  M.  handsomeness  comes 
like  glamour  in  Hollywood,  a dime  the  well-known  dozen. 

Rare  and  blessed  qualities  anywhere,  however,  are  brains  that 
express  themselves  in  a dogged  honesty;  sensitiveness  that  registers 
as  personal  shyness;  human  dignity  that  will  permit  misunderstand- 
ing rather  than  resort  to  self-praising  and  self-justifying.  Yes,  rare 
indeed  anywhere;  but  in  Hollywood,  a show-off  and  a blow-hard 
town,  such  qualities  exist  in  John  Wayne,  and  mighty  few  others. 

Take,  by  way  of  introduction  to  his  true  character,  the  event  that 
happened  when  his  best  friend,  John  Ford,  the  director,  got  him  the 
lead  in  “Stagecoach.”  Ford  fought  and  bled  for  Wayne  in  that  role. 
To  the  actor  himself  it  meant  not  alone  fame  and  fortune  but  some- 
thing that  to  him,  and  to  Ford,  was  more  important.  It  meant  getting 
into  “A”  pictures  and  proving  that  he  was  something  more  than  a 
second-rate  Western  star,  which  was  all  he  had  been  up  to  that  date. 

So  what  did  the  big  goof  do,  with  so  much  at  stake,  when  Ford 
told  him  he  had  the  role?  He  sat  and  argued.  He  said,  “Jack,  you’re 
all  wrong.  You’re  crazy.  The  man  for  the  part  is  Lloyd  Nolan.” 

The  only  way  they  got  out  of  the  stymie  was  Ford’s  refusal  to  do 
the  picture  without  him.  The  Duke  couldn’t  block  his  pal  like  that, 
so  he  made  the  film  and  it  made  him  in  return.  Not  that  the  Duke’s 
ever  told  this  story  personally. 

He  didn’t  tell  this  one,  either,  but  a certain  producer  did.  The 
producer  sent  the  script  of  a very  important  picture  to  Wayne  re- 
cently. No  other  player  had  yet  seen  it.  The  male  lead  was  one 
with  a lot  of  comedy  and  his  being  offered  it  came  as  a result  of  his 
playing  “A  Lady  Takes  A Chance.”  The  Duke  wanted  to  play  the 
role  just  as  all  actors  do,  when  roles  are  full  of  variety  and  color. 
But  while  he  was  reading  the  script  he  heard  that  a close  pal  yearned 
cor  the  same  part. 

Yes,  that’s  what  happened.  The  Duke  turned  the  script  back.  “It’s 
not  for  me,”  he  said.  The  producer  is  no  dope.  He  retorted,  “Listen, 
that  other  actor  is  a fine  performer,  none  better,  but  this  is  defi- 
nitely not  for  him.  I won’t  even  have  him  tested  for  it.  I am 
casting  him  for  another  picture  over  here,  but  never  this  one.” 
It  did  no  good.  The  Duke  stuck  to  his  refusal.  He  wouldn’t,  even 
by  inference,  be  put  in  a position  to  hurt  a friend. 

As  for  “A  Lady  Takes  A Chance,”  that  is  where  the  Frank  Rosses 
mixed  themselves  into  the  Wayne  destiny.  The  script  was  not 
manufactured,  as  you  may  have  thought,  for  that  saucy,  warm- 
hearted Mrs.  Ross,  whom  you  know  as  Jean  Arthur.  No.  The 
Rosses  had  it  expressly  tailored  to  fit  John  Wayne.  They  even 
had  its  central  character  called  “The  Duke”  so  that  no  Holly- 
wood producer  could  possibly  miss  the  identification.  The 
Rosses  did  just  that,  and  made  a hit,  because  they  knew  if 
they  didn’t  take  things  into  their  own  hands  the  Duke  would 
never  tootle  his  own  horn  loud  enough  to  get  the  comedy 
setting  they  were  persuaded  he  deserved. 

It’s  been  ever  thus  with  this  fellow.  He  knows  what  he  wants  and 
he  has  the  qualities  to  back  up  every  opportunity  offered,  but  he 
can’t  push  himself,  if  that  self-pushing  means  a lot  of  great  “I  Am” 
shouting.  However,  his  friends  worship  him  so  that  they  stay  at  a 
continual  boiling  point  to  do  the  pushing. 

That’s  even  how  he  got  nicknamed  “Duke”  ( Continued  on  page  87) 
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"Lou  Costello  is  my  favorite  comedian;  the  main  reason 
is  for  his  gallant  fight  of  rheumatic  fever.  I had  it, 
too,  about  the  same  time  as  he,  only  not  so  bad.  I'd  like 
to  see  Costello  playing  a joke  on  Abbott.  Since  he  is 
usually  the  recipient  of  Abbott's  jokes,  I'd  like  a pic- 
ture of  Costello  giving  Abbott  a hot  foot!"  Above 
is  Mr.  Abbott  with  a plotting  Mr.  Costello  underfoot 


IPhotoplayi 


m 


Ens.  Murray,  whose  letter  is  headed  "At  sea,"  says: 
"Dolores  Moran  is  my  favorite  actress.  Her  lovely 
hair  is  so  very  becoming  to  her.  May  my  picture 
of  her  be  before  a mirror  combing  her  hair?  A lock 
of  her  hair  would  make  the  'ruff  seas  calm'  if 
she  would  send  me  one."  Herewith  the  picture, 
the  mirror,  the  comb— and  the  beautiful  blonde! 


CIIMHMD 

IWOMMCB 


Service  men  ask  for — and  get 
— what  they  want,  i.e.,  these 
specially  posed  star  pictures 

"Many,  many  months  have  passed  since  I've  seen 
milk,  let  alone  tasted  it.  I'd  like  to  see  a picture  of 
Paulette  Goddard  partaking  of  some  milk  and  cake. 
It  isn't  often  that  we  in  the  South  Pacific  get  a mag 
like  Photoplay.  When  it  does  appear  in  the  PX, 
the  boys  gobble  them  up.  This  time  I was  lucky 
and  got  one.  My  home  is  in  Brooklyn,  New  York." 
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"I  have  been  away  from  American  beauties  for  quite 
a few  months  now;  as  you  can  imagine,  all  I see  is  men! 
Men  in  little  trucks,  big  trucks  and  jeeps.  It  would 
be  a wonderful  treat  for  all  the  other  Marines  and  my- 
self if  Marjorie  Reynolds  would  consent  to  pose  in  a 
jeep  for  us.  I assure  you  that  such  a picture  would 
shorten  the  war  by  at  least  three  full  months!" 


"Stogie  Bill"  writes:  "My  favorite  actress  and  dream 
girl  is  Ann  Rutherford.  I would  like  most  to  see  her 
supposedly  writing  her  sweetheart  if  he  were  a sailor 
in  the  service.  I have  read  of  the  lucky  guys  who 
have  received  photos  of  their  favorite  stars.  I don't 
feel  lucky,  just  blue,  so  I thought  I'd  try  anyway." 


On  these  pages  each  month  the  stars 
pose  at  the  command  of  our  service  men 
and  women,  who  then  receive  the  orig- 
inal picture  autographed  by  the  star. 
Photoplay  invites  you  boys  and  girls 
in  service  to  try  your  luck.  Tell  us 
what  you'd  like  to  see  your  favorite 
star  doing  and  why  and  our  photogra- 
pher Hymie  Fink  will  do  his  best  to 
fill  your  request.  Address  your  requests 
to:  Command  Performance  Editor, 
Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York 
17,  N.  Y. — give  the  name  of  your  home 
town  and  enclose  a snapshot  of  yourself. 
W e're  sorry  we  can’t  return  your  picture. 


"I  am  one  of  Susanna  Foster's  many  fans  and 
I would  like  to  see  Miss  Foster  sitting  at  a 
piano  singing  'Santa  Lucia,'  and  I would  be  the 
happiest  man  in  the  world.  I wouldn't  be  able 
to  hear  her  singing  it  but  looking  at  her  pic- 
ture that  way  would  be  just  as  good.  I picked 
the  song  because  it  is  a song  my  mother  used 
to  sing  to  me  long  ago  when  I was  just  a kid." 
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Sailing  along  with  a salt-water  sailor — towheaded  Richard  Jaeckel 


ON  the  Sunset  Strip  there  is  a 
gracious  hotel  allowing  a 
spectacular  view  of  Holly- 
wood, Los  Angeles  and  any  other 
terrain  you  may  care  to  view  on  a 
clear  day;  in  this  spacious  and  com- 
fortable hotel  there  are  a series  of 
charmingly  appointed  apartments; 
in  one  of  these  apartments  there  is  a 
vast,  airy  bedroom  distinguished  by 
a deep  inner-spring  mattress.  And 
in  this  bed,  like  a seed  in  the  center 
of  a watermelon,  there  once  was  a 
character  who  should  have  been  en- 
joying his  last  civilian  sleep  for  a 
long,  long  time. 

Instead  of  snoozing,  he  was  sitting 
bolt  upright  in  the  gray  dawn,  say- 
ing some  very  nasty  things  about  the 
dog  downstairs.  The  dog  had  started 
a series  of  alternate  barkings  and 
howlings  at  midnight  and  was  still 
going  strong  at  4 A.M. 

“You’re  a dastardly  fellow,”  mut- 
tered R.  Hanley  Jaeckel,  “and  it 
gives  me  joy  to  know  that  tomorrow 
night  at  this  time  I will  be  in  the 
Merchant  Marine  and  my  sleep  will 
not  be  ruined  by  a low-life  canine.” 

And  the  following  night,  true  to 
prediction,  Dick  was  a novice  boot 
in  the  U.  S.  Maritime  Service  Train- 
ing Camp  on  Catalina  Island.  The 
island  paper,  “Maritime  Murmurs,” 
likes  to  call  the  island  “Guadal- 
catalina.” 


BV  FREDDA  DUDLEY 

Apropos  of  practically  nothing, 
Dick’s  selection  of  the  Maritime  Ser- 
vice was  the  direct  result  of  his  ex- 
periences in  Twentieth  Century- 
Fox’s  picture,  “Guadalcanal  Diary.” 
Much  of  this  picture  was  shot  on  an 
American  battle  wagon;  during  the 
location  period  on  the  high  seas  Dick 
had  a chance  to  talk  to  the  seamen 
aboard  and  learned  that,  if  he  chose 
the  Navy,  he  would  have  to  undergo 
prolonged  training,  then  might  be 
assigned  to  making  training  films  or 
steering  a course  through  a desk  job. 

Being  strictly  a salt-water  sailor 
and  harboring  no  interest  in  the  sail- 
ing potential  of  a file  cabinet,  or  fog 
conditions  around  a mahogany 
swivel  chair,  Dick  decided  that  the 
thirteen-week  training  period  in  the 
Merchant  Marine  to  be  followed 
positively  by  sea  duty  was  the  dish 
for  Jaeckel. 

He  talked  it  over  with  smart, 
sleek,  handsome  Millicent  Jaeckel, 
who  looks  and  thinks  much  more 
like  an  older  sister  than  like  a 
mother.  Dick’s  method  of  talking  it 
over  was  to  say,  “Look,  Mom,  you’ll 
have  to  sign  a flock  of  papers  before 
they’ll  take  me.” 

Like  any  mother,  Mrs.  Jaeckel 
was  in  no  hurry  to  have  her  seven- 


teen-year-old towhead  slugging  it 
with  the  enemy  toe-to-toe.  “Why 
not  take  it  easy?”  she  wanted  to 
know,  speaking  his  language  with  an 
authority  that  makes  her  the  honey 
of  all  Dick’s  friends.  “Why  not  wait 
another  year  and  go  into  the  Air 
Corps?” 

“Time’s  a-wasting,  Mom.  Gotta 
get  going.  Gotta  get  on  the  ball.  You 
want  them  to  up  and  finish  this  war 
before  I get  a chance?  Well,  then, 
how  about  some  penmanship?” 

So  Mrs.  Jaeckel  practically  signed 
her  life  away,  and  Dick  was  bound 
for  blues.  (Speaking  of  uniforms, 
Dick  had  taken  even  this  routine 
matter  into  consideration:  When  a 
merchant  seaman  is  off  duty,  he  is 
allowed  to  wear  civilian  clothing,  an 
arrangement  that  appealed  to  Dick. 
In  his  eloset  he  had  a resplendent 
collection  of  plaid  sport  coats  and 
compatible  slacks;  being  thrifty,  he 
couldn’t  see  the  sense  of  abandoning 
them  to  the  moths.  By  returning 
them  to  wear  from  time  to  time  he 
figured  that  he  would  eke  full  value 
from  his  purchases.) 

Also  there  was  the  matter  of  a sun 
tan.  Anyone  who  knows  anything 
about  pre-war  Catalina  Island 
knows  that  the  deepest  cgfe-au-lait 
suntans  on  the  West  Coast  were  to 
be  obtained  in  the  salt  air  and  soak- 
ing sunshine  ( Continued  on  page  89) 
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YOUR  PROBLEMS  ANSWERED 
CLAUDETTE  COLBERT 


EAR  Miss  Colbert: 

Here’s  my  story — an  unusual- 
ly funny  one: 

I am  twenty-five  and  in  the  Army. 
I entered  service  in  November,  1942. 
At  the  time  of  my  induction  I was 
planning  to  marry  a girl  I love  more 
than  anything  else  in  the  world.  She 
had  been  married  before  and  had  a 
lovely  little  girl.  I thought  as  much 
of  that  child  as  her  mother  did. 

I had  bought  a new  car  just  be- 
fore I entered  service,  so  I left  it 
with  this  girl.  As  her  job  was  not  a 
high-paying  one,  I was  saving  some 
money  each  month,  out  of  my  $52 
check,  and  sending  it  to  her.  I was 
really  faithful  to  her  in  all  respects 
and  wrote  every  day;  she  wrote 
pretty  regularly.  My  folks  liked  her 
a lot  and  helped  her  when  they 
could,  as  they  had  known  her  for 
two  years  while  we  had  been  keep- 
ing company. 

My  first  furlough  was  wonderful. 
She  was  sweet  to  me  and  seemed 
anxious  to  have  me  home  for  good 
so  we  could  be  married.  Just  last 


month  I managed  to  get  my  second 
leave.  I telegraphed'  her  that  I was 
on  my  way  home,  but  two  hours  be- 
fore I was  leaving  I received  a tele- 
gram reading,  “Leaving  town.”  This 
put  a blanket  on  things  for  me. 

When  I reached  home  I found 
that  she  had  quit  her  job  and  gone 
to  live  with  her  sister  in  the  next 
town.  I did  manage  to  talk  to  her 
on  the  telephone,  but  even  when  she 
promised  to  come  right  over  to  see 
me  and  my  family,  she  broke  her 
word. 

Now  that  I am  back  at  camp  I 
have  had  one  letter  from  her  saying 
that  she  didn’t  want  to  get  married 
until  after  the  war  was  over  and 
that  she  would  write  at  a later  date. 

I have  tried  to  go  out  with  other 
girls  and  enjoy  myself,  but  it  seems 
impossible.  No  matter  how  well  kind- 
hearted  girls  treat  me,  I still  keep 
hope  of  regaining  my  girl’s  love. 

What  do  you  make  of  it?  What 
would  you  advise? 

Forward  to  Victory,  from 

Corporal  W.  P.  O. 


Dear  Corporal  O: 

It  would  seem  to  me  that  you  have 
been  extremely  generous  and  kind,  as 
your  family  has,  too,  to  the  girl’. 
Surely  you  deserve  better  treatment. 

Your  letter  is  like  a bit  of  picture 
puzzle  that  needs  added  portions  to 
shotc  a full  panorama.  Have  you  tried 
to  fit  the  puzzle  together  by  imagin- 
ing what  sort  of  letter  this  girl  would 
write  to  me?  Would  she  say  she  had 
met  someone  else  whom  she  loved,  but 
that  she  didn’t  want  to  hurt  you  by 
telling  the  truth?  Could  some  mis- 
understanding have  occurred  between 
her  and  your  family,  the  story  of  which 
neither  is  telling  you? 

It  would  appear  that  the  only  way 
for  you  to  get  this  straightened  out 
would  be  to  write  a straightforward 
letter,  assuring  her  that  you  want  the 
truth.  Tell  her  you  won’t  be  hurt  or 
angry,  nor  will  you  blame  her,  be- 
cause you  know  that  human  beings 
and  life  itself  are  subject  to  change. 
Simply  explain  that  you  cannot  endure 
the  suspense  and  that  you  would  rather 
know  the  true  state  of  affairs  in  prefer- 
ence to  being  kept  dangling. 

Claudette  Colbert 
( Continued  on  page  105) 


You  can  talk  over  whatever  is  troubling  you  with  Claudette  Colbert  simply  by  writing 
to  her  in  care  of  Photoplay,  8949  Sunset  Boulevard,  Hollywood  46,  California,  and 
if  your  problem  seems  to  her  to  be  a universal  one  she  will  answer  it  on  these  pages 


Engaged  to  West  Point  Cadet 
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BUY  ANOTHER  BOND — Mary  Alice  has 
been  active  in  every  one  of  Uncle  Sam’s 
War  Bond  Drives.  The  soft-smooth  look  of 
her  Pond’s  complexion  proves  a magnet  to 
sales ! Selling  bonds  is  a war  service  many 
girls  are  proudly  giving. 


She  has  a rare  sculptured  beauty  — 
this  auburn-haired  girl  with  breath- 
taking eyes  and  a complexion  smooth, 
cool  and  fine  as  alabaster. 

Mary  Alice  is  still  another  engaged 
girl  with  that  delightful  "Pond’s  look.” 

"Pm  certainly  keen  about  Pond’s 
Cold  Cream,”  she  says.  "It’s  so  exactly 
right  for  me — and  it  leaves  my  face 
with  such  a clean  smooth  feeling.” 

She  slips  the  soft,  snowy  cream  over 
her  face  and  throat  and  pats  briskly  to 
soften  and  release  dirt  and  make-up. 
Tissues  off. 

She  rinses  with  more  Pond’s  Cold 
Cream — with  little  spiral  whirls  of  her 
white-coated  fingers — for  extra  cleans- 
ing— extra  softening.  Tissues  off  again. 

Give  your  face  Pond’s  beauty  care, 
every  night,  every  morning  — for  in- 
between  clean-ups  too ! It’s  no  accident 
so  many  more  girls  and  women  use  Pond’s 
than  any  other  face  cream  at  any  price. 
Ask  for  the  big  luxury  jar — it  helps  save 
glass.  And,  it’s  so  pleasant  to  be  able  to 
dip  the  fingers  of  both  your  hands  in  this 
wide-topped  Pond’s  jar. 
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If  My  Daughter  Were  Seventeen  . . . 


( Continued  from  page  33)  friends  with 
you,  they’ll  stop  too.” 

But,  personally,  I’ve  always  admired 
girls  who  have  a certain  amount  of  reser- 
vation. Calm,  intelligent,  conservative 
girls  with  an  air  of  easy  dignity  and  re- 
straint. 

It  was  that  quality  about  Big  Nancy 
that  first  intrigued  and  attracted  me  to 
her.  She  kids  me  now  a lot  about  playing 
“hard  to  get.”  But  actually  she  was  hard 
to  get.  And  it  was  her  conservativeness 
that  first  made  me  fall  for  her. 

I’ll  never  forget  the  first  time  I ever 
saw  her.  It  was  down  on  the  beach  at 
Long  Branch,  New  Jersey.  I was  visiting 
my  aunt  who  had  a house  right  across 
the  street  from  the  summer  home  of 
Nancy’s  folks.  I played  a pretty  mean 
ukulele  then  and  always  took  it  down  to 
the  beach  with  me  where,  by  playing  it 
loud  enough  and  singing  a little  louder, 
I usually  attracted  quite  an  audience. 
But  never  Nancy. 

Then  one  day  I finally  got  to  talk  to 
her.  She  was  sitting  on  the  porch  of  her 
house  giving  somebody  a manicure.  I was 
going  to  the  beach  and  just  “happened” 
to  walk  by  on  her  side  of  the  street. 

“Why  don’t  you  fix  mine?”  I said. 

“Well,  come  on  in,”  she  agreed. 

It  was  an  unfortunate  approach  at  the 
time,  even  though  it  did  turn  out  so  well 
later  on.  For  the  first  time  in  my  life  I 


had  my  nails  manicured.  I went  around 
for  the  next  four  days  with  band-aids  on 
all  my  fingers! 

If  my  daughter  were  seventeen  I’d 
want  her  to  be  as  reserved  as  her  mother 
was.  A certain  amount  of  unattainability 
makes  for  sweet  womanliness  and  charm. 

If  Little  Miss  Moonbeam  were  seven- 
teen today  I’d  want  her  to  have  the  ut- 
most confidence  in  me. 

I think  an  honor  system  is  always  the 
best  bet,  with  everything  on  a fifty-fifty 
basis  between  the  parents  and  the  girl. 
But  this  is  something  that  parents  have 
to  work  at  too.  We  have  to  get  a little 
groovy  with  our  children,  jiggle  up  the 
old  joints. 

I’d  want  to  keep  our  home  gay  and 
friendly  so  that  Nancy  would  feel  free 
to  bring  all  her  boy  friends  and  girl 
friends  there.  If  she  were  seventeen  and 


going  with  boys,  I’d  like  to  meet  the  kid. 

I’ve  always  respected  very  much  any 
girl  who  asked  me  home  to  meet  her  folks. 
As  a matter  of  fact,  when  Nancy  did,  I 
fell  in  love  with  her  parents  even  be- 
fore I fell  for  her! 

I WOULD  try  to  be  sure,  too,  that  little 

Nancy  at  seventeen  was  prepared  to 
shoulder  any  responsibilities  that  she 
might  have  later.  Cooking,  sewing,  driv- 
ing a car.  To  be  prepared  so  that  if  later 
on,  like  her  mother,  she  should  happen 
to  fall  in  love  with  a fellow  making  $18 
a week,  she’d  manage  and  be  just  as  happy 
as  her  mother  and  this — er — uh — other 
fellow  were. 

Big  Nancy’s  practical  knowledge  came  in 
handy  for  a long  time.  The  first  trip  to 
Hollywood,  for  instance.  I was  singing  with 
Harry  James’  band  then.  His  salary  had 
been  attached  and  there  was  a while 
there  when  he  couldn’t  pay  us  anything. 
We  rented  an  apartment  in  Beverly  Hills 
and  pooled  our  money  for  that  first 
month’s  rent.  Then  for  two  weeks  we  had 
practically  nothing  to  eat  but  onion  sand- 
wiches. Ugh  ...  I can  taste  ’em  now. 

Yep,  if  my  daughter  were  seventeen 
now  I’d  want  her  to  be  able  to  take  any- 
thing—even  those  blamed  onion  sand- 
wiches. 

It  makes  me  very  proud  now  when  I 
hear  kids  who  can  discuss  current  topics 


and  have  a working  knowledge  of  what’s 
happening  around  them.  If  Little  Nancy 
were  seventeen  I would  want  her  to  realize 
her  share  of  this  responsibility  and  the 
importance  a good  education  plays  in 
helping  prepare  one  for  it. 

I don’t  think  kids  realize  what  they’re 
missing  when  they  decide  not  to  go  to 
college.  It’s  especially  important  to  girls, 
for  it  gives  them  a chance  to  choose  so- 
cial friends  from  classmates  that  will 
mean  much  to  them  later  on.  I sincerely 
believe  all  kids  should  go  on  to  college  if 
they  can.  It  makes  you  feel  so  left  out  of 
things  later  on  if  all  your  other  pals  go 
and  you  don’t.  I have  many  buddies  and 
friends  I went  to  high  school  with  and 
we  sit  around  often  and  rehash  things 
that  happened.  But  when  they  get 
through  high  school  I automatically  drop 
out  of  the  conversation.  I get  off  there. 


I’ve  always  admired  intelligent  girls  you 
could  talk  to  about  good  music,  good 
books,  or  the  latest  happening  in  world 
affairs.  If  my  daughter  were  seventeen, 
I’d  certainly  want  her  to  be  able  to  “carry 
the  ball”  in  any  intelligent  discussions 
going  on  around  her. 

I would  want  my  teen-age  daughter  to 
know  good  music.  Her  mother  and  I have 
been  dreaming  for  years  of  Nancy’s  be- 
coming a great  musician.  She  has  a great 
ear  for  music  now  and,  although  she  isn’t 
conscious  of  it,  I’m  training  it  all  I can. 
I’m  wearing  out  my  record  collection  of 
classics  on  her  now. 

I would  want  her  at  seventeen  to  read 
all  the  best  books.  And  I’m  doing  all  I 
can  in  that  direction  now  too.  I read  to 
her  every  night  when  I get  home. 

If  my  daughter  were  seventeen,  I would 
want  her  instinctively  to  have  those  quali- 
ties that  are  most  important — honesty, 
generosity  and  loyalty — and  honesty  above 
the  rest.  I would  emphasize  the  desirability 
of  being  helpful  to  others  whenever  she 
can. 

By  the  time  my  daughter  is  seventeen 
I hope  she  will  be  self-disciplined,  will 
be  able  to  do  a good  stiff  job  of  self- 
analysis,  be  able  to  think  independently 
at  all  times. 

I’ve  always  had  great  admiration  for 
girls  who  set  high  standards  for  them- 
selves. And  I would  hope  that  with  the 
right  foundation  and  training  Little  Nancy 
would  set  hers  up  there  plenty  high.  I 
would  expect  her  to  have  common  sense 
enough  to  realize  that  some  friendly 
pleasures  that  she  sees  other  kids  her 
age  taking  liberties  with  don’t  last.  That 
they  never  add  up  in  the  long  run. 

I want  Nancy  to  set  up  high  standards 
that  recognize  the  importance  of  a good 
Christian  environment  and  all  the  better 
things,  but  want  her  always  to  feel 
nothing  but  compassion  for  those  less 
fortunate  than  she  has  been.  Never  to  be 
snobbish,  but  to  be  tolerant  of  everyone, 
regardless  of  class,  color,  race  or  creed. 

If  my  daughter  were  seventeen  I would 
want  her  to  resent,  as  bitterly  as  I do, 
the  oppression  of  anybody.  I’m  a guy 
who  loves  people  and  whenever  anybody 
is  oppressed,  I go  deep  down  in  the 
dumps.  I would  want  Nancy  to  feel  the 
same  way  and  to  do  all  she  could  in  her 
own  way  to  change  this.  To  find  ways 
of  helping  the  less  fortunate  in  the  matter 
of  better  housing  accommodations  and 
good  medical  care.  This  is  my  own 
primary  object  in  wanting  to  stay  success- 
ful ..  . so  that  this  won’t  happen  to  my 
own  family.  I only  wish  I could  do  some- 
thing to  help  all  the  other  kids  too. 

Another  important  thing  I’d  surely 
want  for  my  seventeen-year-old  daugh- 
ter is  laughter.  A lot  of  laughter.  We 
Americans  as  a race  have  the  most  won- 
derful sense  of  humor  in  the  world  and 
I want  to  see  it  carried  down  in  my  own 
family.  Little  Nancy  has  a swell  sense 
of  humor  now  and  I want  it  developed 
as  she  goes  along.  I want  her  to  realize 
that  if  you  don’t  laugh  you  don’t  live. 

Now  I realize  that  my  daughter  is  prob- 
ably no  Quiz  Kid.  And  if,  at  seventeen, 
she  would  be  all  these  things  I’ve  men- 
tioned, I would  be  greatly  surprised — 
and  no  little  worried.  I certainly  don’t 
want  any  three -layered  halos  running 
around  her  little  head.  But  if  she  chalks 
up  a pretty  high  batting  average  on  most 
of  them,  I’ll  be  more  than  satisfied. 

If  her  mother  is  listening  in,  this  is  to 
say  that,  as  Miss  Moonbeam  grows  up, 
if  she  becomes  more  and  more  all  the 
things  you  are,  Little  Nancy’s  daddy  will 
be  a very  happy  guy. 

The  End 


Business  in  the  back  yard  at  the  Sinatras':  Frank  gets  a 
candid  close-up  of  Big  Nancy  and  an  intrigued  Little  Nancy 
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“My  Beauty  Facials  really 
make  skin  lovelier” 


In  recent  tests  of  Hollywood’s 
beauty  care,  actually  3 out  of  4 
complexions  improved  in  a short 
time! 

“Here’s  how  I take  my  daily 
Active-Lather  Facial,”  says  Ida 
Lupino.  “I  cover  my  face  generously 
with  the  rich  Lux  Soap  lather,  work 
it  in  thoroughly.  Rinse  with  warm 
water,  splash  with  cold— then  pat  to 
dry.  Now  my  skin  feels  smoother /” 

You  want  the  loveliness  that  wins 
romance!  See  what  this  gentle  care 
can  do  for  your  skin ! 

★ ★ FIGHT  WASTE  ★ ★ 

Use  your  Lux  Toilet  Soap  wisely,  for 
soap  contains  material  vital  to  the 
war  effort.  Never  waste  it. 


I NEVER.  NEGLECT 

MY  ACTIVE-LATHER 
FACIALS  WITH 
LUX  SOAP — THEY'RE 
A WONDERFUL 
I BEAUTy  AID  ! 


Lux  Toilet  Soap  l-k-ST-S. .. W sY\ard-m\\\ed\9  ouiof/O  Scree/7  Stars  use  if 


p 

M 

M 

67 


HAVE  YOU 
TRIED  IT? 


BEFORE  you  break  another  dare 
or  lose  another  day  because  of 
menstrual  suffering,  try  Midol! 

These  effective  tablets  contain 
no  opiates,  yet  act  quickly — and 
in  three  different  ways — to  relieve 
the  functional  pain  and  distress 
of  your  month’s  worst  days.  One 
ingredient  of  Midol  relaxes 
muscles  and  nerves  to  relieve 
cramps.  Another  soothes  men- 
strual headache.  Still  another 
stimulates  mildly,  brightening 
you  when  you’re  "blue”. 

Take  Midol  next  time — at  the 
first  twinge  of  "regular”  pain — 
and  see  how  comfortably  you 
go  through  your  trying  days. 
Get  it  now,  at 

Ari Guaranteed  by  A 


Used  more  than 

all  other  products  offered  exclusively 
to  relieve  menstrual  suffering 

CRAMPS -HEADACHE -BLUES 


Of  course  you  know 

| about  MIDOL-ht  ! 

1 

I 
1 
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A Product  of  General  Drug  Company 


Glorious  De  Haven 


( Continued  from  page  55)  They  won’t  tell, 
either  of  these  De  Havens,  why  the  separa- 
tion came  about.  They  have  too  much 
dignity  to  discuss  it.  They  are,  true  to  the 
Hollywood  tradition,  “very  good  friends.” 
But  Carter  Jr.  went  to  work  in  the  theater, 
and  then  Marjorie,  but  Mrs.  De  Haven 
kept  hoping  Gloria  wouldn’t,  not  at  least 
until  she  was  eighteen.  She  did  want  her 
to  have  a real  childhood. 

“She  didn’t  get  pretty  until  she  was 
nearly  two,”  her  mother  says,  “but  from 
the  very  moment  she  could  toddle,  she  was 
acting.  There  never  was  such  a good 
child  as  Gloria.  There  simply  never  was. 
She  was  always  obedient.  You  could 
make  her  do  anything,  if  you  told  her 
that  would  make  you  happy.  But  always 
she  wanted  to  put  on  my  shoes  and  my 
dresses  to  ‘dress  up’  and  act  in  front  of  a 
mirror.  She  was  mad  for  hats.  She  would 
go  trotting  about  in  high-heeled  slippers 
and  a plume-trimmed  hat  and  sing  and 
dance  all  day  long.” 

She  went  to  a professional  children’s 
school,  since  there  was  never  a moment’s 
doubt  in  her  mind  what  she  wanted  to  do 
in  life.  She  went  to  the  Lawler  Profes- 
sional School,  where  Judy  Garland  and 
Mickey  Rooney  had  gone  before  her,  and 
all  around  her  were  kids  learning  tap- 
dancing  and  hot  songs,  but  Gloria  went 
home  nights  and  studied  classical  music, 
with  good  classical  singing  teachers,  when 
they  could  afford  them,  and  from  the  best 
classical  records  plus  her  mother’s  coach- 
ing at  other  times. 

BY  WAY  of  entertainment,  she  went  to 
the  movies  every  night  they  had  the 
price  of  them.  She  still  does  that,  but  at 
no  time  were  they  merely  entertainment 
to  Gloria.  She  was  studying.  Today  she 
says,  “Jean  Arthur  is  an  absolute  lesson  in 
comedy  timing.  I go  see  every  picture  she 
ever  does,  time  after  time.  Just  as  a per- 


sonality, Ingrid  Bergman  is  my  favorite 
actress;  but  I learn  most  from  Jean.  I 
like  Cary  Grant  and  Ray  Milland  and  I 
used  to  like  Robert  Montgomery,  too,  for 
that  reason.  I think  my  greatest  future 
will  be  in  light  comedy,  so  I study  every 
trick  that  group  has.  When  it  comes  to 
glamour,  I don’t  think  anyone  on  the 
screen  is  in  the  class  with  Lana  Turner.  If 
I could  learn  to  combine  that  comedy  tim- 
ing of  Jean’s  with  Bergman’s  brooding 
quality  and  Lana’s  glamour  . . .”  Her  eyes 
beam  and  her  dreamy  face  glows  and  you 
think  all  this  may  be  possible  to  her,  and 
very  soon,  too. 

She  was  eight,  just  as  her  mother  had 
been,  when  she  got  her  first  screen  role. 
Her  mother  didn’t  want  her  to  be  in  the 
picture,  but  it  was  a matter  of  necessity. 
You  can  see  how  severe  the  necessity  was 
by  the  way  they  both  can’t  talk  of  it,  when 
you  bring  the  subject  up.  They  are  very 
gallant  now  when  they  tell  you  Gloria  did 
not  get  a contract. 

After  that  one  break  Gloria  would  come 
home  and  tell  her  mother  about  some  role 
she  was  about  to  try  out  for.  Old-timer 
and  small  star-to-be,  they  would  go  over 
the  scene,  or  the  song,  or  the  dance. 

But  a little  girl  of  nine,  and  ten,  and 
eleven  just  isn’t  anything  in  the  casting 
world.  She  was  forever  being  just  too  tall, 
or  too  old,  or  too  short  or  too  young. 
Mother  and  daughter,  they  made  a great 
joke  out  of  her  being  turned  down  for 
things.  Someday  would  those  silly  old 
casting  directors  be  sorry! 

Things  looked  excitingly,  wonderful 
when  Gloria  was  signed  to  be  Becky  That- 
cher in  the  Selznick  production  of  “Tom 
Sawyer.” 

She  waited  nine  months  while  the  studio 
looked  for  Tom,  growing  like  a precious 
climbing  rose  during  that  time.  When  they 
finally  found  Tommy  Kelly  and  sent  for 
her,  she  topped  him  by  a good  two 
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inches.  So  Ann  Gillis  got  the  part.  Gloria 
went  home  that  night  and  prayed;  prayed 
she  wouldn’t  be  guilty  of  the  sin  of  envy, 
prayed,  if  it  was  right,  that  her  luck  might 
change. 

For  she  was,  by  then,  a deeply  religious 
child,  and  she  still  is.  She  didn’t  lose  her 
faith,  though  sometimes  it  wore  thin.  She 
began  to  be  known  as  “that  De  Haven 
kid  who  tries  out  for  everything.”  Her 
silky  bob,  her  lusciously  made-up  mouth, 
her  chic  clothes,  her  cute  shoes  were  all 
weapons,  carefully  thought  out,  carefully 
used.  She  got  brief  engagements  with 
Bob  Crosby’s  band,  and  later  with  Jan 
Savitt’s.  Her  mother  didn’t  like  them  for 
her.  Gloria  knew  they  weren’t  her  goal, 
but  they  kept  her  going,  and  she  learned 
poise,  working  before  audiences,  putting 
across  songs.  When,  two  years  ago,  M-G-M 
actually  talked  contract  she  proved  her 
wisdom  of  things  theatrical  by  telling  a lie 
about  her  age.  No,  she  didn’t  say  she  was 
younger  than  she  was.  She  said  she  was 
older,  two  years  older.  “I  said  I was 
eighteen,”  she  tells  you  now.  “I  knew  it 
was  a musical  they  wanted  me  for,  and 
because  it  was  being  made  from  a stage 
play  and  they  were  behind  schedule  on 
it,  I figured  they  might  have  to  shoot 
nights.  If  I’d  told  them  I was  sixteen,  I 
couldn’t  have  worked  nights.  I would 
have  had  to  have  a teacher  with  me  on  the 
set  during  the  day.  So  I just  said  ‘eight- 
een’ in  a firm  voice  and  I got  away  with 
it.  They  sighed  and  said,  ‘Thank  heavens’ 
and  I was  in,  and  they  did  actually  shoot 
many  of  the  big  numbers  at  night.” 

Actually,  she  never  told  M-G-M  of  her 
deception  until  a week  before  her  nine- 
teenth birthday,  this  summer,  when  she 
knew  she  was  safe. 


TODAY  she  is  definitely  a career  girl  and 
■ so  far,  no  date  disturbs  her.  She  is 
terrifically  popular  with  the  males,  and 
naturally  is  pleased  by  same,  but  the 
career  comes  first  with  her.  “When  you’ve 
grown  up  in  Hollywood,”  Gloria  says, 
“handsomeness  in  men  or  their  being 
famous  doesn’t  make  you  swoon.  I am 
honestly  much  more  interested  in  a man’s 
character  than  I am  in  his  ‘name,’  his 
income  or  his  looks.  In  this  town,  every- 
one you  meet  is  ‘someone.’  That’s  the 
only  thing  I worry  about  sometimes:  I’ve 
never  known  anyone  who  wasn’t  out  of  the 
ordinary.  What  will  happen  to  me  when  I 
meet  ‘just  a nice  joe’?  I’ll  probably  fall 
flat  on  my  face — he’ll  impress  me  so.  But 
at  least  I know  that  looks,  fame  and 
money  can  all  disappear,  and  only  char- 
acter remains.  It’s  character  you  have  to 
live  with.  The  boys  I meet  in  the  course 
of  my  work  are  really  too  young  to  have 
their  characters  formed  as  yet.  Maybe 
that’s  why  I’ve  never  yet  fallen  in  love. 
Maybe  my  character  isn’t  formed  yet, 
either.  I’m  not  sure  on  that  score.  But 
when  I marry,  I’ll  marry  only  for  love. 
You  can  count  on  that.” 

“BEST  Foot  Forward”  meant  the  turning 
of  the  tide  for  Gloria  and  her  mother, 
but  they  did  not  change  their  mode  of  liv- 
ing. They  moved  only  recently  into  the 
apartment  Robert  Walker  had  vacated, 
and  it’s  nothing  opulent.  But  at  least  it  has 
two  bedrooms,  which  is  strictly  new  lux- 
ury to  them.  Because  of  the  housing 
shortage,  right  up  until  July  Mamma, 
Gloria  and  Marjorie  were  sharing  one  bed- 
room, which  meant  the  girls  had  to  alter- 
nate nights  in  sleeping  on  the  living-room 
couch. 

The  next  thing  they  aspire  to  is  a car 
in  which  Gloria  can  drive  to  work.  As 
it  is  now,  she  has  to  get  up  at  5:30  when 
she’s  working  in  order  to  get  to  work  on 
time,  the  Los  Angeles  bus  system  being 
what  it  is. 


This  curious  character  isn’t  any  one  you  know.  It  certainly  isn’t 
any  one  we  know.  In  fact  we  don’t  believe  the  man  exists 
who  wouldn’t  prefer  a crisp,  ivhite  shirt  to  one  that 
looks  dingy  and  gray. 

But  we  have  known  women  who  acted  as  though  their  husbands 
couldn’t  tell  the  difference.  Not  deliberately,  mind  you! 

They  just  didn’t  know  how  to  get  all  the  dirt  out  of 
shirts — or  any  badly  soiled  garment. 

We  get  to  know  these  women  because  a lot  of  them  write  to 
us — when  they  try  Fels-Naptha  Soap.  They  say  this  mild, 
golden  soap,  blended  with  naptha,  makes 
washing  quicker  and  easier.  That  it  gets 
things  sweeter  and  cleaner.  They  say 
they’ll  never  use  anything  else. 

These  women  are  housekeepers — just  like 
you.  So  we’re  passing  the  tip  along. 

FELS'NAPTHA  SOAP_banishes'Tattle-Tale  Gray” 
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„..,ers  of  interna1  protection 

^ certainly  try  Meds/* 


COTTON 

A or  comfort / 

AFE7Y-WELL 

for  security  / 

APPL/CATORS 

for  c/aintiness  / 


Only  fine  COTTON  can  give  you 
that  feeling  of  cushion-soft  comfort 
so  necessary  for  protection  worn  in- 
ternally. And  only  the  SAFETY- 
WELL,  exclusive  with  Meds,  offers 
you  the  quicker  absorption,  the  extra 
security  you  want  for  real  self- 
confidence  and  freedom. 


Because  of  these  dainty,  carefully  designed 
applicators,  Meds  insorbers  are  easy-to-use! 


e Meds’  exclusive  "SAFETY  - WELL” 
absorbs  so  much  more,  so  much  faster! 
Extra  protection  for  you! 

e Meds’  fine  soft  COTTON  can  absorb 
up  to  three  times  its  own  weight  in 
moisture!  The  scientifically -shaped  in- 
sorber  expands  gently  and  comfortably 
— adapting  itself  instantly  to  individual 


Hating  to  get  up  in  the  morning  is  the 
bane  of  her  existence.  Her  mother  has  to 
wake  her  about  six  times  before  she  finally 
stirs. 

She  thinks  an  actress  should  be  a style- 
setter.  She  studies  all  fashion  publications 
and  is  meticulous  about  her  grooming. 
Every  time  she  gets  a raise  at  the  studio, 
she  steps  up  the  price  she  pays  for  her 
clothes.  She  thinks  this  is  a matter  of 
good  business.  She  hates  hats. 

Her  mother  hopes  that  she  will  be 
allowed  to  do  more  serious  singing  in  her 
future  pictures.  She  sees  Gloria  as  a 
young  Jeanette  MacDonald,  with  perhaps 
greater  dramatic  possibilities,  but  she 
does  wish  they’d  let  Gloria  go  back  to  her 
dark  hair.  She  feels  she  was  more  beau- 
tiful that  way. 

Personally  we  think  the  only  thing  that 
may  stop  her  is  her  losing  her  head. 

Her  adoring  mother,  who  is  so  contrary 
to  the  usual  stage  mother  that  she  never 
goes  near  the  studio  and  has  never  gone 
on  one  interview  for  a part  or  anything 
else  with  Gloria,  shook  her  head  at  this 
suggestion.  “That  doesn’t  worry  me,”  she 
said.  “What  worries  me  more  is  her  losing 
her  heart.  I know  her  capacity  for  love. 
I want  her  to  marry  and  have  children,  for 
she  adores  them,  any  child,  any  age.  But 
I fear  that  her  first  love  might  hurt  her. 
With  her  temperament,  that  would  be  so 
hard  for  her  to  get  over.  If  she’s  very 
lucky,  she’ll  find  the  right  man.  This 
much  I know.  She  deserves  a great  love.” 

What  kind  of  man  will  he  be? 

Gloria  thought  about  it  very  seriously. 
“I  don’t  know,”  she  said.  “I  really  don’t. 
Somebody  I’ve  not  met  so  far.”  Then  she 
laughed.  “Somebody  like  Gable,”  she 
said,  “and  I mean  the  Gable  character,  not 
the  Gable  looks  or  fame  or  money!” 

P.  S.  She  hasn’t  met  Gable  yet.  But 
imagine  having  all  she’s  got — and  Gable, 
too! 

The  End 


Skeletons  in  Your  Closet 

(Continued  from  page  36) 

large  lapels  or  your  shoulder  pads  are  too 
heavy  or  your  hat  is  too  big.  Shortlegged? 
Perhaps  your  jacket’s  too  long,  or  maybe 
you  shouldn’t  be  wearing  shoes  with  ankle 
straps.  Learn  to  look  at  yourself  full- 
length;  to  achieve  proportion  in  your 
clothes  to  your  face  and  figure. 

Plenty  of  Skeletons  If  You — 

. . . Have  too  many  clothes. 

You’ll  never  have  enough  accessories  to 
go  around  nor  will  you  have  the  time  to 
care  for  your  wardrobe  if  you  buy  too 
many  dresses.  Better  less  dresses,  more 
time  to  check  your  outfits,  plan  for  your 
accessories  before  each  wearing. 

. . . Are  afraid  of  wearing  the  same  old 
thing. 

The  best -dressed  women  are  the  women 
who  have  found  their  clothes  types  and 
stick  to  them.  If  you  look  best  in  suits, 
wear  suits  any  time,  anywhere.  If  ruffles 
dress  you  right,  dress  up  with  them.  Find 
your  type  and  stick  to  it,  with  seasonal 
variances  in  materials. 

. . . Look  around  your  closet  only 
occasionally. 

You  don’t  let  months  go  by  without  a 
thorough  examination  and  weeding-out  of 
your  wardrobe.  Go  over  your  clothes  con- 
stantly, repair  the  run-down  articles.  Then 
try  on  everything;  your  figure  changes 
and  that  dress  may  have  to  be  altered 
to  match  your  new  clothes  line. 
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Visit  from  Van 

( Continued  from  page  38)  “Just  the  guy 
next  door  with  a sense  of  humor,”  he  re- 
plied, and  tee’d  up  those  eyebrows,  as  if 
he  hadn’t  given  the  key  answer  to  success 
in  the  hearts  of  the  public. 

NOW  I’ll  tell  you  some  of  the  things  I 
found  out,  just  gabbing  with  my 
friend,  Van  Johnson.  He  is  much  better 
looking  off  the  screen.  He’s  big.  His 
hair  is  golden,  tinged  with  the  red  that 
goes  with  freckles.  He  is  modest  and 
grateful.  He  -has  scars  across  the  fore- 
head that  was  so  badly  cracked  in  the 
motor  crash.  In  another  year  they  will 
be  light  lines,  but  under  them  will  re- 
main the  thoughts  which  come  to  anyone 
who  has  missed  a rendezvous  with  death. 

We  compared  notes,  for  my  accident  in 
1935  was  the  turning  point  in  my  life  and 
his  brush  with  death  may  have  been  hi's. 
He  resents  not  being  in  the  war  but  is 
making  no  false  gestures  by  doing  some 
half-time  war  job  to  placate  any  criticism. 
His  conscience  is  as  clear  as  his  point  of 
view.  He  became  more  religious  after 
the  accident  though  he  had  always  gone 
to  church.  I told  him  of  how  I had 
regained  my  courage  after  my  crash  . . . 
how  I had  asked  “The  Great  Management” 
above  to  show  me  what  I was  to  do  with 
the  life  so  miraculously  spared  and  had 
found  great  happiness. 

He  looked  serious  for  a moment — most 
of  the  time  he  twinkles.  “They  said  I 
wouldn’t  be  able  to  do  anything  for  a 
year.  When  I heard  that  Metro  was  going 
to  hold  production  on  ‘A  Guy  Named  Joe’ 
until  I was  able  to  finish  the  part  I had 
started,  I was  so  proud  and  really  inspired 
that  I just  had  to  get  well.  Between 
prayers  and  the  belief  that  I was  meant 
to  do  it,  I made  the  grade.”  He  smiled 
again.  “I’m  such  a lucky  guy.  When  I 
was  in  the  chorus  in  New  York.  . . .” 

“In  the  chorus?”  I cut  in.  “You  mean 
you’ve  been  on  the  stage?” 

“And  how!”  he  said.  “Yeah,  I’ve  done 
most  all  kinds  of  jobs  and  that’s  why  I'm 
grateful.  You’re  not  apt  to  be  if  it  comes 
too  easy.” 

WE  compared  likes.  We  ignored  dis- 
likes. Personally,  I have  none.  I can’t 
be  bothered — and  Van  is  sort  of  “so  what- 
ish”  about  anything  but  “likes.”  On  those, 
he  is  very  definite.  Gals  mentioned  and 
agreed  on  were  Greta  Garbo,  Irene  Dunne, 
Ingrid  Bergman,  Carmen  Miranda  . . . 

and  when  I told  him  the  latter  had  bought 
the  house  next  door  and  often  came  over 
to  talk  quietly  with  me,  the  eyebrows 
registered  a double  take.  “I’ve  only  just 
met  her  and  danced  a rhumba  with  her,  but 
I think  she’s  swell!  I’d  like  to  talk  to  her 
some  time  myself.” 

“I’ll  fix  it,”  I said — and  I will. 
“Twenty-seven,”  I mused,  “and  you 
haven’t  married.”  (A  statement,  not  a 
question.)  Would  I have  been  shocked 
if  I had  been  wrong  about  that  too! 

“I’d  love  to  be  married,”  he  said.  “But 
not  yet,”  he  added,  “I  wouldn’t  marry  dur- 
ing the  war.  I may  still  get  into  it.” 

“You  don’t  marry  until  you  are  thirty! 
That’s  an  order!”  I said — and  meant  it. 
“Success  does  strange  things  to  one’s  tastes 
in  everything.  When  you  are  well  estab- 
lished and  out  of  the  skyrocket  class,  you 
will  know  better  what’s  what  and  who’s 
who.  Meanwhile,  be  that  rare  bird  with 
no  strings  attached  that  all  of  us  can  love 
without  any  thought  of  a lurking  Tittle 
woman’  getting  lines  on  the  sidelines.” 

I was  gabbing  away  about  a summer  I 
had  spent  at  Narragansett  Pier,  Rhode 
Island,  before  he  was  born.  “I  come  from 
Newport,  across  the  Bay,”  he  said.  He 
knew  the  Summer  Park  I had  played  in 
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Cover  Girl  tells  _//ii  # //  / p. 

now  / really. w>rop 
Underarm  Perspiration  and  Odor 


(and  save  up  to  50%)" 

"My  career  is  glamour  "soys 
enchanting  DANA  JENNEY 

“Being  a Cover  Girl  is  a dream  job” 
—says  alluring,  successful  Dana  Jenney. 
“But  I have  to  be  right  down  to  earth 
about  keeping  exquisite  under  the  torrid 
heat  of  photographers’  1000-watt  lamps. 

“So  I was  thrilled  when  I found  a de- 
odorant that  really  did  keep  my  under- 
arms dry  — Odorono  Cream!  I can  trust 
it  under  the  most  trying  conditions.  It’s 
a wonderful  way  to  keep  freshness  from 
wilting— and  a perfect  safeguard  for  the 
expensive  dresses  and  furs  I model. 

“Every  girl  will  like  the  things  I like 
about  Odorono  Cream.  First,  it  contains 
a really  effective  perspiration  stopper 
that  closes  the  tiny  underarm  sweat 
glands  and  keeps  them  closed  up  to  3 
days!  That’s  why  it  ends  perspiration 
nuisance  so  satisfactorily. 


Lovely  Dana  Jenney 


“It’s  safe  for  fabrics  too — just  follow  direc- 
tions. And  you  can  tell  it  contains  soothing 
emollients  because  it’s  non-irritating  even 
after  shaving. 

“Another  thing — each  jar  gives  you  up  to 
21  more  applications  for  39**  than  other 
leading  deodorants — a war  stamp  saving. 

“Won’t  you  try  velvety,  fragrant  Odo- 
rono Cream — see  if  you  don’t  agree  with 
me  and  other  Cover  Girls  that  it’s  a marvel- 
ous help  in  guarding  precious  glamour!” 

(Price  39c  plus  20%  Federal  Tax) 


Odo-ro-no  Cream _ 


petal-soft  to  the  last 


application  because  it’s  packed  in  new  air-tight  jars! 


Chest  ...  is  treasured  for  the 
memories  it  keeps  alive  . . . for 
the  prized  possessions  it  pro- 
tects ...  as  well  as  for  its  own 
beauty.  Styled  for  women  who 
appreciate  fine  design,  it’s  the 
gift  of  sentiment  and  good  taste. 
West  Branch  Chests,  Milton,  Pa. 


No.  9395  (left).  Colonial  low- 
boy in  mahogany.  Drawer  in 
base , simulated  drawers  above. 


No.  4905  (below).  Early  Amer- 
ican chest  in  maple  — plain  or 
with  Pennsylvania  Dutch  painted 
decorations  (shown). 


WEST  BRANCH 

Cedar  Hope  Chests 
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as  Little  Elsie.  Did  I know  so-an-so’s 
Lobster  Place?  I broke  the  news  to  him 
gently  that  I didn’t  care  much  about  food. 
He  was  strangely  silent  as  he  glanced  at 
a plate  on  the  table  that  had  been  replete 
with  small  sandwiches  when  the  iced  tea 
arrived.  There  were  two  left  and  Freckle 
Puss  had  casually  snaffled  the  rest.  He 
laughed  sheepishly.  “I  guess  it’s  a good 
thing  you  don’t  care  much  about  food.” 

I pushed  the  plate  toward  him,  saying: 
“I  would  rather  talk  than  eat,  any  time.” 

“I  seem  to  be  able  to  do  both,”  he  said. 
“You  don’t  mind  my  talking  about  how 
lucky  I am,  do  you?”  (He  shot  a home- 
made cookie.) 

“Mind?  I should  say  not.  You  will 
keep  right  on  going  strong  as  long  as  you 
like  to  talk  about  your  blessings.” 

“\A/ELL,  listen  to  this  for  a touch  of 

“’magic,”  he  said.  “When  I was  in  the 
hospital,  folks  brought  me  books,  of  course, 
and  among  them  was  ‘Thirty  Seconds  Over 
Tokyo.’  As  I read  it,  I used  to  just  lie 
back  and  wonder  who  would  get  that 
swell  role  of  Ted.  I knew  Spencer  Tracy 
would  do  the  role  of  Doolittle  if  Metro 
made  it,  but  I was  honestly  so  busy  cast- 
ing the  part  of  Ted,  it  used  to  keep  me 
awake.  Of  course,  ‘A  Guy  Named  Joe’ 
wasn’t  even  finished,  so  I left  myself  out 
of  the  plan  entirely,  lying  there  reading 
and  wondering.” 

“And  who  got  it?”  I asked,  as  if  play- 
ing straight  for  him. 

“Why,  I did!  I thought  you  knew.”  He 
was  quite  sincere  in  his  surprise. 

“Listen,  Johnson,”  I said,  being  equally 
sincere,  “I  never  even  knew  you  existed 
until  two  weeks  ago — but  be  careful  what 
you  do  from  now  on  ’cause  I’ll  be  watch- 
ing like  I’d  watch  my  own  young  man  if 
he  wasn’t  over  in  Italy  with  the  Fifth 
Army.” 

“I  hope  you  will,”  he  said.  “Have  you 
got  a picture  of  your  husband?”  he  added. 

“Sure!  Taken  in  boot  camp  a week  after 
he  enlisted.”  I rushed  into  the  house  and 
grabbed  the  likeness  of  my  much  better 
half  (and  incidentally  my  years  younger 
half) . A sudden  light  flashed  in  my  sub- 
subconscious as  I handed  it  to  Van. 

“Why,  we  look  alike,”  he  said.  “Say, 
he  might  be  my  brother.” 

“Yes,”  I said,  gazing  from  him  to  the 
picture  and  back,  “I  didn’t  even  realize 
why  you  seemed  so  right  in  this  back 
yard.” 

“He’s  better  looking,”  Van  said,  “That’s 
a real  face.  Mine’s  sort  of  a leftover.” 

“Yes,”  I agreed,  “But  what’s  left  over 
is  just  enough  off  the  beaten  track  of  per- 
fection to  be  different — and  being  differ- 
ent makes  you — you.  Don’t  let  anything 
change  you.  Ride  the  beam.  Keep  on 
being  grateful  and  you’ll  reach  the  heights. 
Personally,  I think  you  rate  everything 
you’ve  got  so  far.” 

It  sounded  like  an  exit  cue.  Van  rose. 
“You  mean  that?  Honestly?”  he  said. 

“I  retired  from  public  life  so  I could 
always  say  that  I think  honestly,”  I an- 
swered, looking  up  into  that  nice  face, 
which  was  reminding  me  more  of  my  own 
lad  every  moment. 

After  he  left,  I wondered  if  perhaps  I 
had  been  influenced  unconsciously — but  I 
think  not. 

You  have  the  facts  as  collected.  He  is 
a nice  guy  and  a good  actor.  If  you  look 
up  the  word  “van,”  you  will  see  that  the 
definition  reads:  “Out  in  front”  or  “ahead 
of.”  I think  he  is  well  named;  and  I 
don’t  think  he’ll  lose  his  head.  It  was 
badly  cracked  up  but  it’s  sitting  very 
steadily  on  his  broad  shoulders  now — and 
those  laughing  lines  at  the  corners  of  the 
hazel  eyes  under  the  permanently  sur- 
prised eyebrows  are  going  to  help  Van 
live  up  to  his  name. 

The  End 
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\a  n ky  Cl  OVCr  has  a new  dress! 

YANKY  Clover  ...  meadowsweet  scent  of  the  countryside  ...  is  one  of 
America’s  best-loved  fragrances.  Now  this  haunting,  nostalgic  breath  of  all 
outdoors  is  dressed  up  in  packages  as  romantic  and  gay  and  expressive  of 
American  country  life  as  Yranky  Clover  itself! 

Here  are  packages  with  the  lilt  and  color  and  sunny  warmth  of  the  era 
that  inspired  the  Broadway  hit,  "Oklahoma!”  Perfume ...  toilet  water... 
dusting  powder. . . $1  each,  plus  tax  . . . singly  or  combined  for  giving  ...  all 
fresh  and  fragrant  with  Yanky  Clover. 

If  you  have  difficulty  in  finding  these  new  packages,  remember  that  Yanky  Clover 
in  old  or  new  wrappings  smells  as  sweet. 
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in  the  same  color  family  to  sparkle  with  your 
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daring , two-tone  high-voltage  clothes  this  Fall! 

It's  Revlon's  wonderful  color  idea  . . . to  give  you  an  utterly  new  look. 

‘Pink  Lightning”  lipstick  . . . and  more  intense  “Pink  Lightning"  nail  enamel! 

Both  members  of  the  frankly  daring  fuchsia  color  family  . . . 
to  charge  your  Ups  and  fingertips  with  that  same  startling  play  of 
electric  color  you’ll  see  in  all  the  important  new  two-tone  coutourier  designs. 

Both  perfect  proof  of  Revlon's  never-to-be-disputed  fashion 
leadership  . . . Revlon's  never-to-be-equalled  linger-longer  quality! 

[And  with  them,  Revlon's  new  " Pink  Lightning"  Face  Powder.) 


COP*.  1944.  REVLON  PRODUCTS  CORP 


Exotic  American  star  of 
Twentieth  Century-Fox's  “Laura' 
selects  Kiviette's  bright-by-night 
dinner  jacket  of  black  and 
flaring  gold  sequins. 

With  it  she  wears  a long 
black  rayon  crepe  skirt, 
slim  as  a pen  stroke,  graceful 
as  a folded  fan. 

Town  and  Country, 
Waldorf-Astoria,  New  York. 
Woodward  & Lothrop, 
Washington,  D.C. 

Calot  by  Sally  Victor. 


i$  Gene  Tierney's 
choice  for  day-time, 
date-time  hours.  She 
poses  for  Photoplay 
in  Kiviette’s  slim 
cocktail  suit  of 
gleaming  satin, 
done  with  soft 
dressmaker  touches. 
Walter  Irving,  Detroit. 
The  Fair,  Fort  Worth. 
Roy  Bnorkman, 
Minneapolis. 

Her  cockade  hat 
by  Sally  Victor. 
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YOU  HAD  THE  BLUEST  EYES,  the 

softest  cheeks,  the  most  enchanting  smile.  I loved  you 
the  minute  I saw  you. 

And  like  all  fathers,  I wanted  to  give  you  everything 
in  the  world  . . . the  stars  to  play  with,  the  moon  on  a 
silver  platter,  a beautiful  dream  every  night. 

Something  interfered  with  a lot  of  my  plans,  baby; 
there  were  too  many  birthdays  made  up  of  makeshifts 
before  things  started  breaking  my  way.  But  maybe  this 


birthday,  the  fur  coat  I saw  you  admire  will  make  up 
for  all  the  other  times  you  pressed  your  little  nose 
against  shop  windows  . . . looking  wide-eyed  at  treas- 
ures beyond  our  reach. 

Maybe  that  very  becoming  Hollander  Mink- 
Blended  Muskrat  is  saying  it  all  for  me,  my  darling  — 
saying  that  I always  wanted  to  give  you  beautiful 
things. 

You  were  such  a very  pretty  baby! 


BEAUTY.  . . LONGER 


r 

Vjnamour  goes  natural 

Time  was  when  Theda  Bara  hair-tearing  was  the  fashion  . . . 
when  the  world’s  most  glamorous  stars  postured  and  posed, 
sobbed  and  sighed.  And  all  the  while,  the  clothes  that  enchanted 
the  public  were  designed  to  conceal,  not  reveal,  their  allure. 

But  today’s  white  collar  girl  heroine  looks  sleek  and  stream- 
lined in  clean  cut,  clean  whittled  clothes.  Photoplay  plays  up 
the  two  modes  . . . shows  you  (as  though  you  needed  telling) 
what  a lucky  girl  you  are  to  be  alive  and  young  and  lovely 
now  . . . today! 


. . . Not  a whisper  of  a Lillian  Gish  bustle 
or  a Lillian  rustle  in  this  Kane-Weill  dress 
w ith  gold  bead  embroidery  sparkling  under 
your  chin.  85 r/r  wool.  \bc/r  rabbit  hair 
jersey.  Gold,  light  blue,  coral,  slate  blue, 
aqua,  moss  green,  lilac,  toast.  10  to  20. 
About  $85.00  at  all  I.  Magnin  stores  in 
California  and  Neiman-Marcus.  Dallas 


D 

.oised  perfection 


This  sheath  of  a Ros’ebrooke  dress  slashed 
with  black  satin.  \Q0c/r  Miron  wool  in 
black,  patriot  green,  fuchsia,  casanova 
brown,  cocoa  brown,  gray,  tangerine.  8 to 
20.  About  $85.00  at  Arnold  Constable. 
New  York;  Joseph  Horne.  Pittsburgh 


odern  drama 


un,  functional  and  fashion-right 


A trio  of  triumphs  that  reflect  modern  design,  the 
tempo  of  the  times.  (Left)  Dorothy  Hubbs  casual  in 
Frostpoint  rayon  with  gun-metal  trim  belt.  Cray  or 
brown.  10  to  20.  About  $11  at  Davison,  Paxon,  At- 
lanta. (Center)  Sliver-slim  Henry  Rosenfeld  original 
with  fly-front  and  contrasting  saddle-stitched  belt. 


100%  wool  flannel.  Fuchsia,  antique  gold,  royal 
blue,  rust,  men’s  wear  gray,  moss  green,  fireman  red. 
12  to  20.  About  $17  at  B.  Altman,  N.  Y.  (Right) 
Noisy,  newsy  plaid  Peerless  classic— gray  and  black 
accented  with  red  or  purple.  50%  wool,  50%  rayon. 
12  to  20.  About  $13.00  at  Lasalle  & Koch,  Toledo. 


(5v/S7f/e.)/trb 


for  Strategy 


Black  sorcery  draped  with  skill,  sparkling  with 
sequins ...  frankly  femme  fatale  with  an  objective: 
furlough  dancing  and  dining.  Rich  rayon  crepe  with 
flattering  folds  and  tie-back  sash  assure  perfect  figure-fit. 

Pretty  provocative  . . . but  provocatively  pretty. 


Stfie/yM  tjtf/cfen  • 134  West  37  St., New  York  18,  N.Y. 


SWEATER 


WEAK  - 
EVERYWHERES 


30110301 


(Above)  Helen  Harper  slip-over  in  woven 
rayon  chenille  knit,  lastex  midriff. 

Aqua,  cherry,  pearl  gray,  dusty  pink. 

34  to  40.  About  $7.98  at  Carson, 

Pirie  Scott,  Chicago ; 

Jordan  Marsh,  Boston 
(Below)  Tish-U-Knit  jacket  with 
suede  front;  back  and  sleeves  all 
wool  knit.  In  luscious  two-tone  color 
combinations.  34  to  38.  About 
$5.95  at  McCreery’s,  New  York. 


PAGE  82  gives  you  a representative  list  of 
stores  throughout  the  country  where  you  can 
buy  these  Photoplay  FIRST  RUN  Fashions 


WHEN  IT’S  NEW  AND  NOTEWORTHY 
IT’S  A BETTY  BARNES 


Want  a blouse  that’s  lovely  and  lasting*/  Want 
a blouse  that’s  tailored  with  expensive  touches 
but  is  budget-low  in  price?  Then  this  new, 
up-to-the-minute  Betty  Barnes  is  just  your  dish! 

Flattering  with  its  face  framing  lace, 
fashion-right  with  its  sweet  bow  tie  . . . 
it’s  a lovely  companion  to  skirts  or  suits.  And 
wait  till  you  see  the  wear-and-washability  of 
the  Biordan  rayon  crepe  it’s  made  of. 
About  $5.00  at  stores  listed  below,  or 
write  directly  to  Betty  Barties, 

1375  Broadway,  N.  Y.  (!. 


Saks  34th  St..  New  York  City  • The  Emporium,  San  Francisco  • Bullock's,  Los  Angeles  • Dayton  Co.,  Minneapolis  • Joseph  Horne,  Pittsburgh 
Famous  Barr,  St.  Louis  • F & R.  Lazarus,  Columbus,  Ohio  • Boston  Store,  Milwaukee 


81 


Hosiery  “As  You  Like  It’’  is  exquis- 
itely full  - fashioned,  to  hug  every 
subtle  curve  of  your  leg  and  ankle.  It 
is  made  of  top -quality  yarn,  and  is 
strategically  reinforced.  Choose  “As 
You  Like  It’  for  the  most  in  flattery 
and  service!  Your  dealer  is  receiving 
regular  supplies;  if  he  happens  to  be 
out  of  your  size,  try  again  soon. 

B0S1ERV  I'Uw 

bU^ 

Vi  READING,  PA. 


Additional  stores  where  you  can 
buy  Photoplay  First  Run  Fashions 
on  pages  78  to  80 

Kane-Weill  embroidered  dress 

Boston,  Mass. — Fredley’s  Inc. 

Chicago,  111. — Carson,  Pirie  Scott  8b  Co. 
Richmond,  Va. — Thalhimer  Bros. 

San  Antonio,  Texas — Frost  Bros. 

Rosebrooke  all-wool  dress 

Baltimore,  Md. — Sylvia  Wilner 
Norfolk,  Va. — Nicholson  & Marx 
Portland,  Ore. — Ungar,  Inc. 

St.  Louis,  Mo.- — Lockharts,  Inc. 

Henry  Rosenfeld  original 

Baltimore,  Md. — O’Neill  8b  Co. 

Buffalo,  N.  Y. — J.  N.  Adam  & Co. 

Dallas,  Texas — Titche,  Goettinger  Co. 

Newark,  N.  J. — L.  Bamberger  8b  Co. 

Oklahoma  City,  Okla. — Kerr’s 
St.  Louis,  Mo.— -Stix,  Baer  & Fuller 

Dorothy  Hubbs  casual 

Columbus,  Ohio — F.  & R.  Lazarus  Co. 

Dallas,  Texas — A.  Harris  6s  Co. 

Denver,  Colo. — Denver  Dry  Goods  Co. 

Kansas  City,  Mo. — Harzfeld’s 

Louisville,  Ky. — The  Stewart  Dry  Goods  Co. 

Seattle,  Wash. — Frederick  & Nelson  Inc. 

Peerless  plaid  dress 

Boston,  Mass. — Chandler  8b  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — Broadway  Department  Store 
New  York,  N.  Y. — Franklin  Simon 
Portland,  Ore. — Lipman,  Wolfe  8b  Co. 

Washington,  D.  C. — Frank  R.  Jelleff,  Inc. 

Sweaters 

Helen  Harper 

Baltimore,  Md. — Stewart  8b  Co. 

Los  Angeles,  Calif. — The  May  Co. 

Norfolk,  Va. — Miller  8b  Rhodes 
Philadelphia,  Penna. — Gimbel  Bros. 

Providence,  R.  I. — Shepard  Company 

Tish-U-Knit 

Atlanta,  Ga. — Davison,  Paxon  Co. 

Chicago,  111. — The  Fair 
Oklahoma  City,  Okla — Halliburton's 


DIANA  r(/o i±ef  r(/c  tatty,  //nr. 

I EAST  3 3rd  ST  NEW  YORK  16  N Y 


Herman  & Co. 
creators  of 

MOVIE  STAR  SUPS 

Dept.  O 

Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y. 
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What  a boon  to 
fastidious  women  . . . 
the  Diana  Panty  Gir- 
dle with  a detach- 
able crotch  that  can 
be  removed  and 
washed  after  wear- 
ing! What's  more,  a 
Diana  girdle  molds 
your  figure  firmly 
and  smoothly  into 
natural,  graceful 
lines. 

At  better  stores  $5.95 
Extra  Crotches  59c 


For  free  booklet  P2 
and  for  store  nearest 
you,  write: 


Endorsed  by 
John  Robert  Powers 


in  fine  rayons 
about  SI  .79 


1 

Write  for  free 
booklet  — "A 
Word  About 
Modeling" 
John  Robert 
Powers 
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Bob  Walker  Talks  about 
Jennifer  Jones 

( Continued,  from  page  31)  friends,  you 
know.  And  there  hasn’t  been  any  legal 
action  taken  yet.  She  is  still  my  wife.” 

That  paradoxical  statement  made  me 
look  closely  at  young  Bob.  I wondered. 
Why  was  he  so  eager  to  say  that  they 
weren’t  divorced  yet  if  he  didn’t  care  any 
more?  Why  does  he  speak  so  glowingly 
on  their  future  together  on  the  stage  if  his 
personal  plans  no  longer  include  Jennifer? 

As  a reporter,  I believed  his  words.  But 
as  a woman  I couldn’t  help  but  sense  the 
undercurrent  that  lay  so  close  to  the  sur- 
face. When  a man  is  as  young  as  Bob  it 
is  very,  very  hard  to  put  a first,  and  per- 
haps more  important,  love  out  of  your  life. 

LIE  was  only  nineteen  when  he  mar- 
' ' ried  Jennifer.  They  were  both  poor  at 
the  time — but  not  in  the  dire  straits  that 
have  been  hinted  and  printed.  Their  fam- 
ilies were  in  comfortable  and  even  affluent 
circumstances.  Bob’s  aunt  is  Mrs.  Floyd 
Odium  who  is  married  to  one  of  the  rich- 
est men  in  the  country.  She,  herself,  was 
for  many  years  president  of  Bonwit  Teller. 

“Aunt  Hortense,”  said  Bob,  “is  my 
mother’s  sister  and  paid  my  tuition 
through  military  school.  Later,  when  I 
was  bitten  by  the  acting  bug,  she  sent  me 
to  the  American  Academy. 

“You  know,  that’s  where  Phyllis  and  I 
met,”  he  said.  (He  still  calls  Jennifer 
‘Phyllis,’  her  real  name.)  “We  were  ter- 
ribly ambitious  and  not  at  all  awed  by 
appearing  in  such  shows  as  ‘The  Barretts 
Of  Wimpole  Street’  and  all  the  other  dra- 
matic plays  young  students  take  on. 

“But  I’ve  always  been  restless  and  when 
I failed  to  get  big  breaks  on  Broadway 
immediately — I thought  there  was  no  fu- 
ture for  me  on  the  stage.  So  I decided  to 
take  a trip  around  the  world — and  hopped 
a banana  freighter.  By  this  time,  my  aunt 
was  pretty  fed  up  with  my  whims.  She 
said  if  I took  that  trip  she  hoped  I would 
have  character  enough  to  stay  out  for  the 
whole  two  years  I had  planned.  When  I re- 
turned to  New  York  after  just  a few 
months,  she  was  no  longer  interested  in 
my  dramatic  ambitions.” 

“It  wasn’t  a girl  named  Phyllis  who 
brought  you  back,  was  it?”  I suggested. 

“It  might  have  been,”  laughed  Bob. 
“Anyway,  I lived  on  $10  a week  given  me 
by  my  brother  and  Phyllis  was  being  sup- 
ported by  her  family  who  was  living  in 
Tulsa.  She  really  got  the  first  important 
break  in  our  careers.  She  was  offered  a 
job  on  the  radio  in  Tulsa  and  took  me 
along  as  her  ‘leading  man.’  • 

“We  were  married,”  Bob  went  on,  “in 
the  Catholic  Church  in  Tulsa.  Her  mother 
is  a convert — and  our  two  boys  are  being 
raised  Catholics  although  I am  not  one.” 

Bob  laughed  at  the  memory  of  their  first 
visit  to  Hollywood.  “Phyllis  had  a $75  a 
week  job  at  Republic.  She  played  in  ‘New 
Frontier’  and  in  a ‘Dick  Tracy’  serial.  I 
managed  to  land  a job  as  a reader — but 
things  weren’t  too  bright  for  us.  We  fi- 
nally said  ‘phooey’  to  the  movies  and  went 
back  to  New  York. 

“We  lived  in  an  apartment  in  Greenwich 
Village  until  Bobby  was  on  the  way — then 
we  took  a better  apartment.  We  could 
afford  it  because  we  were  both  doing 
pretty  well  in  radio  by  that  time. 

“After  that,”  he  said,  “things  happened 
very  suddenly.  Phyllis  changed  her  name 
to  Jennifer  Jones;  she  was  given  a contract 
to  come  West  for  pictures;  and  on  the 
same  day  I made  a test  in  the  East  for 
M-G-M  which  Louis  B.  Mayer  okayed. 

“I  was  here  just  a day  when  I was  put 
into  ‘Bataan.’  She  had  thought  she  was 
going  to  play  Nora  in  ‘The  Keys  Of  The 
Kingdom’  but  when, that  was  delayed  she 
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chant  f 
ing  of  expensive  Mink 
you'll  adore  the  beautiful 
simulation  in  this  QUEENS 
LAND  STRIPED  CONEY 
COAT.  Attractively  fin- 
ished with  an  applique 
lining.  Its  very  low  price 
will  give  you  an  added 
thrill. 


his  QUEENS  LAND  Tuxedo  model 
with  its  smart  Cardigan  neck  line  and  deep 


FURRED— 
1T/I  fluflcfr 


price 


turn-back  cuffs 


is  slated  to  win  the  “E”  for  excellence  in  the 


front  line  of  fashion.  Made  exclusively  of  the  finest  quality, 
carefully  selected,  prime  Australian  and  New  Zealand  Coney 
. . . dyed  a brilliant  permanent  black,  rich  Beaver  brown  or 
the  lovely  coveted  Mink  shade.  Flattering  to  both  blondes  and 
brunettes  and  right  for  any  time  or  place.  Your  choice  of  a 
variety  of  styles  in  sizes  for  Juniors,  Misses,  Women  and  Half 
Sizes.  Every  QUEENS  LAND  COAT  bears  the  “Guaranty  Seal" 
of  Good  Housekeeping. 


For  style  leaflet  and  store  in  your  city  write  either 


LEWMAC  FURS,  Inc.  GLOBE  FUR  & NOVELTY  CO. 
130  W.  30th  St.,  N.Y.C.  320  W.  Adams  St.,  Chicago 
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Trims,  slims  and  streamlines  Y°ur 
figure  with  sublime  comfort. 
Raschel  Knit,  fashioned  to 
fit  . . .won't  run,  roll  or 
creep  up.  Coming . . . 
as  soon  as  Lastex 
is  available. 


p 

M 

M 
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. . because  the 
name  "Mojud** 
is  the  seal  of  the 
maker’s  integrity. 
It  means  long- 
established  highest 
standards  in  knitting, 
testing,  examining, 
finishing.  No  wonder 
that  millions  of  women 
who  ask  for  Mojud  stock- 
ings have  made  Mojud  one 
of  America’s  largest  selling 
brands.  At  better  stores  everywhere. 
B U V WAR  BONDS  * 


Trade  Mark  Beg.  <€>1944.  Mock,  Jadaon,  Voehringer  Co..  Inc.,N.Y.C. 


BUY  EXTRA  WAR  BONDS 


There  is  a Mai  Jen  Form 
for  Every  Type  of  Figure !" 

Conceived  with  genius,  fashioned 
from  quality  materials,  finished  with 
custom-like  precision  — Maiden  Form  s 
brassieres  mold  your  bosom  to  new  per- 
fection and  continue  to  keep  your  bosom 
better  and  more  comfortably  uplifted 
through  months  of  service! 


If  you  can’t  find  your  style  at  first,  try  again]  Dealers 
get  supplies  monthly.  Send  for  Style  and  Conservation 
Folders:  Maiden  Form  Brassiere  Co.,  Inc,,  New  York  16. 


was  given  ‘The  Song  Of  Bernadette.’  It 
was  an  extremely  difficult  and  nerve-rack- 
ing role  for  an  actress  who  had  not  had 
much  camera  experience.” 

“Do  you  think  the  strain  she  was  under 
is  what  caused  your  break?”  I asked. 

“I  don’t  know,”  he  said  honestly.  “I  do 
know  that  we  had  never  had  any  trouble 
or  any  words  until  we  came  to  Hollywood. 
But  I also  know  that  I have  made  an 
agreement  with  Jennifer  (he  had  slipped 
back  from  the  old  familiar  ‘Phyllis’  to  her 
screen  name  again)  never  to  discuss  what 
caused  our  separation. 

“Remember  this — it  always  takes  two  to 
break  up  a marriage.  She  is  a grand  girl. 
We  are  both  nervous  and  high-strung  and 
somehow  I can’t  help  feeling  that  we  are 
closer  today — apart — than  we  were  to- 
gether in  the  last  year  of  our  marriage. 

“We  talk  every  day  about  the  chil  iren. 
I can  see  them  whenever  I want  to  go  to 
her  house.”  He  is  extremely  grateful  to 
his  boss,  Louis  B.  Mayer,  for  the  fine 
breaks  he  has  had.  “He  upped  my  salary 
after  ‘Bataan,  ” Bob  relayed  proudly,  “and 
again  after  ‘See  Here,  Private  Hargrove.’  ” 
He  is  enough  of  an  actor  to  rejoice  in  the 
fame  that  has  come  to  him  and  for  that 
reason  it  is  silly  to  think  of  him  as  sad  or 
moping. 

In  Bob’s  own  words:  “It  isn’t  possible 
for  Jennifer  and  me  ever  to  feel  bitterness 
toward  each  other.  We  had  too  much 
happiness  together.  We  were  both  very 
young  when  we  married.”  Nineteen  is 
very  young  for  a man  to  marry  and  while 
Jennifer  might  have  been  older  in  her 
actions  she  was  still  only  a girl.  When  I 
asked  him  if  Jennifer  was  older  in  years 
he  said:  “No  gentleman  ever  discusses  a 
lady’s  age” — and  it  served  me  right! 

He  told  me  that  he  considers  Judy  Gar- 
land the  nearest  thing  to  Jennifer  as  an 
actress.  “She  is  such  an  exciting  person 
to  work  with.  ‘The  Clock’  which  we  are 
making  together  is  almost  like  a poem — - 
Judy  puts  so  much  into  it.” 

But  he  swears  his  interest  in  Judy  is 
only  as  a friend,  that  there  is  no  romance. 

“I  don’t  expect  to  marry  again,”  he  said 
flatly.  “My  two  boys  need  me — although 
I know  they  are  better  off  in  Phyllis’s  care. 
She  is  a wonderful  mother.” 

I thought  of  an  interview  I had  had  with 
Jennifer  just  a few  weeks  ago  and  she 
sounded  just  as  idealistic  about  Bob  as 
he  does  about  her.  If  it  is  true  that  at 
twenty-five  they  do  not  love  as  they  did 
at  nineteen,  they  have  found,  in  place  of 
the  young  passion,  a beautiful  understand- 
ing and  a mutual  respect  for  one  another. 

The  clock  chimed  eleven — and  the  others 
were  calling  for  us  to  join  them. 

Does  Bob  Walker  want  Jennifer  back  as 
his  wife? 

What  do  you  think? 

The  End 


TUNE  IN 

"MY  TRUE  STORY" 

10:00  A.M.  E.W.T. 

EVERY  MORNING 
MONDAY  THROUGH  FRIDAY 

A new  and  different  story  every 
day,  from  the  lives  of  real  men 
and  women,  revealing  their 
troubles,  triumphs,  loves,  ad- 
ventures. If  you  like  the  stories 
in  True  Story  magazine,  you’ll 
enjoy  these  broadcasts. 

ON  ALL  BLUE  NETWORK  STATIONS 

See  your  newspaper  for  exact  time  and  station 


What  Kind  of  Woman  Will 
Your  Man  Come  Home  To? 

(Continued  from  page  45)  fat  or  the  one 
who  stood  all  wrong,  on  through  the  ones 
who  had  never  been  on  time  in  their 
lives,  who  had  never  known  hardship, 
the  ones  who  had  never  had  to  learn  to 
live  on  equal  terms  with  other  people. 

We  have  to  keep  up  with  them.  We 
can’t  afford  to  sit  in  the  middle  of  our 
tight  little  circles  and  stay  in  our  tidy 
little  molds  while  they  are  expanding 
and  learning  and  growing  so  fast. 

I had  flown  in  passenger  planes  before 
the  war — but  because  I had  to.  Not  be- 
cause I wanted  to.  I hadn’t  the  slightest 
interest  in  flying  for  its  own  sake  or  in 
planes  for  any  reason  at  all  until  Bob  be- 
gan to  prepare  to  go  into  the  service  and 
became  so  enthusiastic  about  flying.  Any- 
thing that  interests  him  that  much  must 
interest  me,  too.  I began  deliberately  to 
try  to  learn  a little  of  this  thing  which 
absorbed  him  so  and  my  interest  began 
to  grow  of  itself. 

The  cap  to  this  came  after  Bob  got  his 
wings.  There  is  an  unwritten  rule  in  the 
Air  Corps  which  says  that  a lieutenant 
may  take  his  wife  up  in  a plane  for 
thirty  minutes.  Bob  and  I had  our  thirty 
minutes  and  that  really  did  it! 

Now  we’re  planning  about  the  plane  we 
shall  have  and  the  „trips  we  shall  take 
together  after  the  war.  It’s  just  one 
more  thing  for  us  to  share  with  one  an- 
other. 

One  of  the  best  ways  I know  for  a 
woman  to  keep  up  with  her  soldier  is 
to  read  and  read  and  read — everything 
she  can  get  her  hands  on  which  has  any- 
thing to  do  with  what  he  is  doing,  with 
what  we  are  fighting  for  and  with  what 
will  come  afterward.  Begin  with  the 
morning  paper  and  go  through  every  book 
and  magazine  you  can  find  which  has 
bearing  on  anything  that  interests  him. 

Your  plans  for  your  life  together  af- 
terward are  important.  Bob  and  I began 
planning  our  house— our  “perfect  house” 
— soon  after  we  were  married.  We  studied 
books  and  magazines,  clipped  suggestions 
and  pictures.  Bob  sent  his  on  to  me  from 
camp  and  I pasted  all  of  them  into  a huge 
scrap  book. 

Then  we  began  to  think  about  the 
nursery  . . . and  that  became  the  most 
important  room  in  the  house-to-be,  the 
most  important  thing  in  our  plans  for 
the  future,  and -it  made  us  feel  our  respon- 
sibility to  that  future. 

THERE  may  be  even  more  serious  things 
to  consider  than  the  kind  of  home  you 
will  have.  One  woman  I know,  whose 
husband  was  in  the  last  war,  tells  me 
that  when  he  came  home  it  took  him  two 
or  three  years  to  “find  himself.” 

But  she  was  his  haven.  He  clung  to  her 
because,  in  some  strange  way,  he  felt  safe 
with  her.  He  began  to  see  more  clearly 
when  he  was  with  her.  She  realized  that 
she  would  have  to  be  a sort  of  mental 
balance  wheel  for  him  for  a time.  That 
she  succeeded  is  proved  by  the  happy  and 
successful  life  they’ve  had  together  since. 

Whatever  happens  to  her  man,  the 
woman  who  loves  him  must  be  ready  to 
help  him  solve  it  and  defeat  it. 

And  always  she  has  to  come  back  to 
the  realization  that  she  will  be  different, 
too.  It’s  her  job — not  his — to  see  that  the 
changes  in  both  of  them  do  not  affect  the 
fundamental  bonds  between  them. 

So  she  watches  her  own  mental  atti- 
tude— today  and  tomorrow  and  next  week. 
I won’t  bother  with  the  obvious  necessity 
for  her  to  keep  up  her  interest  in  her 
grooming,  her  clothes,  her  way  of  living, 
when  she  finds  herself  lonely  and  work- 


ELYSE  KNOX,  FEATURED  IN  MONOGRAM’S 
"A  WAVE,  A WAC  AND  A MARINE,"  A BILTMORE  PRODUCTION 


Inviting,  they  are  — such  con- 
fiding soft  hands. 

“Possible  for  any  girl”  says 
Elyse  Knox.  “My  hand  care  is 
so  easy,  but  so  ‘special’.” 

Elyse  uses  Jergens  Lotion. 
Loves  the  almost -professional 
care  Jergens  gives  a girl’s  hands. 
Your  hands  look  neglected, 


feel  a little  harsh?  Jergens  helps 
them  to  gracious  smoothness 
with  2 ingredients  many  doctors 
prescribe  for  skin -beautifying. 
No  annoying  stickiness  when 
(you  use  Jergens  Lotion.  10^  to 
$1.00  a bottle  for  this  favorite 
hand  care  of  the  Stars.  Just  be 
sure  and  use  Jergens  Lotion. 


far  Soft, 
ddorable  Handy 


personal  Hand  Care 
of  the  Stars,, 
they  u?e 
^ergeas  [ 
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ing  at  a drab  job.  Any  modern  girl  rec- 
ognizes their  importance. 

But  she  mustn’t  allow  herself  to  become 
mentally  dowdy,  either.  She  mustn’t  lose 
her  capacity  for  joy.  She  must  preserve 
the  essence,  the  important  ingredients  of 
the  girl  he  fell  in  love  with,  the  girl  he 
longs  to  come  back  to. 

So  she  tries  to  create  gaiety  and  charm 
in  her  letters  to  him.  If  there  seems  to 
be  no  gaiety  or  charm  in  the  life  she  is 
leading,  then  she  must  invent  some. 

He  wants  to  come  back  to  those  Four 
Freedoms  for  which  he  is  fighting.  But 
he  wants  to  come  back  to  some  comfort 
and  ease  of  mind,  too.  And  what  else 
do  you  think  he  is  dreaming  of  while 
he  is  fighting  in  those  far-off  places?  I 
know — now — that  a lot  of  men  are  dream- 
ing of  coming  back  not  only  to  those  girls 
who  waved  good-by  to  them.  They  are 
dreaming  of  coming  back  to  the  mothers 
of  their  children!  There  is  warmth  and 
beauty  and  music,  too — and  fun.  The  fun 
he  is  missing  by  not  being  with  you. 

\A  / AR  work  will  help  to  keep  you  from 
’ ” getting  into  a mental  rut,  too.  Not  just 
any  old  war  work  which  you  do  mechan- 
ically because  “everyone  else  is  doing  it.” 
Try  to  find  out  what  you  do  best,  some- 
thing that  interests  you,  and  then  give 
it  something  of  yourself  so  that  you  feel 
that  you  are  really  a part  of  this  tremen- 
dous thing  which  has  absorbed  your  man 
so  completely. 

When  Bob  is  away  I try  to  see  our  close 
mutual  friends  as  often  as  is  practical. 
It  is  fun  for  me  and  it  gives  us  all  a sense 
of  contact.  I have  news  and  bits  of  gos- 
sip and  intimate  jokes  to  pass  on  to  him 
in  letters  and  it  gives  him,  I think,  a feel- 
ing that  the  nucleus  of  his  old  group  is 
waiting  for  him. 

There  are  other  things  I am  trying  to 
learn  to  share  with  Bob.  I’ve  never 
cared  for  many  outdoor  sports,  but  he 
does,  so  I am  trying  to  learn  to  care  about 
them,  too.  Then  there  are  the  prize  fights. 
I’ve  always  detested  them.  But  Bob  likes 
them  and  I’ve  made  up  my  mind  that 
I’m  going  to  like  them,  too.  I’m  seeing 
some  while  he  is  away  so  that  I can  learn 
a little  bit  about  what  those  two  men  in 
the  ring  are  trying  to  do  to  each  other. 

I want  him  to  like  my  favorite  sport, 
too.  That’s  fishing.  When  I won  a prize 
at  Catalina  a year  or  two  ago  for  the 
biggest  marlin  of  the  season,  Bob  was 
as  bewildered  over  my  triumph  as  I 
would  have  been  over  some  of  his  sports 
exploits.  So  I want  him  to  learn  how 
much  fun  it  is  to  fish.  When  I was  on 
a camp  tour  not  long  ago,  I made  careful 
notes  of  some  wonderful  fishing  spots  in 
Oregon — and  that’s  one  more  plan  we 
can  have  for  things  to  do  together  later. 

Your  morale  is  important,  you  know — 
to  him,  as  well  as  to  yourself.  Sometimes 
if  you  feel  like  brooding  or  slumping 
mentally,  an  energetic  burst  of  almost 
any  sort  of  activity  will  clear  the  atmos- 
phere. I don’t  mean  necessarily  rushing 
off  to  walk  five  miles  or  play  hard  ten- 
nis— although  that  will  help.  But  do 
something  with  your  hands.  Some  women 
like  to  trim  a hat  or  recover  a chair  or 
make  a pie.  I don’t  happen  to  like  those 
things.  But  I sew  or  knit  like  mad.  I 
make  pinafores  for  my  friends  or  I knit 
for  Bob.  I’ve  knitted  him  lots  of  army 
sox  and  I’ve  already  made  him  three 
post-war  sweaters. 

But  most  of  all  I’ve  listened  and  listened 
to  what  Bob  has  told  me  and  written  me 
about  what  men  in  the  service  are  think- 
ing and  what  they  will  want  and  expect  of 
the  women  they  come  back  to.  And  the 
least  we  can  do  as  women  is  try  to  live  up 
to  some  of  those  expectations 
The  End 


your  face  powder! 

Rapturous  moment  . . . when  you  peek  in 
your  compact  and  find  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder  flatters  your  skin  with  fresh 
young  color  in  any  kind  of  light. 


OF  COURSE  soft  light  is  kind  to  your  skin. 

But — as  you  well  know — daylight  and 
electric  glare  are  cruel  to  everyone’s  com- 
plexion. That’s  when  tiny  faults  and  little 
lines  look  terrible.  That’s  when  you’ll  give 
heartfelt  thanks  for  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder  — for  the  way  it  keeps  its 
smooth,  flower-fresh  color  in  all  kinds 


of  light.  It’s  because  Cashmere  Bouquet 
Face  Powder  is  made  Color-True. 

Yes,  Color-True  in  six  exquisite  shades. 
There’s  one  particular  shade  for  you  . . . 
one  to  lend  your  skin  soft,  subtle  color  at 
high  noon  or  midnight.  Your  compact 
close-up  will  tell  you  it’s  ever  smooth, 
ever  fresh,  ever  Color-True. 


Cashmere  Bouquet  Face  Powder  in  all  6 Excit- 
ing " Color-True ” Shades,  10i  and  larger  sizes . 


86 


Measure  of  a Man 

( Continued  from  page  58)  and  no  intimate 
of  his  ever  calls  him  anything  else. 

You  probably  already  know  that  he  was 
born  Marion  Michael  Morrison  on  April  26, 
1908,  in  Winterset,  Iowa,  and  came  out  at 
an  early  age,  along  with  his  mother  and 
druggist  father,  to  California.  He  grew  up 
in  Glendale,  California,  which  is  within 
preview  distance  of  Hollywood.  And  there, 
as  you  probably  also  know,  he  got  called 
“Duke”  when  he  played  a character  so- 
named  in  a Glendale  high-school  play. 
But  what’s  so  indicative  to  me  is  that  he 
wasn’t  even  in  the  class  that  was  giving 
the  play.  The  cast  was  supposed  to  come 
from  the  group  graduating,  and  the  Duke 
was  still  a year  away  from  that.  But  the 
drama  teacher  wanted  him,  and  not  a kid 
begrudged  this  importance  to  him,  so  in 
he  went.  Somebody  else  pushing  him,  you 
see. 

It  didn’t  stop  there,  though.  At  that  time, 
the  papers  were  full  of  the  fame  of  a real 
Duke  Morrison,  a member  of  the  so-called 
“Wonder  Team”  of  athletes.  So  the  kids 
called  our  Mr.  Morrison  that  forever  after 
and  that’s  how  he’s  known  to  all  but  the 
theater  marquees  to  this  day. 

IT’S  an  old  rule,  but  it’s  truer  today  than 
’ ever:  A man  is  known  by  the  friends  he 
keeps.  The  Duke  is  sort-  «f  one-track.  He 
doesn’t  make  mobs  of  palsy -walsies.  But, 
as  you  observe,  he  makes  real  friends. 

That  Glendale  debut  gave  him  the  acting 
bug,  with  one  drawback,  and  he  went  into 
college  and  played  outstanding  football. 
When  he  graduated  from  USC  he  went 
into  the  old  Fox  studios,  but  not  as  an 
actor.  He  was  a juicer  and  a prop  boy. 

“The  reason  I didn’t  try  for  acting  right 
away,”  he  now  confesses,  “was  because  I 
didn’t  think  I could  stand  the  public  reac- 
tion toward  actors,  that  general  idea  that 
they  are  all  hams  or  dunderheads  or 
worse.”  He  stuck  around  studios  until  he 
saw  that  that  belief  was  wrong.  Sure,  there 
were  hams  and  fools  among  the  actors. 
But  there  were  more  who  were  intelli- 
gent, sincere  and  artistic.  He  went  into 
acting  then,  or  at  least  he  tried  to.  The 
public  attitude  was  unchanged,  but  he  had 
seen  the  truth  for  himself,  and  that  is  all 
that  is  ever  important  to  this  gentleman. 

Despite  his  looks,  it  wasn’t  easy,  prob- 
ably because  of  his  lack  of  high-pressure 
salesmanship.  Even  though  he  scored  in 
“The  Big  Trail”  as  far  back  as  1929,  the 
pickings  were  mighty  lean  until  1935  when 
he  got  his  first  contract  and  that  was  only 
with  little  Monogram,  which  means  no  bed 
of  gold  or  roses.  He  had  fallen  in  love  in 
1926.  She  was  dark-eyed,  dark-haired 
Josephine  Saenz,  the  daughter  of  the  Peru- 
vian consul  to  Los  Angeles,  and  he  courted 
her  till  1933,  when  they  got  married. 

Michael,  their  first-born,  came  along  in 
1935  with  the  Monogram  contract.  Next 
year,  there  was  baby  sister,  Toni.  Then 
there  was  Pat  and  finally  Miss  Melinda. 

QUICKIE  producers  don’t  fool  around. 

Their  budgets  for  their  pictures  won’t 
permit  it.  Their  actors  shoot  every  minute 
of  every  working  day.  The  Duke  did  just 
that  throughout  the  Monogram  contract, 
and  even  more  so  when  he  signed  with 
Republic  in  1938.  To  complicate  it,  after 
“Stagecoach”  and  “The  Long  Voyage 
Home”  he  was  really  getting  ahead  in 
“A’s.”  The  Westerns  were  hard  physical 
work.  The  “A’s”  were  exhausting  work. 

For  almost  ten  straight  years,  then,  he 
had  not  more  than  two  free  days  at  a time 
in  which  to  relax,  and  even  those  only 
rarely.  His  pictures  weren’t  all  satisfactory 
to  him.  For  instance,  he  disliked  “Re- 
union” for  which  he  was  loaned  to  M-G-M 
in  exchange  for  John  Carroll  and  a direc- 


T heir  "special  occasion”  import— 
but  your  inexpensive  everyday  delight! 


GUAYAQUIL,  ECUADOR,  S.  A. 

Here,  too  ROMA 
California  Sherry  adds  to 
a happy  occasion 
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Soma 


TUNE  IN  ROMA  WINES’  " SUSPENSE ” C.B.S.  Thursday  nights 
See  your  newspaper  for  time  and  station 


For  their  uncommon  fine  quality,  other  lands  import 
ROMA  California  Wines  . . . prizing  them  for  the  extra 
enjoyment  they  bring  to  special  occasions. 

But  — for  these  same  fine  ROM  A Wines,  made  in  ROMA 
wineries  in  the  heart  of  California’s  famed  wine -grape 
districts,  you  pay  no  high  import  duty,  no  long-voyage 
shipping  cost.  Thus,  ROM  A,  costs  you  only  pennies  a glass ! 
Today,  try  these  internationally-esteemed  ROM  A Wines. 
Here’s  an  inexpensive  addition  to  daily  living  delights  — a 
delicious,  satisfying  beverage  any  time ...  an  easy 
way  to  brighten  any  meal.  You’ll  know  then,  why 
ROMA  Wines  are  America’s  largest  selling  wines! 
ROMA  WINE  COMPANY,  Fresno,  Lodi,  Healdsburg,  Cal. 


ROMA  California  Wines  indude:  Port,  Sherry,  Muscatel,  Sauteme 
..Claret,  Burgundy,  Zinfandel.  .Champagne,  Sparkling  Burgundy. 

KEEP  BACKING  THE  ATTACK- BUY  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 


America’s  Largest  Selling  Wines 
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® Discover  a new  freedom  . . . step  along  with  lighthearted  ease  any 
day  of  the  month. 

It’s  simple — when  others  show  you  the  way  . . . 

Look!  49,701  women  who  recently  switched  to  Modess  Sanitary  Nap- 
kins gave  as  their  reasons  "So  soft!”  "So  safe!”  or  "So  comfortable!” 
What’s  true  for  them  will  be  equally  true  for  you. 

Modess  is  far,  far  softer — with  its  gentle,  softspun  filler.  Far,  far 
safer — with  its  triple,  full-length  safety  shield  at  the  back,  giving  lull- 
way protection! 

Says  Mrs.  P.  C.  D.,  “Modess’  extra  proteetion  gives  me  the 
peace  of  mind  I’ve  dreamed  of” — and  you'll  feel  the  same  way. 

Now— more  than  ever — you  should  try  Modess!  It  costs  no  more. 


Discover  the  Difference — Switch  to 


tor’s  being  sent  to  Republic.  “They  made 
me  the  hero  in  that  and  I wasn’t,”  he  says. 
“Joan  Crawford  wasn’t  the  heroine,  either. 
The  story  belonged  to  the  character  Philip 
Dorn  played,  a French  patriot  who  let 
himself  be  mistaken  as  a Nazi,  since  that 
deception  let  him  serve  his  country.  The 
public  is  so  much  smarter  than  it  is  given 
credit  for  being.  Maybe  they  didn’t  ana- 
lyze what  was  the  matter  with  that  pic- 
ture, but  they  knew  something  was  wrong. 
They  always  know  when  things — scripts, 
speeches,  the  actor  himself — are  phony.” 

Such  a working  schedule  gave  the  Duke 
almost  no  time  at  home  and  what  little 
time  he  spent  there  found  him  half-dead 
with  fatigue.  But  just  the  same,  all  day 
long,  he’d  hold  tight  to  the  thought  of 
seeing  his  kids  at  night. 

THEN  last  year  he  had  to  stop  thinking 
* about  them  all  day.  For  they  weren’t 
there  to  come  home  to.  Or,  rather,  he 
wasn’t  there.  The  Waynes  separated. 

John  Ford  called  him  the  morning  the 
news  broke.  “I’m  going  on  a cruise  on 
my  yacht,”  he  said.  “Come  along.”  When 
the  Duke  arrived,  Ford  said,  “I’m  worn 
out  and  I don’t  want  to  be  bothered  with 
conversation.  So  keep  quiet.” 

The  Duke  kept  quiet.  Both  men  knew 
that  neither  was  fooled-  by  that  lie.  But, 
again,  it  shows  the  caliber  of  his  friend- 
ships. 

The  Duke  never  did  talk  to  Ford  on  this 
one  subject,  and  if  he  won’t  talk  to  him, 
he’ll  talk  to  no  other.  So  he  won’t  talk, 
and  if,  as  an  interviewer,  you  stick  your 
neck  out  and  ask  question  regarding  same, 
you  get  it  snapped  off  politely. 

But  he  can’t  resist  talking  about  his  kids, 
even  though  he  doesn’t  see  them  very  often 
now.  That’s  when  his  eyes  get  that  look. 
He  talks  just  like  any  other  father  then. 
They  are,  confidentially,  the  four  most 
wonderful  kids  in  the  world. 

You  can  hardly  shut  him  up  about  Com- 
mander Ford,  out  in  the  South  Pacific,  or 
about  his  other  pals  who  are  in  service, 
but  he  says  nothing  about  having  been 
turned  down  himself.  That’s  another  thing 
you  have  to  root  around  to  find  out.  He’s 
doing  his  war  work  in  the  only  ways  now 
open  to  him.  He’s  battling  for  comedies, 
because  he  thinks  that’s  what  the  fighting 
boys  want,  and  he’s  just  back  from  a tour 
of  New  Guinea  and  he’s  trying  to  fix  it  so 
that  he  can  go  out  to  other  battle  areas 
after  each  of  his  pictures.  He’s  given  up 
his  ranch  and  he’s  living  in  a small  apart- 
ment for  the  first  time  in  his  life,  which 
he  doesn’t  like.  He  is  neither  free  nor 
a husband. 

But  he  won’t  talk  about  that,  or  himself, 
because  he  feels  people  think  he  is  a heavy, 
and  well,  what  the.  . . . 

We  like  him,  see,  and  he  wanted  to  be 
described  as  a heavy.  So  that’s  what  we’ve 
been  trying  to  do  here. 

We  hope  to  heaven  we’ve  failed. 

The  End 


Ring  Out  the  New 

Ring  in  the  Old! 

Wear  last  year's  suit  . . . 

Use  that  chipped  plate  . . . 

Mend  that  glove  . . . 

Don't  Buy  Needlessly 

Prevent  Inflation 
and 

Secure  Victory! 


SANITARY  NAPKINS 


The  Tired  Admiral 

( Continued,  from  page  62)  of  Avalon.  “Oh 
boy.  I’m  going  to  look  like  a chocolate  bar.” 

“With  marshmallow  topping,”  she  added, 
“when  your  hair  gets  completely  bleached 
out  by  that  Catalina  sunshine.” 

SO  DICK  went  off  to  the  wars.  Three 
days  later  Mrs.  Jaeckel  received  a hur- 
ried letter,  written  with  blue  pencil.  He 
said  in  part: 

“Thanks  for  your  letters — it  sure  is  a 
pleasure  to  hear  from  you. 

“So  you  have  been  driving  around  in  the 
Cannon  Ball!”  (The  C.B.  is  Dick’s  ’36 
vintage  flivver  with  hopped  motor,  three 
horns  and  much  chromium.) 

“Starting  classes  this  week:  Life  Boat 
Drill,  Safety  At  Sea,  Parts  Of  Ships  are  all 
included.  Keep  writing,  Mom.  I’ll  write 
every  chance  I get  but  I am  working  pretty 
hard.  If  I can’t  write,  I’ll  phone.  Have 
a good  time — 

“All  my  love, 

Your  son,  The  Tired  Admiral.” 
His  mother  was  somewhat  puzzled  by 
this  note.  He  had  said  that  he  was  starting 
classes,  but  he  had  said  nothing  of  his 
present  duties  for  the  current  week. 

When  he  telephoned  the  following  night, 
she  asked  how  his  sun  tan  was  progress- 
ing. There  was  a perceptible  pause.  “Eer 
. . . well,  it’s  slightly  on  the  anemic  side,” 
he  admitted.  “You  see,  I’ve  been  working 
in  the  laundry.” 

That  went  on  for  a week.  Then  recruits 
for  the  band  were  needed.  Every  man 
was  asked  if  he  could  wield  a musical 
instrument  of  any  kind  and  when  Dick 
admitted  that  he  was  a scat  man'  on  the 
skins,  he  became  official  drummer  for  the 
outfit.  This  position  improved  his  social 
opportunities,  including  swimming,  sun- 
ning and  mingling  with  fellow  boots.  It 
also  inspired  a telephone  call  to  his  mother, 
followed  by  a letter  saying,  “Sorry  when 
I called  you  that  I had  to  ask  for  a brief 
loan,  but  expenses  here  have  proved  das- 
tardly for  me. 

“Our  classes  daily  are  going  great.  Now 
we  are  jumping  off  a twenty-five-foot 
pier  into  flaming  oil!  Really  fun.  Scuttle- 
but  is  that  we  will  be  leaving  this  station 
pretty  soon — I hope  for  Wilmington,  but 
you  never  know — then  I can  come  home 
to  see  you. 

“So  that  accursed  dog  is  still  barking! 
He  is  the  chief  reason  I was  glad  to  leave. 
Such  a horrid  animal,  as  the  boys  say. 

“I  ate  so  much  for  dinner  today  that  I’m 
not  going  to  supper.  Will  just  stay  in  bar- 
racks and  go  to  the  Canteen  later  for  a 
few  malts,  sandwiches,  cookies,  etc.,  etc., 
etc.  Anything  light  will  do  because  over 
here  you  don’t  have  much  appetite. 

“All  my  love. 

The  Ancient  Mariner.” 
Two  days  later  a delighted  Mrs.  Jaeckel 
received  a communication,  to  wit: 

“Had  two  shots  tonight  and  my  arms 
hurt  pretty  much  but  not  enough  to  keep 
me  from  writing  to  you. 

“We  are  going  over  the  obstacle  course 
daily  and,  boy,  it  is  killing  me,  along  with 
most  of  the  other  guys.  We  are  getting 
very  rugged.  Have  six  classes  daily  of  one 
hour  each:  Receiving,  Seamanship,  First 
Aid,  Lifeboat  Study  and  Knots  are  some 
of  them. 

“You  should  see  me  beating  on  the  old 
drum  in  our  Drum  and  Bugle  Corps  over 
here.  You’d  sure  get  a laugh  out  of  my 
Gene  Krupa  act. 

“Did  I tell  you  about  Leo’s  scientific  ex- 
periment? Remind  me  to  give  you  the 
gruesome  details  the  next  time  I see  you. 
Well,  it’s  almost  time  for  lights-out,  so  I’ll 
sign  off  until  later. 

“All  my  love. 

The  Actor.” 


NEW.. .a  CREAM  DEODORANT 

which  Safely  helps 

STOP  under-arm  PERSPIRATION 


1.  Does  not  irritate  skin.  Does  not  rot 
dresses  and  men’s  shirts. 

2.  Prevents  under-arm  odor.  Helps  stop 
perspiration  safely. 

3.  A pure,  white,  antiseptic,  stainless 
vanishing  cream. 

4.  No  waiting  to  dry.  Can  be  used  right 
after  shaving. 

5.  Arrid  has  been  awarded  the  Approval 
Seal  of  the  American  Institute  of 
Laundering  for  being  harmless  to  fabric. 
Use  Arrid  regularly. 


Also  59  0 jars 

At  any  store  which  sells  toilet  goods 

THE  LARGEST  SELLING  DEODORANT 
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Feel  the  difference'  No  other  shelf- 
paper  has  the  patented  double-thick 
Royledge  edging!  Stronger,  resists 
wear,  dirt  and  moisture;  won’t  curl; 
protect,?  shelf,  decorates  edge. 

ROYLEDGE  comes  in  a wide  va- 
riety of  designs  by  noted  decorators. 
Many  gay,  lovely  colors.  See  them  at 
5-and-lO’s,  department  and  neighbor- 
hood stores.  9 feet  only  6^. 
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EYES  TIRED? 


TWO  DROPS 


QUICK  RELIEF 

Eyes  tired?  Do  they  smart  and  bum  from  overwork, 
sun,  dust,  wind,  lack  of  sleep?  Then  soothe  and  refresh 
them  the  quick,  easy  way — use  Murine.  Just  two  drops 
in  each  eye.  Right  away  Murine  goes  to  work  to  relieve 
the  discomfort  of  tired,  burning  eyes. 
Murine  is  a scientific  blend  of  seven  in- 
gredients— safe, gentle — and  oh,  so 
soothing ! Start  using  Murine  today. 

URINE* 
yrZ  EVES 

SOOTHES  • CLEANSES  • REFRESHES 

it  fovMt  fa  America — Buy  War  tends  and  Stamps  it 


PROTECT  YOUR  POLISH 
WITH  SEAL-COTE 


Avoid  the  ugliness  of 
chipped  polish  — make 
your  manicures  last  and 
last  with  SEAL-COTE 
Liquid  Nail  Protector. 
You  don’t  have  much 
time  these  days  for  mani- 
cures— yet  well-groomed 
hands  are  important  to 
morale.  "SEAL-COTE 
your  nails  today  and 
every  day.” 

SEAL-COTE 

25c  at  Cosmetic  Counters 


For  generous  sample, 
clip  this  ad  and 
send  with  lie  to  cover 
mailing.  Sea l -Cote 
Co.,  7S9  Seward, 
Hollywood,  Calif. 


Leo  Ross,  Dick’s  best  friend,  is  the  son  of 
a prosperous  market  owner:  Dick  got 
acquainted  with  Leo  under  the  auspices  of 
the  red  and  blue  point  system,  and  a 
shared  distaste  for  the  bother  necessary  to 
buy  a man  a decent  steak  cemented  their 
friendship.  When  Dick  was  given  a swanky 
’41  Ford  for  his  birthday,  Leo  Shared  The 
Ride  with  his  own  cupcake  when  Dick 
also  had  a date.  They  agreed,  after  several 
nervous  trips,  that  the  worries  inherent  in 
driving  an  unscathed  surrey  were  too 
great  to  allow  an  evening  to  be  a success. 

So,  when  Dick  sold  this  chary  chariot 
and  bought  a ’36  flivver,  Leo  helped  him 
simonize  it  and  accompanied  him  on  forays 
to  local  motor  replacement  yards  to  get 
equipment  for  souping  the  engine. 

Leo  joined  the  Merchant  Marine  a day 
before  Dick,  so  he  was  on  hand  to  welcome 
Boot  Jaeckel  when  Dick  arrived  on  The 
Rock,  as  students  also  call  Catalina. 

At  the  end  of  their  first  three  weeks  of 
training,  both  boots  were  given  shore  leave. 
They  reached  Wilmington  early  on  a Sat- 
urday morning  and  hitch-hiked  to  Holly- 
wood, arriving  in  record  time.  Dick  had 
snatched  a few  moments  before  leaving 
Catalina  to  telephone  his  mother  (collect) 
with  the  request  that  she  make  early  din- 
ner reservations  at  a good  restaurant. 

“Don’t  they  feed  you?”  she  laughed. 

“Absolutely,  but  there  is  something  about 
this  outdoor  life  . . . Don’t  quibble,  my 
good  woman.  I’ll  be  seeing  you.” 

AS  he  and  Leo  came  up  the  apartment 
walk  on  the  double,  the  first  thing 
Dick  heard  was  that  old  familiar  bark. 

This  yapping  was  Disagreeable  Surprise 
No.  1 for  the  returned  mariner.  Disagree- 
able Surprise  No.  2 was  the  presence,  in  the 
Jaeckel  apartment,  of  two  photographers 
from  Twentieth  Century-Fox. 

If  Dick’s  pretty  mother  weren’t  such  a 
solid  number  with  her  son,  she  would 
never  have  gotten  away  with  it.  She  ex- 
plained lightheartedly,  “I  knew  you 
wouldn’t  mind,  Hanley.  You  see.  Twenti- 
eth is  getting  ready  to  release  ‘Wing  And 
A Prayer’  and  they  needed  some  shots  in 
color  and  some  black  and  whites  too.” 

Then  she  enclosed  this  bitter  pill  in  sugar 
coating:  “I  promised  them  just  an  hour, 
then  we  have  a reservation  at  La  Rue  for 
steaks — nice,  thick,  juicy  ones.” 

“Okay,  men,  let’s  get  going,”  said  Dick 
grimly.  “Time’s  a-wasting.”  He  stopped 
for  the  merest  moment  to  check  on  the 
contents  of  the  corner  cupboard  in  the 
dinette  in  which  he  has  stored  his  keep- 
sakes: There  is  a tired  deck  of  pinochle 
cards,  a sign  swiped  from  a roadside  stand, 
a manual  of  seamanship  and  a framed 
picture  of  his  father — a magnificent  speci- 
ment  of  manhood  posed  in  the  wrestling 
tights  and  breechclout,  the  gymnasium 
costume  of  Mr.  Jaeckel’s  youth. 

Emmett,  Twentieth’s  crack  photographer 
(who  has  known  the  reluctant  Jaeckel 
actor  since  he  first  went  to  work  under 
protest  in  “Guadalcanal  Diary”)  suggested 
that  the  first  shot  be  made  showing  Dick 
in  front  of  the  refrigerator,  foraging  for 
rations.  Dick  jumped  at  the  suggestion, 
found  an  apple — which  he  ate — and  two 
tomatoes  which  followed  the  apple. 

Then,  while  he  changed  slides,  Emmett 
suggested  that — in  the  few  minutes  neces- 
sary to  change  the  set-up — Dick  could  be 
excused  to  make  any  local  telephone  call 
he  might  have  on  his  mind. 

Dick  vanished  into  the  bedroom  and 
closed  the  door.  Obviously  he  was  a sailor 
home  from  the  sea,  eager  to  have  a date, 
and  his  abandoned  career  in  pictures  was 
cramping  his  style.  He  didn’t  like  it. 

But  he  returned  eventually  in  a happy 
frame  of  mind  and  posed  for  more  pictures. 
“Make  ’em  salty,  boys,”  he  cautioned.  “I’m 
in  the  Merchant  Marine  now.” 

The  End 
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More  Good  FROM  Vitamins ! 


Take  them  in  combination 
with  other  food  elements  which  authorities 
agree  are  necessary  for  best  results! 


"Vitamins  do  not  work  alone. 
They  work  as  a team  with  cer- 
tain other  food  elements.” 
That’s  why  authorities  more 
and  more  are  urging,  "take 
them  in  food  for  best  results.” 
In  ordinary  food,  or  fortified 
food. 

For  this  reason,  thousands  are 
turning  to  Ovaltine.  For  it  is  a 
specially  fortified  food.  Not 
just  a "vitamin  carrier,”  Oval- 
tine  contains  almost  all  of  the 
precious  food  elements  neces- 
sary for  health  and  top  vitality. 
And  especially  those  elements 
needed  for  vitamin  teamwork. 

For  example,  Vitamin  D can’t 
do  its  complete  job  unless  you 
have  plenty  ofcalcium  and  phos- 
phorus, as  found  in  a glass  of 
Ovaltine  made  with  milk. 


Vitamin  A can’t  function  fully 
unless  you  also  have  plenty  of 
high-quality  protein,  such  as 
Ovaltine  supplies.  Vitamin  Bi 
can’t  spark  food  into  quick-en- 
ergy unless  it  has  fuel-food  to 
work  on. 

There  is  another  advantage 
you  should  not  lose  sight  of. 
The  elements  found  in  Ovaltine 
do  not  vary.  They  are  accurately 
measured  in  every  ounce.  Or- 
dinary foods  sometimes  vary 
sharply,  but  you  can  count  on 
the  vitamins  and  minerals  in 
Ovaltine,  day  in  and  day  out. 

So  why  not  turn  to  Ovaltine, 
as  thousands  are  doing,  for  an 
easy,  delicious  way  to  get  the 
extra  vitamins  and  minerals  you 
need,  for  better  health  and  all- 
round vitality! 


Ovafcme 

PLAIN  & CHOCOLATE  FLAVORED 


3 OUT  OF  EVERY  4 PEOPLE  need 

extra  vitamins  or  minerals — ac- 
cording to  Government  reports. 
Reasons  for  this  include  vitamin 
deficiencies  of  many  modern 
foods — also  losses  due  to  ship- 
ping, storing  and  cooking. 


The  Beauty-Benefits  Of 
Kreml  Shampoo 

Kreml  Shampoo  washes  hair  and  scalp 
scrupulously  clean  of  dirt  and  loose 
dandruff.  You'll  be  thrilled  the  way  it 
brings  out  the  natural  sparkling  beauty— 
the  shining  highlights  that  lie  concealed 
in  your  and  every  girl's  hair. 

Notice  how  much  softer,  silkier  and 
easier  to  set  your  hair  is  after  you 
glamour-bathe  it  with  Kreml  Shampoo. 


Helps  Keep  Hair  From  Becoming 
Dry  or  Brittle 

There  are  no  harsh  chemicals  or  caustics 
in  Kreml  Shampoo.  Instead  it’s  a mild 
gentle  shampoo  with  a beneficial  oil  base 
which  helps  keep  hair  from  becoming 
dry  or  brittle.  It  rinses  out  so  easily  and 
never  leaves  any  excess  dull,  soapy  film. 

Kreml  Shampoo  is  excellent  for  every 
color  of  hair  and  for  every  type  whether 
oily  or  dry.  At  all  drug  or  dept,  stores. 


Cowboy  in  the  Velvet 

( Continued  from  page  47)  steer  horns, 
mounted  and  handsomely  polished.  Roy 
pressed  a button  and  the  horns  lit  up  in- 
side. The  effect  was  dazzling. 

“Fixed  that  up  myself,”  he  said  proudly. 

On  the  floor  by  the  bookshelves  there 
was  a stuffed  fox,  looking  real  as  life. 

“Know  how  I got  that  one?”  he  said. 

“Shot  it?”  I asked. 

“Nope.  Ran  into  it  with  the  car.  I was 
coming  up  the  driveway  one  night  and  it 
jumped  right  into  the  headlights.  Thought 
it  was  a cat.  Next  morning  I found  it 
lying  by  the  road  so  I sent  it  to  a taxi- 
dermist. Some  hunting,  eh?” 

D OY  doesn’t  take  himself  too  seriously, 
and  that  is  one  of  his  chief  charms. 
There  is  a boyishness  about  him,  an  en- 
thusiasm for  all  kinds  of  things,  that  shows 
in  everything  he  does.  He’s  an  outdoor 
man  and  at  the  same  time  he’s  a home- 
body. He  gets  a tremendous  kick  out  of 
his  children  and  he  is  especially  proud  of 
Linda  who  was  sitting  on  the  sofa  next 
to  me,  looking  at  a picture  book  with  her 
older  sister. 

“She  can  talk  already,”  said  Roy.  “She’s 
only  fifteen  months.  A friend  of  mine  has 
a kid  that  age  and  she  can’t  say  a word.” 

Spending  an  hour  with  Roy  in  his  home, 
it  is  easy  to  understand  the  tremendous 
appeal  he  has  for  all  kinds  of  people.  There 
is  a fundamental  honesty  about  him  and  a 
refreshing  lack  of  pretense.  He  is  easy  to 
talk  to  and  easy  to  get  along  with. 

His  fan  mail  is  enormous,  probably 
larger  than  that  received  by  any  other  star 
today.  Yet  this  popularity  has  its  draw- 
backs. It  sometimes  subjects  him  to  being 
manhandled  and  even  mobbed  by  his  well- 
meaning  admirers.  Last  year  Roy  attended 
one  of  the  World  Series  games  at  the 
Yankee  Stadium  in  New  York.  A few  min- 
utes before  the  game  started  Roy  and  his 
manager,  Art  Rush,  walked  into  the  stands. 
Wearing  a ten-gallon  hat  and  a leather  coat 
over  his  cowboy  suit,  Roy  was  instantly 
spotted  by  the  crowd.  Men,  women  and 
children  stood  up  on  their  seats  and  yelled. 
The  players  in  the  field  halted  their  prac- 
tice and  looked  on. 

A police  cordon  cleared  a path  through 
the  stadium  aisle  and  Roy  was  conducted 
onto  the  field  to  be  photographed  along 
with  Governor  Dewey,  James  A.  Farley 
and  members  of  the  ball  teams.  When  the 
battery  of  photographers  got  through  Roy 
stepped  into  a box.  Instantly  the  mob 
around  him  broke  loose.  Men,  boys  and 
women  tried  to  clamber  into  the  enclosure 
and,  despite  the  efforts  of  the  police,  some 
of  them  actually  succeeded.  Roy  wasn’t 
mauled,  but  a middle-aged  quiet  gentle- 
man who  occupied  a rear  seat  in  the  box 
had  his  hat  mashed  down  and  his  cigar 
crushed  Roy  turned  to  apologize  to  the 
gentleman  for  having  caused  so  much 
trouble  and  to  his  astonishment  discovered 
it  was  Herbert  Hoover.  The  crowd  had 
paid  no  attention  to  the  ex-president  of 
the  United  States. 

AT  another  time  Roy  was  on  tour  with 
the  rodeo  show.  They  were  headed  for 
Cheyenne  and  someone  connected  with  the 
party  had  inadvertently  wired  ahead  that 
Roy  was  due  there  at  a certain  time.  The 
cowboy  star  was  not  informed  about  the 
message  and  his  astonishment  was  great 
when  he  arrived  at  the  station  to  be  greeted 
by  a crowd  of  ten  thousand  people.  The 
mob  overflowed  into  the  streets,  blocking 
traffic,  and  even  the  trains  were  halted 
while  the  gathering  was  regaling  itself  with 
a good  firsthand  look  at  its  idol. 

Roy  receives  all  this  adulation  with  shy 
good  humor.  He  appreciates  it  not  only 
as  a symbol  of  what  he  stands  for  in  the 


Kreml  SHAMPOO 

FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR— EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TONIC  U°od  Hoojeketpin*  j 


Bring  out  natural  lustre 
in  your  hair  like 


A1  iss  Selene  Mahri  whose  lustrous , silken-sheen  hair 
is  so  characteristic  of  beautiful  Powers  Models  who 
wash  their  hair  with  Kreml  Shampoo. 


Leaves  Hair  Sparkling  With  Its 
Natural  Glossy  Beauty  That 
Lasts  For  Days! 

Those  devastatingly  lovely  Powers  Models 
have  to  be  up  on  every  beauty  trick.  And 
just  leave  it  to  these  gorgeous  ''million 
dollar’’  Powers  Models  to  discover  the 
remarkably  beautifying  action  of  Kreml 
Shampoo. 


It  leaves  hair  gleaming  with  its  natural 
silken-sheen  beauty,  which  is  dynamic 
date-bait ! 


♦yes  of  his  admirers  but  as  a personal 
responsibility.  Of  all  the  movie  stars  in 
Hollywood  he  is  rated  among  the  top 
when  it  comes  to  obliging  with  his  auto- 
graph. This  was  demonstrated  at  one  of 
the  annual  baseball  games  which  are  held 
in  Hollywood  between  the  Comedians  and 
the  Leading  Men.  Roy  played  first  base 
on  the  latter  team.  When  the  game  ended 
the  crowd  swarmed  down  on  the  field 
for  autographs.  Most  of  the  players  scrib- 
bled a few  hasty  signatures  and  ducked 
for  the  locker  room.  But  Roy  stayed  on 
the  field  for  an  hour  and  a half  signing 
his  name  right  and  left. 

THOUGH  Roy  makes  himself  easily  ac- 
cessible when  he  is  on  public  appearance 
he  is,  like  most  other  stars,  strictly  guarded 
when  working  in  a picture.  Republic 
Studio,  where  he  is  under  contract,  of 
necessity  keeps  outsiders  away  from  the 
set  because  interruptions  are  costly  and 
distracting.  Nevertheless,  a more  than 
usually  resourceful  fan  has  been  known 
to  penetrate  these  barriers.  One  of  the 
oddest  of  these  maneuvers  concerns  a des- 
perate lady  who,  after  being  turned  away 
by  the  police  officer  at  the  gate,  returned 
later  in  the  day  with  a five-year-old  child. 

“My  little  boy  will  be  heartbroken  if 
he  doesn’t  see  Roy  Rogers,”  she  told  the 
gateman.  “I  have  brought  him  all  the  way 
from  Ohio  just  so  he  could  say  hello.  Won’t 
you  please  let  us  in?”  The  hard-boiled 
officer  looked  into  the  upturned  face  of  the 
lad  and  melted.  In  person  he  accompanied 
the  mother  and  son  to  the  set. 

The  mother’s  delight  was  immeasurable 
when  Roy  himself  greeted  them.  Her  ex- 
pression, however,  changed  to  alarm  when 
Roy,  addressing  the  boy  by  name,  asked 
him  where  his  mother  was.  It  developed 
that  the  lad’s  real  mother  worked  at  the 
studio  and  was  known  to  Roy.  The  lady 
had  picked  him  up  outside  the  gate  and 
had  used  him  as  a decoy  to  get  inside. 

Roy  is  the  first  to  admit  that  all  this 
adulation  is  not  directed  at  him  alone.  His 
famous  Palomino,  Trigger,  comes  in  for  a 
large  share  of  it.  In  fact,  sometimes  Trig- 
ger gets  it  all,  as  on  the  occasion  when 
a large  department  store  in  Pittsburgh  sent 
a request  for  Trigger  to  appear  at  a War- 
Bond  rally  and  omitted  Roy’s  name  from 
the  invitation.  Trigger  showed  up  with 
his  trainer,  took  the  appropriate  bows  and 
proved  himself  a huge  success. 

Trigger  travels  in  a specially  built  trailer. 
His  name  used  to  be  painted  in  large 
letters  on  the  outside  but  that  has  now 
been  removed  because  it  attracted  too 
much  attention.  The  kids  would  no  sooner 
spot  the  trailer  than  they  would  mob  it. 
It  was  a cute  custom  for  them  to  reach  in 
through  the  slats  and  pull  the  hairs  out  of 
the  horse’s  tail  for  souvenirs.  Once  they 
got  away  with  every  hair  on  his  tail. 
Now  he  travels  incognito. 

{N  a place  like  Hollywood  where  odd 
sights  are  run-of-the-mill  stuff  there 
is  something  arresting  in  the  spectacle 
of  Roy  Rogers,  dressed  in  full  cowboy 
regalia,  including  spurs,  tearing  along 
Ventura  Boulevard  every  morning  on  an 
Indian  motorcycle.  Roy  took  up  this  form 
of  transportation  when  gasoline  rationing 
went  into  effect,  much  to  the  distress  of 
the  studio  executives  who  feared  he  would 
mistake  his  vehicle  for  a cow  pony  and 
start  jumping  ditches  or  leaping  it  across 
ravines.  Nothing  like  that  has  happened  to 
date  and  though  the  motorcycle  experi- 
ment was  undertaken  from  necessity  Roy 
has  now  become  an  addict. 

“Ride  that  Indian,”  the  kids  yell  at  him 
as  he  shoots  through  Hollywood  traffic  and 
Roy  grins  back  at  them  in  boyish  delight. 
His  machine  looks  like  any  other  of  its 
type  except  that  Roy  has  equipped  it  with 


MERLE  OBERON  speaking: 

Star  of  "DARK  WATERS"  a United  Artists  Picture 


A dentist’s  dentifrice— 


Calox  was  created  by  a dentist  for  people  who 
want  utmost  brilliance  consistent  with  utmost 
gentleness.  Calox  offers  you:— 

1.  SCRUPULOUS  CLEANING.  Calox  is  a multiple  -action 
powder.  It  contains  five  cleansing  and  polish- 
ing ingredients. 

2.  LUSTROUS  POLISHING.  Calox  helps  bring  out  all  the 
high  natural  luster  of  teeth. 

3.  CALOX  IS  GENTLE.  Double-sifted  through  100  mesh 
silk. 


v Guaranteed  bv  t 
Good  Housekeeping 


4.  NO  MOUTH  PUCKERING  MEDICINE  TASTE.  Children  like 
the  cool,  clean  flavor. 

5.  MADE  BY  A FAMOUS  LABORATORY.  McKesson  & 
Robbins,  Bridgeport,  Conn. 
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Who  else  wants  to  say  “Goodbye” 
to  these  6 Face  Powder  Troubles? 


1 

Does  the  fate  powder 
you  use  fail  to  give  a 
smooth,  even  finish? 

2 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  stay 


Does  the  fate  powder 
you  use  fail  to  stay 
fresh  and  fragrant  ? 

4 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
little  tired  lines? 

s 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
tiny  freckles? 

6 

Does  the  face  powder 
you  use  fail  to  hide 
tiny  blemishes? 


Women  say  this  new-texture 
face  powder  makes  their  skin 
look  smoother,  years  younger! 

There’s  a thrilling  new-texture  face  powder  that 
helps  end  all  these  6 “face  powder  troubles”! 

It’s  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder— and  it’s  different 
because  it’s  made  differently!  It  isn’t  just  mixed  in 
the  usual  way  — it’s  blown  by  TWIN  HURRI- 
CANES. And  this  patented  hurricane  method  of 
blending  not  only  makes  the  texture  much  smoother 
and  finer  than  ordinary  powder— it  makes  the 
shades  richer— it  makes  your  skin  look  younger! 

Lady  Esther  Face  Powder  goes  on  your  skin  like 
a film  of  beauty.  It  helps  hide  little  lines  and  blem- 
ishes, even  tiny  freckles. 


Living  Proof— In  Your  Own  Mirror! 

Just  try  Lady  Esther  Face  Powder!  Get  the  smallest 
size  box,  if  you  like  — but  try  it!  When  you  see  how 
much  softer,  smoother  and  younger  it  makes  your 
skin  look— it’s  time  enough  to  get  the  largest  and 
most  economical  size.  But  for  living  proof  in  your 
own  mirror  that  this  is  the  most  flattering  face  pow- 
der you  have  ever  used,  get  the  small-size  box  today ! 

TUNE  IN  Lady  Esther  “Screen  Guild  Players”  J 
Monday  nights,  CBS, 


tooled-leather  saddlebags  in  which  he  car- 
ries his  make-up,  the  manuscript  of  the 
picture  he  is  making,  etc. 

These  daily  excursions  to  and  from  the 
studio  are  about  the  only  public  appear- 
ances that  Roy  makes  except,  of  course, 
the  professional  ones.  He  spends  his  eve- 
nings at  home,  never  going  to  night  clubs 
or  other  places  which  smack  of  revelry. 
One  reason  is  that  he  doesn’t  care  for  that 
kind  of  life  and  another  is  that  he  would 
attract  too  much  attention. 

Of  course  it  could  be  argued  that  if  he 
wanted  to  disguise  himself  in  public  he 
would  merely  have  to  put  on  an  ordinary 
business  suit.  Roy  doesn’t  own  a business 
suit.  He  doesn’t  even  own  a tuxedo.  Cow- 
boy clothes  have  become  as  much  a part 
of  him  as  Trigger  and  he  lives  in  them 
whether  he  is  working  at  his  job  or  loafing 
around  the  house.  His  wardrobe  is  his 
pride.  A cowboy  suit  consists  of  shirt, 
trousers  and  coat.  For  one  of  these  outfits 
he  pays  from  $175  to  $200.  He  buys  about 
twenty-five  suits  a year,  for  they  must 
serve  him  on  all  occasions,  not  only  for 
use  in  his  pictures  but  in  public  and 
private  life. 

He  lavishes  a great  deal  of  care  in  the 
selection  of  his  clothes  for  they  are  his 
stock  in  trade.  He  doesn’t  go  in  for  heavy 
embroidery  or  gaudy  trimmings  but  pre- 
fers comparatively  simple  designs  on  his 
shirts.  His  favorite  color  combinations  are 
electric  blue  trimmed  with  gray,  or  golden 
brown  combined  with  canary  yellow.  He 
shies  away  from  brilliant  reds,  just  as  he 
shies  way  from  noisy  people. 

Though  ordinarily  an  easy-going  fellow, 
Roy  is  much  concerned  right  now  over  a 
problem  that  has  suddenly  come  up  in 
his  career.  The  problem,  simply  stated,  is, 
shall  he  kiss  a girl  on  the  screen?  Some 
of  the  studio  executives  say  no.  They 
hold  that  a cowboy  would  be  a sissy  in 
the  eyes  of  the  kids  if  he  stooped  to  such 
nonsense.  They  say  that  Roy  would 
jeopardize  his  career  if  he  essayed  any 
such  revolutionary  didoes. 

Roy  is  inclined  to  disagree  with  them. 
Discussing  this  weighty  matter  he  said: 

“Every  kid  has  some  girl  he’d  like  to 
kiss  even  though  he  may  not  admit  it  to 
the  other  kids.  I know  because  I was  a 
kid  myself  once.” 

He  still  is. 

The  End 


Mantelpiece  motif:  The  picture  ot 
Trigger  who  helped  put  Roy  Rogers 
in  the  high-bracket  movie  business 
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r Speak  for  Yourself 

( Continued,  from  page  4) 

$1.00  PRIZE 

"The  Story  Of  Elsa  Maxwell" 

I AM  beginning  to  think  that  actresses 
* are  also  authoresses — and  after  reading 
various  articles  by  Davis,  Crawford,  God- 
dard and  many  others — I think  that  some 
of  these  famous  writers  can  look  to  their 
laurels — all  except  Elsa  Maxwell,  of 
course!  She  is  tops,  I think! 

To  me,  Elsa  Maxwell’s  name  alone  spells 
enchantment.  When  one  thinks  of  this 
famous  woman-writer,  the  darling  of  the 
world  (you  might  say) , this  Marie 
Dressier  of  writers,  this  sophisticate  of 
continents — well!  Why  hasn’t  the  idea 
come  to  someone  to  have  her  life  por- 
trayed in  pictures?  Piano  playing  in  a 
third-rate  cafe  in  Africa,  entertaining 
princess  and  grand  dames — wouldn’t  it 
make  a wonderful  movie? 

Thanks,  Photoplay,  for  giving  us  such 
swell  articles  by  such  splendid  writers 
with  all  their  wealth  of  experience  behind 
them.  May  they  continue  to  fill  our  dull 
existences  with  their  spellbinding  words. 

Alys  M.  Kent, 
Westfield,  N.  J. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
A Different  Deanna 

j HAVE  just  seen  “Christmas  Holiday,” 
* and  I could  not  help  wondering  through- 
out the  picture  what  had  become  of  the 
Deanna  Durbin  of  other  days.  Certainly 
this  world-worn,  exotically  made-up,  hus- 
ky-voiced woman  could  not  be  the  sweet- 
faced, smiling  girl  that  had  made  millions 
happy  with 'her  beautiful  songs  and  talent 
for  romantic  (comedy.  If  Miss  Durbin  is 
trying  to  prove  she  can  act  . . . we  know 
she  can  . . . does  she  have  to  emote  in 
sorrow  all  over  the  screen?  Hollywood 
has  plenty  of  emotional  actresses — Bette 
Davis,  Ingrid  Bergman,  Ida  Lupino,  Joan 
Fontaine  and  so  on  down  the  line.  Anyone 
could  have  played  that  part;  anyone 
could  have  sung  in  a torchy  voice  that  way. 
Let  Deanna  play  the  roles  that  only  she 
can  play  and  leave  the  dramatics  to  others. 

Mrs.  L.  M.  Ingram, 

San  Francisco,  Cal. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Teen-age  Ideal 

IN  the  August  issue  of  Photoplay  I read 
in  Cal  York’s  “Inside  Stuff”  that  Van 
Johnson’s  M-G-M  bosses  can’t  understand 
why  he  has  the  Sinatra  effect  on  his  teen- 
age public.  Well  I guess  you  have  to  be 
teen-age  and  a girl  to  (understand.  Having 
the  two  requirements  I may  be  able  to 
solve  the  mystery.  First,  the  way  he 
smiles  (Yum-yum).  Next,  the  way  he 
talks  (Mmmm-mmmmm) . Then  there’s 
the  way  he  pouts  (ohhh-ohhh) . He’s  prac- 
tically every  American  girl’s  ideal. 

Miss  L.  Papalia, 
Bridgeport,  Conn. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
For  the  Record 

NO  one  could  sing  “You’ll  Never  Know” 
as  Alice  Faye  did  in  “Hello,  Frisco, 
Hello.”  Nor  could  anyone  ever  think  of 
equaling  Dooley  Wilson’s  “As  Time  Goes 
By”  from  the  hit  picture  “Casablanca.” 

Why  don’t  studios  make  the  recordings 
of  these  songs  by  the  stars  available  to 
the  public?  It  would  bring  great  satisfac- 
tion to  record  collectors  who  aren’t  willing 
to  accept  a poor  rendition  of  songs  they 
enjoy  in  pictures. 

Paula  McDonald, 
Ridgewood,  N.  J. 
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Quit  Jlook 

at  the  way 

Setty  Cytable 

looks  on  the  December  cover 
of  Photoplay 

Reserve  your  copy  now.  It  will 
be  at  your  newsstand  November 
10  or  as  soon  thereafter  as 
wartime  transportation  permits 


HONORABLE  MENTION 

IUST  lately  American  and  British  stars 
have  visited  India  and  I think  perhaps 
your  readers  would  like  to  know  about 
them.  Capt.  Melvyn  Douglas  visited  Bom- 
bay in  December,  1943,  and  stayed  at  the 
Taj  Mahal  Hotel.  He  was  first  recognized 
at  the  local  Canteen  and  then  two  of  the 
ladies  invited  him  to  go  to  the  Cricket 
Club  of  India’s  weekly  dance.  He  was  a 
sensation! 

Delhi  was  in  the  news  next  when  it  was 
visited  by  Joe  E.  Brown.  Interviewed  at 
the  microphone  Joe  amused  and  inter- 
ested all  his  listeners  with  his  ready  wit. 

Paulette  Goddard  was  adored  wherever 
she  went  and  became  a great  favorite  of 
the  Chinese  boys  who  erected  tents  for 
her.  They  told  her  that  it  would  give  them 
great  pleasure,  if  she  gave  them  a little 
more  time,  to  put  up  a tent  for  her  in 
Tokyo.  Paulette’s  visit  in  a land  where 
famine  rages  has  acted  as  a great  tonic  to 
the  Indian  and  European  civilians  and 
troops. 

An  Indian  Reader, 

Bombay,  India 


Tops,  I say!” 

says 

ANNE 

BAXTER 

“I  have  proof  that 
Royal  Crown  Cola  does 
taste  best,”  says  Anne. 
“ I took  the  famous  cola 
taste-test.  After  sampling 
leading  colas  in  paper 
cups,  I picked  the  best- 
tasting one.  Royal  Crown 
Cola  rated  far  ahead!” 


See  Anne  Baxter  in  “GUEST  IN  THE  HOUSE,”  the 
Hunt  Stromberg  Production  released  through  United  Artists 


I HAVE  just  had  the  thrilling  experience 
1 of  seeing  Paramount’s  “Double  Indem- 
nity.” It  made  me  feel  as  though  I wanted 
Barbara  and  Fred  to  escape  with  the  al- 
most-perfect  crime,  and  yet  I was  sure 
they  would  be  caught. 

Why  can’t  the  picture  studios  turn  out 
more  of  these  high-class  murder  movies? 
They  are  a refreshing  change. 

Mary  Ella  Manville, 
Hollywood,  Fla. 


I ’M  plenty  mad!  Please  tell  me  why  Lee 
* Bowman  never  gets  the  girl.  Of  course 
he  comes  in  about  the  middle  of  the  pic- 
ture and  captures  the  leading  lady’s  heart, 
but  he  always  has  to  give  her  up.  I say, 
give  this  fellow  a break  and  let  him  be  the 
one  to  carry  off  the  beautiful  lady,  at  least 
once. 

Norma  Lee  Rimmer, 
Burlington,  N.  C. 


ALL  the  girls  around  here  thought  of 
Gary  Cooper  as  another  wolf  to  swoon 
over.  Then  we  saw  “The  Story  Of  Dr. 
Wassell”  and  changed  our  minds.  Now  we 
think  of  him  as  a real  American.  Gary 
showed  us  what  a real  American  soldier  is. 

He  was  an  inspiration  to  the  people  to 
buy  Bonds  and  Stamps,  too,  so  let’s  have 
some  more  of  Gary  Cooper. 

Nell  Jackson, 
Bowling  Green,  Ky. 


“It  tastes  best 
In  every  way; 


Royal  Crown  Cola  s 
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BUY  WAR  BONDS  TODAY 


If  You  Were  Allan  Ladd's 
House  Guest 

( Continued  from  page  51)  yellow  wain- 
scoting. The  dining  set  is  in  bleached 
walnut,  with  the  chairs  upholstered  in 
green.  The  yellow  monks-cloth  drapes 
at  the  windows  complete  this  pale  yellow 
and  green  room  . . . except  for  the 

lovely  old  silver  Sue  has  put  wherever 
she  could. 

BUT  now,  suddenly,  lunch  is  over  and 
the  group  breaks  up — the  secretaries 
disappear  back  to  work,  Raymond  returns 
to  the  neighbor’s  lawn  and  The  Four  go 
off  into  their  own  world.  Peace  descends 
like  the  calm  after  the  storm  and  Sue 
and  Alan  happily  herd  you  across  the 
green- carpeted  entrance  hall  into  the  liv- 
ing room  for  a talk. 

In  this  room  you  find  every  sign  of 
the  Ladds’  charming  originality — begin- 
ning with  their  lamps,  which  are  the  most 
unusual  lamps  in  Hollywood.  On  the 
antiqued-green  piano,  for  instance,  stands 
a lamp  Alan  himself  designed — a great  ob- 
long white  bowl  with  green  figurines  on 
its  sides  and  white  chrysanthemums  clus- 
tered in  it. 

Grinning,  the  Ladds  watch  while  you 
stare  around  the  room  at  the  other  rare 
lamps — the  two  on  either  side  of  the  fire- 
place, made  out  of  silver  champagne 
buckets  with  dark  green  leatherette  shades 
above  them;  and  the  enormous  silver  lamp 
against  one  end  wall,  with  a base  made  of 
two  matching  silver  bowls  filled  with  grow- 
ing ivy  and  a shade  sheltering  them  both 
done  in  green  chintz  with  a red  floral 
pattern. 

But  now  you  really  see  the  room  in 
which  these  lamps  live — as  dignified  and 
gracious  a room  as  if  it  were  in  New 
Orleans  or  Philadelphia.  It’s  long  and 
carpeted  in  the  same  dark  green  as  the 
front  hall  and  dining  room,  with  French 
windows  framed  in  cream-background 
drapes  with  a brownish  pink  and  green 
floral  pattern.  The  walls  are  tinted  dark 
green  too  and  before  the  delicate  marble 
fireplace  stands  Sue’s  pride  and  joy — 
her  enormous  square  coffee  table  whose 
top  is  made  of  antique  mirror.  “Orig- 
inally,” she  tells  you  crowingly,  “it  was 
a dirty-brown  old  dining  table.  I had 
its  legs  sawed  off,  antiqued  it  in  pale 
green  and  put  the  mirror  top  on  it!” 
Also,  a square  hole  is  cut  in  the  center 
of  the  table  top,  and  from  this  grow 
ivy  vines  two  feet  into  the  air  supported 
by  a moss-covered  stick. 

Two  wide  green  couches  face  each  other 
across  the  coffee  table;  and  then  there’s  a 
dainty  English  cabinet  filled  with  Dresden 
figures;  and  on  an  old  leather  writing  table 
you  see  three  green  leather-bound  books. 
One,  marked  “Alana  Ladd,”  is  filled  with 
pictures  of  the  Ladd  heiress,  aged  a year 
and  a half;  one,  marked  “The  Ladds,” 
is  a dictionary;  and  the  third,  marked 
“Sue  and  Alan  Ladd,”  is  a huge  and 
glossy  guest  book  presented  to  them  by 
the  Bill  Bendixes  two  years  ago — with 
three  guests’  names  written  in  it  and 
all  else  blank! 

But  what  moves  you  the  most  in  the 
room  is  a framed  picture  of  Alan,  with  the 
inscription  written  on  it,  “For  my  wife, 
from  whom  I will  never  be  apart — come 
what  way.  I love  you  terribly,  Susie!  Me!” 

Right  here  there  is  an  interruption 
from  the  hallway — and  you’re  meeting 
the  final  members  of  the  Ladd  household: 
Tiny  Alana  herself,  and  her  pretty  nurse 
Miss  O’Connor.  Alana,  in  bare  feet  and 
a fluffy  white  pinafore,  looks  like  a 
miniature  ballerina  — until  she  totter* 
drunkenly  over  the  floor  to  her  father 
and  mother,  making  a brave  attempt  to 


Mrs.  A1  exander  Williams  Biddle 


Two  distinguished  American  families  dating  back  to 
Colonial  times  were  united  when  Elizabeth  Onderdonck  Simms 
married  Alexander  W.  Biddle.  There  is  aristocracy  about 
Mrs.  Biddle’s  looks,  too — her  complexion  is  so  delicate, 
her  care  of  it  so  fastidious.  "I  have  a 1-Minute  Mask  with 
Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream  regularly — three  or 
four  times  a week,”  she  says.  "The  Mask  has  a genius 
for  making  my  skin  look  clearer,  fresher — and  even  lighter!” 


Mrs.  Biddle  is  devoted  to  the  1-Minute  Mask  with  Pond's  Vanishing  Cream 


First — Cover  your  face  generously — except  near  the 
eyes — with  cool,  silky  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream. 

Time  this  Mask — leaving  on  one  minute  for  the  cream’s 
"keratolytic”  action  to  work.  Then  tissue  off. 

Unflattering,  powder-catching  little  roughnesses  and 
stubborn  dirt  particles  are  loosened  and  dissolved ! 

You  can’t  help  being  impressed  with  this 
quick-time  complexion  re-styling!  The  "most 
perfect”  skin  looks  even  clearer,  feels  softer. 

And  make-up  goes  on  so  smoothly ! 

Of  course,  you  know  Mrs.  Biddle  and  other 
society  beauties  use  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream 
as  a make-up  base,  too ! Just  smooth  a very 
light  film  over  your  skin — and  leave  it  on. 

IMPORTANT l Conserve  glass,  manpower — buy  one 
large  jar  of  Pond's  instead  of  several  smaller  ones. 

THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK-THE  SOONER  WE  WINI 


How  to 

make  your  skin 
look  fresher 
and  smoother 
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'Romeo  and  Juliet Shakespeare 


'*\A  lovely  quotation,  ^ 
but  did  'clear  Juliet ’’ever 
► wrestle  a nice 


Is  housework  making  your  hands  look  OLDER  than  you? 


NOBODY  argues  that  romance 
and  white,  smooth,  “young- 
looking”  hands  go  together  like 
Cupid  and  arrows.  But . . . 

But  what’s  the  best  way  to  be 
sure  they  stay  white  and  “young- 
looking”  in  spite  of  abuse? 


Well,  try  Pacquins  Hand  Cream. 
See  for  yourself  if  it  doesn’t  make 
your  hands  smooth  out  faster  and 
feel  smoother  longer. 

It’s  creamy  . . . non -greasy  . . . 
fragrant  . . . delightful.  Let  your 
hands  be  your  age— with  Pacquins. 


racqums 

Hand  Cream 


Originally  formulated  for  doc- 
tors and  nurses,  whose  hands 
take  the  abuse  of  30  to40  wash- 
ings and  scrubbings  a day. 


AT  ANY  DRUG,  DEPARTMENT,  OR  TEN-CENT  STORE 


show  how  well  she  walks!  She  has  a 
golden  fluff  of  soft  hair  around  her  face 
and  big  blue  eyes;  but  you  have  hardly 
been  introduced  before  Miss  O’Connor 
has  whisked  her  out  to  the  back  yard 
for  her  afternoon  sunshine  (in  an  un- 
usual screened-in  playpen  with  a peaked 
room  of  screening — made,  of  course,  by 
Alan  and  Raymond  the  gardener!). 

SHE  has  hardly  vanished  before  Alan 
has  to  go  too — and  takes  you  along 
with  him,  to  his  radio  broadcast  rehearsal, 
and  afterwards  to  see  the  Victory  Com- 
mittee about  doing  some  Army  shows. 
Later,  you  discover  that  Sue  (who  spends 
as  vital  a life  as  her  husband)  put  in 
an  afternoon  dropping  in  at  her  actors’ 
agency  to  see  how  things  were  going; 
and  rushing  over  to  Paramount  Studios 
to  supervise  the  moving  of  Alan’s  dress- 
ing-room suite  to  a new  site;  and  order- 
ing groceries  for  a long  stay  at  Malibu 
Beach;  and  getting  her  hair  set! 

It’s  six  o’clock  that  night  before  you 
(exhausted)  and  Alan  (fresh  as  ever) 
pull  up  before  the  Ladd  house  again  in 
his  black  convertible.  Sue’s  blue  sedan 
is  already  parked  outside  and  so  is  a 
long  black  limousine — “That’s  Kay  Ky- 
ser’s,”  Alan  explains  as  you  both  alight 
and  go  into  the  house. 

Kay  and  his  bride  Georgia  Carroll  are 
among  the  Ladds’iclosest  friends;  and  by 
the  time  you  and  ,»Alan"  breach  the  tiny  den 
at  the  end  of  the*?  entrance  hall  you  find 
Kay,  Gorgeous  Georgia  and  Sue  deep  in 
pre-dinner  cheese  crackers  and  tomato 
juice.  All  four  of  you’ are  soon  locked  in  a 
gin  rummy  game — but,  between  blows,  you 
manage  to  view  with  approval  the  den. 

There’s  oatmeal-colored  rag  carpeting 
on  its  long,  narrow  "floor,  and  a small  red 
leather  bar,  and  a built-in  couch  that 
stretches  down  one  wall  and  around  the 
comer  of  another,  interrupted  by  built- 
in  table  cabinets. 

Old  English  prints  hang  on  the  walls  and 
over  the  little  corner  fireplace  is  a bronze 
plaque  of  Alan’s  face — made  by  Sue  after 
a make-up  artist  had  cast  his  face  in 
plaster. 

Books  are  in  built-in  cases  at  either 
end  of  the  room  and  the  walls  between 
them  are  natural  wood;  and  on  either 
side  of  the  little  bar  are  two  more  of  Sue’s 
ivy  inventions:  two  old  English  brass 
water- coolers,  with  ivy  dripping  from  all 
openings. 

“Sue  has  ivy  everywhere,”  Alan  says, 
watching  you.  “What  we  really  need  is 
a gardener  for  inside  the  house!” 

DINNER  is  as  delicious  as  lunch,  center- 
ing around  Alan’s  favorite  food,  which 
is  roast  pork;  and  the  minute  it’s  over 
friends  begin  to  arrive  for  a party  in 
your  honor — the  Delmer  Daveses,  the 
Sonny  Tufts,  the  Joel  McCreas.  Then,  to 
your  surprise,  you’re  are  all  led  outdoors 
into  the  back  yard,  where  you’re  greeted 
by  the  friendly  boxer  given  the  Ladds  by 
Y.  Frank  Freeman. 

With  her  wagging  at  your  side,  you  ar- 
rive at  the  famous  Ladd  playhouse,  which 
was  once  the  garage.  It  has  been  added  to 
and  developed  into  a two-story  brick 
house,  with  the  maid’s  room  upstairs  and 
what  looks  like  a big  English  tavern 
downstairs,  and  here  you  all  collect  for  an 
evening  of  acting  games  and  good  conver- 
sation. 

It’s  been  a busy  day  with  the  endlessly 
energetic  Ladds  and  you’re  ready  for 
bed  when  it  finally  is  suggested  to  you. 
Back  in  the  main  house,  Alan  shows  you 
upstairs  to  a pleasant  room  with  a light 
blue  rug  and  blue,  white  and  red  wall- 
paper in  feathery  stripes.  The  twin  beds 
have  white  spreads  and  red  headboards 
and  red  quilts— and  the  two  easy  chairs 
are  white  with  red  trimming,  and  the  big 


mirror  over  the  dresser  has  a giddy  red 
ruffle  around  it. 

You  are  so  tired  that  the  bathroom 
comes  as  a jolt  to  you:  You  hadn’t  realized 
that  you  shared  it  with  tiny  Alana,  so  the 
six  pairs  of  dimimutive  white  shoes  set  to 
dry  over  the  bathtub  surprise  you  at  first 
— to  say  nothing  of  the  bathinette  you  have 
to  move  aside  to  get  into  your  tub!  Her 
neat  bottles  of  oils  and  powders  take  up  so 
much  room  on  the  ledge  under  the  window 
that  you  give  up  and  cart  all  your  belong- 
ings back  to  your  own  room  . . . and  then 
you  fall  into  bed,  and  to  sleep. 

THE  next  day  Alan  is  up  and  gone  to 
work  on  “Two  Years  Before  The  Mast” 
long  before  you  awake,  and  you  find  out 
from  Sue  their  personal  morning  sched- 
ule: At  six-thirty  she  gets  up  and  goes 
down  to  the  kitchen  to  make  coffee — since 
the  cook  sleeps  until  nine  o’clock.  At  seven 
she  awakens  Alan  and  together  they  drink 
coffee  in  their  easy  chairs  before  their 
bedroom  fireplace,  while  both  of  them  are 
buried  in  the  newspapers.  Then  he  goes 
into  the  big  white  bathroom  and  shaves 
while  she  sits  on  a white  chair  and 
watches  him — and  they  have  their  only 
unhurried  talk  of  the  day.  Once  he’s 
gone  to  work,  Sue  goes  in  to  play  with 
Alana  and  by  8:30  another  hectic  Ladd 
day  has  started,  with  no  holds  barred! 

After  breakfast,  Sue  shows  you  the 
parts  of  the  house  that  you  haven’t  seen 
—the  cheerful  white  and  blue  tiled 
kitchen,  with  tiny  old-fashioned  transfers 
on  occasional  white  tiles  over  the  sink; 
and,  upstairs,  Alana’s  little-girl  room  with 
a pale  blue  rug,  a white  wallpaper  sprigged 
with  rosebuds  and  her  white  crib  with 
cut-outs  in  the  wooden  slats  silhouetting 
animals  and  fruit. 

Then  you  cross  the  hall  into  the  master 
bedroom  shared  by  Sue  and  Alan — which 
is  a big  square  room  with  a dark  brown 
rug,  and  a yellow  spread  on  the  enor- 
mous custom-built  bed.  The  flounce  on 
the  bed,  the  headboard,  the  side  tables, 
the  window  drapes  and  the  walls  are  all 
done  in  the  same  Chinese  linen  block 
print — a cream  background  with  birds 
and  boats  dotting  it  in  brown,  yellow,  and 
blue  tones  bringing  the  room  in  close 
about  you.  Before  the  little  marble  fire- 
place stands  a low  coffee  table  staggering 
under  magazines,  since  Alan  reads  stead- 
ily before  he  sleeps  every  night. 

You  can  easily  see  which  side  of  the 
bed  is  Alan’s  by  its  nightstand — with  an 
ashtray,  some  pipes  and  a radio.  Sue’s 
has  a box  of  kleenex  and  a picture  of 
Alan,  with  the  inscription,  “Susie,  may 
we  never  know  what  it  is  to  be  apart. 
Love — Laddie.” 

BUT  by  this  time  you  know  many  more 
items  about  the  Ladds.  You  know 
that  they’ve  been  married  three  years, 
and  that  Sue  owned  this  house  for  sev- 
eral years  before  that — and  that  Alan 
completely  redecorated  it  when  he  mar- 
ried Sue,  but  eventually  they  want  a 
ranch  somewhere  near  the  ocean.  You 
know  that  every  night  he  comes  straight 
home  from  the  studio,  walks  into  the 
house,  peels  off  his  shirt  and  spends  a 
half-hour  on  the  little  brick  terrace  off 
the  den  buffeting  his  punching  bag  around 
—it’s  his  sole  exercise,  and  his  steady  one. 
You  know  that  right  now  Alan  is  up  for 
re-induction  into  the  Army  and  that  al- 
though he  would,  like  any  other  husband 
and  father,  hate  to  leave  his  Susie  and 
Alana,  he  is  only  too  eager  to  be  a part 
of  the  fighting  forces  once  more. 

You  know  that  all  his  clothes  are  in 
tan,  brown,  yellow  and  light  blue;  and 
that  he  likes  Sue  in  bright  colors  and 
particularly  in  hostess  gowns — so  she  has 
several  of  them!  You  know  that  Alan 


, perfumer 


ft ftesY,  fra<?ra/Jo&  iYaf  w/YY 

Y/ft  your  rftr/fs  . . . as?  o' A/$  . . . r/ftf 

ap  fo  foe  strafosfYere'  / ft  YeaaY- 

sft/r?/7/r>f,  Yeart- tv/hafof  /?erftaa>e 

lYafts  a/Yur/fltp  as  /nooaYftYt. . .fast 

fo  wear,  arc/  Yasf/rty  foo. 

Perfume  6.50 — 3.50— debutante 
size,  1.10.  Dusting  powder,  1.00. 

Other  Frolic  fascinators — 

Toilet  water,  1.75.  Talcum  powder,  50t 
( plus  tax ) 


Even  if  jive  isn’t  yoor  dish — even  if  you 
don’t  dance  at  all — you  still  have  to 
worry  about  underarm  perspiration  and 
odor!  If  you’ve  found  that  ordinary  de- 
odorant creams  let  you  down — switch 


top^ESH!  Sets  your  mind  at  ease  about 
moisture  and  odor — completely!  Harm- 
lessly! And  F^SH  is  pleasanter — not 
gritty,  greasy,  or  sticky.  Won’t  dry  out 
in  the  jar! 
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• Fuesh  contains  the  most  effective 
perspiration-stopping  ingredient 
known  to  science — in  a gentle  cream 
that  won't  irritate  any  normal  skin! 

• Using  pf^ESH,  you  avoid  stains  and 
odor  in  your  dresses,  too. 

• Smooth  and  creamy.  Doesn’t  dry 
out  in  the  jar.  Never  gets  gritty. 
Won’t  rot  delicate  fabrics. 

• "Year's-Supply-Free"  Guarantee!  If 

you  don’t  agree  pt^ESH  is  the  best 
underarm  cream  you’ve  ever  used. 


we’ll  give  you,  free,  a year’s  supply 
of  any  other  deodorant  you  name! 
The  Pharma-Craft  Corporation, 
Chrysler  Bldg.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Californians  -to  put  a swing  in  your  step! 


Action-packed  California 
styling  does  the  trick!  Soft, 
resilient  platforms  that 
cushion  your  foot  with  every 
step;  unlined... no  annoying 
inner  wrinkles.  All  hand- 
lasted  to  sturdy,  genuine 
leather  soles.  Brown  or 
black  in  soft,  pliable  elkskin 
or  white  pressed  kid. 
Rationed  . . . about  $5.95  at 
your  favorite  store.  Write 
for  name  of  nearest  dealer. 
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never  eats  any  breakfast  but  black  coffee, 
and  then  has  a breakfasty  lunch  of  ham 
and  eggs  and  toast. 

You  know  that  Sue  hails  from  Chi- 
cago and  that  Alan  is  from  Arkansas. 
You  know  that  he  arrived  in  North  Holly- 
wood as  a child  after  migrating  through 
Denver  and  Oklahoma — and  that  when 
he  saw  “The  Grapes  Of  Wrath”  it  re- 
minded him  of  his  own  arrival  in  Cali- 
fornia, with  his  father  (a  house  painter) 
driving  a rusty  jalopy  that  broke  down 
every  few  miles.  You  know  that  Alan’s 
life  was  so  hard  and  so  hungry  that  he 
deserves  every  break  he’s  gotten — and 
that  Sue,  knowing  this,  indulges  his  every 
passion,  including  his  love  of  Sulka  ties 
and  jewelry.  You  know  that  her  birth- 
day gift  to  him  was  a square  ruby  quartz 
ring,  and  that  Alan  is  mad  about  it. 

You  know  that  the  Ladds  seldom  go 
night-clubbing;  and  that  they  entertain 
three  or  four  nights  a week  at  small 
dinners;  and  that  they  go  constantly  to 
movies  alone  after  a tete-a-tete  dinner 
at  Chasen’s,  La  Rue  or  the  Brown  Derby. 
You  know  that  they  always  intend  to 
come  right  home  after  the  show  to  get 
a long  night’s  sleep — but  that  somehow 
they  always  stop  to  give  some  soldiers 
a lift  and  wind  up  bringing  them  home  for 
a snack  and  an  until-dawn  discussion! 

You  know  that  both  Alan  and  Sue  own 
bicycles  and  that  occasionally  they  pedal 
off  on  them  for  twosome  exercise  before 
dinner — and  that  they  were  married  twice, 
once  in  Mexico  and  once  in  Santa  Ana, 
California — and  that  Sundays  he  likes  to 
spend  tanning  on  the  sun  deck  they’ve 
fixed  up  on  the  garage  roof,  with  gay 
umbrellas  and  outdoor  furniture.  You 
know  that  he  reads  the  comic  strips  with 
fascination.  And  you  know  that  the  Ladds 
love  and  enjoy  their  home  every  moment 
they’re  in  it. 

And  you?  Well,  frankly,  you’d  like  to 
move  in  and  enjoy  it  permanently!  What 
about  it,  Sue  and  Alan? 

The  End 

Impressions  . . . 

( Continued  jrom  page  49)  the  dynamiting 
of  a bridge.  I suppose  this  is  the  effect  of 
machinery.  Those  who  live  in  its  huge 
presence  become  mechanized  in  spite  of 
themselves  and  without  knowing  it.  It  ex- 
plained to  me  some  of  the  clockwork  of 
the  portrayal  of  emotions  on  the  screen. 
Emotion,  if  it  is  real,  is  unpredictable,  and 
that  is  its  excitement.  But  in  the  mill  of 
the  machines  I can  see  there  must  not  be 
anything  unpredictable. 

Well,  it  was  all  fascinating  and  interest- 
ing and  not  for  the  reasons  I had  been 
told  Hollywood  was  fascinating  and  inter- 
esting. Somebody  ought  to  write  a novel 
about  what  those  big  machines  are  doing 
to  people. 

The  End 


<TO  A BRAVE  ALLY.  . . 
Congratulations  from 
America  to  China 

On  the  Chinese  “Fourth  of 
July,”  October  10,  the  day 
on  which  the  Chinese  republic 
entered  its  thirty-fourth  year. 
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ONE  \\  II IFF  of  a Karo  breakfast  is  better'n 
an  alarm  clock  at  our  house.  Mom  knows 
every  day  should  start  with  a real  energizin’ 
breakfast.  So  she  whips  upwheatcakes  or  waffles 
or  hot  biscuits  . . . and  serves  them  with  hot 
buttered  Karo.  That  saves  butter,  ’cause  she 
doesn’t  have  to  serve  it  at  the  table.  And  hot 
buttered  Karo  helps  keep  food  hot,  the  way 
you  like  it.  Take  it  from  au  expert . . . that’s 
me . . . you  never  tasted  such  rich  flavor.  Try 
it,  won’t  you? 

thE  KARO 


Heat  Karo,  (about  one  cup  for  four  people) ; 
melt  a small  amount  of  butter  or  margarine 
in  it  (1  or  2 tablespoons  or  pats— as  your  sup- 
ply allows).  Serve  piping  hot  on  pancakes, 
waffles,  French  toast,  hot  biscuits  or  fried 
mush.  For  flavor  variations  add  a strip 
or  two  of  fried  and  chopped  bacon, 
or  a little  cooked,  chopped 
ham  (leftover  if  you  like). 

JpP;  Karo  is  rich  in  dextrose 

Wmri.  . . . food  - energy  sugar 


'et,  <zcce<M<ru&j  <z^y  . 


Remember  always  to  ask  for 
'Elgin  American”  when  you  want  the  finest 
in  compacts,  cigarette  cases,  dresser 
ii^N_  sets.  Featured  hy  leading  department 
and  jewelry  stores  everywhere. 
ELGIN  AMERICAN  . . . ELGIN,  ILLINOIS 


COMPACTS 
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Growing  Pains 

( Continued  from  page  53)  comedy.”  She  is 
frank,  with  no  illusions  about  herself  as  a 
beauty,  which  she  is  not.  After  her  first 
disastrous  experience  with  the  make-up 
experts,  she  has  refused  to  allow  anyone 
but  herself  to  dress  her  hair  and  “do”  her 
face  for  the  camera.  Her  fan  mail,  particu- 
larly from  boys  in  the  service,  has  leaped 
to  the  thousands  per  week.  The  keynote  of 
all  the  service  letters  sums  up  June’s  per- 
sonality— “You’re  the  sort  of  girl  I’d  like  to 
come  home  to!”  If  June  stays  that  way, 
she’ll  do  all  right  on  the  proverbial  fame 
ladder. 

John  Hodiak  is  rather  old  to  come  un- 
der the  category  of  “growing  pains.”  The 
handsome  green-eyed  Ukrainian  is  thirty. 
But,  like  Miss  Williams,  Van  Johnson  and 
June  Allyson,  he  is  now  going  through 
the  same  experience  of  career-pains  that 
might  see  him  emerge  one  of  the  big  stars 
of  tomorrow.  Greer  Garson  put  in  a spe- 
cial plea  for  John  as  her  leading  man  in 
“Valley  Of  Decision.” 

When  Hodiak  was  first  brought  to  Holly- 
wood from  his  radio  job  in  Chicago,  the 
Metro  biggies  wanted  him  to  change  his 
name.  “It’s  a bad  name  for  a leading  man,” 
they  told  him.  “I’m  not  a leading  man  yet,” 
replied  John,  “and  when  I am,  the  name 
won’t  matter.”  The  chief  reason  for  his 
refusal  was  explained  recently.  “My  family 
lives  in  Detroit,”  John  said.  “Imagine, 
every  time  my  mother  or  father  saw  me  on 
the  screen  under  some  such  name  as  Cary 
Bogart,  they’d  have  to  explain,  ‘That’s  my 
Johnny.’  The  people  in  that  neighborhood 
are  tough.  They’d  say  ‘Oh  yeah!’  ” 

Johnny  is  dead  serious  about  his  work. 
He  had  eleven  months  in  B’s  before  Hitch- 
cock picked  him  for  “Lifeboat.”  He  does 
not  go  out  with  girls  on  working  days. 
And  when  he  is  interested  in  a picture, 
as  he  was  in  “Lifeboat”  and  “Sunday  Din- 
ner For  A Soldier,”  he  stays  on  the  set 
whether  called  for  work  or  not.  His  best 
training  for  speaking  dialogue  he  believes 
was  gained  when  he  worked  in  a bank 
and  had  to  read  aloud  columns  of  figures. 
He  read  those  numerals  in  the  manner  of 
Hamlet’s  “To  be  or  not  to  be!” 

But  the  Hodiak  feet  seem  to  be  firmly 
on  the  star  ground;  if  he  goes  on  as  care- 
fully as  he’s  started  out,  he  should  end 
up  all  right. 

Diana  Lynn  and  Susanna  Foster  started 
their  movie  careers  at  Paramount  at  the 
same  time  five  years  ago.  But  blonde  Sus- 
anna and  brunette  Diana  are  just  about  as 
different  as  two  girls  can  be.  Diana  is 
weathering  the  storm  of  fame  in  more 
shipshape  fashion  than  Susie,  who,  when 
they  started,  was  the  more  famous  of  the 
two.  In  fact,  Diana’s  chief  chore  in  their 
early  days  was  to  trot  meekly  along  when 
Susie  sang  at  benefits  and  play  the  piano 
for  her.  Susie  was  brash.  Diana  was  shy. 
Her  nickname  at  the  studio  was  “Mousie.” 
Susie  had  the  disadvantage  of  an  unhappy 
home  life.  Diana,  whose  real  name  is  Dolly 
Lehr,  is  an  only  child  of  loving  parents 
who  could  afford  to  give  her  a good  musical 
education. 

Today,  Diana  is  a star  in  her  own  right 
at  Paramount.  Susie  is  ditto  at  Universal. 
But  Diana  is  popular.  Susie’s  temperament 
sometimes  makes  people  leery  of  her.  Fear- 
less saw  Diana  just  before  she  left  for  New 
York  to  attend  the  premiere  of  “Our 
Hearts  Were  Young  And  Gay.”  As  al- 
ways, she  was  sweet  and  friendly.  In  her 
picture,  “Out  Of  This  World,”  Diana  wins 
the  boy,  Eddie  Bracken,  from  Veronica 
Lake.  “They  must  be  out  of  their  minds,” 
said  Diana,  “Eddie  Bracken  would  choose 
Veronica.”  Fearless  isn’t  so  sure. 

Miss  Foster  lives  on  one  of  the  highest 
hills  in  Hollywood  in  a duplex  apartment 
that  is  practically  all  glass.  People  who 


The  Word  for  the  Sergeant  Is 

*l&©thsom®w! 


One  look  at  that  dazzling  grin  and  the  girls  are  putty  in  his  hands.  And  don’t  think  the 
Sarge  doesn’t  know  why!  He  writes  poetry  about  it: 

“O  Pebeco,  to  thee  I owe— my  standing  as  a Romeo. 

Wash  right  away?  Not  Pebeco.  It’s  super-fine  to  make  teeth  glow!” 


What  he  means  is:  Pebeco  cleans  teeth 
better  because  its  micro-fine  particles  stick 
with  your  brush,  cling  to  your  teeth  while 
you  polish.  Contains  a special  combination 
of  polishing  agents— cleans  teeth  thorough- 
ly but  gently,  leaves  them  gleaming. 


Pebeco  Pete  says: 


60% /note  powdor 

FOR  YOUR  MONEY, 
FOLKS,  THAN  AVFRAGS 
OF  6 OTHSR 
CFAO/NG  6RANPS 


PEBECO 

TOOTH  POWDER 


Super-fine  for  Super  Shine 


Copyright  1944,  by  Lehn  & Fink  Products  Corp. 

POP"  ALSO  PEBECO  TOOTH  PASTE  — CLEAN,  REFRESHING  FLAVOR  — \0t,  2 5t  AND  50< 


So  any  Romeo  (or  Juliet)  can  have  a 
brighter,  fresher  smile  with  super-fine 
Pebeco.  See  how  super  its  flavor  is,  too. 
See  what  a kick  you  get  out  of  that  extra 
clean,  polished  feeling.  How  popular  you 
are  with  that  delectable  Pebeco  smile! 
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GUARANTEED 


*1  • 50c  • 25c 

and  trial  size 
plus  tax 
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Hampden  Cream  Make-up  gives 
you  a glamorous  new  complexion 
immediately.  Never  causes  dry 
skin.  ( Not  a cake;  applied  without 
water  or  sponge.)  Helps  conceal  skin 
flaws.  Keeps  powder  on  for  hours. 

Try  Hampden;  if  it  does  not  give  you 
a lovelier  make-up,  return  to  251 
Fifth  Ave.,  N.Y.,  for  full  refund. 


POUID'lt-BRSE 
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Never  dries  your  skin  ! 


Who’ll  Be  the  Next  Victim 
in  Your  Family? 


Ugly  Skin  Irritations* are 

so  embarrassing!  Relieve,  help 
heal  them  the  modern  way — 
with  Noxzema  Medicated 
Cream.  Try  it  for  just  10  days! 


Rough,  Red  Hands.  Medi- 
cated Noxzema  not  only  brings 
quick  relief,  but  soothes  and 
helps  heal  the  tiny  "cracks”  of 
rough,  chapped  hands. 


Chafed  Skin.  Soothing  Nox- 
zema quickly  relieves  the  sting 
and  smart,  helps  heal  baby’s 
"diaper  rash,”  chafing,  and 
similar  irritations. 


Nurses  Discovered  it! 


Burning  Feet.  Noxzema  is 
grand  for  tired,  burning  feet — 
feels  just  like  "wading  in  a cool 
stream.”  It’s  greaseless;  won’t 
stain — vanishes  almost  at  once. 


Shaving  Irritation.  Nox- 
zema Specially  Prepared  for 
shaving  gives  a grand,  smooth, 
easy  shave;  leaves  the  skin  soft 
and  soothed  afterward. 


Nurses  were  among  the  first 
to  discover  the  many  ways 
Noxzema  helps.  Try  it  for 
minor  burns, minorinsect  bites, 
too!  Get  a jar  for  your  family 

today  ♦EXTERNALLY-CAUSED 


know  her  well  are  convinced  that  her 
temperament  is  the  result  of  an  inferiority 
complex  that  is  a mile  high.  She  is  afraid 
the  other  guy  won’t  like  her,  so  she  al- 
ways gets  in  the  first  crack.  But  if  you  are 
kind  to  Susie,  she  reacts  like  a friendly 
puppy. 

Turhan  Bey,  the  handsome  Turk,  a boy 
who  oozes  with  “sex,”  was  born  in  Vienna 
of  Turkish  descent.  He  is  twenty-four 
years  old  and  was  raised  in  the  capitals 
of  Europe.  He  is  intelligent  and  quite 
cynical — about  himself,  about  Hollywood, 
about  his  work — and  about  females.  Which 
may  be  the  explanation  for  the  way  he  has 
avoided  the  major  growing  pains  of  suc- 
cess. 

You  all  know  the  story  of  how  a Para- 
mount talent  scout  picked  up  a couple  of 
hitch-hikers  who  told  him,  “We  know 
someone  who  is  more  beautiful  than  Hedy 
Lamarr.”  And  how  it  turned  out  to  be 
Gail  Russel]  who  was  signed  to  a Para- 
mount contract  without  benefit  of  any  act- 
ing trainmg. 

At  first  no  one  thought  the  “Hedy 
Lamarr  of  Santa  Monica”  would  amount 
to  much  in  Hollywood.  She  was  too  tense 
and  too  shy.  In  her  first  important  pic- 
ture, “Lady  In  the  Dark,”  her  hands  were 
cold  all  the  time,  with  nerves;  she  kept 
rushing  into  her  dressing  room  for  a good 
cry  and  she  didn’t  care  two  hoots  whether 
she  made  good  or  not. 

But  with  Gail’s  success  in  “The  Unin- 
vited,” she  lost  that  painful  shyness  and 
now  she  talkp  sensibly  with  visitors  who 
come  to  see  her  emote  (before,  the  set  was 
always  closed).  She  is  acquiring  poise 
and  is  now  really  interested  in  being  a star. 
She  lives  with  her  mother  and  father  in 
a Beverly  Hills  apartment  and  wants  to 
make  lots  of  money  so  she  can  own  a 
ranch  and  keep  horses.  She  is  nineteen 
but  minus  a serious  romance.  So  far,  so 
good;  she  has  overcome  the  shyness  and 
seems  to  be  on  the  way  to  a well-balanced 
stardom. 

WILLIAM  EYTHE  seems  to  be  a normal 
“boy  next  door”  type  who  can  take 
most  anything  in  his  stride.  Underneath  he 
carries  a driving  ambition  to  attain  his 
goal  of  being  a fine  actor  but  he  doesn’t 
let  it  upset  the  surface  of  his  everyday 
life.  He  loves  to  cook — and  to  eat.  He’s  a 
good  friend  of  Anne  Baxter’s  and  invited 
her  to  lunch  one  day.  He  was  cooking  a 
ham  for  the  meal  and  left  the  kitchen  for 
a swim  in  the  pool.  When  Bill  returned 
the  ham  was  on  the  floor  providing  a swell 
meal  for  his  dog.  He  snatched  what  was 
left  of  it  and  served  it  to  Anne.  “It  was  a 
wonderfully  successful  meal,”  says  Bill.  “Of 
course  I told  Anne  about  the  dog — after- 
wards!” 

Bill,  a graduate  of  Carnegie  Tech  in 
Pittsburgh,  has  a real  sense  of  humor. 
He  says  he  received  his  first  “E”  at  the 
premiere  of  “Since  You  Went  Away,” 
when  some  fans  in  the  bleachers  shouted, 
“Look,  there’s  William  Eythe — eee.”  He 
came  to  Hollywood  two  years  ago,  from  the 
stage  version  of  “The  Moon  Is  Down.”  He 
is  ambitious  and  knows  the  value  of  pub- 
licity. He  makes  a point  of  visiting  the 
publicity  department  at  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox— where  he  works — once  every 
day. 

He  is  twenty-five  and  punctured  ear- 
drums prevent  Army  service.  Recently,  a 
woman  in  a theater  said  to  him,  “Why 
aren’t  you  in  the  Army?”  To  which  the 
young  man  replied.  “Madam,  for  the  same 
reason  that  you’re  not  in  the  Follies — 
physical  deficiency!” 

If  Bill  can  keep  on  laughing  at  himself, 
he’ll  not  have  any  growing  pains.  Let’s 
hope  that  the  majority  of  all  of  Hollywood’s 
“near  stars”  can  accomplish  the  same 
thing!  the  End 
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What  Should  I Do? 

( Continued,  from  page  64)  • 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  eighteen  years  old;  I graduated 
when  I was  sixteen  and  since  then  I have 
been  working. 

I have  a good  home  and  two  of  the 
nicest  parents  in  the  world.  But  this  is 
my  problem:  Ever  since  I can  remember, 
anything  I ever  wanted  done  was  done 
by  my  mother.  I never  got  a chance  to 
learn  to  sew  or  cook  or  anything  that  a 
girl  should  learn. 

Right  now  I am  going  steady  with  a 
boy  and  in  time  I hope  to  marry  him.  But 
because  of  all  this,  I am  not  ready  to  meet 
the  qualifications  of  a wife. 

What  I want  to  do  now  is  break  away 
from  both  Father  and  Mother.  I want  to 
go  live  with  a girl  friend  of  mine  who  is 
the  same  age  as  I and  is  out  of  school.  I 
believe  that  if  I got  away  for  a while  I 
would  learn  how  to  take  some  responsibil- 
ity. 

Do  you  think  I am  wrong? 

Frona  M. 

Dear  Frona: 

Yes,  I think  you’re  wrong,  and  I’ll  tell 
you  why.  You  have  gone  to  a great  deal 
of  trouble  to  represent  your  desire  to 
move  in  with  a girl  friend  as  the  result 
of  your  ambition  to  become  an  adult,  self- 
reliant  human  being. 

What  you  really  want  is  to  leave  home 
for  the  “ adventure ” of  living  with  a girl 
friend  and  the  freedom  from  parental 
restraint. 

What  l think  you  should  do  is  to  re- 
main with  your  mother  and  father,  and — 
if  you  are  really  so  anxious  to  become 
domestic — ask  your  mother  to  impose  do- 
mestic responsibilities  upon  you. 

If  you  are  really  sincere  in  your  eager- 
ness to  become  a homemaker,  your 
mother  will  be  the  first  to  assist  you. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a telephone  operator  and  have 
been  working  here  for  several  years.  Now 
1 am  sick  and  tired  of  my  job.  I am  think- 
ing seriously  of  quitting  regardless  of  the 
fact  that  the  chief  operator  says  it  is 
almost  impossible  to  get  good  people. 

I reason  that  if  good  people  are  that 
important  right  now,  the  smart  thing  for 
me  to  do  is  to  quit,  come  to  Hollywood 
for  a vacation,  then  settle  down  in  a 
city  where  I can  have  an  interesting  life. 

Could  you  supply  me  with  the  names 
of  some  studios  that  need  operators? 

Helma  T. 

Dear  Miss  T: 

Offhand,  I can  think  of  three  major 
reasons  why  you  should  remain  where 
you  are. 

Your  job  as  a telephone  operator  is  a 
direct  contribution  to  the  war  effort.  I 
can’t  begin  to  tell  you  what  it  has  meant 
to  me  when  I have  anstvered  the  tele- 
phone and  the  operator  has  told  me  that 
my  husband  was  calling  from  some  dis- 
tant point.  At  that  moment,  the  operator 
ivas  one  of  the  most  important  women  on 
earth  to  me. 

Two  additional  major  reasons  why  you 
shouldn’t  come  to  Hollywood  are  these: 
The  Government  is  begging  those  whose 
trips  are  not  vitally  essential  to  stay  at 
home.  Millions  of  men  and  tons  of 
equipment  must  be  moved  to  hasten  vic- 
tory; we  must  not  impede  this  transpor- 
tation. Furthermore,  Hollywood  is,  ac- 
cording to  latest  authentic  statistics,  over- 
populated by  33  Vs  %.  It  tvould  be  im- 
possible for  you  to  find  a place  to  live. 

I’m  sorry  to  be  so  discouraging,  but  I 
think  it  is  better  for  you  to  know. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


are  being  worn  this  season! 


Use  a“BR/Girf  /pM’C  to  show  off  your 
CAMPANA  LOVELY  HANDS 


It’s  fun  to  be  tied  in  velvet  when 
your  bands  are  Campana -lovely.  For 
Campana  Cream  Balm  is  the  creamy, 
lanolin-rich  lotion  that  helps  keep  your 
hands  so  silken -surfaced  you’ll  be  proud 
to  show  them  off! 

Dermatologists  say  lanolin  dupli- 
cates the  functions  of  the  natural  oils 
of  your  skin — better  than  anything  else! 
No  wonder  Campana  Cream  Balm 


benefits  as  it  beautifies.  No  wonder  it 
protects  your  skin  against  raw  winds 
and  winter’s  cold,  guards  against 
dryness  and  roughness. 

This  winter — be  bright 
about  your  hands.  Use 
Campana  Cream  Balm  to 
keep  them  lovely. 

In  the  yellow  and  white  package. 

25 i,  50 i and  $1 


Campana  Cream.  Balm 

RICH  IN  LANOLIN 


Hands  badly  CHAPPED?  Use  ORIGINAL  CAMPANA  BALM  for  instant  relief! 


Original  Campana  Balm  is  the  richer, 
heavier  Campana  lotion  that  thou- 
sands change  to  in  chapped-shin 
weather.  Ask  for  Original  Campana 
Balm  in  the  green  and  white  package. 

25 i,  50 i and  $1. 
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answer 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a girl  of  sixteen;  I have  two  sisters, 
one  fifteen  and  the  other  seventeen.  Our 
mother  owns  a restaurant  in  this  town, 
which  is  an  Army  town.  Lately,  because  of 
the  help  shortage,  we  have  had  to  work  in 
the  restaurant,  so  naturally  we  get  ac- 
quainted with  the  Army  boys. 

We  were  always  the  three  most  popular 
girls  in  school.  We  have  always  been  in- 
vited everywhere  until  lately.  Gradually 
the  parties  grew  fewer  and  the  town  dates 
got  to  be  nearly  none.  A couple  of  weeks 
ago  there  was  a very  large  party,  but  we 
weren’t  invited. 

Our  father  has  been  dead  for  two 
years  and  our  mother  knows  nothing  of 
this.  She  is  very  nervous  from  working  so 
hard  so  we  thought  we  should  take  this 
matter  up  with  someone  else. 

Jennie  Lee  R. 

Dear  Miss  R: 

It  is  quite  right  for  you  to  help  your 
mother  in  every  way  possible  and  it  is 
right  for  you  to  be  friendly  and  charm- 
ing to  the  men  in  uniform  who  come 
into  the  restaurant,  but  all  three  of  you 
girls  must  be  careful  not  to  give  the  im- 
pression that  you  have  become  embold- 
ened or  coarsened  in  any  way  by  your 
contact  with  great  numbers  of  men. 

Surely  there  is  a teacher  at  school 
whom  you  like  and  respect.  Why  don't 
you  ask  her  advice? 

I’m  certain,  if  you  will  be  guided  by 
this  teacher’s  suggestions,  that  you  three 
girls  will  regain  your  place  in  the  com- 
munity. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

Several  months  ago  I met  a young  officer 
in  the  Army.  The  very  first  date  I learned 
from  his  actions  that  he  was  a wolf. 

However,  I liked  him  and  hoped  he 
would  change.  Several  times  he  took  me 
dancing,  but  because  I wouldn’t  go  to  his 
apartment  afterward  or  let  him  maul  me, 
he  quit  taking  me  out. 

I think  I could  perhaps  forget  him  if  he 
would  quit  calling  me  up  and  asking  me 
if  I have  changed  my  mind.  When  I 
tell  him  “No,”  he  calls  me  a drip  and  a 
country  hick. 

Lucia  D. 

Dear  Miss  D: 

When  this  man  calls  and  asks  if  you 
have  changed  your  mind,  simply  hang 


Two  famous  grins  get  to- 
gether: Joe  E.  Brown  with 
Private  Mickey  Rooney 
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Up.  Don’t  take  one  word  of  abuse  from 
him. 

Heartiest  congratulations  on  being  a 
“ drip ” and  a “ country  hick.”  Those 
epithets,  coming  from  the  man  you  de- 
scribe, are  medals  of  honor. 

Claudette  Colbert. 


Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I have  strong  convictions  about  people — 
either  I like  them  tremendously  or  can’t 
stand  them.  I get  along  very  well  with 
most  men  and  am  sorry  to  admit  most 
girls  don’t  care  for  me.  I have  several 
very  close  girl  friends  and  don’t  give  a 
hang  for  the  rest. 

Three  years  ago  I met  and  married  a boy 
of  twenty-one.  I was  nineteen  at  the  time. 
We  had  three  brief  dates  and  he  was  so 
likable  and  open  it  seemed  that  getting 
married  was  the  logical  thing. 

Now  he  has  been  overseas  two  years  and 
shortly  after  he  left  I started  going  out  on 
dates.  I don’t  believe  in  keeping  secrets 
from  your  husband,  so  told  him  about  it. 
We  both  agreed  to  go  out  as  he  was  dating 
American  nurses  where  he  was.  Then  he 
was  sent  into  the  jungle  and  started  to 
write  long  “love”  letters. 

He’s  a perfect  husband,  cute  and  lovable. 
I know  any  number  of  girls  who’d  love  to 
have  him.  Yet,  I’m  bored,  really.  He 
seems  childish.  The  only  men  that  ever 
interest  me  are  between  twenty-five  and 
thirty-five. 

I was  relieved  when  he  went  overseas 
and  I could  go  with  my  crowd  of  smoothies 
and  never  had  to  endure  any  of  his  teen- 
sters.  There’s  no  one  else  I want,  either.  I 
don’t  understand  why  it  seems  such  a 
necessity  to  divorce  Ray  when  I don’t 
believe  in  divorce,  but  I can’t  bear  the 
idea  of  taking  up  life  with  him  when  he 
comes  home — even  on  furlough. 

Mrs.  Riva  O. 


Dear  Mrs.  O.: 

In  the  first  paragraph  of  your  letter 
there  was  a sentence  that  interested  me: 
“/  get  along  very  well  with  most  men 
and  am  sorry  to  admit  most  girls  don’t 
care  for  me.”  This  is  tantamount  to  the 
corny  phrase,  “ I’m  a man’s  girl.”  It  is  a 
statement  for  which  I have  never  much 
cared.  The  girl  who  makes  it  is  trying,  in 
a roundabout  way,  to  say  that  she  is 
horribly , horribly  popular — a very  sharp 
number  with  men.  But  if  a girl  has  ever 
had  all  the  attention  she  wanted  from 
one  man,  or  from  a group  of  men,  she 
suddenly  discovers  what  comfortable, 
interesting  and  likable  people  members 
of  her  own  sex  are. 

Your  husband  is  now  in  a very  difficult 
spot — one  not  of  his  own  choosing.  If 
you  are  at  all  aware  of  your  woman’s 
heritage  you  will  write  to  this  man  as 
tenderly  and  as  repeatedly  and  as  unself- 
ishly as  is  possible. 

You  write,  “ He  seems  childish.”  Yet 
he  has  been  overseas  for  two  years  and 
much  of  that  time  has  been  spent  in  the 
jungle.  When  your  husband  returns,  you 
will  find  that  he  has  grown  up  consider- 
ably. In  the  meantime,  why  don’t  you 
make  an  honest  effort  to  develop — by  let- 
ter— mutual  interests  with  your  husband? 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

My  husband  and  I have  been  married 
for  three  years.  We  have  an  adorable  baby 
twenty  months  old  and  I really  love  my 
husband  dearly. 

He  had  been  married  three  times  be- 
before  he  and  I married  and  I had  been 
married  twice  before.  I have  two  children 
by  my  first  husband,  a girl  fourteen,  and 
a boy  seventeen.  My  husband  has  a girl 
thirteen  by  his  first  wife. 

My  husband  had  never  been  with  his 
daughter  from  the  time  she  was  three 


BUSY --BUT  BEAUTIFUL 


by  CONSTANCE  tUFT  HUHN -HEAD  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  TANGEE 


Women  everywhere  these  days  are 
rushed  for  time  — they’ve  taken  on 
war-activities  in  addition  to  their 
usual  duties... and  they  just  haven’t 
got  hours  to  spend  on  make-up  any- 
more. That  is  why  our  new  Tangee 
Satin-Finish  Lipstick  is  such  a boon 
...  at  last  busy  women  have  found  a 
lipstick  that  smooths  and  flatters 
.their  lips  for  extra  hours. 

Neither  too  moist  nor  too  dry, 
Tangee  Satin  - Finish  Lipsticks  give 
your  lips  that  well-groomed  loveli- 
ness you’ve  always  wanted.  In  four 
exciting  shades —Tangee  Red -Red, 
Tangee  Theatrical  Red,  Tangee  Me- 
dium-Red, and  Tangee  Natural. 
Remember,  try  one  of  the  new  Tangee 
Satin-Finish  Lipsticks.  For  complete 
beauty  while  you’re  on  duty,  match 
your  new  lipstick  with  Tangee  Rouge 
and  Petal-Finish  Face  Powder,  the 
powder  that  slays  and  stays  and  stays. 


A Portrait  of  Constance  Luft  Huhn 


Tangee 

wlt/i  t/ie  new  Satin  STmidA 


-wit A tAe  new  SPetaS STonid A 


Buy  That  Extra  War  Bond  Today 


SAMMY  KAYE  IS  ON  THE  AIR  IN  TANGEE  SERENADE... Listen  Every  Sunday  at  1:30  P.M.  (EWT)  Coast-to-Coast Blue  Network 


P 

M 

M 


107 


8 minute  BEAUTY  LIFT 

works  wonders  for 


FACE  AND  NECK 


Helps  Produce  More  Baby-Fresh,  Smoother 
Firmer  Skin  With  Each  Application 


Girls ! You,  too,  can  now  enjoy  a complete 
home  facial  which  helps  give  a dazzling 
new  beauty  look  to  face  and  neck.  It 
takes  only  8 minutes  with  Edna  Wallace 
Hopper’s  Homogenized  Facial  Cream — 
a real  lubricating  cream  de  luxe. 

And  the  breathtakingly  lovely 
result  — after  even  your  first  facial 
— should  convince  you  beyond  any 
doubt  that  you  simply  can’t  beat 
Hopper’s  Facial  Cream  to  lubricate  the 
skin — to  make  skin  appear  firmer,  smooth- 
er— soft  as  drifting  peach  blossoms. 

The  Simple  Easy  Treatment 

Briskly  pat  Hopper’s  Facial  Cream  over 
your  face  and  neck — always  using  up- 
ward, outward  strokes  (follow  direction 
of  arrows  in  diagram).  Gently  press  an 
extra  amount  of  Hopper’s  over  any 
wrinkles  or  lines.  Leave  on  about  8 
minutes.  Then  tissue  off. 

Notice  how  invitingly  soft,  satiny 
smooth  your  skin  appears — so  dynam- 
ically alive,  glowing  and  delicately  tex- 
tured looking. 

f The  reason  Hopper’s  Facial  Cream 

m 


is  so  active  and  lubricates  the  skin 
so  expertly  and  evenly  is  because  it’s 
homogenized. 

Get  a jar  today.  Use  Hopper’s  nightly 
to  help  maintain  exquisitely  lovely  face 
and  neck  beauty  thruout  the  years.  At 
all  cosmetic  counters. 


Helps  Deflake  Aging 


UNLOVELY  ‘TOP-SKIN’ 

Hopper’s  White  Clay  Pack  is  mar- 
vel ous  to  help  clear  away  faded 
'top-skin’  debris  with  its  ugly  dried 
up  fading  skin  cells.  Also  very 
effective  for  enlarged  pore  open- 
ings and  to  loosen  blackheads. 
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years  old  until  just  a few  months  ago.  He 
heard  then  that  she  was  in  a near-by  city 
with  relatives,  so  went  up  and  got  her  and 
brought  her  back  to  live  with  us. 

For  a thirteen-year-old  girl,  this  child 
is  the  most  disagreeable  person  I have 
ever  seen.  She  has  never  been  disciplined; 
she  calls  me  horrible  names,  curses, 
blasphemes  and  generally  behaves  like  a 
street  brat.  When  I call  on  my  husband 
to  correct  her,  he  laughs  and  says  blood 
is  thicker  than  water  and  that  he  must 
side  with  her.  Our  marriage  was  an  ideal 
one,  we  never  quarreled  until  she  came 
along.  Now  there  is  no  happiness  for  any- 
one in  the  house. 

Mrs.  Doris  C. 

Dear  Mrs.  C: 

Basically,  your  husband  paid  you  a 
great  compliment  when  he  decided  that 
he  wanted  to  bring  his  daughter  into  the 
family.  He  must  have  admired  your  chil- 
dren’s behavior  very  much. 

If  his  daughter  is  as  disagreeable  as  it 
would  appear  from  your  letter,  he  is 
probably  humiliated  to  the  point  where 
he  assumes  a laughing  bravado  in  order 
to  hide  his  chagrin.  And,  out  of  hurt 
pride,  he  may  side  with  her. 

This  girl,  on  the  other  hand,  probably 
came  into  the  family  feeling  like  an 
outsider.  Perhaps  she  had  enjoyed  living 
with  the  relatives  from  whom  your  hus- 
band took  her,  and  she  was  made  rebel- 
lious and  frightened  by  the  change. 

Do  you  suppose  it  would  be  possible 
to  ' reach  this  girl  through  your  own 
children?  Couldn’t  you  have  a council, 
tell  the  children  frankly  how  much  a 
happy  home  means  to  you  and  to  them 
and  ask  if  they  have  any  ideas  about 
absorbing  this  prickly  stranger  into  the 
group? 

Claudette  Colbert 

VVVWWWWVWWWWWWWWVWWW* 

BULLETIN  FROM  OVERSEAS 


The  Army  men  say: 

We  Want 

Wrist  watches,  photographs,  pock- 
et-size books,  stationery,  cigars  and 
cigarettes,  razor  blades,  dried  fruit, 
vacuum-packed  nuts,  games,  cards, 
pipes,  shaving  kits  (small),  hard  candy, 
soap,  automatic  pencils,  wallets. 


The  Nauy  men  say: 

Send  us: 

Sneakers,  moccasin  bedroom  slip- 
pers, pocket  knives  (the  more  attach- 
ments the  better) , pocket-size  books 
(no  war  stories),  pocket-size  diction- 
aries, bibles,  insect  repellants,  alarm 
clocks,  snapshots,  cards,  toilet  kits,  sta- 
tionery, tinned  foods,  fruit  cake,  foun- 
tain pens,  sun  glasses,  steel  mirrors,  coat 
hangers,  wash  cloths,  dehydrated  fruit 
juices,  foot  powder,  cigars  and  cigar- 
ettes and  photographs. 
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Crime  On  My  Hands 

( Continued,  from  page  36)  Sammy  beetled 
his  brows. 

I said  nothing. 

Lamar  James  narrowed  his  dark  eyes. 
“Better  look  at  the  guns.  Where?” 

Sammy  waved  at  a cluster  of  trucks. 

James  looked  at  the  corpse.  “Blanket.” 

I went  to  one  of  the  wagons  and  started 
to  pull  out  a Navajo  pattern. 

Underneath  it  was  a gun. 

The  gun  was  a .38  Colt  on  a .45  frame, 
one  of  the  pair  Sammy  had  issued  to  me. 

I let  the  blanket  fall  back  over  the  gun 
and  picked  up  another  blanket. 

Here  I was  again,  back  in  the  pattern.  A 
nameless  corpse,  and  the  only  clue  to  the 
killer  was  my  gun,  planted  by  a nameless 
hopeful  who  thought  he  could  match  wits 
with  me.  Only,  this  time  the  lines  weren’t 
written  for  me. 

James  placed  the  blanket  over  the 
corpse,  asked  Paul  to  remain  on  guard,  and 
led  the  way  across  the  sand  toward  the 
trucks.  Sammy  and  I lagged  behind. 

‘Why  did  you  do  it,  George?”  Sammy 
whispered. 

“Do  you  think  I killed  him?”  I asked. 
“Why?  And  why  did  you  say  that  every- 
body carried  .45’s?” 

“Well,  about  your  guns,  George,  sure.  1 
know  they’re  .38’s  but  I gave  you  a 
matched  pair,  very  valuable.  What  I got 
back  was  not  a matched  pair.  One  of  ’em 
was  a modern  .38  police,  special,  Smith  & 
Wesson  side  ejector.  I wanted  to  ask 
you  how  come.”  He  hesitated.  “And 
where’s  the  other  gun?” 

“That’s  idiotic,”  I said.  “The  guns  I used 
in  the  scene  were  the  guns  you  gave  me. 
When  the  scene  was  over,  I shoved  them 
back  in  my  holsters.  They  stayed  there 
until  you  took  them  up.” 

“One  of  ’em  didn’t.” 

After  all,  I had  only  Sammy’s  word  for 
this.  I decided  to  let  him  do  the  talking, 
and  to  stay  close  to  him.  Also  I didn’t 
mention  the  gun  in  the  wagon. 

lfWhat  did  you  do  with  the  guns,  Sam- 
my?” 

“I  put  ’em  in  a safe  place.  I wanted  to 
talk  to  you  before  I turned  ’em  in.” 

“Then  somebody  is  going  to  ask  what 
happened  to  my  guns.” 

“We  can  handle  that.  There’s  a pair  of 
.45’s  in  the  arsenal.  We  can  say  you 
carried  them.” 

I stopped.  “Sammy,  I don’t  want  any 
part  of  this.  You’re  hiding  evidence,  and 
you’re  making  me  an  accessory.  I have 
nothing  to  hide,  so  let’s  turn  in  the  guns.” 

“Now,  wait,  George.  Let  me  ask  you 
something.  Suppose  that  odd  gun  was 
used  to  kill  the  poor  egg.  Suppose  you 
didn’t  do  it.  Somebody  did,  and  somebody 
switched  guns  on  you.  You’re  in  for  trouble 
if  you  can’t  find  out  who  switched  ’em.” 

“You’re  the  obvious  choice.” 

“I  know  that,”  he  said  earnestly,  “but  I 
didn’t  do  it.  So  here’s  what  I figured. 
Maybe  you’d  like  to  do  some  snooping  be- 
fore we  mention  this  to  the  cops.” 

HIS  suggestion  had  merit.  If  the  odd 
gun  should  prove  to  be  the  murder 
weapon — for  it  was  murder  beyond  any 
doubt  now — and  someone  stumbled  on  the 
fact  that  I had  carried  it,  the  police  might 
assume  that  I had  fired  it.  And  my  own 
theory,  that  concidence  had  no  place  in 
the  shooting,  could  be  turned  neatly  against 
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I knew  that  I hadn’t  fired  any  but  the 
two  pistols  originally  issued  to  me.  And, 
going  back  over  the  battle  scene  in  my 
mind,  I knew  that  I hadn’t  even  pointed 
a gun  in  the  direction  of  the  dead  man. 

This  latter  point  I might  be  able  to  prove. 
So  far  as  I knew,  I had  been  under  the 
eyes  of  one  or  more  cameras  during  the 
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entire  scene.  Though  there  was  a possi- 
bility that  I was  out  of  camera  range  at 
one  time  or  another  and  I would  have  no 
alibi  for  that  time. 

This  brought  up  the  question  of  who  had 
switched  guns  on  me.  When  the  scene  had 
ended,  a man  came  up  to  take  my  horse. 
He  could  have  done  it.  Then  I had  joined 
a group  of  principals  and  executives  dis- 
cussing the  scene.  There  were  Carla,  Wanda 
Waite,  Riegleman,  the  script  girl,  the  head 
cameraman  and  the  sound  man.  The 
switch  could  have  taken  place  then. 

Assuming,  ot  course,  that  somebody  had 
switched  guns  on  me.  Sammy  could  have 
done  it  when  he  took  them  up. 

If  Sammy  had  switched  the  guns  what 
could  he  gain  by  denying  that  I had 
carried  ,38’s?  It  seemed  to  me  that  his 
best  play  was  to  admit  that  I had  carried 
them,  and  let  the  law  have  its  way. 
Maybe  he  really  was  trying  to  help  me. 

“O.K.,  I’ll  go  along  with  you,  Sammy.” 

“Then  let’s  get  over  to  the  truck.” 

THE  guns  had  been  packed  away  in  cases. 

• There  were  no  .38’s. 

I wondered  why  anyone  should  have 
tried  to  involve  me  in  the  killing.  Of 
course,  I was  the  only  one  in  the  cast  with 
side  arms.  What  better  place  to  hide  a 
murder  weapon  than  in  my  holster,  as- 
suming that  the  killing  had  been  done 
with  a .38? 

James  turned  to  Riegleman.  “You  the 
boss  here?” 

Riegleman  nodded. 

James  said,  “Send  ’em  down  one  at  a 
time.  Got  to  find  out  who  the  guy  is.” 

Riegleman  flicked  a hand  at  Sammy. 

Sammy  waddled  away.  I could  do  noth- 
ing but  keep  an  eye  on  the  wagon  where 
the  gun  was  hidden. 

I was  worried.  At  one  time  or  another, 
if  I could  believe  Sammy,  the  fatal  gun 
had  been  in  my  possession. 

I made  up  my  mind  to  take  Sammy  at 
his  word.  Sammy  had  something  naive 
in  his  make-up  which  caused  me  to  be- 
lieve him. 

Finally  he  came  over. 

“The  body’s  got  a name  now,”  he  said. 
“Severance  Flynne.” 

“I  want  to  see  that  fellow  who  identified 
him,”  I said. 

“He  can’t  help  you,  George.  He  never 
saw  the  guy  before.  He  was  doing  Wanda 
Waite  a favor.  She  didn’t  want  to  make 
the  identification.  She  told  him  who  the 
dead  guy  was,  and  no  more.” 

“Let’s  go  see  Wanda,  then,”  I said  grimly. 

“Aw,  George,”  Sammy  objected.  “It’s 
kind  of  obvious  why  Wanda  wouldn’t  want 
to  identify  him.  You  know  Wanda.” 

“All  I know  is  she’s  a hard-working  ac- 
tress.” 

“Well,  she  made  her  name  as  the  mis- 
sionary’s wife  in  ‘China  Will  Wait.’  She’s 
been  playing  the  earnest,  honest,  kindly, 
courageous  girl  ever  since.  You  can  see 
what  it  would  do  to  her  career  if  her  pub- 
lic knew  she’d  identified  a murder  victim.” 

“If  she  knew  Flynne,”  I said,  “she  might 
know  who’d  want  to  murder  him.” 

WANDA  was  in  her  trailer.  She  always 
had  been  a good  kid,  not  caring  who 
saw  her  with  her  hair  in  curling  pins.  Sud- 
denly she  acted  like  a composite  of  all  the 
sirens  from  Lilith  to  Theda  Bara. 

“Can  I do  something  for  you?”  She 
sounded  like  a one-woman  wolf  pack. 

She  was  disturbingly  like  an  actor  un- 
sure of  his  lines.  What  was  eating  her? 
I said,  “Tell  me  about  Severance  Flynne.” 
“I  barely  knew  him,”  she  said.  “Met 
him  on  the  train  yesterday.  We  talked.” 
“What  about?” 

“Him.  What  else?  He  came  from  Ne- 
braska, played  enough  extra  roles  to  keep 
him.  He  got  into  this  rat  race  because  of 
a hangover.  Herman  Smith  was  hired,  but 


he  went  on  a bender  and  asked  Severance 
to  take  his  place.  Severance  had  a beard, 
and  that  was  all  that  was  necessary.  So — ” 

“Did  he  mention  knowing  anyone  in  this 
company?”  I asked. 

“He  said  he  didn’t  know  anybody.  He 
knew  you,  of  course,  by  reputation.” 

Out  in  that  furious  sun  once  more,  I said 
to  Sammy,  “Let’s  turn  in  the  guns  and 
tell  the  sheriff  the  truth.” 

“Maybe  you’re  right,  George.  I hope  you 
don’t  get  caught  in  the  middle.  Come  on. 
They’re  in  my  office.” 

A messenger  caught  up  with  us.  “The 
cops  want  to  see  you  guys,”  he  said.  “They 
found  the  gun  hidden  in  a wagon.” 

“We’ll  be  right  along,”  I said.  He  went 
away,  and  I looked  at  Sammy.  “We’re  a 
little  late,  but  all  we  have  to  do  is  tell  the 
truth.” 

“I  hope  so,”  Sammy  muttered. 

We  went  into  his  trailer  office. 

He  opened  a drawer.  He  peered  into  it. 
The  guns  were  gone! 

When  we  arrived  at  the  scene  of  the 
crime  the  authorities  were  shooting  ques- 
tions at  a white-faced  Carla.  My  gun 
had  been  in  her  wagon,  only  a few  feet 
from  the  corpse. 

The  gun  itself  was  inside  a box  so  that 
it  could  be  transported  without  disturbing 
fingerprints.  My  fingerprints  must  be 
all  over  that  gun.  And  our  story  was  that 
I had  carried  .45’s. 

“If  you  didn’t  know  the  deceased,”  Sher- 
iff Callahan  said  doggedly,  “how  come  you 
shot  him?” 

“But' I tell  you  I didn’t  shoot  him!”  Carla 
was  saying  hysterically. 

“Are  you  disputing  the  lady’s  word?”  I 
asked. 

Sheriff  Callahan  whirled  on  me.  “Yep!” 

“That  is  not  the  murder  weapon,”  I said. 

Sheriff  Callahan  asked,  “You’re  George 
Sanders?” 

I bowed,  slightly. 

“Saw  you  in  a picture  once,”  he  went  on. 
“You  got  what  was  coming  to  you.” 

Then  he  frowned  at  me.  “I’ve  heard 
of  you,  you’re  a kind  of  shady  character. 
Where  you  from?  You  got  a funny  accent.” 

“If  you  mean  where  was  I born — Rus- 
sia.” 

It  was  easy  to  see  what  he  thought  of 
Russia. 

1 AMAR  JAMES  pushed  him  aside.  “How 
*-  do  you  know  that  wasn’t  the  murder 
weapon,  Mr.  Sanders?” 

I smiled  with  a confidence  I didn’t  feel. 
I began  to  improvise,  and  directed  my 
remarks  at  Callahan.  He  was  the  man  in 
authority  and  I wanted  him  to  clear  out, 
so  that  Sammy  and  I could  go  to  work  on 
the  problem  of  the  missing  guns.  If  La- 
mar James  stayed  here  he  might  turn  up 
a few  facts  that  would  be  embarrassing. 

“Suppose  you  shot  the  man,  Sheriff?”  I 
began. 

“I  wasn’t  even  here,”  he  bristled. 

“But  suppose.  The  next  act  would  be 
to  put  the  gun  where  nobody  could  find 
it.  And  you’d  create  the  opportunity  by 
planting  another  gun  where  it  coiild  be 
found,  to  divert  attention  from  your  act. 
This  gun  that  you  have  found  is  a false 
clue.” 

The  sheriff  simulated  thoughtfulness. 

“And  you  will  find,  when  your  ballistics 
expert  examines  the  slug,”  I said  impres- 
sively, “that  it  was  not  fired  from  this  gun. 
It  came  from  a different  make.  This  gun 
is  a Colt  .38,  and  the  bullet  was  fired  from 
a Smith  & Wesson  special.” 

“Baloney,”  Callahan  said.  “You  can’t  tell 
that  by  lookin’  at  the  hole.” 

“Why  not?  Our  friend  Mr.  James  can 
tell  at  a glance  that  the  slug  is  not  a 
.45.  Is  it  any  more  unbelievable  that  I 
should  be  able  to  name  the  make  of  gun?” 

Lamar  James  cut  in.  “You  could  tell — 
only  if  you  fired  the  shot!” 


Ill 
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“But  1 have  an  unbreakable  alibi.” 

“Let’s  hear  it!”  he  snapped. 

“I  was — ” I began.  I broke  off  as  an 
embarrassing  thought  suddenly  came  into 
my  mind.  It  was  true  that  I was  in  camera 
range  most  of  the  time,  but  it  was  also  true 
that  I was  carrying  ,38’s.  That  fact  would 
not  escape  James,  for  in  the  close-ups 
anyone  could  see  that  the  gun  which  he 
had  in  custody  was  one  of  the  guns  I had 
fired  in  the  scene.  This  would  not  neces- 
sarily indicate  that  I had  shot  Flynne,  but 
it  would  certainly  impair  my  claim  that  I 
had  carried  .45’s. 

“Are  you  charging  me  with  murder?”  I 
demanded. 

“Not  yet,”  Lamar  James  said.  “Let’s 
hear  your  alibi.” 

“I’ll  produce  it  when  the  time  comes.” 

“Where  do  you  think  the  gun  is  hidden?” 
James  asked  darkly. 

“I  think  we’ll  never  find  it,”  I said. 

“Then  how,”  Callahan  wailed,  “are  we 
gonna  find  the  murderer?” 

“We  don’t  need  the  gun  to  find  the  mur- 
derer,” I said  coldly.  “We  find  him  by 
psychological  detection.  The  one  we’re 
looking  for  is  courageous  and  shrewd.  He 
is  certain  that  he  has  covered  his  tracks. 
He  won’t  run  away.  You  might  as  well 
go  check  on  that  bullet.  When  you  find 
that  I'm  correct,  start  looking  for  motives.” 

Callahan  said,  “Is  that  right,  Lamar?” 

“Yes,”  James  answered.  He  turned  to 
me.  “I’m  gonna  want  to  see  you  later.” 

“Come  over  to  my  trailer,”  I invited. 

THE  first  round  was  mine.  I went  over 
to  Carla.  “I’ll  buy  you  a coke,”  I said 
loudly. 

“Thanks,  George,”  she  said  in  a low 
voice,  “for  rescuing  me.” 

The  Falcon,  in  a scene  like  this,  alone 
with  a beautiful  woman — despite  the  un- 
romantic  setting  of  the  coke  stand — would 


have  done  one  of  two  things.  He  would 
have  taken  her  in  his  arms  and  kissed  her. 
Or,  he’d  have  looked  at  her  coldly  and 
said,  “Why  did  you  kill  Flynne?” 

I took  a sip  from  my  coke  bottle.  “Carla, 
why  were  you  so  scared  at  the  sheriff’s 
questions?” 

She  slid  her  coke  bottle  across  the  coun- 
ter and  said,  “I’m  in  a jam.”  Then  her 
gorgeous  mouth  shut  like  a trap  and  her 
eyes  told  me  that  someone  was  coming. 

It  was  Sammy.  “George,”  he  said,  “could 
you  come  and  talk  about  the  next  scene?” 

I excused  myself  and  went  along. 

As  we  reached  his  office  he  said  grimly, 
“Come  in  and  meet  Listless.” 

Listless  sat  in  a huddle  in  front  of 
Sammy’s  desk.  “She’s  in  the  wardrobe 
department,”  Sammy  said.  “Miss  Nelson, 
Mr.  Sanders.” 

She  said,  “Hello,”  in  a frightened  voice. 

“Here,”  Sammy  said,  “is  your  person 
who  is  full  of  initiative  and  courage.” 

Her  great  blue  eyes  glistened  with  immi- 
nent tears.  “I  was  just  trying  to  help,” 
she  snuffled. 

“I’m  sure  you  were,”  I said  softly. 

“I  walked  up  here  with  Sammy,”  she 
went  on,  “and  he  looked  at  that  gun  and 
said  it  was  sure  funny  because  he  gave 
you  another  one  and  what  did  you  do  with 
it  because  it  was  worth  a fortune.  So  then 
when  I heard  there’d  been  a murder  and 
thought  about  what  Sammy  said  about  the 
gun  I took  both  guns  out  of  his  desk  and 
threw  ’em  away  so  the  cops  wouldn’t  find 
’em  on  him.  And  now  Sammy’s  mad.” 

Shrewd  and  courageous.  I’d  had  it  all 
figured  out.  The  murderer  had  taken  the 
guns  and  we  could  expect  something  sen- 
sational in  the  way  of  developments. 

Listless  continued  to  cry  softly.  I put 
my  hand  on  her  head.  “Where  did  you 
throw  the  guns,  darling?” 

She  pointed  a shaking  finger.  “On  the 
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other  side  of  that  big  pile  of  sand.” 

“Will  you  run  along  now  and  let  me 
and  Sammy  do  some  talking?” 

Dabbing  at  tears,  she  went  out. 

“p  EORGE,”  Sammy  said  tentatively, 
“you’ve  been  kind  of  dopey  on  this 
so  far,  and  maybe  we  just  ought  to  tell 
that  deputy  sheriff  what  we  know.” 

“Sammy,”  I told  him,  “you  don’t  know 
how  hick  policemen  jump  at  conclusions. 
If  we  told  them  how  we’d  lied  about  the 
guns,  they’d  toss  us  both  in  jail,  as  acces- 
sories if  nothing  worse.  My  private  opin- 
ion is  that  they’d  charge  me  with  murder 
and  give  me  the  privilege  of  disproving  it.” 

“All  right,  then,  why  don’t  we  just  clam 
up?  If  we  don’t  know  from  nothing,  what 
could  they  do?  They’d  never  find  the 
gun,  and  it  would  go  down  as  an  unsolved 
crime.  How  about  that?” 

“But,  Sammy!”  I protested.  “We  just 
can’t  let  a killer  wander  about.” 

Sammy  interrupted.  “We’re  about  to 
have  company.” 

Our  company  was  McGuire,  head  of 
props. 

“I’d  like  to  put  those  guns  away,”  he  said 
to  Sammy.  “We  won’t  need  ’em  before 
tomorrow.” 

“I’ll  bring  ’em  over  after  a while,” 
Sammy  stalled. 

McGuire  went  away. 

“What  am  I going  to  tell  him?”  Sammy 
asked.  “They  were  his  responsibility.” 

“He’ll  pass  the  buck  to  you  in  case  of 
trouble.” 

“What’ll  I tell  the  cops,  then?”  Sammy 
wailed.  “Am  I gonna  say  I gave  you  the 
guns,  and  I only  got  one  back?  That  the 
other  was  in  Carla’s  wagon,  and  you  had  a 
strange  gun  on  you,  a Smith  & Wesson 
.38,  just  like  the  gun  you  claim  is  the  mur- 
der weapon?  My  God,  look  where  that 
puts  you.  You  had  this  strange  gun,  and 
now  it’s  gone.” 


“That,”  I said  gently,  “is  what  I pointed 
out  to  you.  The  inference  is  so  obvious 
that  they’d  take  their  minds  off  the  actual 
murderer.  We  must  keep  quiet,  if  we 
expect  to  find  the  killer.” 

“George,  I don’t  want  to  be  mixed  up 
in  it.” 

“You  are  mixed  up  in  it,  though,”  I said 
reasonably.  “It  was  you  who  gave  me  the 
signal  to  say  nothing  when  you  lied  about 
the  .38.  Besides,  Sammy,  I need  you.” 

“Oh,  hell!”  Sammy  growled.  “Why  do 
people  have  to  make  friends?” 

“I  want  you  to  do  something,  Sammy,” 
I said.  “I  want  you  to  get  the  film  that 
was  being  shot  while  Flynne  was  being 
murdered  and  bring  it  over  to  my  trailer.” 

“The  master  film!  I can’t  do  that.” 

“Look,  Sammy.  The  cameras  recorded 
all  the  action.  That  film  will  furnish  alibis 
for  several  hundred  persons.  If  we  give 
out  the  news  that  we  have  it  and  know 
that  it  contains  a very  important  clue,  the 
murderer  will  have  to  get  the  film.” 

“But  George — if  anything  happened  to 
that  film  and  those  scenes  had  to  be  shot 
again  . . . And  when  Riegleman  spends  a 
nickel,  he’s  got  to  have  an  aspirin.” 

“That’s  what’s  made  him  a success  as  a 
producer,”  I reminded  Sammy.  “A  suc- 
cessful producer  gets  to  be  a rich  man. 
And  Riegleman — ” 

“A  modest  little  home  in  the  country,” 
Sammy  said  softly,  and  grinned.  “Two 
swimming  pools.  A private  shooting  gal- 
lery where  he  can  show  off  his  fancy 
marksmanship.” 

“All  right,  he’s  ambitious,”  I retorted. 
“But  about  this  film — as  a matter  of  fact, 
you  might  say  I was  doing  this  for  Riegle- 
man.” 

Sammy  blinked.  “How?” 

“If  we  clean  up  the  case  tonight,  we  can 
hand  over  the  murderer  and  go  on  with 
the  picture,  lose  no  time.” 

“Well — ” Sammy  heaved  to  his  feet.  “I 
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hope  to  God  you  know  what  you’re  doing.” 

“While  you’re  getting  the  film,”  I said, 
“I’ll  drive  a couple  of  stakes  to  mark 
where  Listless  threw  the  guns.” 

AS  I drove  the  last  stake,  I knew,  in  a 
fragment  of  time  between  light  and 
darkness,  that  I had  been  hit  a terrific  blow 
on  the  head. 

I came  to  in  the  first-aid  trailer. 

Sammy,  Paul,  Riegleman,  and  Lamar 
James  were  there. 

Lamar  James  said,  “Somebody  smacked 
you  with  a hammer.  Did  you  see  any- 
body?” 

“No.” 

“Why  would  anyone  want  to  kill  you?” 
“I  haven’t  the  faintest  notion.”  I 
closed  my  eyes  again.  Sammy  had  been 
nearest  to  me  at  the  time.  But  I had 
waited  for  a few  moments  after  he  left  me. 
Even  so,  he  could  have  gone  to  the  lab  and 
returned  in  plenty  of  time. 

Riegleman  said,  “George  must  have  a 
bodyguard.  If  the  killer  has  selected  him 
as  the  next  victim,  we  must  protect  him 
until  the  picture  is  finished.” 

Lamar  James  turned  to  Riegleman.  “Tell 
everybody — and  I mean  everybody — not  to 
leave  town.” 

He  shouldered  his  way  out.  I sat  up. 
Riegleman  turned  to  Sammy.  “Assign  a 
couple  of  good  men  to  stay  with  George.” 

Sammy  waited  for  me,  outside.  “I’ve  got 
the  film,  George.  What  about  this  body- 
guard?” 

“Not  yet,”  I told  him.  “I  need  to  find 
out  a few  things.  I wish  I knew  where 
Flynne  was  quartered.” 

“I  thought  you  might  want  to  know.  He 
was  in  room  fourteen  at  the  Olsen  Hotel.” 

“Then  I’ll  take  off.  You  bring  the  film 
over  to  my  trailer  and  I’ll  join  you  there.” 

I strolled  into  the  hotel  and  located 
Flynne’s  room,  found  the  door  open  and 
slipped  in. 

His  room  had  been  cleaned  and  his  be- 
longings put  neatly  away.  No  old  letters, 
no  initialed  handkerchiefs,  nothing.  A 
handsome  pigskin  bag  in  the  closet  was  also 
bare  of  initials,  and  empty.  Empty,  that  is, 
at  first  glance.  In  one  of  the  flat  com- 
partments I found  a newspaper  clipping. 

“TRAGEDY  IN  MONDESLEY 

“Lord  Hake,  head  of  one  of  our  oldest 
families,  died  of  pneumonia  Friday  at  his 
home,  the  ‘Woods.’ 

“His  eldest  son,  Harry,  met  his  death  al- 
most simultaneously  in  Mondesley  when 
his  Daimler  ran  over  an  embankment.  It 
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is  believed  that  he  was  hurrying  to  his 
father’s  bedside.” 

The  clipping,  from  an  English  news- 
paper, continued  with  a history  of  the 
family.  It  was  all  very  dull. 

A knock  on  the  door  sent  the  clipping 
into  my  pocket  and  me  into  the  clothes 
closet.  Wanda  Waite  came  into  the  room. 

She  looked  about  with  frightened  eyes, 
and  went  swiftly  to  the  bed  table.  She 
seemed  to  be  handling  and  examining 
everything  on  the  table. 

Then  she  turned  and  almost  ran  from 
the  room.  Had  she  put  something  in  her 
purse?  What  had  she  been  searching  for? 


AMONG  the  gadgets  I had  installed  in 
**  my  trailer  was  a photoelectric  cell 
which  threw  a beam  across  the  door.  It 
was  connected  to  the  lights,  so  that  when 
I set  a foot  across  the  threshold  the  lights 
snapped  on 

I plugged  a 300- watt  daylight  bulb,  with 
a reflector  behind  it,  into  the  light  circuit 
and  unscrewed  all  the  wall  lamps.  I 
focused  this  searchlight  on  the  door.  If 
anyone  came  through  the  door  at  night, 
he  should  be  instantly  blinded. 

Presently  Sammy  arrived  with  the 
precious  film. 

“That  film  probably  contains  a fine  col- 
lection of  clues,”  I mused.  “Perhaps  if  we 
could  see  it,  we  wouldn’t  have  to  set  a 
trap.” 

Sammy  squinted  at  me.  “It’ll  prove  you 
didn’t  shoot  him.  I remember.  You  were 
facing  the  camera  in  that  scene.  Flynne 
was  behind  you,  in  the  crowd.” 

“If  the  murderer  was  in  the  scene,”  I 
went  on,  “he’d  know  that  the  camera  would 
record  his  every  action.  He  couldn’t 
take  such  a chance.  It  must  have  been 
someone  behind  the  camera.” 

Sammy  sighed.  “So  that  leaves  the 
sound  men,  cameramen,  grips,  props,  the 
boom  crew,  Paul,  Riegleman,  me,  the 
script  girl  and  the  wardrobe  people.  Maybe 
it  was  an  accident,  George.” 

“Then  where  did  the  extra  gun  come 
from,  the  Smith  & Wesson?  And  why  did 
somebody  conk  me  on  the  conk?” 

“Yeah.” 

“I’ve  thought  of  something,”  I said.  “You 
remembered  that  when  Flynne  was  shot,  I 
was  facing  the  camera.  If  the  shot  came 
from  behind  the  camera,  it  had  to  come 
from  almost  directly  in  front  of  me.  There- 
fore, I must  have  been  looking  in  the 
direction  of  the  murderer.  Maybe  he — or 
she— thinks  I saw  him.” 

Sammy’s  face  brightened.  “Say,  maybe 
you’ve  got  something  there.” 

“Well,  don’t  be  so  cheerful  about  it. 
Now  you  go  out  and  say  that  I have  the 
film  because  I know  it  contains  a vital 
clue  to  the  murder.  Everybody  ought  to 
hear  about  it  inside  an  hour.  Then  we’ll 
see  what  happens.” 

“How  about  your  protection?”  Sammy 
said.  “If  Riegleman  finds  out  that  I didn’t 
provide  a bodyguard  for  you,  I’ll  be  in 
the  soup.” 

“I  am  prepared  to  defend  myself.  I have 
a gun.” 

Sammy  hunched  his  shoulders  and  left. 

I cut  in  the  photoelectric-searchlight 
circuit  and  sat  down  to  wait.  Very  soon 
now,  the  killer  would  have  heard  Sammy’s 
fiction.  So,  inevitably,  the  killer  would 
come  through  my  door. 

My  ears  caught  a sound.  I took  my 
pistol  from  the  window  seat. 

The  door  opened.  The  searchlight 
snapped  on.  My  agent,  Melva  Loningan, 
blinked  in  the  glare. 

I flicked  the  switch  and  plunged  us  into 
darkness.  “Come  over  here,”  I hissed. 
“Don’t  move!” 

“Why?”  she  demanded. 

“I’m  waiting  for  a murderer.  Let’s  hope 
he  didn’t  see  that  light.” 

“I  hope  my  Fred  saw  it,  George  He 
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wouldn’t  like  our  being  unchaperoned  in 
the  dark.” 

“Oh,  Lord,”  I groaned.  “Did  you  have 
to  bring  your  boy  friend  with  you?” 

I fixed  up  some  lights  and  glared  at  her. 

Shoes  crunched  on  the  sand  outside,  and 
Fred  Forbes  came  in.  “The  lights  go  out, 
the  lights  come  on,  the  lights  go  dim.  What 
goes?” 

“George  has  another  invention,”  Melva 
said. 

Fred  grinned.  “I  never  have  been  able 
to  decide  whether  he’s  trying  to  be  a poor 
man’s  Edison,  or  just  Don  Ameche.” 

“Don’t  scoff,”  Melva  admonished. 

“How’s  that  telephone  gadget  coming 
on,”  Fred  asked,  “the  one  with  a loud- 
speaker and  mike  in  every  room?” 

Melva  waved  Fred  to  silence.  “We 
heard  that  somebody  had  got  himself 
killed.  So  we  came — I to  protect  you; 
Fred,  to  ruin  you!” 

“If  you’d  switch  roles,  I’d  have  more 
fun,”  I said. 

“Where  did  you  get  that  bandage?” 
Melva  demanded.  “What’s  under  it?” 

“A  lumpy  head,  darling.  The  murderer 
bopped  me.” 

Melva  gave  a stricken  moan. 

“You  stay  out  of  this  murder,  you  hear? 
I can’t  afford  it.” 

Fred  said,  “But — ” 

Melva  cut  him  off  with  a savage  gesture. 
She  directed  slit-eyed  suspicion  at  me. 
“Are  you  playing  detective  on  this?” 

“I’m  not  playing,”  I said  bitterly. 

“Then  I’m  going  to  stay  right  here  and 
see  that  you  keep  hands  off,”  she  said 
grimly. 

r “What  have  you  found  out  so  far, 
M George?”  Fred  asked. 

“Look,  Georgie,”  Melva  broke  in,  “you 
M came  to  me  only  a few  days  ago  saying 
you’d  never  take  another  role  as  a gum- 
shoe. But  I knew  different.  It’s  in  your 


blood,  and  I knew  you’d  be  in  it!” 

Fred  took  her  by  the  shoulders  and 
pushed  her  onto  the  window  seat.  He 
turned  to  me,  ignoring  her.  “You’re  on  the 
track  of  the  killer?” 

“Or  vice  versa,”  I said,  touching  the 
bandage. 

“George’s  got  to  get  out  of  this  thing,” 
Melva  screamed  angrily. 

“I  can’t,”  I said.  “I’m  a suspect.” 

“Oh,  Lord!”  Melva  moaned. 

I went  to  the  door.  “I’m  going  out.  I’m 
hungry.” 

“We  accept  with  pleasure,”  Melva  said. 
“Shall  we  go  in  your  car  or  ours?” 

“Going  out?”  asked  a voice  from  the 
door.  It  was  Lamar  James.  “I’m  glad  I 
caught  you,”  he  said  to  me. 

“Caught  him?”  Melva  echoed. 

James  ran  an  appreciative  eye  over  her. 

I made  the  introductions.  “My  agent, 
and  press  agent,”  I explained. 

“Will  you  talk  in  front  of  ’em?”  he  asked. 

I sighed.  “Show  me  an  alternative.” 

“How,”  James  askqd  me,  “do  you  know 
Miss  Folsom  couldn’t  have  shot  Flynne?” 

“She  isn’t  the  type,”  I said. 

James  shook  his  head. 

“That  girl  is  scared.  You  knew  it,  and 
you  rushed  in  to  defend  her.  You’d 
have  kept  out  of  it  if  you  didn’t  have  some 
concrete  reason  to  believe  she  didn’t  fire 
the  shot.  What  is  it?” 

“My  faith  in  her,”  I said  gravely. 

“All  right.  You  said  the  slug  came  out 
of  a Smith  & Wesson  .38.  What  made*  you 
think  it  was  a Smith  & Wesson?” 

He  had  me  there.  “It’s  very  simple,”  I 
said.  “The  characteristics  of  small  arms 
are  definite.  . . .” 

James  snorted.  “Look,  you’re  going  to 
have  to  tell  all  this  to  a coroner’s  jury 
tomorrow.  So  you’d  better  make  a better 
story  of  it  than  that.  I’m  the  coroner,  too.” 

“If  I so  choose,”  I said,  unfairly,  “I  can 


order  you  out.  I’m  not  under  arrest.” 

He  sighed.  “Yes,  you  are  too  under 
arrest.  I hoped  I wouldn’t  have  to  do  this. 
But  I’m  trying  to  nab  the  person  who 
killed  Flynne.  I hoped  you’d  tell  me 
what  you  know.  But  since  you’re  so 
troublesome,  you’re  under  arrest.” 

“On  what  charge?”  I asked  quietly. 

“Illegal  parking,”  he  said.  “We  got  a 
city  ordinance  that  says  nobody  can  estab- 
lish living  quarters  on  oyr  beach.  Sure, 
you  can  be  bailed  out  or  pay  a fine,  but 
not  before  tomorrow.  Come  on!” 

I LOOKED  at  Lamar  James.  “Look  here,” 
I I said,  “if  you — all  of  you — hadn’t  come 
charging  in  here  like  the  Light  Brigade, 
I’d  have  had  your  murderer  all  wrapped 
up  by  now.  If  you’ll  be  quiet  for  a few 
minutes,  we’.ll  test  the  trap  I laid  for  the 
murderer  again.” 

“What  kind  of  a trap?”  James  asked. 

I explained  that  Sammy  was  out  spread- 
ing a story  that  was  designed  to  draw 
the  murderer  here.  “It’s  possible,  of 
course,”  I said,  “that  he  has  been  scared  off 
by  the  convention  we’ve  been  holding,  but 
it’s  also  possible  that  he  hasn’t  started  yet.” 

Without  waiting  for  permission,  I 
brought  darkness  again  and  cut  the 
searchlight  back  into  the  circuit. 

“I’m  between  you  and  the  doors,  San- 
ders,” James  said  evenly.  “Don’t  make 
any  break.” 

I tried  to  put  myself  in  the  murderer’s 
place.  He  had  shot.  Flynne  and  planted 
the  gun  on  me.  The  next  development 
was  almost  inevitable:  The  gun  would  be 
found  on  me,  I would  be  arrested,  and 
the  issue  so  confused  that  the  killer 
might  escape  notice.  But  Sammy  had  taken 
the  gun  and  the  investigation  shot  off 
on  an  unforeseen  tangent.  What  had  the 
murderer  done  then?  As  nearly  as  I 
could  see  he  hadn’t  done  anything.  But 


his  interest  had  revived  when  I was  driv- 
ing in  that  stake.  Why? 

Unless  the  killer  was  Sammy,  he 
couldn’t  have  known  what  I was  doing. 

The  question  now  was  whether  he  had 
been  scared  away  by  the  lights  and  voices, 
or  whether  he  would  arrive  in  search 
of  the  film.  . . . 

I HEARD  footsteps  beyond  the  door.  The 
1 door  softly  swung  outward.  I held 
my  breath.  Silhouetted  against  the  moon- 
lighted sand  outside  was  a tall,  slim  figure. 
Her  foot  intercepted  the  photoelectric 
beam  and  the  daylight  bulb  gave  us  a 
vision — Wanda  Waite. 

She  wore  a shining  black  satin  sheath 
and  a black  fur.  Her  hair  was  sleeked 
back  over  her  ears. 

I fixed  the  lights.  Wanda  examined  us 
with  defiant,  if  frightened,  blue  eyes. 

James  said.  “What  are  you  doing  here?” 

“Must  I explain?”  she  asked,  feigning 
smbarrassment. 

James’  envy  showed  near  the  surface. 

“I’d  like  to  have  your  fingerprints,”  he 
said  to  Wanda. 

Wanda  was  frightened.  Her  lipstick  fell 
from  her  hands. 

James  retrieved  the  lipstick  and  put  it 
in  his  pocket. 

Wanda’s  hand  began  to  shake.  “I’ll  have 
that.” 

“Later,”  James  said.  “Maybe.”  He  went 
sut. 

“What  have  I done  now?”  Wanda  whis- 
pered. 

She  turned  and  ran  from  the  trailer. 

“We  may  as  well  go,”  I said.  “The  killer 
must  have  been  scared  off  by  this  time.” 

Melva  took  up  a position  between  me 
md  the  door.  “George,  you  run  along  and 
;ell  that  cop  what  he  wants  to  know.” 

“He’d  arrest  me  if  I did.” 

“Why?  You  said  you  didn’t  kill  him!” 


“I  didn’t  kill  him,”  I said  patiently.  “But 
the  very  proof  which  I can  offer  will  in- 
criminate me  to  some  extent.” 

“All  right  then,  keep  quiet.” 

“But  I can’t  sit  idly  by  and  let  the  killer 
escape.  You  may  as  well  save  your  breath, 
Melva.  I’m  in  this  and  I’m  staying  in. 
How  about  some  food?” 

“I’ll  fix  up  a series  of  releases,”  Fred 
said.  “Police  baffled,  but  Sanders  promises 
developments.” 

“I  don’t  want  the  story  in  print,”  I said. 

Fred  was  incredulous.  “You  must  want 
publicity;  that’s  what  you  hired  me  for. 
And  this  thing  is  a natural.  Every  editor 
on  the  Coast  would  go  for  it.” 

“But  I’m  not  doing  this  for  publicity, 
and  wouldn’t  I look  silly  if  in  the  end 
I didn’t  solve  it?  I’m  not  Superman.  I’m 
not  even  the  Saint.  I’m  just  Sanders.” 

We  went  to  the  hotel,  so  that  Fred  and 
Melva  could  register. 

Almost  everybody  was  in  the  bar. 
Everybody  except  Sammy.  There  were 
Paul,  Riegleman,  Curtis,  the  boss  camera- 
man. I stopped  at  Riegleman’s  table. 

“Is  there  a decent  eating  place  around 
here?”  I asked. 

“I  tried  that  counter  joint  down  the 
street,”  Paul  answered.  “I  ordered  a filet. 
When  I stuck  a fork  in  it,  it  whinnied.” 

“I  say,”  Riegleman  objected,  “you  didn’t 
really  get  horse-meat?” 

“Then  why  did  it  flinch  when  I rattled 
my  spurs?” 

Riegleman  stared  for  a moment.  “You’re 
having  me  on.” 

I thought  that  now  was  as  good  a time 
as  any.  I gave  Riegleman  an  apologetic 
smile.  “I’ve  removed  the  reel  of  film  that 
was  being  shot  at  the  time  of  the  murder 
and  put  it  in  a safe  place.  But  don’t  worry 
about  it,  it’s  hidden  in  my  trailer.” 

“But  why?”  Paul  demanded. 

“It  points  out  the  murderer,”  I said.  “As 


soon  as  I get  that  film  into  Hollywood  and 
get  it  developed  and  a print  made,  I’ll  be 
able  to  call  in  the  police  and  say,  ‘There’s 
the  man.’  ” 

“Who  do  you  think  did  it?”  Riegleman 
asked  idly. 

“It  must  have  been  someone  behind  the 
cameras.  I have  it  narrowed  down  to  two. 
You’re  both  alibied,  I suppose.” 

Riegleman  smiled.  “You’re  guying  us.” 

“Maybe.  But  I do  think  that  reel  will 
point  out  the  murderer.” 

“Where  is  your  bodyguard?”  Riegleman 
demanded. 

“Fred  and  Melva,”  I told  him.  “They  just 
came  up.” 

As  Fred,  Melva  and  I went  out,  we  met 
Sammy  coming  in. 

“I  had  carburetor  trouble,”  he  said,  “and 
I’ve  been  in  a garage  since  I left  you.  I 
haven’t  told  anybody.” 

“I  told  Riegleman  and  Paul,  Sammy. 
You  get  the  others.” 

WHEN  we  were  at  Fred’s  car,  I staggered 
a little.  Melva  was  at  my  side  in  some- 
thing less  than  a second. 

“Sorry,”  I gasped.  “I’m  desperately  tired. 
Not  much  sleep  last  night,  and  now — all 
this.  And  I must  be  made  up  by  eight  to- 
morrow.” 

She  fell  for  it.  “Never  mind  about  din- 
ner, George.  We’ll  take  you  back  to  the 
trailer.” 

Melva  and  Fred  helped  me  into  the  car. 
I pulled  myself  together  at  the  trailer  door, 
looked  at  my  watch  and  said,  “I’ll  be  able 
to  get  six  hours  sleep.  Just  don’t  disturb 
me  in  the  meantime.” 

I watched  them  drive  away.  Then  I went 
inside,  put  the  searchlight  back  into  the 
photo-electric  circuit,  made  sure  the  film 
can  was  still  there,  got  my  gun  and  sat 
in  the  dark.  Since  Sammy  hadn’t  spread 
the  story,  it  was  not  yet  too  late. 
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Why  had  Wanda  come,  then?  Her  im- 
plied explanation  just  didn’t  make  sense. 
In  fact,  I couldn’t  see  Wanda  in  this  at  all. 
Why  was  she  suddenly  out  of  character? 
She  didn’t  fit  into  this  new  siren  role  at  all. 

Because  it  was  definitely  a role,  and  she 
was  proving  to  be  a definitely  bad  off- 
stage actress. 

Why?  Why  was  she  deliberately  taking 
on  that  role? 

What  had  she  been  doing  in  Severance 
Flynne’s  room?  What  was  the  business 
of  the  fingerprints? 

Why  had  she  showed  up  here,  slipping 
through  the  dark  to  my  door? 

I had  to  shrug  off  the  questions,  for 
somebody  else  was  coming  through  the 
dark  to  my  door. 

The  light  switched  on.  Listless  Nelson 
shielded  her  eyes  with  a furred  arm. 

I fixed  thfe  lights.  “Come  in,”  I said 
wearily. 

“I’ve  got  to  talk  to  somebody,”  she 
whispered.  “Sammy  stood  me  up!  He 
was  supposed  to  see  me  tonight  and  it’s 
almost  ten  o’clock.” 

“Did  you  come  over  here  just  for  that? 
Slipping  into  my  trailer  when  it  looked 
empty?  Really?” 

“I  got  so  worried,”  she  said  tearfully. 
“I  thought  he  might  be  here.  And  when 
I saw  it  was  dark,  I was  just  going  to 
come  in  out  of  the  cold.  I wasn’t  even 
going  to  turn  on  your  lights.” 

I looked  at  her  until  she  dropped  her 
eyes.  Was  she  telling  the  truth?  If  so,  she 
was  a liability  here.  All  I could  do  was 
accept  her  story  and  give  fatherly  advice. 

“The  moon  won’t  sulk,”  I said.  “It’ll  be 
around  tomorrow  night.  Sammy  has  been 
working  with  me  tonight.  But  he  should 
be  finished  by  now.  He  may  be  waiting 
at  your  place.”  She  turned  and  ran. 

I sighed  and  began  fussing  with  the 
searchlight  again 


AAY  next  visitor  was  Riegleman. 

I VI  “,purn  (-bat  bloody  thing  off!”  he  yelled. 

I suddenly  felt  as  if  my  heart  had  been 
packed  in  shaved  ice.  This  was  the  first 
time  I had  ever  faced  a murderer  and  it 
wasn’t  like  in  the  movies  at  all. 

“What  do  you  want?” 

“I  want  to  talk  to  you,”  he  shouted. 

I did  things  about  lights.  I held  the  gun 
in  my  jacket  pocket,  though. 

“People  don’t  usually  come  slipping  into 
dark  houses,”  I pointed  out,  “to  talk  to 
absent  occupants.  You  knew  I was  intend- 
ing to  eat  dinner.” 

“Does  that  gun  mean  that  I must  ele- 
vate my  hands?”  he  demanded. 

I took  my  hand  out  of  my  pocket.  I 
said,  “Did  you  kill  Severance  Flynne?” 

He  stared  at  me. 

“I  just  wanted  to  know,”  I told  him.  “You 
see,  I have  contrived  a ruse  to  trap  a mur- 
derer. You  knew  about  it,  for  I told  you 
myself.  When  I saw  you  come  in  that 
door,  I felt  that  you  could  be  after  only 
one  thing — proof  of  guilt.” 

Riegleman’s  gloomy  eyes  were  accusing. 
“I’m  here  to  ask  you — again — to  give  up 
this  detective  nonsense.  You’re  too  val- 
uable. ...” 


“Let  me  clarify  my  place  in  this  situa- 
tion, Riegleman,”  I said.  “I  am  in  a position 
to  learn  who  killed  a man.  I must  do  what 
I can.” 

“Go  on.  . . .” 

Could  I tell  him  that  I had  had  the 
murder  gun  in  my  possession,  had  lied 
to  the  police,  had  withheld  evidence? 

“Very  well,”  he  said  calmly.  “I  should 
imagine  your  contract  has  a clause  cover- 
ing such  an  impasse.  We  can  invite  you 
to  give  up  your  professional  career  and 
starve  as  a private  detective.” 

“I  suppose,”  I said,  lightly,  “that  you 
could  dismiss  me  if  I jeopardized  the  pic- 
ture against  orders.” 

“Quite  right.” 
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I promise  you  I won’t  jeopardize  the 
picture.  If  at  any  time  I give  a per- 
formance affected  by  my  activity  in  this 
matter,  I will  give  up  my  investigations.” 
“A  fair  compromise,  George.  Righto?” 


WE  parted  friends  once  more.  But  when 
I turned  off  the  light  again,  I puzzled 
over  Riegleman.  Had  he  told  the  truth?  It 
was  likely  that  his  first  consideration 
would  be  my  welfare — because  of  the  pic- 
ture. On  the  other  hand,  had  he  come  in 
to  wait  in  the  dark  for  me,  to  kill  me  when 
I came  in  from  dinner? 

I couldn’t  fit  any  of  the  persons  who 
had  been  apparently  caught  in  my  trap 
into  the  role  of  murderer.  Listless  had  the 
opportunity,  perhaps,  but  she  was  miscast 
as  a killer.  Wanda  hadn’t  known  it  was  a 
trap.  Melva  was  an  almost  impossible 
choice,  and  Riegleman,  if  he  hadn’t  lied 
about  not  knowing  Flynne,  had  no  motive. 

Again  I heard  my  door  begin  to  open 
cautiously.  But  I was  becoming  inured 
to  facing  murderers.  I was  not  even 
amazed  at  my  steady  voice  when  I said  to 
Paul: 

“I  have  you  covered.” 

‘‘What  is  this,  a police  line-up?”  he 
replied. 

“Breaking  and  entering  might  lead  to 
one.” 

“Who’s  breaking  and  entering?”  he  de- 
manded. “I  came  over  here  to  wait  for 
you.  I want  to  talk  to  you.” 

“One  would  think  I was  the  producer 
on  this  job,”  I said,  “the  way  people  seek 
me  out.  Did  you  kill  Severance  Flynne?” 

His  black  eyes  were  a trifle  insolent.  I 
said,  “Sit  down,  Paul.” 

“Yeah,”  he  said.  “I  just  had  a thought. 
It’s  funny  that  the  only  guy  who  wasn’t 
hired  on  this  picture,  the  only  guy  who 
had  a phony  work  slip,  was  killed.” 

“It  seems  strange  that  you  would  come 
out  here  and  slip  into  a dark  trailer  only 
for  that.  And  why  not  tell  the  sheriff?” 

“Hell,  you’re  the  great  detective.  I 
wanted  to  see  if  you’d  thought  of  that 
angle.”  He  vanished  into  the  darkness. 

Even  before  I could  rearrange  the  lights, 
I had  another  visitor,  Curtis,  the  head 
cameraman. 

“I  hope  I’m  not  intruding,”  he  said 
apologetically. 

“You’re  the  first  person  who  has  given 
the  matter  a thought,  Mr.  Curtis.” 

“I  came  about  the  film,”  he  said. 

I offered  him  a cigarette.  “I’d  like  to 
keep  it  a while  longer.” 

“It  would  be  all  right  with  me,  Mr. 
Sanders.  But  you  know  Mr.  Riegleman.” 

“He  was  here  only  a few  minutes  ago,”  I 
said.  “He  knows  I have  it.” 

Curtis  looked  unhappy.  “But  it’s  got 
to  be  expressed  to  the  studio  by  midnight.” 

“I’ll  bring  it  over  by  then,”  I prom- 
ised. 

He  thanked  me,  grinned,  and  went  away. 
I went  back  to  my  vigil,  which  was  be- 
ginning to  seem  useless.  It  was  unreason- 
able to  suppose  that  the  murderer,  if  he 
hadn’t  already  been  here,  wouldn’t  have 
seen  my  lights  blinking  on  and  off  like 
signals.  And  if  he  had  intended  to  steal 
the  film,  he’d  have  given  up  by  now. 

I ran  over  the  list.  All  who  had  been 
behind  the  cameras  and  were  accordingly 
the  principal  suspects  had  wandered  in 
except  Carla  and  Sammy. 

I considered  the  point  raised  by  Paul. 
It  did  seem  odd  that  Flynne,  out  of  three 
hundred  accredited  persons,  should  have 
been  in  the  way  of  that  one  shot.  The  fact 
admitted  several  interpretations,  however. 
The  death  of  Flynne,  ’as  such,  could  have 
been  an  accident.  The  murderer  could 
have'  aimed  at  someone  else  and  missed. 
Not  daring  to  risk  another  shot,  he  could 
have  got  rid  of  the  gun.  In  that  case,  he 
was  biding  his  time,  and  we  would  have 
another  killing. 
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I dozed  off. 

The  lights  brought  me  awake,  blinking 
in  unison  with  my  caller.  Covering  a 
yawn,  I said,  “Carla.  Tell  me  — what 
kind  of  a guy  was  Flynne?” 

It  caught  her  off  guard.  “He  was  full  of 
dreams,”  she  said  reminiscently.  “He 
wanted  to  be  a great  engineer  once.  Af- 
ter that,  a great  financier,  a star  sales- 
man and,  last,  a great  actor.  He  was 
never  a great  anything.” 

She  realized  that  she  had  told  me  that 
she  had  known  him  well. 

“Let  me  tell  you  how  it  is  with  me,”  she 
said  slowly.  “I  was  clerking  in  a dime 
store  and  one  day  a talent  scout  came 
up  and  asked  me  if  I wanted  to  go  to 
Hollywood.  I didn’t  even  go  home  to  mend 
the  run  in  my  best  pair  of  stockings.” 

She  grinned  wryly.  “That’s  how  sick  I 
was  of  everything.  I looked  like  a siren. 
But  I had  to  learn  to  act  like  one.  I did! 
And  it’s  the  thing  I’m  most  proud  of.  And 
I can’t  stand  to  have  it  taken  away  from 
me.” 

“Who  would  try  to  take  it  from  you?” 

“Everybody,  if  I’m  connected  with  poor 
Sev’s  killing.  ...” 

“I  love  beautiful  women,  baby,”  I said. 
“Every  time  I see  one,  I want  to  battle  a 
windmill.  But  this  is  serious.  . . .” 

I wanted  a cigarette.  I wanted  a drink, 
and  I was  hungry  as  a flame.  I dared  not 
move.  Maybe  she’d  tell,  and  we  could 
wind  this  up  in  a few  moments. 

“George.”  Her  voice  was  a hoarse  whis- 
per. “Why  can’t  it  be  forgotten?” 

“A  man  is  dead,”  I reminded  her.  “And 
you  knew  him  well  enough  to  refer  to  him 
as  Sev.”  In  a spot  like  this,  The  Falcon 
tapped  a cigarette  against  his  thumbnail. 
I tried  it.  Half  the  tobacco  spilled  out. 

“Why  shouldn’t  I call  him  Sev?”  she 
demanded,  almost  defensively.  “He  was — -” 

There  was  a soft,  gentle  tap  on  the  door. 

I thought  “Damn!”  and  said,  “Come  in.” 

Carla  rose,  smooth  and  poised.  “Hello, 
Sammy.”  She  turned  to  me.  “Thanks  so 
much,  George,”  she  said  warmly.  “We’ll 
see  how  the  scene  plays  tomorrow.” 


A hand  to  an  old 

favorite:  Jimmy  Durante 

dances  with  Mrs.  Joe  Pasternak 


"A  single  Lustre-Creme  sham- 
poo will  reveal  breath-taking  beauty  you 
never  dreamed  your  hair  could  possess! 
Gently  rub  a wee  bit  of  Lustre-Creme  into 
your  scalp  and  Presto!— a burst  of  lather 
quickly  cuts  away  grease  and  city-soot 
that  makes  hair  drab  and  unmanageable. 
Lustre-Creme  lathers  instantly — even  in 
hardest  water.  There  is  no  waste  of  sham- 
poo— no  messy  dribblings  to  trickle  down 
your  neck. 

Whether  hair  is  dry,  normal  or  oily, 
Lustre-Creme  alone  does  a thorough 
cleansing  job.  No  after-rinse  is  needed. 
Lustre-Creme  is  rich  in  precious  Lanolin 
to  help  keep  your  hair  soft,  fresh,  and 
irresistible.  Change  to  new  Lustre-Creme 
and  you'll  never  use  old-fashioned  sham- 
poos again! 


This  marvelous  shampoo  is  selling  so 
quickly  throughout  the  nation  that  you 
may  not  be  able  to  obtain  it  at  your 
favorite  cosmetic  counter  immediately. 
But  Kay  Daumit  wants  you  and  every 
member  of  your  family  to  experience  the 
thrill  of  using  Lustre-Creme.  She  has 
packaged  a limited  quantity  of  generous 
size  trial  jars,  available  upon  request. 
Sorry — but  only  one  jar  to  each  family. 


Mail  this  coupon  today 

For  Generous  Size 
Trial  Jar 


KAY  DAUMIT 

540  N.  MICHIGAN  AVE.,  CHICAGO  11,  111. 

Please  send  me,  postage  prepaid,  your 
generous  size  trial  jar  of  Lustre-Creme,  for 
which  I enclose  25c  to  cover  all  costs. 

Name ■ 

Address. • 

City - Zone State 
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NO  DULL 
DRAB  HAIR 

Whan  You  Ute  This  Amazing 

4 Purpose  Rinse 

In  one,  simple,  quick  operation,  LOVALON 
will  do  all  of  these  4 important  things 
to  give  YOUR  hair  glamour  and  beauty: 

1.  Gives  I ustrous  highlights. 

2.  Rinses  away  shampoo  film. 

3.  Tints  the  hair  as  it  rinses. 

4.  Helps  keep  hair  neatly  in  place. 
LOVALON  does  not  permanently  dye 
or  bleach.  It  is  a pure,  odorless  hair  rinse, 
in  12  different  shades.  Try  LOVALON. 

At  stores  which  sell  toilet  goods 
2St  for  5 rinses 


IOC  for  2 rinses 


Guaranteed  by 
Good  Housekeeping 

V if  Diricnvi  o*  y 

dDVfITISID 


PHOTO-RING 


ANY  PHOTO  OR  PICTURE  of 

Sweetheart,  Relative  or  Friend 
reproduced  perma- 
nently  in  this  beau-  ■ 

tiful  onyx  like  ring  tt 
featuring  the  New 
Magnified  Setting!  Will  last  a lifetime!  Inde- 
structible! Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper 
for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  plus  a few  cents rr.nPr«|-  naintnii 
postage  If  you  send  cash  we  pay  postage.  '“tc?  ' 

(Photo  Returned.)  e*lra' 

Photo  Movette  Ring  Co.,  Dept.  C-46,  519  Main  St., Cincinnati, O. 


New 
Cap 

A new  improvement  in  feed- 
ing technique.  After  prepar- 
ing formula  and  filling  bot- 
tles apply  Hygeia  Nipple  by 
exclusive  tab,  then  place 
“Steri-Seal”  Cap  over  nipple. 
Thus  nipple  is  untouched  un- 
til by  baby  in  actual  feeding. 
Reduces  danger  of  infection. 


SAVES  TIME;  CONVENIENT  FOR  STORAGE, 
OUT-OF-HOME  FEEDING. 

Easy-to-clean  Hygeia  Bottles  have  wide  base  to 
prevent  tipping,  scale  in  color  for  easy  reading. 
Famous  breast-shaped  nipple  has  patented  air-vent 
to  reduce  “wind-suck- 
ing.” Ask  your  druggist 
for  Hygeia  equipment. 
CONSULT  YOUR  DOCTOR 


Sammy  looked  after  her.  “Well?”  he 
said. 

“This  trailer,”  I said  wryly,  “had  all  the 
aspects  of  a drugstore  telephone  booth 
this  evening.  Everybody  came,  for  one 
good-sounding  reason  or  another.” 

I told  him  in  detail.  He  shook  his  head, 
and  left. 

I cut  all  the  lights  but  one  and  sat 
thinking. 

I wasted  no  time  on  guessing  at  Carla’s 
relationship  to  Flynne.  I tried  to  deduce 
from  her  attitude  the  facts  that  would 
tag  the  killer.  I was  convinced  again  that 
I had  all  the  facts  necessary  to  point  out 
the  killer,  and  deduction  alone  could  do  it. 

But  I was  tired,  and  my  thoughts  wan- 
dered. I found  myself  concentrated  on  my 
own  telephone  problem. 

One  of  the  necessary  evils  of  our  civili- 
zation is  that  instrument  invented  by  Don 
Ameche  and  Alexander  Bell.  You  may  be 
in  the  middle  of  your  bath,  but  if  the 
phone  rings  you  draggle  out  to  answer  it. 

I have  had  my  share  of  such  invasions 
and  I had  installed  a loudspeaker  and 
microphone  in  each  room  of  my  Holly- 
wood apartment,  connected  respectively  to 
the  receiver  and  transmitter  of  my  phone, 
through  an  amplifier.  When  my  phone 
rang,  a relay  was  set  in  motion  that,  in 
effect,  lifted  the  receiver.  All  I needed  to 
do  was  answer  in  a clear  voice.  The 
microphone  in  the  room  ran  it  through  the 
amplifier  to  the  telephone  to  the  caller. 
When  the  caller  answered,  his  voice  came 
through  the  loudspeakers. 

But  I couldn’t  hang  up.  . . . 

IT  wasn’t  a sound  that  woke  me,  some 
I time  later,  it  was  a presence.  Someone 
was  in  the  trailer. 

“Hey,”  I said  angrily. 

Wanda  Waite  stared  at  me  and  turned 
white.  She  was  dressed  in  stout  walking 
shoes,  a sheer  nightgown  and  a massive 
fur  coat. 

“George — I came  in  to  talk  to  you,  and 
you  were  asleep.” 

“Twice  tonight  you’ve  sneaked  in  here. 
Why?” 

“It  wasn’t  important,”  she  said  nerv- 
ously. “Good  night.” 

A new  voice  came  out  of  the  darkness 
outside.  “Do  you  live  here?”  Lamar  James 
asked. 

Wanda  went  into  her  act  again.  “Please, 
Mr.  James,  don’t  give  us  away.” 

“You’re  under  arrest,”  James  said. 
“What’s  the  charge?”  I demanded.  “She 
didn’t  kill  Flynne,  and  I can  prove  it.” 

“You’ll  have  your  chance,”  James  said. 
“She  isn’t  to  be  charged — yet.  She’s  to  be 
held  for  questioning  in  connection  with 
the  killing  of  Severance  Flynne.  Her 
fingerprints  were  all  over  his  room.” 

Wanda  glanced  down  at  her  costume. 
“May  I go  to  my  room  and  change?” 

James  said,  “All  right.  Come  on.” 

“I’ll  get  you  out,  Wanda,”  I said. 

“Thank  you,  George,”  she  said.  “Dream 
of  me — a little.” 

I sat  there  in  a numb  state  until  I 
thought  of  the  time.  I looked  at  my  watch 
and  leaped  up.  I had  about  ten  minutes 
to  return  the  film,  under  the  deadline. 

I looked  in  the  window  seat  that  opens 
into  a bed  when  you  press  the  right  but- 
ton. The  reel  of  film  I’d  counted  on  to 
prove  my  innocence  was  gone. 

I had  an  uneasy  feeling  that  it  had 
left  the  trailer  under  Wanda’s  fur  coat. 

THE  next  morning,  J.  Brewster  Walling- 
’ ford,  our  producer,  came  sorrowfully 
into  my  trailer. 

“It  ain’t  enough,”  he  said  sorrowfully, 
“to  get  a poor  extra  killed  and  pay  off 
his  relatives.  We  got  to  lose  a scene.” 

“I’m  sorry,  Wally,”  I said.  “I  looked 
where  I thought  the  can  of  film  had  to  be, 
and  it  wasn’t.” 


Loses  55  pounds, 
gains  a sparkling 
new  vitality 


Gladys  Altmann 
weighed  180,  wore  a 
size  40  dress,  thought 
she  was  “fat  for 
life.”  Then  she 
started  the  DuBarry 
Success  Course.  In  6 
weeks  she  reduced 
her  weight  to  158,  in 
3 months  to  149,  in 
6 months  to  125.  Now 
a size  14  fits  her  per- 
fectly. “I  lost  55 
pounds  and  an  infe- 
riority complex,”  she 
says.  “Best  of  all,  I 
know  I need  never  be 
fat  again.” 


LOST 

55  POUNDS 


HEIGHT 
(AFTER) 
5'  5" 


HIPS 

9'/2m  LESS 


WAIST 
9"  LESS 

ABDOMEN 
9%"  LESS 


HOW  ABOUT  YOU?  In  these  days  it’s  im- 
portant to  be  at  your  best,  ready  for  strenuous 
wartime  living.  More  than  150,000  women  have 
already  found  the  DuBarry  Success  Course  the 
way  to  new  beauty  and  vitality.  Through  the 
Course  you  learn  how  to  bring  your  weight  and 
figure  proportions  to  normal,  learn  to  care  for 
your  skin  and  hair,  and  to  use  make-up  subtly 
for  glamour.  You  follow  at  home  the  same 
methods  taught  by  Ann  Delafield  at  the  famous 
Richard  Hudnu't  Salon,  New  York. 

jWhen  this  Course  has  meant  so  much  to  so 
many,  why  not  use  the  coupon  to  find  out  what  it 
can  do  for  you?  Just  paste  it  on  a penny  postal. 

DuBarry  Beauty  Chest 
Included! 

With  your  Course 
you  receive  this 
Chest  containing  a 
supply  of  DuBarry 
Beauty  and  Make- 
up Preparations 
for  your  type. 


Richard  Hudnut  Salon 

Dept.  SL-8,  693  Fifth  Ave. 

/TorADVERUSINgX 

New  York,  N.  Y. 

' In  Publications  l 
OiTn  | 

(American  Mimcey 

Please  6end  me  the  new  book  telling  all* 

about  the  DuBarry  Home  Success  Course. 

Miss 

Zone  No., 

City 

if  RDF 

State 

If  anything  can  tell  you  whether  or  not 
you  offend  with  scalp  odor,  it’s  your  pil- 
low . . . for  your  pillow  lives  with  you — 
close  to  you — night  after  night. 

* Your  scalp  perspires,  just  as  your  skin 
does,  you  know.  So  it’s  easy — particularly 
with  oily  hair — to  offend — and  not  know  it. 

A simple  way  to  be  sure  your  hair  is  al- 
ways fresh  is  to  use  Packer’s  Pine  Tar 
Shampoo  regularly . Packer’s  contain s p ure 
medicinal  pine  tar.  The  delicate  pine 
scent  does  its  work — then  disappears. 


Try  this  gentle,  thorough-cleansing 
shampoo.  See  how  soft  and  lustrous  it 
leaves  your  hair  . . . how  clean  and  fresh 
it  makes  your  scalp.  Get  Packer’s  Pine 
Tar  Shampoo  at  any 
drug,  department  or  ten- 
cent  store. 


Don’t  mistake  eczema 
for  the  stubborn,  ugly 
embarrassing  scaly  skin 
disease  Psoriasis.  Apply  ) 
non-staining  Dermoil. 

Thousands  do  for  scaly 
spots  on  body  or  scalp. 

Grateful  users,  often  after 
years  of  suffering,  report 
the  scales  have  gone,  the 

red  patches  gradually  disappeared  ; 

they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin  again.  Dermoil 
is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a positive  agree- 
ment to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or  money  is  re- 
funded without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or  coin)  for 
' Kittle  to  make  our  famous  “Oi  “ 


>ne  Spot  Test” 

_ Write  today  fo- 

your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print  name 
plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
Box  547,  Northwestern  Station,  Dept.  6104,  Detroit  4,  Mich. 


I thought  of  my  search  of  Wanda’s  room. 
I’d  done  everything  but  take  off  the  wall- 
paper. The  film  hadn’t  been  there. 

“What  do  you  want  to  do  about  it?” 
I asked. 

“You  made  a deal  with  Riegleman,”  he 
said,  “so  you  got  to  drop  whatever  you’re 
doing  about  this  murder.” 

The  loss  of  that  can  of  film  certainly 
had  jeopardized  the  picture.  I’d  have  to 
stick  to  my  word.  What,  then,  of  those 
two  guns  on  the  sand  dune?  What  of  my 
fingerprints  on  the  gun  found  in  Carla’s 
wagon?  What  of  my  lie  about  having 
carried  ,45’s? 

We  couldn’t  shoot  the  scene  over  with 
me  carrying  .45’s,  for  in  the  earlier  se- 
quence I had  been  shown  clearly  with 
pearl-handled  guns.  It  wouldn’t  matter  to 
James  what  I carried  in  the  retake,  but  it 
would  to  the  script  girl.  Peggy  Whittier 
never  missed  a trick.  She  would  point  out 
the  oversight  and  everybody  would  re- 
member that  the  gun  found  in  Carla’s 
wagon  had  a pearl  handle. 

“All  right,”  I said.  “I  made  my  agree- 
ment. I’ll  stick  to  it.” 

A knock  on  the  door  caused  me  to 
reflect  that  somebody  was  being  amazingly 
polite.  I opened  it  to  a messenger. 

The  telegram  read: 

“CAN  YOU  VERIFY  WANDA  WAITE 
ARRESTED  IMMORAL  CONDUCT  IN 
MALE  ACTOR’S  ROOM?  TELEPHONE 
REVERSE  CHARGES.” 

It  was  signed  “Smith.”  If  the  situation 
had  been  otherwise,  I would  have  grinned. 
“Smith”  was  the  city  editor  of  a Los  An- 
geles newspaper  and  his  name  wasn’t 
Smith.  He  happened  to  be  a friend  of 
mine. 

I put  the  telegram  into  my  pocket.  “Can 
we  visit  Wanda  in  jail?”  I asked. 

“She  ain’t  in  jail,”  Wallingford  said.  “I 
told  that  sheriff  I would  see  personally  to 
his  losing  the  next  election,  so  he  turned 
her  out  and  offered  me  a drink.” 

“Let’s  go  see  Wanda,  then.” 

WANDA’S  face  was  scrubbed  and  shiny. 
“Hello,”  she  said,  like  a little  girl. 
“You  should  ought  to  be  ashamed,” 
Wally  said  sorrowfully,  “going  to  George’s 
trailer  in  a nightgown.” 

“But  a girl  would  certainly  be  safe  with 
George,”  she  said  plaintively. 

Aside  from  the  veiled  insult,  she  had 
switched  her  act  completely  around.  Now 
she  was  that  fresh  young  thing  known  to 
millions,  not  the  flaming  temptress. 

I handed  her  the  telegram. 

“Who  would  report  such  a thing?”  she 
pleaded.  “But  after  all,  it’s  true.  All  ex- 
cept the  immoral  conduct!”  She  spread 
her  hands. 

Wally  snatched  the  telegram. 

“Who  sent  in  the  story?” 

“Believe  me,”  I said,  “I  didn’t.” 

“Well,  I’ll  stop  it!” 

“Can  you?”  Wanda  said,  in  a little-girl 
voice. 

“Only,”  Wally  said,  “who  sent  it  in?” 
She  spread  her  hands  helplessly.  “Some- 
body doesn’t  like  me,  I guess.” 

Wanda  was  overacting  again.  And  a 
speculative  gleam  entered  her  eyes  when 
Wallingford  said  he  could  stop  the  story. 

We  left  for  a public  phone  in  the  lobby. 
While  Wallingford  called,  I loafed  outside 
the  booth.  Paul  and  Carla  went  along  the 
walk  outside.  I hadn’t  known  they  knew 
each  other. 

Sammy  came  in  from  the  elevator. 

“I  told  you  I’d  catch  hell,”  he  said. 
“Riegleman  is  steaming.” 

“I’m  devilish  sorry,”  I said,  “but  there 
isn’t  anything  I can  do  about  it.  I may  be 
able  to  find  the  film.” 

“You  were  going  to  trap  a murderer 
last  night,  too.” 


NOW  YOU  CAN 
LAUGH  AT  THE 


new  ounuary  raas 

give  you  all  these 
4 Great  Extras! 


1.  EXTRA  COMFORT.  San-nap-pak 
is  cotton-faced  for  extra  comfort- 
stays  soft  as  you  wear  it! 


2.  EXTRA  PROTECTION.  San-nap- 
pak  has  the  famous  “Pink  Layer 
of  Protection”  that  guards  against 
embarrassing  accidents ! 


3.  EXTRA  PEACE  OF  MIND.  San- 
nap-pak  is  cleverly  designed  to  fit 
without  tell-tale  bumps  or  bulges! 


4.  EXTRA  CONVENIENCE.  San-nap- 
pak  stays  fresh  longer  — requires 
fewer  changes. 


Never  Before 
Such  Comfort 
Such  Security  I 

Thlt  month  experience 
a wonderful  new  feel- 
ing  of  comfort  and  se- 
curity! Switch  to  San- 
nap-pak — the  pad  with 
the  “ Pink  Layer  of 
Protection'!!  Extra 
comfort  and  protec- 
tion, at  no  extra  costl 


Leaves  sweaters, 
blankets,  wool- 
ens soft,  fluffy  — 
really  clean. 
At  notions,  art 
needlework,  and 
housewares 
departments. 25< 


Made  ffiA  Wool 
by  a Wool  rf-iAm 

WOOLFOAM  CORP. 
17  West  19th  Street 
New  York  11.  N V 


Lipstick  stays  on! 


1.  DON  JUAN  STAYS  ON  when  you 
eat,  drink,  kiss,  if  used  as  di- 
rected. No  greasy,  smeary  effect. 

2.  LIPS  STAY  LOVELY  without  fre- 
quent retouching.  Try  today. 

3.  NOT  DRYING  OR  SMEARY.  Im- 
parts appealing  "glamour”  look. 
Creamy  smooth  — easily  applied. 


4.  STYLE  SHADES.  Try  Blackberry 

or  Raspberry  shade. 
"Smart"  say  beauty 
editors.  Seven  other 
shades. 

De  luxe  size  $1.  Refills 
60c.  Junior  size  25c.  Tax 
extra.  Matching  powder, 
rouge  and  cake  make- 
up. Trial  sizes  at  10c 
stores.  In  Canada,  too. 


1 LEARN  NURSING  AT  HOME! 

w 

High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FREE  '‘Nursing  Facts"  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  now! 

Post  Graduate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
160  N.  Wacker  Drive.  Chicago,  Illinois 

Free  Booklet — Thfe  Marvel  Co.,  511  East,  New  Haven,  Conn. 


CHECKED  In  A Jiffy 


Relieve  itching  caused  by  eczema, 
athlete’s  foot,  scabies,  pimples  and 
other  itching  conditions.  Use  cooling, 
medicated  D.D.D.Prescription.Grease- 
Iess,  stainless.  Soothes,  comforts  and 
checks  itching  fast.  35c  trial  bottle 
proves  it — or  money  back.  Ask  your 
druggist  today  for  D.  D.  D.  Prescription. 


ROYLIES 


These  beautiful,  inexpensivs 
lace-paper  doylies  save  linens 
laundry.  Many  sizes  and  designs. 


“I  did.” 

"Who?”  Sammy  snapped. 

“I  don’t  know.  But  I’ll  stake  my  life 
that  the  killer  was  among  my  visitors.” 

Sammy  peered  into  the  phone  booth. 
“What’s  Mr.  Big  doing?” 

“Squelching,  he  hopes,  a story  about 
Wanda’s  arrest.” 

“My  God,  did  somebody  give  it  to  the 
papers?” 

“Let’s  forget  it  for  a moment.  Listen, 
Sammy,  we’ve  got  to  figure  out  some- 
thing on  those  guns.  If  we  retake  that 
scene  today,  I’ll  be  sunk.” 

“Me  too,”  Sammy  said  gloomily.  “I’ll 
have  Listless  go  look  for  ’em.” 

Wallingford  stuck  his  head  out.  “He 
wants  to  talk  to  you,  George.” 

I took  up  the  phone.  “Sanders  here.” 

“This  is  Carl  Miller  of  the  Morning 
Star.”  I recognized  “Smith’s”  voice. 

“About  this  story,”  he  said.  “I’d  like  a 
confirmation  or  denial  from  somebody  who 
was  on  the  scene.” 

“The  story  is  untrue,”  I said.  “She  was 
in  my  trailer  last  night.  She  didn’t  remove 
so  much  as  a piece  of  lint  from  her  person. 
She  left  with  the  deputy  sheriff.” 

That  was  the  literal  truth. 

“I  see,”  he  said.  “I  won’t  use  the  story, 
then.  But  I’d  like  to  have  a break  on 
the  yarn  when  you  catch  the  guy.” 

“Uh — what — was — that?  ” 

“Fred  Forbes  wired  me  that  you  were 
working  on  the  Flynne  killing.  Our  read- 
ers will  be  agog  over  that.” 

“I  say,”  I said,  “be  a good  chap  and 
don’t  print  it,  will  you?” 

“I  already  have,”  he  said.  “In  three 
editions.” 

“Oh,  Lord!  I’ll  strike  a bargain  with 
you  then.  If  you  will  tell  all  the  other 
papers  there  is  nothing  in  this  Wanda 
Waite  story,  I’ll  try  to  see  that  you  receive 
special  consideration  on  mine.” 

“It’s  a deal.  Thanks.” 

I boiled  out  of  the  booth,  mayhem  in 
each  hand  for  Fred. 

“Kill  the  story?”  Wallingford  asked. 

“Yes.”  I went  over  to  the  desk.  “Is  Mr. 
Forbes  in  his  room?” 

The  clerk  glanced  at  the  register.  “Nope. 
Said  he  was  goin’  back  to  Hollywood. 

“IF  THE  film  turns  up,”  Riegleman  said 

quietly,  “then  we’ve  wasted  time  and 
money  in  shooting  the  scene  again.  And 
we  can’t  hope  to  duplicate  that  splendid 
performance  of  yesterday.” 

“But  if  the  film  don’t  walk  up  and  say 
Papa,”  Wallingford  murmured,  “we’re  fish 
in  a kettle.  We’ll  shoot  it  over!” 

“I  feel  certain  that  I can  locate  the  film, 
Wally,”  I said.  “I  think  I know  where  it 
went.” 

“George,”  Wallingford  said,  “you  play 
detectives  good,  my  boy,  when  somebody 
writes  the  dialogue.  But  this  ain’t  play. 
We  got  to  take  the  scene  over.” 

Wallingford  went  out.  Riegelman  looked 
at  Sammy. 

“All  right,”  he  said  with  a set  face.  “Let’s 
get  at  it.” 

Sammy  came  up  to  my  room  as  I "fin- 
ished making  up.  He  carried  two  holstered 
.45  Colt  revolvers  on  a cartridge  belt. 

“Listless  couldn’t  find  the  guns,”  he  said. 

I buckled  on  the  belt.  “And  Peggy ’ll 
spot  the  change  of  guns.” 

“What  do  you  want  to  do,  then?  Throw 
in  your  hand?” 

“I  can’t.  James  would  arrest  me  sure 
as  hell.  All  I can  see  to  do  is  go  out  there 
and  hope.” 

“If  I can  keep  Peggy’s  eye  off  you,  maybe 
we  can  get  away  with  it.” 

I thought  of  my  past  life  as  I went  out 
to  get  my  horse.  It  had  been  a good  life: 
Manchester  Technical  School,  cotton  brok- 
erage, four  years  in  Patagonia  and  finally 
this  ridiculously  overpaid  profession.  I 
had  fun  with  my  sideline  of  inven- 
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Here's  what  happens  when 
you  wear  inferior  sun  glasses  . . . 
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Here's  what  happens  when 
you  wear  Cool-Ray  Sun  Glasses... 

Cool-Ray  Sun 
Glasses,  by  ab- 
sorbing  ultra-vio- 
let  and  infra-red  — >■ 
rays,  provide  the  --A 
eyes  with  a “Safe- 
ty  Zone.”  ___ 

Cool-Ray  Sun  Glasses  admit  plenty 
of  “seeing  rays,”  and  keep  eyes  cool 
and  comfortable. 


Civilian  supply  is  limited— but  your 
dealer  may  be  able  to  supply  you. 
style  shown  $2.50;  others  $1.95  up. 


COOL-RAY 

SI  \ GLASSES 


Provide  '’The  Safety  /««<■" 
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COMPANY 

World's  Largest  Makers  of  Ophthalmic  Products 
BUY  U.  S.  WAR  BONDS  AND  STAMPS 


P 

M 

M 


123 


SIMPLE 


CHEST  COLD 
SORE  THROAT 
BRONCHIAL 


The  moist  heat  of  an 


ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 
• UH IAL  tIce  relieveS  COUgh, 

idditatian  tightness  of  chest  nius- 
IRRITATION  , soreness  due  to  chest 

SIMPLE  coId,  bronchial  irritation 

SPRAIN,  BRUISE  and  simple  sore  throat. 
SORE  MUSCLES  Apply  antiphlogistine 
CHARLEY  HORSE  pOUitice  just  hot  enough 
to  be  comfortable— then  feel  the  moist 


heat  go  right  to  work  on  that  cough, 
tightness  of  chest  muscle  soreness. 
Does  good,  feels  good  for  several  hours. 


The  moist  heat  of  an  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 
tice "aTscTTeTIeves  pain  ...  reduces  swelling, 
limbers  up  stiff  aching  muscles  due  to  a simple 
sprain,  bruise,  charley  horse,  similar  injury  or 
condition. 


Get  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  (Aunty  Flo)  in 
tube  or  can  at  any  drug  store  NOW. 


couraged.  Ined  many  ainerent  proaucia  . . . ecu 
razors.  Nothing  was  satisfactory.  Then  I developed  a 
simple,  painless,  inexpensive  method.  It  worked.  I 
have  helped  thousands  win  beauty,  love,  happiness. 
My  FREE  book,  “How  to  Overcome  the  Superfluous 
Hair  Problem  ”,  explains  the  method  and  proves  actual 
success.  Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Also  trial  offer.  No 
obligation.  Write  Mme.  Annette  Lanzette,  P.  O.  Box 
4.040,  Merchandise  Mart,  Dept.  31,  Chicago. 
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t Guaranteed  by 
Goad  Housekeeping 
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E.  R.  WAGNER  MFG.  CO..  Dept.  MW,  Milwaukee  9,  Wis. 
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CARPET  SWEEPER 

tions,  I had  made  enough  money,  I knew 
an  adequate  number  of  people.  That,  I 
. suppose,  constitutes  a -sort  of  happiness. 

At  any  rate,  I was  willing  to  continue' 
..indefinitely  along  those  lines. 

But  I could  get  into  serious  trouble  this 
morning.  It  was  not  inconceivable  that  I 
could  be  charged  with  and  convicted  of  the 
murder  of  Severance  Flynne.  The  circum- 
stantial evidence,  once  it  became  known, 
could  be  twisted  all  sorts  of  ways.  The 
photographic  proof  of  my  innocence  was 
missing. 

I was  not  gay. 

Nor  was  Riegleman.  His  dark  eyes  were 
sullen,  and  his  long  face  was  grim. 

“You  may  remember,”  he  said,  “my  in- 
structions of  yesterday  . . .” 

He  turned  to  me.  “George,  you  feel 
certain  that  your  band  is  strong  enough 
to  throw  off  the  attackers.  Foremost  in 
your  thoughts  is  Carla.” 

WE  took  our  places.  I became  Hilary 
Weston,  and  the  sight  of  Carla  roused 
a flame  in  me.  But  I could  not  put  the 
script  girl  and  what  she  even  then  might 
be  checking  from  my  mind. 

Sammy  was  beside  her.  She  checked  her 
notebook.  When  her  plain  little  face 
turned  toward  me,  Sammy  brought  it  back 
with  a query.  Sammy  was  doing  his  part. 

Riegleman,  Curtis,  Paul  and  a couple  of 
electricians  were  a scattered  group  around 
that  focal  point.  I noticed  them  in  passing, 
and  fastened  on  Peggy  and  her  notebook. 

Cameras  began  to  turn,  and  the  red  horde 
poured  over  a sand  dune  toward  us. 

Any  moment  now,  Peggy  would  stop  the 
picture  and  point  out  that  my  guns  were 
wrong. 

The  flat,  staccato  fire  of  the  short  rifles 
shattered  the  desert’s  ancient  peace.  I 
flung  passion  at  Carla  and  lead  at  redskins. 

Now  the  climax  of  the  scene  approached 
when  the  tide  turned  and  carried  away 
the  ignoble  redmen,  while  we  pelted  them 
with  death.  Still,  no  sign  from  Peggy. 

Was  it  possible  that  she  had  missed  an 
important  detail?  I began  to  hope. 

If  she  allowed  the  scene  to  run  its  course, 
the  odds  were  in  my  favor  that  nobody 
would  notice  the  discrepancy. 

The  moment  arrived  when  I was  to  face 
the  camera — represented  by  Carla  on  the 
screen — and  express  passion  in  the  midst 
of  danger.  I was  so  caught  up  in  the  part 
that  I didn’t  remember  that  this  was  the 
instant  of  Flynne’s  death  on  the  day 
before.  I faced  the  big  black  box,  with 
my  eyes  on  Peggy  Whittier,  and  registered. 

I saw  her  throw  up  a warning  hand. 
She  was  about  to  stop  the  scene.  Then 
she  pulled  her  hand  down,  flattened  its 
palm  against  her  mouth.  She  stopped 
what  she  was  about  to  do,  and  fear 
screamed  from  her  eyes.  Then  she  toppled 
forward,  out  of  her  chair,  face  down  in 
the  sand. 

I spurred  my  horse  toward  the  camera. 
I half  jumped  and  landed  running. 

Riegelman  met  me.  “What  the  hell  are 
you  doing?”  he  shouted  above  the  din. 

I pointed  behind  him.  Between  Peggy’s 
shoulder  blades  was  a circle  of  blood, 
slowly  spreading  on  her  organdy  blouse. 
She  was  dead. 


When  Hollywood  star  turns  mystery 
author  you’re  in  for  a good  story.  When 
that  star  is  George  Sanders  you’re  also  in 
for  a surprise  climax.  Watch  for  the 
conclusion  of  “Crime  On  My  Hands”  in 
December  Photoplay. 


When  the  itching,  irritation  and 
soreness  of  simple  piles  make  your 
life  miserable,  get  relief  the  simple 
way.  Use  Unguent tne  Rectal  Cones, 
made  by  the  makers  of  famous 
UNGUENTINE. 

1.  Easy  to  Use 

2.  Sanitary 

3.  inexpensive 

If  you  do  not  get  prompt  relief,  consult 
your  physician. 

Guarantee:  Your  druggist  will  refund 
full  purchase  price  if  you  are  not  satisfied. 


UNGUENTINE 
RECTAL  CONES 


A NORWICH  PRODUCT 


^Norwich^ 


DIFFICULT  DAYS 

Made  Easier 


W HEN  you  suffer  from  Headache,  Simple 
Neuralgia  or  Functional  Monthly  Pains, 
take 


DR.  MILES  ANTI  PAIN  PILLS 

Get  Dr.  Miles  Anti-Pain  Pills  at  your  drug 
store— 25c  and  $1.00.  Read  directions 
and  use  only  as  directed.  Miles  Labora- 
tories, Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 

GRAY  HAIR 
KILLS 
ROMANCE 

You  know  that  gray  hair  spells 
the  end  of  romance  . . . makes  you 
look  years  older  . . . might  even  cost 
you  your  job  I Yet  you  are  afraid  to 
color  your  hair — afraid  people  will 
know  your  hair  has  been  “dyed”  I 
These  fears  are  so  old  fash- 
ioned! With  Mary  T.  Goldman's 
scientific  color-control  you  can  trans- 
form gray,  bleached  or  faded  hair  to 
the  natural-looking  shade  you  de- 
sire— quickly,  or  so  gradually  your 
closest  friends  won't  guessl  Pro- 
nounced harmless  by  leading  medical 
authorities  (no  skin  test  needed), 
inexpensive,  easy  to  apply — combs  on  in  a few  min- 
utes. Won't  harm  your  wave  or  hair  texture.  For  over 
50  years  millions  have  found  new  hair  beauty  by  using 
Mary  T.  Goldman’s  in  the  privacy  of  their  homes. 

So  help  yourself  to  beautiful  hair — today.  Buy  a 
bottle  of  Mary  T.  Goldman's  at  drug  or  dept,  store 
on  money-back  guarantee.  Beware  of  substitutes! 
If  you’d  rather  try  it  first,  send  for  free  test  kit 
(give  original  color  of  hair)  to  Mary  T.  Goldman 
Co.,  153Goldman  Bldg.,  St.  Paul  2.  Minn. 
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The  Shadow  Stage 

( Continued  from  page  25) 

Lost  In  A Harem  (M-G-M) 


A BBOTT 
/'  n_ivr  tr 


and  Costello  trek  over  to  M- 
G-M  to  display  their  wares  and  make 
no  sale.  The  boys  had  better  stay  right 
out  in  their  valley  studio,  Universal,  and 
keep  away  from  the  big  city  if  this  is  the 
result. 

Along  with  Marilyn  Maxwell  (a  luscious 
eyeful)  the  boys  play  members  of  a 
vaudeville  troupe  stranded  in  the  Orient. 
John  Conte,  who  has  evidently  listened 
to  too  many  of  Frank  Morgan’s  yarns  on 
the  radio,  pretends  to  be  a deposed  prince 
who  promises  to  get  the  three  vaudevil- 
lians  back  to  America  if  only  they’ll  steal 
a hypnotic  cat’s-eye  ring  which  will  help 
John  regain  his  lost  kingdom  from  his 
wicked  uncle. 

And  listen,  wait  till  we  tell  you  this — 
in  the  uncle’s  screwy  old  palace  guess 
who  and  his  orchestra  are  lurking  about — 
none  other  than  Jimmy  Dorsey,  so  help 
me!  Now  honestly! 

Douglass  Dumbrille  is  unk  the  lunk, 
and  we’re  uts  the  nuts,  and  who  are  you, 
do  tell? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Umbriago! 


Enemy  Of  Women 
(Frank-Monogram) 

BOO  and  hiss  to  Dr.  Paul  Joseph  Goeb- 
bels  of  Nazi  Germany.  These  soul- 
killing salutations  we  throw  in  for  the 
simple  reason  that  this  little  picture  doesn’t 
paint  him  black  enough.  It  reveals  Goeb- 
bels’  life  from  the  time  old  rat- tail  was 
a private  tutor  and  a would-be  play- 
wright to  the  time  he  became  propaganda 
head  for  guess  what  wretch.  The  usual 
girl  stuff  is  dragged  in  with  Paul  Andor 
turning  in  a weak-kneed  version  of  Goeb- 
bels. 

Claudia  Drake  is  the  girl  and  Donald 
Woods,  bless  his  heart,  her  husband. 
H.  B.  Warner,  Ralph  Morgan  and  Sigrid 
Gurie  get  all  embroiled  in  it. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  These  nasty  Nazis 
make  us  boil. 


San  Fernando  Valley  (Republic) 

EVERYBODY  in  this  picture  keeps 
threatening  in  song  to  go  back  to  the 
San  Fernando  Valley  until  the  audience 
feels  like  saying,  “Well,  for  heaven’s  sake, 
go  and  get  it  over  with!” 

The  story  (and  there’s  an  exaggeration) 
has  Roy  Rogers  and  his  pal  Ed  Gargan 
seeking  jobs  on  a ranch  owned  by  Dale 
Evans  in  order  to  ferret  out  the  thugs 
who  stole  Rogers’  bank  roll.  All  the  cow- 
hands are  girls  (what  are  we  saying?) 
because  Dale  is  trying  to  thwart  her  sis- 
ter’s romantic  tendencies.  But  little  sissie, 
played  by  Jean  Porter,  cooks  up  a horse- 
stealing stunt  in  an  attempt  to  get  the 
cowboys  to  return,  and  that’s  where  every- 
body tries  to  get  back  to  the  San  Fer- 
nando Valley  as  fast  as  they  possibly 
can. 

The  story  is  too  frail  for  Roger’s  capa- 
bilities and  his  fans  should  scream  their 
heads  off  about  it. 

The  music  as  usual  is  first-rate  and 
Trigger  all  but  steals  the  show.  That’s 
our  horsey  dream  boy. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  They  oughta  do  right 
by  Roy. 


Because  they’re  irresistibly  soft  and  smooth,  the 
nicest  hands  in  the  world  to  hold!  Your  hands  will  invite 
romance  if  you  use  Sofskin  regularly.  For  Sofskin  is  a 
dependable  beauty  creme  which  keeps  hands  white,  soft 
and  appealing  . . . the  way  he  adores  them!  Use  it  on 
wrists,  elbows,  ankles,  too.  Get  a jar  today.  . . and  make 
Sofskin  a part  of  your  daily  beauty  routine. 


In  the  Black  and  Gold  jars-~ 
351  • 6<W*  $1.00  sizes* 
•Plus  Tax 


SOfSKin  CR€m€ 

am/ 


Your  beauty  salon  or  cosmetic  counter  will  be 
delighted  to  give  you  a free  Sofskin  application. 

SOFSKIN  COMPANY  • FINDLAY.  OHIO 


► Jagged  cuticle  "fringe” 
spoils  hand  beauty. 
Never  cut  cuticle.  Use 
Cutex  Oily  Cuticle  Re- 
mover to  loosen  and 
soften  ugly  cuticle  — 
keep  finger  tips  smooth 
anti  attractive.  Won- 
derful for  cleansing  un- 
der nail  tips,  removing 
stains ! 

Buy  a bottle  today. 
Only  10 if,  or  35<f  {plus 
tax ) for  large  size. 

CUTEX 


THE  CHOICE  OF  MORE  WOMEN  THAN  ALL 
OTHER  CUTICLE  REMOVERS  COMBINED 


It’s  so  easy  to  have  soft,  lustrous  “Glover- 
ized”  hair  that  gives  you  the  radiance  of  the 
Stars!  Famous  since  1876,  now  you  can  have  ALL  THREE 
Glover’s  preparations— use  them  separately  or  together!  Ask 
at  any  Drug  Store-or  mail  coupon  today! 


TRIAL  SIZE  includes:  GLOVER’S  MANGE  MEDICINE  - 

recommended,  with  massage,  for  Dandruff,  Annoying  Scalp 
and  Excessive  Falling  Hair . . . GLO-VER  Beauty  Shampoo- 
leaves  hair  soft,  lustrous,  manageable!  GLOVER’S  Imperial 
Hair  Dress  — Non-alcoholic  and  Antiseptic!  A delightful  “oil 
treatment”  for  easy  “finger  tip”  application  at  home.  Each  in 
hermetically-sealed  bottle 
and  special  carton  with 
complete  instructions  and 
FREE  booklet,  “The  Sci- 
entific Care  of  Scalp  and 
Hair.” 


ith  massage,  for 
FF,  ANNOYING 
and  EXCESSIVE 
FALLING  HAIR. 


Send  Complete  Trial  Application  in  three  hermeti- 
cally-sealed bottles,  with  informative  booklet,  as  adver- 
tised in  plain  wrapper  by  return  mail.  I enclose  25c. 


■ NAME. 


! ADDRESS 

i □ Sent  FREE  to  members  of  the  Armed  Forces  on  receipt 
i of  10c  for  packing  and  postage. 
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DOES  THE  LAXATIVE 
YOU  TAKE 
GO  TO  EXTREMES? 


Correction  Rleasel 


$onje 

Laxatives  ere 
Too  Strorf' 

It  doesn’t  pay  to 
dose  yourself 
with  harsh,  bad- 
tastinglaxatives! 

A medicine  that’s  too  strong  can  often 
leave  you  feeling  worse  than  before! 


Others^ 

And  it’s  unwise 
to  take  some- 
thing that’s  too 
mild  to  give  you 
the  relief  you  need!  A good  laxative 
should  be  gentle,  yet  should  work 
thoroughly ! 


Mecfrmf 

Try  the 

"HAPPY  MEDIUM'  LAXATIVE 

Ex-Lax  gives  you  a thorough  action.  But 
Ex-Lax  is  gentle,  too!  It  works  easily  and 
effectively  at  the  same  time!  And  remem- 
ber, Ex-Lax  tastes  good  — just  like  fine 
chocolate ! It’s  as  good  for  women  and  chil- 
dren as  it  is  forthemen-folks.  10c  and  25c. 

IF  YOU  NEED  A LAXATIVE 
WHEN  YOU  HAVE  A COLD  — 

Don’t  dose  yourself  with  harsh,  upsetting  purgatives.  Take 
Ex-Lax!  It’s  thoroughly  effective,  but  kind  and  gentle. 


ex-£**h 7 
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Confidences:  Alexis  Smith  with 
her  new  husband  Craig  Stevens 


Photoplay  wishes  to  extend  sincere 
apologies  to  Craig  Stevens  and  Craig 
Reynolds  for  the  error  which  appeared 
on  page  65  of  the  September  issue. 

Now  to  get  the  record  straight — it  was 
Craig  Stevens  who,  in  a delightful  cere- 
mony, married  the  no  less  delightful  Alexis 
Smith,  and  not  Craig  Reynolds  as  Photo- 
play said  in  one  instance.  Stevens  is  an  up- 
and-coming  actor  who  first  met  Alexis 
when  they  were  under  contract  to  War- 
ners, became  engaged  to  her  and  then 
left  for  the  Army.  Home  again  with  a 
medical  discharge,  he  married  Miss  Smith 
and  at  present  is  touring  the  country  with 
her — on  celluloid — in  “The  Doughgirls.” 

Craig  Reynolds,  well  known  about 
Hollywood,  was  recently  invalided  home 
after  having  been  wounded  on  Guadal- 
canal. 

Photoplay  sincerely  regrets  the  confusion 
in  the  names. 


HAIR 


DoYouWant 

LONGER 

Just  try  this  system  on  yoar 

hair  7 days  and  see  if  you  are  

really  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  attractive 
hair  that  sooften  captures  love  and  romance. 

HAIR  MAY  GET  LONGER  SESfcSg 

are  normal  and  thedry,  brittle.breakingoff  hair 
can  be  retarded.it  has  a chance  to  get  longer  and 
t moch  more  beautiful.  Just  try  the  JUELENE 
SYSTEM  7 days,  let  your  mirror  prove  results. 
Send  $1.00.  (If  C.  O.  D.  postage  extra).  Fully 

guaranteed.  Money  back  if  you’ re  not  delighted. 

IUEL CO., 1930  Irving  Park  Rd.,  Dept.  A- 610  .Chicago  13,  IIL 


As  a precaution  use  only  as  directed 


Hmjr  ■ JA  rnf  The  Original 

™ JL.  Chocolated  Laxative 
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..AND  LOOK  IO 
YEARS  YOUNGER 


• Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
streaks  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
blonde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
does  it — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
sands of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  is  guaranteed 
harmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  is 
purely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting — 
does  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
tion imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
appears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair. 
60c  and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
on  a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 


TALK  ABOUT  A LIFE  STORY! 

You'll  talk  about  this  one! 

It's  by  the  famous 
Adela  Rogers  St.  Johns 

about  the  famous 

JUNE  ALLYSON 

Coming  in  December  Photoplay 


BACKACHE, 

LEG  PAINS  MAY 
BE  DANGER  SIGN 

Of  Tired  Kidneys 

If  backache  and  leg  pains  are  making  von  miser- 
able, don't  just  complain  and  do  nothing  about  them. 
Nature  may  be  warning  you  that  your  kidneys  need 
attention. 

The  kidneys  are  Nature’s  chief  way  of  taking  excess 
acids  and  poisonous  waste  out  of  the  blood.  They  help 
most  people  pass  about  3 pints  a day. 

If  the  15  miles  of  kidney  tubes  and  filters  don’t 
work  well,  poisonous  waste  matter  stays  in  the  blood. 
These  poisons  may  start  nagging  backaches,  rheu- 
matic pains,  leg  pains,  loss  of  pep  and  energy,  getting 
up  nights,  swelling,  puffiness  under  the  eyes,  head- 
aches and  dizziness.  Frequent  or  scanty  passages  with 
smarting  and  burning  sometimes  shows  there  is  some- 
thing wrong  with  your  kidneys  or  bladder. 

Don’t  wait!  Ask  your  druggist  for  Doan’s  Pills, 
used  successfully  by  millions  for  over  40  years.  They 
give  happy  relief  and  will  help  the  15  miles  of  kidney 
tubes  flush  out  poisonous  waste  from  the  blood.  Get 
Doan’s  Pills. 


PAZO  WILL  RELIEVE 
THOSE  PAINFUL  SIMPLE  PILES 


Don't  just  suffer  the  agonizing  pain,  torture,  itching  of 
simple  piles.  Remember,  for  over  thirty  years  amazing 
PAZO  ointment  has  given  prompt,  comforting  relief  to 
millions.  It  gives  you  soothing,  welcome  palliative  relief. 

How  PAZO  Ointment  Works 

1.  Soothes  inflamed  areas — relieves  pain  and  itching.  2.  Lu- 
bricates hardened,  dried  parts  — helps  prevent  cracking 
and  soreness.  3.  Tends  to  reduce  swelling  and  check  bleed- 
ing. 4.  Provides  a quick  and  easy  method  of  application. 

Special  Pile  Pipe  for  Easy  Application 
PAZO  ointment  has  a specially  designed,  perforated  Pile 
Pipe,  making  application  simple  and  thorough.  (Some 
persons,  and  many  doctors,  prefer  to  use  suppositories,  so 
PAZO  is  also  made  in  suppository  form.) 

Get  Relief  with  PAZO  Ointmentl 
Ask  your  doctor  about  wonderful  PAZO  ointment  and 
the  soothing,  blessed  relief  it  gives  for  simple  piles.  Get 
PAZO  ointment  from  your  druggist  today! 

The  Grove  Laboratories,  Inc.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


. . AVOID 
MONTHLY 
SUFFERING! 


Just  take  1 to  4 tablespoons  of  Dr. 
Siegert’s  Angostura  Bitters  in  a little 
water— hot  or  cold.  Its  gentle  relief 
helps  make  difficult  days  easier  to 
bear.  Pleasant  to  take,  not  habit-form- 
ing. Get  Angostura  at  your  druggist’s. 


t Corners 


The  real  thing  for  mounting  Snapshot*,  Cards, 
Stamps,  etc.  No  paste  needed.  Neat,  - 
easy  to  use  for  mounting  prints  tight  or 
loose.  Sold  at  photo  supply  and  album 
— counters  or  send  10£  today  for  pkg. 

[ of  100  and  free  samples. 

Engd  Art  Corners  Co.,  Chicago,  ILL, 
Address  Dept  ’O-L-  -4717  North  Clerk  SL 


' CONTOURS, 
EASILY,  QUICKLY! 

New,  lovely  proportions  for  your 
1 legs:  hips,  thighs,  calves,  ankles, 

| etc. — in  this  healthful,  new,  as- 
| tonishingly  easy  way.  Only  a few 
I minutes  per  day  in  your  own  home. 
EFFECTIVE,  LASTING  RESULTS! 
Used  successfully  by  hundreds 
of  smart  women  everywhere. 
WRITE  FOR  FREE  LITERATURE  TODAY! 
Surprise  everyone:  get  started  now,  without  obligation, 
by  mailing  coupon  immediately  to 

ADRIENNE 

915  SHREVE  BLDG.,  Salon  E.  SAN  FRANCISCO, 8,  CAL 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 


Brief  Reviews 

( Continued  from  page  26) 

Deanna  Durbin,  who  marries  Gene  Kelly,  a self- 
confessed  weakling,  and  ignores  his  philandering  and 
weak  excuses  until  he  commits  murder.  Gene  Kelly 
as  the  killer  is  terrific,  even  walking  off  with  the 
story  that  was  meant  for  Deanna.  Dean  Herens 
registers  strongly  and  Gale  Sondergaard  as  Gene’s 
mother  is  so  good. 

DIXIE  JAMBOREE— PRC:  When  Lyle  Talbot  and 
Frank  Jenks  try  to  escape  the  police,  they  take 
refuge  upon  Guy  Kibbee's  showboat.  Eddie  Quillan 
is  the  trombone  player  who’s  in  love  with  chief  songs- 
tress Frances  Langford  and  Charles  Butterworth  is 
Kibbee’s  cohort  in  selling  patent  medicine  on  the  side. 
Frances  sings  divinely  and  Ben  Carter  and  Louise 
Beavers  go  along  for  the  ride. 

^•yDOUBLE  INDEMNITY — Paramount:  Grim 
and  realistic,  this  psychological  crime  story  takes  hold 
of  the  onlooker  and  holds  him  fascinated  and  spell- 
bound. Fred  MacMurray  is  a likable  insurance 
salesman  up  until  the  time  he  meets  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck who  wants  to  murder  her  husband  and  defraud 
the  insurance  company.  You’ll  applaud  the  intelli- 
gence and  brilliant  work  of  the  writer,  director  and 
the  cast. 

y't^'DRAGON  SEED — M-G-M:  A magnificent  pic- 
ture, dealing  with  China  and  its  peasants  and  farmers 
who  grow  from  simple  kindly  people  through  stages 
of  subservience  to  their  Jap  conquerors  to  a united 
people  of  strength  and  purpose.  Walter  Huston, 
Aline  MacMahon,  Turhan  Bey,  Katharine  Hepburn 
and  Akim  Tamiroff  are  all  outstanding. 

yyEVE  OF  ST.  MARK,  THE— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  This  story  of  those  lads  drafted  before  Pearl 
Harbor,  their  life  in  camp  and  then  the  sudden 
plunge  into  war  on  an  island  in  the  Pacific  is  a 
poignant  one,  beautiful  yet  incomplete.  Bill  Eythe, 
the  boy  from  the  farm,  Michael  O’Shea,  a Brooklyn 
toughie,  and  Vincent  Price,  the  disillusioned 
Southerner,  are  outstanding.  Anne  Baxter  is  splendid 
as  the  girl  Eythe  loves. 

FALCON  IN  MEXICO,  THE— RKO:  Tom  Conway, 
the  Falcon,  goes  to  Mexico  to  solve  a mystery,  people 
get  killed  all  over  the  place,  and  everyone  in  the  cast 
is  suspected.  Nestor  Paiva  is  clever  as  the  Mexican 
detective,  Martha  MacVicar  is  cute  as  the  artist’s 
daughter,  Mona  Maris  is  very  good,  and  Conway  is 
the  same  old  smoothie  as  the  Falcon. 

y'\/tSGASLIGHT — M-G-M:  A treat  for  those  who 
appreciate  intelligent,  adult  entertainment,  with  superb 
performances  by  Ingrid  Bergman  and  Charles  Boyer 
in  this  fine  psychological  thriller.  The  gradual  dis- 
integration of  soul,  mind  and  spirit  of  Bergman 
under  the  subtle  and  calculated  scheming  of  Boyer 
is  something  to  behold.  Joseph  Cotten  is  given  too 
little  to  do  and  Angela  Lansbury  makes  a gem  of 
her  role  as  a cockney  maid. 

GHOST  CATCHERS — Universal:  It’s  fun  and 
laughter  and  nonsense  when  Olsen  and  Johnson  are 
called  in  from  their  night  club  to  a house  next  door 
which  Martha  O’Driscoll,  Gloria  Jean  and  Walter 
Catlett  have  rented  after  it  has  stood  empty  for  ten 
years.  Andy  Devine,  Lon  Chaney  and  Leo  Carrillo 
are  the  heavies;  there’s  plenty  of  singing  and  it’s  all 
a lot  of  laughs. 

GILDERSLEEVE’S  GHOST—  R-IC-O:  Hal  Peary 
as  Gildersleeve,  is  running  for  police  commissioner 
and  two  ghosts  who  are  supposed  to  be  family  rela- 
tions decide  to  plunge  him  into  a mystery  in  order 
that  he  may  solve  it  and  prove  his  marked  ability. 
Besides  this,  there’s  a crazy  scientist  in  it  and  a 
gorilla  running  around.  It’s  all  very  silly,  but  it 
has  some  laughs. 

GOODNIGHT  SWEETHEART  — Republic:  A 
scandalmongering  newspaper  reporter,  Robert  Liv- 
ingston, buys  a small  town  paper  and  rips  apart  all  the 
honest  people  of  the  community,  including  Judge 
Thurston  Hall.  Livingston  invents  a blonde  on  whom 
to  lay  all  the  blame  and  then  finds  himself  arrested 
on  suspicion  of  murder  of  the  fictitious  blonde.  Ruth 
Terry  helps  complicate  matters  still  more. 

GREAT  MOMENT,  THE — Paramount:  Written  and 
directed  by  Preston  Sturges,  this  purports  to  tell  how 
Joel  McCrea,  as  Dr.  William  Thomas  Green  Morton, 
invented  a practicable  anesthetic  and  what  he  even- 
tually did  with  it.  Betty  Field,  as  his  wife,  and 
Harry  Carey  wander  on  the  outer  edges  of  the  story 
and  William  Demarest  is  as  violent  as  always  in 
Sturges  pictures. 

\/\\/HAlL  THE  CONQUERING  HERO — Para- 
mount : A warm  and  homey  story  about  a boy  who 
joins  the  Marines  only  to  be  discharged  because  of 
hay  fever.  He’s  ashamed  to  go  home  so  he  pre- 
tends to  his  mother  that  he’s  fighting  overseas  in- 
stead of  working  in  a defense  plant.  Eddie  Bracken 
gives  this  role  a humanness  and  sincerity  that  makes 
him  a true-to  life  character.  With  Bill  Demarest 
and  Ella  Raines. 

ljV HAIRY  APE,  THE — Jules  Levey-U.A.:  Bill 
Bendix  comes  into  his  own  as  a dramatic  actor  in 
his  role  of  a ship’s  bullying  coal  stoker  who  meets  a 
ruthlessness  to  match  his  own  in  the  beautiful  and 
wealthy  Susan  Hayward  who  goes  slumming  in  the 
ship’s  hold.  John  Loder  is  the  second  engineer  who 
also  falls  for  Susan  and  Dorothy  Comingore  plays 
her  friend.  A picture  that  grips  the  imagination. 


Make-Up 

It  I your  hair 

for  exciting  color  effects 
. . . glorious  new  sparkle! 


You  wouldn’t  dream  of  going  without  lip- 
stick or  rouge!  Then  why  let  drab,  uninter- 
esting hair  dull  your  loveliness?  Today  it’s  so 
easy,  so  safe,  so  smart  to  make  up  your  hair, 
too ! You  can  heighten  its  natural  color . . . give 
it  a “warmer”  cast  or  a less  vivid,  “cooler”  hue 
. . . even  blend  little  grey  streaks  to  tone  in 
with  the  original,  youthful  shade. 

Marchand’s  new  Make-Up  Hair  Rinse  is  the 
thrilling  answer!  No  matter  what  color  hair 
you  have,  a simple  color  chart  on  the  back  of 
each  Marchand  Rinse  package  tells  you  which 
of  the  12  beautiful  shades  will  give  you  the 
effect  you  want. 

After  your  shampoo,  dissolve  the  Rinse  in 
warm  water.  Then  brush  or  pour  it  through 
your  hair.  Almost  instantly,  soap  film  and  dull- 
ness disappear... leaving  your  hair  shining, 
more  manageable,  radiant  with  color ! 

Marchand’s  Make-Up  Hair  Rinse  is  as  easy 
to  use  as  your  other  cosmetics ...  and  just  as 
easy  to  wash  off.  Not  a bleach  — not  a perma- 
nent dye  — it’s  absolutely  harmless! 


Made  by  the  Makers  of  Marchand* s Golden  Hair  Wash 


fThe  Dennison  Handy  Helper  says: 

I KEEP  TABS  ON  YOUR  TIN... 

( TURN  ALL  OF  IT  IN 

KEEP  TABS  ON  YOUR  FILES,  TOO 

INDEX  TABS 

At  Stationery  Departments  Everywhere 


p 
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LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  suffer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet— "THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE."  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Liepe  Methods 
used  while  you  wait.  More  than  40  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en-  ( 
dorsed  by  multitudes. 


LIEPE  METH0DS.3284N.Green  Bay  Ave.v 
Dept.  21- M Milwaukee.  Wisconsin 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


This‘*Swiss"weather  house. made  in  the 

S.A.  PREDICTS  the  WEATHER 
IN  ADVANCE.  Guaranteed  to 

work.  When  the  witch  comes  out 

watch  for  bad  weather,  girl  and  boy  in- 
dicate nice  weather.  Acts  with  amazing 
accuracy,  has  thermometer  on  front. 
Weather  House  is  7 in.  high  and  6 in. 
wide.  Shipped  complete  ready  to  use. 

SEND  NO  MONEY 

postage  on  our  positive  assurance 
of  satisfaction  or  your  money  back. 

(We  pay  Postage  if  remittance  comes  with 
order.)  Don't  wail — Write  today  to 

WEATHER  MAN,  Oept.MB,  29  E.  Madison.  Chicago  2 


DON’T  try  to  force  sleep.  This  often 
makes  your  nerves  even  more  tense. 
Instead,  try 

DR.  MILES  NERVINE 

(Effervescent  Tablets  or  Liquid) 

Dr  . Miles  Nervine  is  a scientific  combination 
of  mild  but  effective  sedatives  which  relaxes 
nervous  tension  to  permit  refreshing  sleep. 
Get  it  now  to  have  it  handy  when  you  want 
it.  Buy  it  at  your  drug  store  on  our  money- 
back  guarantee.  Read  directions  and  use  only 

as  directed.  Handy -to -carry  Effervescent  Tablets. 
35c  and  75c;  Liquid,  25c  and  $1.00.  Miles  Labor- 
atories, Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 


New  11-Minute 
Shampoo  Washes  Hair 
Shades  Lighter  Safely 

This  special  shampoo  helps  keep  light  hair 
from  darkening  — brightens  faded  blonde 
hair.  Called  Blondex,  it  quickly  makes  a 
rich  cleansing  lather.  Instantly  removes  the 
dust-laden  film  that  makes  hair  dark.  Takes 
only  11  minutes  at  home.  Gives  hair  lovely 
lustrous  highlights.  Safe  for  children.  Get 
Blondex  at  10c,  drug  or  department  stores. 


IF  JUMPY  NERVE*  KEEP  ME  AWAKE 
WHEN  I NEED  RE$T  INSTEAD 
1 TAKE  A GLASS  OF 
MILES 

NERVINE 

BEFORE  1 GO 
TO  BED 


7^V,v,°Jks  NERVINE 


//I  LOVE  A SOLDI ER — Paramount:  Paulette 
Goddard's  a shipyard  welder  who  works  by  day  and 
dances  every  night  with  service  men  but  refuses  to 
get  serious  with  any  of  them.  Then  Sonny  Tufts,  just 
back  from  the  Pacific,  sets  out  to  change  Paulette’s 
ideas  about  marriage  and  the  ensuing  fun  is  enjoyable. 
Mary  Treen,  Walter  Sande,  Barry  Fitzgerald  and 
Beulab  Bondi  contribute  some  very  good  bits. 

[/INVISIBLE  MAN’S  REVENGE,  THE—  Uni- 
versal: Jon  Hall  wants  revenge  on  Lester  Matthews 
and  Gale  Sondergaard,  so  scientist  John  Carradine 
renders  him  invisible  and  he  haunts  the  couple  through 
some  really  swell  camera  tricks.  Evelyn  Ankers  is 
their  daughter  and  Alan  Curtis  her  fiance.  Leon 
Erroll  as  Hall’s  friend  gives  a very  interesting  per- 
formance and  John  Hall  is  very  credible. 

//JANIE — Warners:  Young,  gay,  heart-warming 
and  so  funny!  You’ll  love  this  picture.  Sixteen-year- 
old  Janie,  played  delightfully  by  Joyce  Reynolds, 
keeps  her  family  in  a constant  uproar  due  to  her  beaus 
and  her  sister  Claire  Foley’s  tattling  and  when  a 
company  of  soldiers  moves  into  town  it  becomes  a 
furor.  Robert  Hutton  is  Janie’s  boy  friend  and  Ed- 
ward Arnold  and  Ann  Harding  her  parents. 

JOHNNY  DOESN’T  LIVE  HERE  ANY  MORE- 
Monogram ; When  William  Terry  goes  off  to  join  the 
Marines,  defense  worker  Simone  Simon  persuades 
him  to  rent  her  his  apartment.  But  Terry  forgets 
to  tell  her  he’s  also  given  keys  to  various  of  his 
friends  who  keep  dropping  in  on  Simone  unexpectedly. 
The  most  attractive  is  sailor  James  Ellison.  Minna 
Gombel,  Chick  Chandler  and  Alan  Dinehart  are 
also  in  the  cast. 

JUNGLE  WOMAN — Universal:  Aequanetta  is  an 
ape  girl  who  is  transformed  into  a beautiful  girl  by 
means  of  a magic  drug.  But  when  she  escapes  and 
returns  to  her  kindly  doctor  as  a beautiful  girl  she 
falls  in  love  with  the  boy  friend  of  the  doctor’s  daugh- 
ter and  the  fur  flies  in  all  directions.  J.  Carrol  Naish, 
Evelyn  Ankers  and  Lois  Collier  are  in  on  the  monkey 
business. 

INDIES  OF  WASHINGTON— 20th  Century-Fox: 
A parade  of  young  talent,  with  Sheila  Ryan  best  as  a 
fickle  adventuress  who  uses  a young  doctor,  Robert 
Bailey,  to  help  another  of  the  victims,  Anthony 
Quinn,  who  has  been  shot  in  the  very  act  of  spying. 
Trudy  Marshall  and  Ronald  Graham  carry  the 
romantic  leads,  but  the  best  character  of  all  is  John 
Philliber  who’s  the  proprietor  of  a boardinghouse. 

/MADEMOISELLE  FIFI— RKO:  This  is  a story 
of  the  Franco-Prussian  war  in  1870  and  a mighty 
good  little  story  it  is,  too.  Simone  Simon  proves  her- 
self a fine  little  actress  as  the  French  peasant  who 
suffers  humiliation  and  scorn  from  the  Prussian 
officers  and  Kurt  Krueger  is  really  one  of  the  most 
loathsome  villains  you’ll  ever  meet  up  with  on  the 
screen. 

MAKE  YOUR  OWN  BED — Warners:  This  corny 
story  deals  with  that  old  servant  problem  again.  Alan 
Hale  and  his  wife,  Irene  Manning,  don’t  have  any; 
so  Hale  hires  detective  Jack  Carson  and  his  gal 
friend  Jane  Wyman  to  act  as  butler  and  maid  by 
pretending  his  life  is  endangered  by  Nazis.  Carson 
is  much  too  good  for  his  silly  role. 

MAN  FROM  FRISCO — Republic:  Michael  O’Shea 
plays  a shipbuilder  who  meets  opposition  at  every 
turn  in  his  plan  to  speed  up  ship  production,  but  he 
plunges  ahead  anyhow  in  his  methods.  Anne  Shirley 
plays  the  girl  who  first  opposes  and  then  encourages 
him.  Gene  Lockhart,  Tommy  Bond  and  Dan  Duryea 
contribute  some  nice  moments,  but  on  the  whole  it’s 
pretty  dull. 

MARINE  RAI DERS — 7RKO:  Lots  of  action,  all 
about  the  Marines  in  camp,  in  combat  and  in  love. 
The  battle  scenes  are  terrific,  but  the  Leathernecks 
deserve  a better  picture.  Pat  O’Brien  plays  the  role 
of  the  colonel  as  though  he  were  coach  of  a varsity 
eleven,  Ruth  Hussey’s  the  girl  with  whom  Robert 
Ryan  is  in  love  and  Frank  McHugh,  Barton  MacLane 
and  Richard  Martin  have  too  little  to  do. 

•1 //MASK  OF  DIM  IT  RIOS,  THE— Warners:  A 
knockout  chiller  with  Peter  Lorre,  mystery  story 
writer,  setting  out  to  unravel  the  life  story  of  the 
evil,  unscrupulous  Dimitrios,  played  by  Zachary  Scott. 
In  Lorre’s  travels  he  encounters  some  fabulous  charac- 
ters, among  them  Sydney  Greenstreet,  Victor  Francen, 
an  employer  of  spies,  and  Faye  Emerson,  Dimitrios ’ 
former  sweetheart. 

//MEMPHIS  BELLE,  THE — War  Department- 
Paramount:  The  flying  fortress,  "The  Memphis 
Belle,”  on  her  twenty-sixth  mission  flew  from  Eng- 
land to  drop  her  bomb  load  over  Germany.  This  is 
the  story  of  that  mission,  of  men  at  grim  work,  the 
exciting  and  heart-breaking  story  of  the  job  being 
done  by  our  8th  Army  Air  Force  and  a picture  for 
us  all  to  see. 

1 /MERRY  MONAHA'NS,  THE—  Universal : Don- 
aid  O’Connor  and  Peggy  Ryan  cavort  against  a back- 
stage  setting  and  it’s  mighty  entertaining  over  half- 
way through  the  picture.  Then  the  old  corn  moves 
in,  out  until  then  it’s  a lot  of  fun.  Jack  Oakie  plays 
the  kids’  father  who  likes  his  liquor,  Ann  Blyth  is 
Donald’s  sweetheart,  John  Miljan  is  the  passe  actor, 
and  Isabel  Jewell  the  meanie. 

/MINSTREL  MAN— PRC:  A simple,  tender,  nos- 
talgic story,  this  has  minstrel-man  Benny  Fields  leav- 
ing his  newly-born  daughter  in  the  care  of  Roscoe 
Karns  and  Gladys  George.  When  the  girl,  played  by 
Judy  Clark,  grows  up  and  learns  of  her  real  father’s 
profession  she  wants  to  don  blackface  and  become 


Step  Right  Out 
Of  Foot  Misery 

Now,  when  your  feet  cry  out  for  relief,  sprinkle 
them  with  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Powder.  Also  dust  it  into 
your  shoes  and  stockings.  Presto!  Your  feet  feel  grand 
— soothed,  refreshed,  rested.  You’ll  marvel  how  the 
foot  powder  formulated  by  this  famous  foot  authority 
relieves  hot,  perspiring,  tender, 
odorous  feet ...  how  comfortable 
it  makes  new  or  tight  shoes  feel. 

Helps  prevent  Athlete's  Foot  by 
keeping  feet  dry.  Be  foot-happy 
by  using  Dr.  Scholl’s  Foot  Pow- 
der daily.  At  your  Drug,  Shoe, 

Department  Store  or  Toilet  Goods 
Counter.  Costs  but  a trifle. 


C A TRUSTED 


AS1 

H 

ATI 

ICaid 

FOR  75  YEARS 

• Dr.  Guild's  GREEN 
MOUNTAIN  ASTHMATIC 
COMPOUND  has  been  help- 
ing  asthmatic  sufferers  for  75 
years.  A FREE  SAMPLE  of 
this  pleasant,  economical 
product  may  bring  you  wel- 
come relief.  24  cigarettes,  only 
50^.  Powder,  25^  and  $1.00  at 
nearly  all  drug  stores.  Write 
the  J.H.GuildCo., Dept.  D-9, 
Rupert,  Vermont. 


Use  only  as  di- 
rected on  package 


HAND-COLORED  in  Oil 

PHOTO  ENLARGEMENT 


Beautifully  mounted  in  7x9 
white  frame  mat.  Made  from  any 
photograph,  snapshot  or  nega- 
tive. Original  returned.  Send  35c 

^«.SAai^n.°n£.lhei  rh^,rp^7  _ # _ PLUS  3c  STAMP 

COLORGRAPH,  Dept.  MG67  for  Mailing 
3127  Milwaukee  Av.,  Chicago  18,  III. 


WER  SCRATCH 

Externally  Caused 

ECZEMA 

Do  you  want  to  relieve  that 
fiery  redness?  Soothe  the  pain- 
ful soreness?  Soften  the  scaly  skin?  Curb 
that  tantalizing  itch?  Then  get  a jar  of 
Sayman  Salve  from  your  druggist  NOW. 
Apply  this  grand  medicated  ointment  di- 
rectly on  the  affected  areas.  See  if  it 
doesn’t  bring  the  QUICK  relief  you 
want.  Used  successfully  for  more  than 
fifty  years.  Big  New  Economy  Size  only 
60c — regular  size  25c.  At  all  druggists. 


SAYMAN  SALVE 


ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x 10  Inches 
on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

Same  price  for  fall  length  or 
bast  form,  groups,  landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlargre- 
ments  ,of  any  part  of  group 
picture. 

Original  returned  with  your  o OC 

enlargement.  O TO 8 

SEND  NO  MONEY  j08tma„Bh0to. 

negative  or  snapshot  (any  size)  and  receive  your 
enlargement,  guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful 

double -weight  portrait  quality  paper.  Pay 

postman  67c  plus  postage— or  send  69c  with  order 
and  we  pay  postage.  Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offer»now.  Send 
your  photos  today. 

STANDARD  ART  STUDIOS 

too  East  Ohio  Street  Dept.  1554-P  Chicago  (11).  III. 


PICTURE 
RING  $1. 


photo  with  paper 

strip  ior  nn£  size,  ray  postman  only  $1.00  plus  post- 
age. Hand  tinted  26c  extra.  Photo  returned  with  ring. 
Money  back  guarantee.  Send  photo  and  ring  size  now. 

PORTRAIT  RING  CO..  Dept.  B-6®.  CINCINNATI.  O. 


STAMMER? 

This  new  128-page  book.  "Stammering.  Its  Cause 
and  Correction."  describes  the  Bogue  Unit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering— successful  for  43  years.  Beni.  N.  Bogue, 
Dept  U65,  Circle  Tower,  Indianapolis  4,  Ind. 


a minstrel  woman.  The  music  is  good  and  Fields  is 
superb. 

I SyMR.  SKEFFINGTON — Warners:  Although  this 
runs  entirely  too  long,'  the  fine  performances  of  Bette 
Davis  and  Claude  Rains  keeps  your  interest  high. 
Bette  is  the  vain,  selfish  woman  who  marries  Rains 
for  his  money  only  to  divorce  him  later.  Surrounded 
by  admirers,  Bette  goes  on  her  merry  way  until  an 
illness  destroys  her  beauty  and  she  finds  herself  utter- 
ly alone.  With  Walter  Abel,  Marjorie  Riordan  and 
Douglas  Drake 

\Z’SMR.  WINKLE  GOES  TO  WAR — Columbia : 
An  appealing  movie,  with  timid,  hen-pecked  Eddie 
Robinson  going  off  to  war.  In  the  Army  he  heckles 
his  sergeant  until  he  gets  into  the  combat  mechanic 
unit  and  finally  sees  action.  Ruth  Warrick,  as  his 
wife.  Bob  Haymes,  Richard  Lane  and  Robert  Arm- 
strong, his  Army  pals,  all  contribute  to  this  whimsi- 
cally different  story  you  won’t  want  to  miss. 

MUMMY’S  GHOST,  THE—  Universal : This  is  an- 
other one  of  those  silly,  dead-as-a-doornail  Egyptian 
things  with  Lon  Chaney  all  wrapped  up  in  those 
ridiculous  mummy  wrappings  and  pretty  Ramsay 
Ames,  John  Carradine  and  Robert  Lowery  all  in- 
volved in  the  thing. 

\/ MU  SIC  IN  MANHATTAN — RKO:  A cute,  snap- 
py little  yarn,  not  very  original  in  idea,  but  shiny 
with  smart  polishing,  aglow  with  humor  and  en- 
hanced with  good  acting.  Anne  Shirley  proves  her- 
self a fine  comedienne,  Phillip  Terry  as  the  war  hero 
who  moves  in  on  Anne  is  so  good  and  Dennis  Day 
is  a riot  as  Anne’s  suitor.  Jane  Darwell  and  Raymond 
Walburn  are  in  it  too. 

1 /NIGHT  OF  ADVENTURE,  A — RKO : Plenty  of 
drama  with  Tom  Conway  defending  a man  for  murder 
when  he  has  facts  and  evidence  that  might  easily  point 
to  Tom  himself  as  a suspect,  for  he  was  there  when 
his  wife’s  lover  was  killed.  Nancy  Gates,  Addison 
Richards,  Jean  Brooks  and  Edward  Brophy  are  good 
and  Audrey  Long  as  the  wife  is  a most  pleasing  new- 
comer. 

S/^/OUR  HEARTS  WERE  YOUNG  AND  GAY— 
Paramount:  Diana  Lynn  and  Gail  Russell  are  per- 
fect choices  for  the  roles  of  the  two  innocent  young 
girls  who  set  out  for  Europe  alone  and  practically 
throw  the  continent  into  an  uproar.  James  Brown 
and  Bill  Edwards  as  the  young  men  involved  couldn’t 
be  better  and  Charlie  Ruggles  and  Dorothy  Gish  as 
Gail’s  parents  fit  into  the  story  beautifully. 

✓ PARDON  MY  RHYTHM  — Universal:  Gloria 
Jean  is  quite  a young  lady  now  and  very  pretty, 
too.  The  story  she  graces  is  about  a hepcat  drummer 
Mel  Torme,  whom  Marjorie  Weaver  tries  to  lure 
away  from  a juvenile  band  so  he  can  play  with 
Bob  Crosby’s  orchestra.  Patric  Knowles  and  Evelyn 
Ankers  are  easy  on  the  eyes  and  Gloria  Jean’s  sing- 
ing is  mighty  fine  listening. 


The  Latest  Dande  Steps 


The  NEW  ARTHUR  MURRAY'S  DANCE  BOOK  shows 
you  exactly  how  to  do  the  Fox  Trot,  Rhumba,  La  Conga, 
Tango,  onag,  Lindy  Hop  and  other  popular  dances.  30 
photographs  and  diagrams  enable  you  to  learn  quickly. 
Only  25c  postpaid.  Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  PP- 
1144,  205  E.  42nd  Street,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


WHAT’S 


WRONG  with 
THIS  GIRL? 

Free.  Get  the  studio  secret, 
14  Points  for  Dressing  by 
Eleanore  King,  noted  mo- 
tion picture  coach  and 
radio  adviser.  Join  the 
thousands  of  confident 
women  who  know.  They 
have  developed  charm  thru 
Eleanore  King’s  studio 
methods,  now  available  in 
her  home  course.  You  learn 
quickly,  what  to  do  and 
how.  Appeal  . . . posture, 
carriage,  conversation,  cos- 
tuming, hair  styling,  high- 
light and  shadow  make-up. 
Vital  questions  solved  for 
you.  No  merchandise  to 
buy.  Start  now,  get 


pnpr  Eleanore  King’s  Studio  Secret 
rKtt  "14  POINTS  for  DRESSING" 


Eleanore  King  Home  Course 

Box  1910,  Dept.  2 MAIL  COUPON 

Hollywood,  California  mMIL  VOUrUIN 

Without  obligation,  please  send  me  free,  Eleanore 
King’s  14  Points  for  Dressing  and  information  how 
f,  too,  can  develop  my  charm  and  poise. 


Name^ 


Address- 
City 


-Zone State- 


\S ROGER  TOUHY— GANGSTER— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  This  is  the  life  story  of  Touhy,  the  ex-Capone 
mobster  who  was  sent  to  prison  for  kidnapping, 
escaped  and  was  finally  trapped  by  the  FBI.  Preston 
Foster  has  a lot  of  punch  as  Touhy,  Victor  McLaglen 
as  his  henchman,  and  others  of  the  gang  include 
Horace  MacMahon,  Frank  Jenks,  Anthony  Quinn 
and  George  E.  Stone.  Trudy  Marshall  and  Lois 
Andrews  are  in  it  too. 

SECRET  COMMAND — Columbia:  Nazi  spies  again, 
this  time  in  an  American  shipyard.  So  Pat  O'Brien, 
Federal  agent,  pretends  he's  broke  in  order  to  land 
a job  in  the  shipyard’s  crew  of  his  brother,  Chester 
Morris.  To  make  his  story  more  credible,  Pat  has 
Carole  Landis  and  two  refugee  children  pose  as  his 
wife  and  family.  Ruth  Warrick  and  Barton  MacLane 
are  in  it  too. 

SECRETS  OF  SCOTLAND  YARD — Republic : The 
men  of  Britain  who  decode  German  secret  messages 
are  aware  that  a German  spy  is  among  them;  and  when 
Edgar  Barrier,  the  best  of  the  code  busters,  is  killed, 
his  twin  brother  from  Scotland  Yard  takes  his  place. 
Suspicion  falls  on  everyone  in  the  picture,  including 
C.  Aubrey  Smith,  Stephanie  Bachelor,  Henry  Steph- 
enson and  Lionel  Atwill. 

lASENSATIONS  OF  1945 — U.  A. -Andrew  Stone: 
Some  mighty  terrific  entertainment  is  hung  upon 
a weak  little  story  in  which  stage  dancer  Eleanor 
Powell  takes  over  as  head  of  a publicity  office  just  to 
show  junior  partner  Dennis  O’Keefe  how  to  run  his 
job.  W.  C.  Fields,  Eugene  Pallette,  Sophie  Tucker, 
Dorothy  Donegan  and  several  good  bands  including 
Woody  Herman  and  Cab  Calloway  really  liven  it  up. 

l/V SEVENTH  CROSS— M-G-M:  Seven  men  at- 
tempt to  escape  from  a German  concentration  camp 
and  what  happens  to  them  is  tops  in  adult  entertain- 
ment. Spencer  Tracy  is  wonderful  as  the  harrassed, 
tortured  escapee  who  is  helped  along  the  way  by 
factory  worker  Hume  Cronyn,  whose  performance  is 
a brilliant  one.  Signe  Hasso,  Felix  Bressart,  Agnes 
Moorehead  and  Jessica  Tandy  are  all  so  very  good. 

VS'S SINCE  YOU  WENT  AWAY— Selznick: 
Overly-long  and  repetitious  in  spots,  this  story  of  the 
experiences  of  one  family  in  the  year  the  husband 
and  father  is  at  war  is  an  emotionally  moving  one, 
with  moments  of  poignant  tenderness  and  heartbreak. 
Claudette  Colbert,  Jennifer  Jones  and  Shirley  Tem- 
ple her  daughters,  Monty  Wooley,  their  lodger,  Joe 
Cotten,  Robert  Walker,  Agnes  Moorehead  as  the  busy- 
body, and  Hattie  McDaniel  are  all  standouts. 

\/SONG  OF  NEVADA — Republic:  Dale  Evans, 
daughter  ot  ranch  owner  Thurston  Hall,  is  about  to 


INSTANT  RELIEF 

This  Surer  Way 

CORNS  nagging  you?Then  get  Blue- 
Jay  Medicated  Com  Plasters  with- 
out delay.  Instantly  they  give  relief 
from  throbbing  pressure-pain — 
sure  protection  against  shoe- 
friction.  Won’t  slip  — won’t  skid. 
THEN — gentle  medication  softens 
com  — loosens  it.  You  simply  lift  out. 
GET  Blue-Jay  today  at  any  drug  or 
toilet  goods  counter. 


BLUE-JAY  Rasters 


BAUER  & BLACK 

Division  of  The  Kendall  Company  • Chicago  16 


Hair  Rinse 

Gives  a Tiny  Tint 


and, 


HsnifttNic 

AculQYiS 
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film 


1.  Does  not  harm,  permanently 
tint  or  bleach  the  hair. 

2.  Used  after  shampooing  — your 
hair  is  not  dry,  unruly. 

3.  Instantly  gives  the  soft,  lovely 
effect  obtained  from  tedious, 
vigorous  brushings  . . . plus  a 
tiny  tint— in  these  12  shades. 

1.  Black  7.  Titian  Blonde 

2.  Dark  Copper  8.  Golden  Blondo 

3.  Sable  Brown  9.  Topaz  Blonde 

4.  Golden  Brown  10.  Dark  Auburn 

5.  Nut  Brown  11.  Light  Auburn 

6.  Silver  12.  Lustre  Glint 

4.  The  improved  Golden  Glint 
contains  only  safe  certified 
colors  and  pure  Radien,  all 
new,  approved  ingredients. 

Try  Golden  Glint... Over  50  million 
packages  have  been  sold.. .Choose 
your  shade  at  any  cosmetic  dealer. 
Price  10  and  25^ — or  send  for  a 
■ FREE  SAMPLE  <i 

Golden  GlintCo.,  Seattle,  14,  Wash.,  Bo<3366-B-l8 


Please  send  color  No.. 


. as  listed  above. 


GOLDEN  GLINT 
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Moonlight  magic 
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MO  iMvely  Pencils  Given  Away 


Just  sell  4 boxes  famous  Rosebud  Salve  at  25  cents  a box, 
remit  the  $1.00,  and  we  will  moil  you  Prepaid  10  lovely  full 
length  high-grade  yellow  color  pencils  with  eraser,  red  plastic 
tip,  coal  black  No.  1 soft  lead,  with  Your  Name  imprinted 
on  each  pencil  in  high  gloss  Gold  toil.  Send  No  Money. 
Order  4 salve  today.  Use  One  cent  Post  Gen'd. 


ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO,  BOX  14.  WOODSBORO,  MARYLAND. 


KITCHEN  TOWELS, 


Extra-BIG  Extra-Absorbent 


$ 


fl&ur 

. fiaJrdemia 
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GLOWS 


Bewitching  new  glamour  to  enhance 
your  feminine  charm.  A lovely,  per- 
fectly fashioned  gardenia  for  day- 
time wear,  it  is  truly  sensational  at 
night.  It  actually  glows  in  dark- 
ness, with  a gentle,  flattering  radi- 
ance. entrancing  to  all  who  see  it. 

Wear  it  on  your  dress  or  hair  for 
that  special  date.  He'll  be  fasci- 
nated and  delighted!  Of  durable 
material,  specially  treated.  Mys- 
terious glowing  properties  are  en- 
during. Removable  comb. 

mi  w . ..  , , Send  $1  now.  We  mail  postpaid. 

You  11  be  delighted,  or  we  refund,  of  course.  Luminous 
gardenia  earrings  to  match,  also  $1  postpaid. 

THE  LUMINOUS  FLOWER  SHOP 
9 West  42nd  St.,  Now  y0rk  18.  N.  Y..  Dept.  5B 


marry  a wealthy  playboy,  John  Eldredge,  when  Roy 
Rogers  thwarts  him  in  his  plan  to  get  the  ranch  for 
himself.  It’s  a good  Western  with  Mary  Lee  and 
Bob  Nolan  and  the  Sons  of  the  Pioneers  are  in  the 
cast,  too. 

SOUTH  OF  DIXIE — Universal:  David  Bruce  is  a 
Brooklyn-born  writer  of  Dixie  songs  so  his  press 
agent,  Jerome  Cowan,  has  him  pretend  to  be  a mem- 
ber of  an  old  Southern  family  in  order  to  profit 
through  movies.  So,  with  Anne  Gwynne,  they  all 
go  South  where  David  meets  up  with  Ella  Mae 
Morse,  juke  singer,  and  daughter  of  a real  Southern 
Colonel.  There’s  lots  of  singing  as  a background  for 
the  film. 

STARS  ON  PARADE — Columbia:  Movie  stand-ins 
Larry  Parks  and  Lynn  Merrick  decide  to  organize  a 
show  to  prove  they’re  as  good  as  the  stars  for  whom 
they  stand-in,  but  a misunderstanding  results  when 
Larry  imagines  Lynn  is  giving  him  the  brush-off  for 
Ray  Walker.  Jeff  Donnell  is  certainly  a cutie  but 
has  too  little  to  do  and  the  musical  numbers  are  none 
too  good. 


Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don't  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this 
evening — use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed — look 
for  big  improvement  in  the  morning.  In  a few 
days  surface  blemishes,  muddiness,  freckles,  even 
pimples  of  outward  origin  should  be  gone.  A 
clearer,  fairer,  younger  looking  skin.  Sold  on 
money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug  stores  or  send 
50c,  plus  Federal  Tax,  to  Golden  Peacock  Co., 
Inc.,  Dept.  MWG-13.  Paris,  Tenn.,  for  regular 
50c  jar,  postpaid.  jQ... 


Golden  Peacock 
BLEACH  CREME 

30  M i 1 1 i on  Jars  Already  Used 


STEP  LIVELY — RKO:  Frank  Sinatra  is  very 
pleasing  in  this  remake  of  “Room  Service,”  the  oldie 
about  a stranded  theatrical  troupe  that  refuses  to  be 
ejected  from  their  one  hotel  room.  George  Murphy  is 
the  producer  who  tries  to  persuade  Frankie  to  sing 
with  the  troupe,  Gloria  De  Haven  is  the  girl,  Adolphe 
Menjou  the  hotel  efficiency  expert,  and  Walter  Slezak 
is  the  harassed  hotel  manager. 

\/y SUMMER  STORM— Angelus-U.A. : Odd,  fas- 
cinating and  different,  with  Linda  Darnell  giving  the 
performance  of  her  career  as  a selfish,  seductive 
temptress  who  takes  what  she  wants.  George  Sanders 
is  magnificent  as  the  judge  who  succumbs  to  the 
illicit  love  offered  by  Darnell;  Hugo  Hass  as  her 
patient  husband  holds  his  own;  and  Anna  Lee  as 
Sander’s  fiancee  and  Edward  Everett  Horton  as 
the  decadent  nobleman  all  give  excellent  perform- 
ances. 

\/\/TAKE  IT  OR  LEAVE  IT— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Taken  from  the  radio  show,  the  bulk  of  this  picture 
is  made  up  of  scenes  from  old  Twentieth  Century-Fox 
films  to  which  contestant  Eddie  Ryan,  whose  wife 
is  going  to  have  a baby,  must  guess  the  right  answers. 
Phil  Baker,  of  course,  plays  himself  and  you’ll  enjoy 
seeing  whole  screen  sequences  of  Alice  Faye,  Betty 
Grable,  Shirley  Temple  and  others  from  various  for- 
mer films. 

\/THREE  LITTLE  SISTERS— Republic : A cute, 
pleasing  little  picture,  even  restful  in  its  own  way, 
and  certainly  nothing  to  jar  the  tired  nerves.  Mary 
Lee,  Ruth  Terry  and  Cheryl  Walker  are  the  sisters 
who  pretend  to  be  what  they  aren’t  for  the  sake  of  a 
visiting  soldier,  though  you’d  think  they  could  have 
found  something  less  strenuous  than  laundry  work 
to  do.  Their  boy  friends  are  Bill  Terry,  Jackie  Moran 
and  Frank  Jenks. 

/TWO  GIRLS  AND  A SAILOR— M-G-M: 
What  a refresher  for  weary  minds  and  pepless  bodies 
is  this  gay  and  entertaining  movie!  Cutie-pie  June 
Allyson  and  lovely  Gloria  De  Haven  are  a team 
M-G-M  can  well  be  proud  of  and  Van  Johnson  is  per- 
fect as  the  sailor  both  girls  fall  for.  Harry  James  and 
his  orchestra,  Jose  Iturbi,  Gracie  Allen,  Jimmy  Dur- 
ante, Xavier  Cugat  and  Tom  Drake  are  all  in  there 
pitching  too  to  make  of  this  a film  that  is  really 
standout  entertainment. 

WAVE,  A W AC,  AND  A MARINE,  A— Monogram: 
Despite  the  title,  it’s  not  a film  about  the  service:  in- 
stead it’s  about  two  Broadway  stars  and  their  under- 
studies who  are  signed  by  rival  Hollywood  agents, 
with  all  sorts  of  mixups  resulting.  Elyse  Knox,  Anne 
Gillis,  Sally  Eilers,  Marjorie  Woodworth  and  Ramsay 
Ames  do  the  best  they  can  with  the  amateurish 
plot. 

WATERFRONT — PRC:  Nazi  spies  are  all  over 
the  place  again,  one  of  whom  is  that  elongated  string 
bean,  John  Carradine,  who’s  trying  to  recover  a 
stolen  code  book.  J.  Carrol  Naish  is  all  mixed  up 
in  the  mess  and  Terry  French  is  too.  There’s  a lot  of 
shooting  going  on  almost  all  of  the  time,  but  you  won’t 
get  too  excited  about  it. 

WILSON — 20th  Century-Fox:  One  of  the 
outstanding  pictures  of  the  year,  this  is  gripping, 
intelligently  conceived  and  bound  to  create  contro- 
versy. Alexander  Knox  plays  Wilson  with  complete 
conviction  and  the  story  of  this  great  Democrat,  his 
term  as  president  and  his  fight  for  the  League  of  Na- 
tions is  truthfully  and  brilliantly  told.  Charles  Co- 
burn, Geraldine  Fitzgerald  and  Thomas  Mitchell  are 
just  a few  of  the  long  and  impressive  cast  of  this 
impressive  picture. 

S/\/WING  AND  A PRAYER— 20th  Century-Fox: 
At  last  a war  story,  devoid  of  Hollywood  bunkeroo, 
becomes  an  almost  factual  document  that  holds  the 
interest  because  of  its  deep  sincerity.  It  tells  with  quiet 
conviction  the  story  of  a carrier  and  its  cargo  of 
planes.  Daria  Andrews  as  the  squadron  commander, 
Don  Ameche  as  the  flight  officer.  Bill  Eythe,  Richard 
Jaeckel  and  Kevin  O’Shea  all  turn  up  with  fine 
performances. 

1 /YELLOW  ROSE  OF  TEXAS— Republic : Roy 
Rogers  plays  a cowboy  who  joins  in  a showboat  troupe 
and  courts  the  leading  lady,  Dale  Evans,  with  the 
idea  that  she  may  lead  him  to  her  father  who’s 
escaped  jail.  Both  Rogers  and  Miss  Evans  sing 
well,  Roy’s  work  has  improved  enormously  and  it’s 
a pretty  good  show 


m Learn  Profitable  Profession 
3 in  90  days  at  Home 


women  and  Men,  is  to  50 

Many  Swedish  Massage  graduates  make  $50. 
$75  or  even  more  per  week.  Large  full  time 
incomes  from  doctors,  hospitals,  sanato- 
riums,  clubs  or  private  practice.  Others  make 
good  money  in  spare  time.  You  can 
win  independence  and  prepare  for 
future  security  by  training  at 
home  and  qualifying  for  Diploma. 
Anatomy  Charts  and  32-page 
• ; Illustrated  Book  FREE! — Now! 
i The  College  of  Swedish  Massage 
Dpt. 859, IOO  E. Oh ioSt., Chicago!  1 


Brenda  —Will 
You  Step  Out 
WithMeTonight? 

I know  I’ve  been  an  awful  grouch  not  taking 
you  any  place  lately.  But  after  standing  all  day  at 
my  new  job,  my  feet  darn  near  killed  me  with  cal- 
louses and  burning.  Now  I’ve  reformed  — or  rather 
my  feet  have  — thanks  to  the  Ice-Mint  you  advised. 
Never  tried  anything  that  seemed  to  draw  the 
pain  and  fire  right  out  so  fast  — and  the  way  it 
helps  soften  callouses  is  nobody’s  business!  Been 
able  to  get  some  extra  overtime  money  — so  what 
do  you  say,  let’s  go  dancing  tonight.  You  can  step 
on  my  Ice-Mint  feet  all  you  want. 

CORNS.  SORE  TOES 

QUICK  RELIEF 

Nagging  shoe  fric- 
tion stops  instantly; 
painful  pressure  is 
lifted  when  you  use 
Dr.  Scholl’s  Zino- 
pads.  Separate  Medi- 
cations included  for 
quickly  removing 
corns.  Sold  at  Drug, 

Shoe,  Dept.  Storesj 


D-  Scholls  Zi no-pads 


Each  month  you  just 
meekly  endure  pain. 

Why  don’t  you  try 
Chi-Ches-Ters  Pills? 

* * * * Yes,  they  really  deaden  simple 
menstrual  pain.  And’  more!  One  ingredient 
tends  to  relax  muscular  tension  usually  asso- 
ciated with  periodic  pain.  Chi-Ches-Ters  con- 
tain iron,  too.  It  tends  to  help  build  up  your 
blood.  You’re  apt  to  get  better  results  if  you 
begin  taking  Chi-Ches-Ters  three  days  before 
your  period.  * * * * No,  they’re  not  expen- 
sive. Only  5CW  a box  at  druggists’.  * * * * Yes, 
that’s  the  name.  Chi-Ches-Ters  Pills.  * * * * 

CHI-CHES-TERS  PILLS 

For  relief  from  “periodic  functional  distress’ ’ 
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MADE  LOVELY  AGAIN 

Cheer  up!  . . . It’s  easy  now  to  have 
glamorous  hair.  Use  thrilling  new 
ADMIRACION.  One  shampoo  shows  a 
difference.  Your  hair  becomes  radiant 
with  stunning  high  - lights.  TWO 
types — "no  lather”  in  red  carton  or 
"foamy”  in  green 
Carton.  At  your  Guaianleed  by 

Beauty  Shop  ask  for 

ADMIRACION. 

flomiRacion 

OIL  SHAMPOOS 


Cast  of  Current  Pictures 

ARSENIC  AND  OLD  LACE — Warners:  Mortimer 
Brewster,  Cary_Grant;  Elaine  Harper,  Priscilla  Lane; 
Jonathan  Brewster,  Raymond  Massey;  O’Hara,  Jack 
Carson;  Mr.  Witherspoon,  Edward  Everett  Horton; 
Dr:  Einstein, . Peter  Lorre;  Lt.  Rooney,  James  Glea- 
son; Abby  Brewster,  Josephine  Hull;  Martha  Brew- 
ster, Jean  Adair;  Teddy  " Roosevelt"  Brewster,  John 
Alexander;  Reverend  Harper,  Grant  Mitchell; 
Brophy,  Edward  McNamara;  Taxi  Cab  Driver, 
Garry  Owen;  Saunders,  John  Ridgely;  Judge  Cull- 
man, Vaughan  Glaser;  Dr.  Gilchrist,  Chester  Clute; 
Reporter,  Charles  Lane;  Gibbs,  Edward  McWade. 

ATLANTIC  CITY— Republic:  Marilyn  Whitaker, 
Constance  Moore;  Brad  Taylor,  Brad  Taylor;  Jake 
Taylor.  Charles  Grapewin;  Jerry,  Jerry  Colonna; 
Paul  Whiteman,  Paul  Whiteman;  Carter  Graham, 
Robert  Castaine;  Belle  Baker,  Belle  Baker;  Gallagher 
and  Shean,  Jack  Kenney,  A1  Shean;  Van  and  Shenck, 
Gus  Van,  Charles  Marsh;  Louis  “ Satchmo"  Arm- 
strong, Louis  Armstrong;  Buck  and  Bubbles,  Buck 
and  Bubbles;  Joe  Frisco,  Joe  Frisco;  Singer,  Dorothy 
Dandridge;  “Miss  America,”  Alma  Carroll;  Bar 
Maid,  Adele  Mara;  Architect,  Larry  Steers;  Orange 

gueen,  Barbara  Slater;  Jockey,  William  Chaney; 

irl  at  ticket  window,  Pat  Hogan;  Girl  at  race  track, 
Ricki  Van  Dusen;  Bartender , Howard  Mitchell;  Pa- 
tron, Wilbur  Mack;  Lifeguards,  Stubby  Kruger, 
Robert  Thom;  Maids,  Lena  Torrance,  Daisy  Lee 
Mothersh;  Sherman  & Oaks,  Harry  Tyler,  Donald 
Kerr;  Businessmen,  Dell  Henderson,  Maj.  Frank 
Pershing,  Ben  Taggart,  Harrison  Green,  Larry 
Williams;  Girls  on  train,  Tebel  Randall,  Dolores 
Massey;  Rogers,  Stanley  Andrews;  Conventioneers, 
Philo  McCullough,  Ralph  Linn,  Brooks  Benedict, 
Don  Forbes,  Paul  Power. 

BARB  ARY  COAST  GENT — M-G-M : Honest  Plush 
Brannon,  Wallace  Beery;  Lil  Damisli,  Binnie  Barnes; 
Duke  Cleat,  John  Carradine;  Bradford  Bellamy  III, 
Bruce  Kellogg;  Portia  Adair,  Frances  Rafferty; 
Sheriff  Hightower,  Chill  Wills;  Pete  Hanibal,  Noah 
Beery  Sr.;  Colonel  Watrous,  Henry  O'Neill;  Johnny 
Adair,  Ray  Collins;  Alec  Feeder,  Morris  Ankrum; 
Bradford  Bellamy  I,  Donald  Meek;  Wade  Gamelin, 
Addison  Richards;  Elias  Porter,  Harry  Hayden;  Tim 
Shea,  Paul  E.  Bums;  Jake  Compton,  Paul  Hurst; 
Curry  Slake,  Victor  Kilian;  Jack  Coda,  Cliff  Clark; 
Bedelia,  Louise  Beavers. 

CLIMAX,  THE — Universal:  Angela,  Susanna  Fos- 
ter; Frans,  Turhan  Bey;  Dr.  Hohner,  Boris  Karloff; 
Seebruck,  Thomas  Gomez;  Roselli,  George  Dolenz; 
Jarmila,  Jane  Farrar;  Marcelling,  June  Vincent; 
Luise,  Gale  Sondergaard;  Cart.  Ludwig  Stossel; 
Brunn,  Erno  Verebees;  Mama  Hinzl,  Lotte  Stein; 
Leon,  William  Edmunds;  King,  Scotty  Beckett; 
King’s  Aide,  Maxwell  Hayes;  Miss  Metzger,  Dorothy 
Lawrence. 

ENEMY  OF  WOMEN — Monogram:  Maria,  Claudia 
Drake;  Goebbels,  Paul  Andor;  Dr.  Traeger,  Donald 
Woods;  Col.  Brandt,  H.  B.  Warner;  Magda,  Sigrid 
Curie;  Wallburg,  Robert  Barratt;  Quandt,  Ralph 
Morgan;  Jenny,  Beryl  Wallace;  Herta,  Gloria  Stuart; 
Levine,  Erskine  Sanford;  Frau  Bcndlar,  Marin  Sais; 
Hanke,  Crane  Whitley;  Brieger,  Emmett  Vogan; 
Krause,  Byron  Fougler. 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 

IGo  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

American  School,  Dpt.  HW2.  Drexel  at  58th.  Chicago  37 


OLD  LEG  TROUBLE 

Ft 


to  use  Viscose  Home  Method.  Heals  many  old 

Sleg" sores  caused  by  leg  congestion,  varicose  veins, 
swollen  legs  and  Injuries  ^or  no  costfor  trial  if  it 


fade  to  show  results  in  10  days.  Describe  your 
trouble  and  get  a FREE  BOOK. 

fi.  G VISCOSE  COMPANY 
140  North  Dearborn  Stroot  Chicago.  Illinois 


Earned  *1231 
while  learning 


‘‘Dr.  D.  heartily  endorses 
my  home-study  nursing. 

During  my  14  months  of 
etudying  and  learning  I 
made  $1231  . . .”  writes 
H.  E.  B.  of  Mass. 

You,  too,  can  become  a nurse.  Although  few  may 
make  as  much  as  H.  E.  B.  while  learning,  most 
practical  nurses  may  be  sure  of  $25  to  $35  a week 
after  graduation.  Thousands  of  men  and  women. 
18  to  60,  have  taken  this  home-study  course  in  their 
spare  time.  High  school  not  required.  Equipment 
^included.  Easy  tuition  payments.  Endorsed  by  phy- 
aiciana.  45th  year.  Send  coupon  now  I 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

Dept.  1811.  100  East  Ohio  Street,  Chicago  II,  III. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 


Name _ 
City 


_ Age  _ 


GREENWICH  VILLAGE  — 20th  Century-Fox: 
Princess  Querida,  Carmen  Miranda;  Kenneth  Har- 
vey, Don  Ameche;  Danny  O’ Mara,  William  Bendix, 
Bonnie  Watson,  Vivian  Blaine;  Hofer,  Felix  Bres- 
sart;  Tony  and  Sally  De  Marco;  The  Revuers,  Them- 
Selves;  Brophy,  B.  S.  Pully;  Specialty,  Four  Step 
Brothers;  Kavosky,  Emil  Rameau;  Ordway,  Frank 
Orth;  Butler,  Torben  Meyer;  Young  Man,  Herbert 
Evers;  Cashier,  Hal  K.  Dawson;  Dance  Director, 
William  B.  Davidson;  Set  Designer,  Eddie  Dunn; 
Assistant  Set  Designer,  Sherry  Hall;  Milkman,  Paul 
Hurst;  Bootlegger,  Tom  Dugan;  Ballyhoo  Man,  Billy 
Wayne;  Authors,  Charles  Arnt,  Oliver  Prickett, 
Charles  Williams. 

GYPSY  WILDCAT — Universal:  Carla,  Maria  Mon- 
tez;  Michael,  John  Hall;  Tonio,  Peter  Coe;  Anubi, 
Leo  Carrillo;  Baron  Tovar,  Douglas  Dumbrille; 
Valdi,  Curt  Bois;  Rhoda,  Gale  Sondergaard;  Capt. 
Marver,  Harry  Cording. 

IMPATIENT  YEARS,  T HE — Columbia : Janie  An- 
derson, Jean  Arthur;  Andy  Anderson,  Lee  Bowman, 
William  Smith,  Charles  Coburn;  Judge,  Edgar  Bu- 
chanan; Bell  “Boy,”  Charley  Grapewin;  Henry* Fair- 
child,  Phil  Brown;  Minister,  Harry  Davenport; 
Minister's  Wife,  Jane  Darwell;  Hotel  Clerk,  Grant 
Mitchell;  Top  Sergeant,  Frank  Jenks;  Coffee  Shop 
Counter  Man,  Frank  Orth;  Marriage  License  Clerk, 
Charles  Arnt;  Attorney,  Robert  Emmett  Keane. 

IN  SOCIETY — Universal:  Eddie  Harrington,  Bud 
Abbott;  Albert  Mansfield,  Lou  Costello;  Elsie,  Marion 
Hutton;  Peter,  Kirby  Grant;  Gloria,  Anne  Gillis; 
Mrs.  Winthrop,  Margaret  Irving;  Pipps,  Arthur 
Treacher;  Drexel,  Thomas  Gomez;  Mr.  Van  Cleve, 
Thurston  Hall;  Mrs.  Van  Cleve,  Nella  Walker. 

KISMET— - M-G-M : Hafiz,  Ronald  Colman;  Jamilla, 
Marlene  Dietrich;  Caliph,  James  Craig;  Grand  Viz- 
ier, Edward  Arnold;  Feisal,  Hugh  Herbert;  Marsinali, 
Joy  Ann  Page;  Karslia,  Florence  Bates;  Ag/ia,  Harry 
Davenport;  Moolah,  Hobart  Cavanaugh;  Alfife,  Rob- 
ert Warwick. 

LOST  IN  A HAREM — M-G-M:  Peter  Johnson,  Bud 
Abbott;  Harvey  Garvey,  Lou  Costello;  Hazel  Moon, 

( Continued  on  page  133) 


SHORTHAND  in 

^ Weeks  at  Home 
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or  symbols.  Easy  to  learn  and  use.  Fast 
preparation  for  a job.  Surprisingly  low  cost.  100,- 
000  taught  by  mail.  Used  in  leading  offices  and 
Civil  Service.  Write  for  free  booklet. 


MAKE  MONEY  COtORING  PHOTOS 

^Uotne 


Fascinating  new  occupation  quickly 
learned  by  average  man  or  woman.  Work 
full  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  meth- 
od brings  out  natural,  life-?'1  1 ** 


r i-like  colors.  Many  earn 

while  learning.  No  canvassing. 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  thiB  delightful  home 
work  for  studioB,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  for 
your  copy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 

1315  Michigan  Ave..  Dept.  1388.  Chicago 


Easy 

to 

Learn 


ALL  VEGETABLE 
HAIR  REMOVER 


No  chemicals.  No  dangerous  sulphides.  No  odor.  No  heat- 
ing. No  stubby  regrowth.  Applied  cold.  Takes  hair  OUT, 
not  off.  Use  on  face,  arms,  legs,  etc.  Quick,  easy,  and 
SAFEI  Positively  NON-IRRITATING.  Write  for  FREE 
TRIAL  OFFER  of  ADIEU  Hair  Remover  today. 

FOUR  STAR  PRODUCTS  CO. 

6513  Hollywood  Blvd..  Dent.  L-100.  Hollywood  28.  Calif. 
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G&id 

Artistic  pins,  rings  and  emblems. 
Finest  quality.  Reasonable  prices 
from  55c  up.  Write  today.  Dept 

Metal  Arts  Co.,  Rochester  5,  N.  Y. 
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Why  shouldn’t 


If  your  favorite 


store  is  out  of 


T I PST  IK,  use 


coupon  below. 


you,  too,  be  your  own  make-up  artist? 


It’s  easy  to  fashion  your  lips  exactly  as  you  want 
them  . . . with  TIPSTIK.  The  clever,  pencil- 
pointed  applicator  is  just  right  for  precise  lip  lines, 
and  you’ll  say  goodbye  to  smears,  ragged  edges, 
messy  fingers.  Lips  stay  fresh  looking  for  hours,  and 
every  last  bit  of  the  rouge,  in  its  gleaming  black 
plastic  container,  can  be  used  up.  For  new  lip 
beauty,  Hollywood  style,  ask  for  TIPSTIK. 

25c  (PLUS  TAX)  AT  DRUG  AND  10c  STORES 

■■ ■ — ------ R| 

5 Choose  from  5 Glamorous  Hollywood  Reds 

■ RUMOR  RED) — | ROOKIE  RED  , — , RALLY  RED  j — , f 

dark  I I rich-red  I I light  1 — I ■ 

RIVAL  RED  | — , RENO  RED  — 

medium  I I blue-red  j | 

S TIPSTIK  COSMETICS,  Dept.  PH-11. 

■ 34  24  Sunset  Blvd.,  Los  Angeles  26,  Calif, 
i Enclosed  is  30c  (25c  plus  5c  excise  tax).  Please  send-  ■ 
■ TIPSTIK  postpaid  in  shade  checked. 

■ NAME S 

S ADDRESS ■ 

■ CITY STATE . 


p 
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Affer-bath  elegance  with  this  beautiful 
bengaline-backed  Le  Sonier  Re  fill  able 
Powder  Mitt  whose  caressing  corduroy 
palm  pats  petal  smooth,  posy  sweet 
powder  onto  your  skin.  Comes  with  4 
or.  refill  of  delightful  powder. 


AT  ALL  DEPARTMENT  STORES 


BUY  BONDS  FIRST 


' 


REFILLRBLE 


~Powd£Ji  Mitt” 


U.  S.  PAT.  NO.  2233686  . 


LE  SONIER,  INC.,  New  York-Boston 


Jobs  after  the  War?  Why  ask  me? 


You've  got  the  answer  to  jobs  after 
the  war.  Yes,  you  and  every  other 
American  worker. 

Believe  it?  Listen.  Right  now 
you’re  welding  steel  for  tanks.  A 
good  job.  Plenty  of  overtime  when 
you  want  it — and  sometimes  when 
you  don’t.  You’re  good  at  your  job. 
You  earn  what  you’re  paid.  But 
you’ve  got  that  job  because  someone 
wants  what  you  can  make... wants 
it  bad  enough  to  pay  cold  cash  for  it. 

Trouble  is — that  someone  is  war. 
And  maybe  some  day  quick  — if 
we’re  lucky,  if  we  sweat  and  fight 
plenty — there’ll  be  no  war.  And  no 
war  jobs  either. 


bosses  could  buy  wouldn’t  keep  a 
factory  running  a week.  But  the  cars 
and  washers  you  and  millions  like 
you  could  buy  would  keep  factories 
roaring  from  Pittsburgh  to  Portland. 

Today  you’re  making  good  money. 
Dig  down  and  buy  War  Bonds! 

For  every  three  dollars  you  put 
into  War  Bonds  now  you’ll  get  back 
three  dollars  plus.  You’ll  spend 
those  three  dollars  plus  interest  for 
things  you  want.  And  as  men  get 
paid  for  making  things  you  want 
they  will  have  money  to  buy  what 
you  make.  Then  you  will  get  paid. 
You  can  keep  the  ball  rolling. 

Yes,  that’s  how  war  dollars  today 
go  to  work  in  peacetime  making  jobs 
for  you  and  your  neighbors.  The 
more  dollars  you  save  now  to  spend 
later — the  longer  will  be  the  peace- 


War  Bonds  Today,  are  JOB  BONDS  Tomorrow! 


That’s  the  time  when  you  stop 
welding  tanks  and  start  welding  cars, 
and  refrigerators,  and  washers — on 
the  one  condition  that  you  and  your 
neighbors  have  saved  up  enough  cash 
to  buy  them. 

Why  you?  Why  your  neighbors? 

Because  you're  the  only  kind  of 
American  there’s  enough  of.  All  the 
cars  and  washing  machines  the 


time  payrolls  and  the  fatter  the 
peacetime  pay  envelopes. 

Think  it  over!  Sure  it’s  tough  to 
go  without— especially  now  when 
you’ve  got  it  to  spend.  But  going 
without — to  buy  Bonds — is  the  one 
sure  way — not  only  to  win  the  war — 
but  to  win  the  things  we  want  after- 
wards... the  homes  we  want... the 
America  we  want.  —photoplay 
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Marilyn  Maxwell;  Prince  Ramo,  John  Conte;  Nima- 
tiv,  Douglass  Dumbrille;  Teema,  Lottie  Harrison; 
Bobo,  J.  Lockard  Martin-  The  Derelict^  Murray 
Leonard;  Chief  Ghamu,  Adia  Kuznetzoff;  Crystal 
.Gazer, , -Milton  Parsons;  Mr.  Ormulii,  Ralph  Sanford, 
and  Jimmy  Dorsey  and  his  Orchestra. 

MAISIE  GOES  TO  RENO — M-G-M : Maisie  Ra 
vier,  Ann  Sothem;  “Flip”  Hennahan,  John  Hodiak; 
Bill  Fullerton,  Tom  Drake;  Winifred  Ashbourne, 
Marta  Linden;  Roger  Pelham,  Paul  Cavanagh; 
Gloria  F-ullerton,  Ava  Gardner;  /.  E.  Clave, ** Ber- 
nard Nedell;  Jerry,  Roland  Dupree;  Tommy  Cutter, 
Chick  Chandler;  Elaine,  Bunny  Waters;  Parsons, 
Donald  Meek. 


MARRIAGE  IS  A PRIVATE  AFFAIR— M-G-M: 
Theo  West j Lana  Turner;  Captain  Miles  Lancing, 
James  Craig;  Lieutenant  Tom  West,  John  Hodiak; 
Sissy  Mortimer,  Frances  Gifford;  Joseph  I.  Murdock, 
Hugh  Marlowe;  Mrs.  Selworth,  Natalie  Schafer; 
Major  Bob  Wilton,  Kennan  Wynn;  Ted  Mortimer, 
Herbert  Rudley;  Mr.  Selworth,  Paul  Cavanagh;  Mr. 
Scofield,  Morris  Ankrum;  Martha,  Jane  Green;  Bill 
Rice,  Tom  Drake;  Mary  Saunders,  Shirley  Patterson; 
Minister,  Rev.  Neal  Dodd;  Nurse,  Nana  Bryant; 
Senora  Guizman,  Cecilia  Callejo;  Mrs.  Courtland 
West,  Virginia  Brissac;  Ned  Bolton,  Byron  Foulger; 
Colonel  Ryder,  Addison  Richards. 


MOONLIGHT  AND  CACTUS— Universal : LaVerne 
Laverne  Andrews;  Patty,  Patricia  Andrews;  Maxene, 
Maxene  Andrews;  Pasqualito,  Leo  Carrillo;  Lou  Fer- 
guson, Elyse  Knox;  Tom  Garrison,  Tom  Seidel; 
Stubby  Eddie  Quillan;  Slugger,  Murray  Alper; 
Punchy,  Shemp  Howard;  Lucky ; Tom  Kennedy; 
Ogala,  Frank  Lackteen,  Abigail,  Minerva  Urecal,  and 
Mitch  Ayres  Orch. 

OH,  WHAT  A NIGHT ! — Monogram : Rand,  Edmund 
Lowe;  Lil  Vanderhoven,  Marjorie  Rambeau;  Valerie, 
Jean  Parker;  Gordon,  Pierre  Watkin \ Norris,  Alan 
Dinehart;  Petrie,  Claire  DuBrey;  Boris,  Ivan  Lebe- 
deff;  Sonya,  Karin  Lang;  Sutton,  Carl  Miller; 
Wyndham,  Olaf  Hytten;  Rocco,  George  Lewis; 
Sullivan,  Crane  Whitley;  Murphy,  Charles  Jordan; 
Healy,  Dick  Rush. 

PRINCESS  AND  THE  PIRATE,  THE— Samuel 
Goldwyn:  Sylvester,  Bob  Hope;  Margaret,  Virginia 
Mayo;  Featherhead,  Walter  Brennan;  La  Roche, 
Walter  Slezak;  The  Hook,  Victor  McLaglen;  Pedro, 
Marc  Lawrence;  “Bucket  of  Blood”  Proprietor , Hugo 
Haas;  Landlady,  Maude  Eburne;  Don  Jose,  Adia 
Kuznetzoff;  Mr.  Pelly,  Brandon  Hurst;  Alonzo,  Tom 
Kennedy;  Captain  “ Mary  Ann ”,  Stanley  Andrews; 
The  King,  Robert  Warwick. 

SAN  FERNANDO  VALLEY— Republic:  Roy,  Roy 
Rogers;  Trigger,  Trigger;  Dale  Kenyon,  Dale  Evans; 
Betty  Lou,  Jean  Porter;  Bob  Nolan  and  the  Sons  of 
the  Pioneers,  Tim  Spencer,  Hugh  Farr,  Karl  Farr, 
Ken  Carson,  Shug  Fisher;  John  “ Cyclone ” Kenyon, 
Andrew  Tombes;  Keno,  Edward  Gargan;  Oliver  (Grif- 
fith, Chas.  Smith;  Hattie  O’Toole,  Dot  Farley;  Cow- 
girls. Maxine  Doyle,  Helen  Talbot,  Mary  Kenyon,  Pat 
Starling,  Cay  Forester  and  Marguerite  Blount;  Dusty, 
Pierce  Lyden;  Matt,  LeRoy  Mason. 

SEVEN  DOORS  TO  DEATH— PRC:  Jimmy  Mc- 
Millan, Chick  Chandler;  Mary  Rawlins,  June  Clyde; 
Charles  Eaton,  George  Meeker;  Capt.  Wm.  Jaffee, 
Michel  Raffetto;  Henry  Butler,  Gregory  Gay;  Claude 
Burns,  Edgar  Dearing;  Mabel  De  Rose,  Rebel  Rand- 
all; Donald  Adams,  Milton  Wallace;  Timothy  Green, 
Casey  MacGregor. 

STORM  OVER  LISBON — Republic:  Maritza,  Vera 
Hruba  Ralston;  John  Craig,  Richard  Arlen;  Deresco, 
Erich  von  Stroheim;  Alexis  Vanderlyn,  Otto  Kruger; 
Blanco,  Eduardo  Ciannelli;  Bill  Flanagan,  Robert 
Livingston;  Evelyn,  Mona  Barrie;  Murgatroyd, 
Frank  Orth;  Maude,  Sarah  Edwards;  Agatha,  Alice 
Fleming;  First  Street  Singer,  Leon  Belasco;  Hench- 
man No.  2,  Kenne  Duncan. 

SWEET  AND  LOW-DOWN— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Benny  Goodman  and  His  Band,  Themselves;  Trudy 
Wilson,  Linda  Darnell;  Pat  Sterling,  Lynn  Bari; 
Popsy,  Jack  Oakie;  Johnny  Birch,  James  Cardwell; 
Lester  Barnes,  Allyn  Joslyn;  Dixie  Zang,  John  Camp- 
bell; Skeets  McCormick,  Roy  Benson;  General  Car- 
michael, Dickie  Moore;  Tony  Birch,  Buddy  Swan; 
Helen  Birch  Beverly  Hudson;  Mrs.  Birch,  Dorothy 
Uaughan;  Norman  Wilson,  George  Lessey;  Coroner, 
Ray  Mayer;  Major  Ellis,  Billy  Dawson;  Colonel 
Wiseman,  Harry  McKim;  Tivoli  Owner,  Robert  Em- 
mett Keane;  Matron,  Hope  Landin;  Blonde,  Cara 
Williams;  Friend,  Roger  Clark;  Escort,  William 
Colby. 

TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN — Paramount:  Sister 
Clothilde,  Barbara  Britton;  John,  Ray  Milland;  Vit- 
rey,  Walter  Slezak;  Mother  Superior,  Lucille  Watson; 
Major  Krupp,  Konstantin  Shayne;  Cabeau,  Vladimir 
Sokoloff;  Waiter,  George  David. 

WHEN  STRANGERS  MARRY—  Monogram : Mil- 
lie/ Kim  Hunter;  Paul,  Dean  Jagger;  Fred,  Robert 
Mitchum;  Blake,  Neil  Hamilton;  Houser,  Lou  Lubin; 
Charlie,  Milt  Kibbee;  Old  Man,  Lee  Lasses  White; 
Woman  ( Front  of  House),  Janet  Shaw;  Middle-aged 
Woman,  Claire  Whitney;  Middle-aged  Man,  Edward 
Keane ; Prescott,  Dick  Elliot;  Newsstand  Man,  Dewey 
Robinson;  Barker,  George  Lloyd";  Mailman,  Nick 
Gallon;  Bus  Driver,  Billy  Nelson;  Girl  on  Train, 
knonda  Fleming. 


Before  LONESOME!  Now  ENGAGED! 


How  YOU,  in  7 short  weeks, 
may  have  NEW  CHARM - 
A "MODEL"  FIGURE 


“I  blushed  when  I met 
people,”  says  Alice 
Ruth  Major  of  Lowell, 
Mass.  “I  weighed  139; 
had  wide  hips,  thick 
thighs,  oily  skin,  dry 
hair  and  stooped 
shoulders.” 


Alice’s  “Photo-Revise” 
(above).  Just  one  of  60 
individualized  helps  from 
the  Powers  Home  Course. 
See  how  it  helped  Alice  re- 
veal her  true  loveliness. 


Now  Alice  is  trim  of  figure; 
charming  . . . and  engaged. 


“’Most  every  time  Johnny  looks  at  me  now  he 
tells  me  how  beautiful  I am.  That’s  all  I ask  . . . 
coming  from  the  man  I expect  to  marry!”,  says 
Alice  . . .“And  my  sister,  a mother  of  two 
children,  is  so  envious  of  my  size -12,  Powers 
Model  figure  that  she,  too,  is  enrolling  in  your 
wonderful  Powers  Home  Course.” 


If  you’re  worried  about  your  problems,  take  heart.  You 
can  become  the  person  you  want  to  be  . . . the  sparkling, 
attractive,  desirable  person  you  ought  to  be. 

In  the  privacy  of  your  own  home,  you  discover  the  per- 
sonalized beauty  secrets  that  have  given  figure-perfection. 
Style,  grace  and  loveliness  to  thousands  of  "just 
average”  girls  . . . made  them  "Powers  Girls,”  the 
world’s  most  envied  women! 

Through  the  Powers  Home  Course,  in  as  little  as  7 
days,  you  see  the  REAL  YOU  begin 
to  emerge  from  your  mirror. 

In  less  than  two  weeks,  many 
Powers  Home  Course  students  have 
astounded  their  friends  with  new 
attractiveness,  new  appeal. 

Why  deny  yourself  the  day-after- 
day admiration  this  famous  Powers 
Training  can  win  for  YOU?  The 
complete  course,  including  personal- 
ized faculty  advice,  is  so  little  you're 
amazed. 


Before  she  started 
the  Home  Course, 
Alice“bulged”inall 
the  wrong  places! 


You  owe  it  to  your  future  self  to 
send  the  coupon  for  complete  infor- 
mation today.  There’s  no  obligation. 


Exclusive  Advantages  of  Personalized 
"POWERS  GIRL"  training  — right  in  your  own  home! 

Individualized  treatment  for  every  student? 
— figure,  make-up,  grooming,  styling ! Y our 
voice!  How  to  walk  gracefully!  The  famous 
Powers  formula  for  charm  and  magnetism! 
Your  own  "PHOTO -REVISE,”  actually 
drawn  for  YOU!  60  individualized  features! 
Free  personal  consultation,  through  corre- 
spondence. 


Get  this  free,  revealing  booklet,  profusely  illustrated. 


Mail  this  Coupon  NOW 

to  John  Robert  Powers. 

Write  John  Robert  Powers 
today.  Creator  of  the  fa- 
mous Powers  Models. 

Confidant  of  motion  pic- 
ture stars.  For  23  years 
teacher  of  the  Powers  Way 
to  beauty,  self-confidence, 
happiness.  He  has  helped 
thousands,  just  like  you.  Creator  L_. 


John  Robert  Powers  Home  Course 

247  Park  Ave.,  Suite L-364,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

Dear  Mr.  Powers:  Yes,  I’d  like  to  learn  your  beauty 
secrets.  I’m  really  interested.  Please  send  me  details 
of  your  Home  Course,  including  free,  illustrated 
booklet. 

Name 


(PLEASE  PRINT) 

City 

t 
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j Beauty  Workshop 

by  IBetsy  Sanford 


From.  I [uni  to  Toes 


Gleam  in  his  eye?  Here  are  ways  ' to  make 
any  leg  look  good  and  good  ones  perfect  , 


M 

M 
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YOU  can  make  your  legs  lovelier  by 
proper  grooming,  the  right  kind  of 
hose  and,  yes,  by  the  way  you  see  them. 
This — from  Willys,  Hollywood  Stocking 
King,  who  introduced  the  first  beige  and 
suntan  shades  of  hose,  who  created  the 
lastex  mesh  dancing  hose  for  Ginger 
Rogers,  the  gossamer  sandal-foot  stock- 
ing for  Marlene  Dietrich.  After  twenty 
years  devoted  to  leg  loveliness  of  Cine- 
maland’s  brightest  stars,  Willys  knows 
how. 

Basic  . . . The  loveliest  hose  in  the 
world  isn’t  nearly  so  lovely  on  rough - 
skinned,  hairy  legs.  Keep  legs  sleek  and 
silken  by  use  of  a depilatory,  dry-hair- 
remover  stone  or  razor.  Regular  de- 
fuzzing  pays  dividends  in  glamour,  like 
brushing  your  teeth,  creaming  your 
face,  brushing  your  hair.  When  you 
bathe,  give  the  backs  of  your  legs  extra 
scrubbing,  a rough  drying  for  circula- 
tion’s sake  and  a polishing-off  with 
lotion.  Don’t  forget  foot  powder.  It 
helps  save  your  stockings  as  well  as 
^our  shoes. 

The  Right  Hose  For  You  . . . 
Light  hosiery  shades  are  for  thin-legged 
girls  like  Alice  Faye,  Rita  Hayworth 
and  Judy  Garland.  For  the  gals  with 
fuller  legs,  the  darker  tones  give  a 
slimming  effect.  Very  heavy  legs 
shouldn’t  try  to  hide  beneath  black, 
dark  gray  or  gunmetal  hose — they’re 
too  conspicuous.  For  the  short  girl — 
especially  if  her  legs  are  plump,  only 
small  mesh  stockings  are  good.  The  tall 
girl,  however,  wears  the  large  mesh  type 
successfully  with  heels  that  are  higher 
and  more  obvious.  Thin  ankles  need  a 
wider  heel  but  thick  ones  are  slimmed 
by  a heel  that’s  wide  at  the  bottom  and 


tapers  up  to  a point.  But  no  stockings 
flatter  unless  they  fit  smoothly.  Wash- 
ing new  ones  before  you  wear  them  and 
sudsing  them  after  every  wearing  will 
make  hose  fit  and  feel  better  and  look 
lovely  longer. 

How  You  Use  Your  Legs  . . Never, 
never  stand  with  feet  apart,  weight 
evenly  distributed.  That’s  for  tomboys 
qnd  fishwives  and  is  anything  but  grace- 
ful. Instead,  stand  tall,  one  foot  slightly 
ahead  with  most  of  your  weight  on  the 
foot  in  back.  Practice  standing  and  sit- 
ting in  various  postures  before  a mirror. 
You’ll  quickly  see  how  awkward  it  looks 
to  curl  your  feet  under  your  chair  or 
spread  knees  apart,  frog-like — how  un- 
attractive your  legs  look  if  one  is  flat- 
tened against  the  other.  When  you  walk, 
walk  rhythmically,  tummy  pulled  in, 
head  high.  Let  your  legs  swing  grace- 
fully forward  from  the  hips,  toes  pointing 
straight  ahead. 

Knees  should  not  make  a public  ap- 
pearance below  your  skirt.  Viewed  front 
or  back,  Willys  says,  they’re  the  ugliest 
part  of  any  leg,  good  or  bad,  unless 
you’re  wearing  shorts.  As  for  stocking 
seams,  no  one  has  to  tell  you  to  keep 
them  straight. 

Because  leg  loveliness  is  his  business, 
Willys  knows  the  importance  of  well- 
groomed,  pretty  legs.  To  the  stars  of 
the  screen,  they  mean  box-office  appeal. 
To  you — a bright  gleam  in  the  right 
man’s  eyes. 


“Rave”  legs:  Leslie 
Brooks  of  “T onight 
And  Every  Night” 


Five  leg  mis- 
takes that 
ruin  appeal 
of  even  the 
most  allur- 
ing legs  . . . 


Knees  shoiv- 
in  g below 
hem 

Stockings 

baggy 
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With  such  dramatic  proof  of  Camay’s 
mildness  . . . proof  it  can  benefit  skin  . . . 
don’t  you  want  to  try  this  tested  beauty  care? 
" Camay  is  really  mild,”  said  the  doctors,  "it 
cleansed  without  irritation.”  Get  Camay  today. 


Treasure  your  Camay!  Vital  war  materials  go  into 
soap,  so  make  each  cake  L-A-S-T  and  L-A-S-t! 


Tests  by  doctors  prove 
Camay  is  really  mild 

How  lovely  it  is— the  softer,  clearer  com- 
plexion that  comes  with  just  one  cake  of 
Camay!  Simply  change  from  improper  care 
to  the  Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet.  Doctors 
tested  this  care  on  over  100  complexions. 
And  with  the  very  first  cake  of  Camay,  most 
complexions  took  on  sparkling  new  radiance! 
Looked  fresher,  more  delicate! 


it  cleanses 
without  irritation 


Go  on  the 

Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet 

Take  only  one  minute— night  and 
morning.  Pat  that  mild  Camay  lather 
over  your  face— forehead,  nose,  chin. 
Rinse  warm.  And  if  your  skin  is  oily, 
add  a cold  splash.  With  that  first  cake 
of  Camay,  you’ll  see  a lovelier  bloom 
of  beauty  in  your  skin. 


c/u/ifa/  2).  cffurJ/z/eute  Montclair,  N.  J. 
"The  Camay  Mild-Soap  Diet  worked  magic 
for  my  skin,”  says  this  lovely  bride.  "Try  it— 
see  the  softer,  lovelier  look  that  comes  to  your 
complexion  . . . with  just  one  cake  of  Camay!” 


Fragile  pink — thoroughbred 
with  tweeds. 


Flame-swept  red  that 
sparkles  in  the  evening 


Audacious  red  to  electrify 


grays,  blacks,  navys,  green 


Mauve  flatterer — wonderful 
with  serene  colors. 


Exquisitely  different  nail  shades  by  Cutex — 
precious  stone  tones  to  jewel  your  fingertips  in 

luxury.  Smooth,  long-lasting — no  wonder  Cutex 

is  the  world’s  most  popular  nail  polish! 


OTHER  CUTEX 
COLOR-SCHEMER! 

HONOR  RRICHT, 
Grape-kissed; 
YOUNG  RED, 
Daring; 

SADDLE  BROWN, 
Subtle; 

BLACK  RED, 
Midnight-dusted; 


More  women  choose 


than  any  other  polish  in  the  world 


BETTY  GRABLE 
BY  PAUL  HESSE 
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You  remember  how  America  thrilled  as 
a voice  came  over  the  radio — “Our 
planes  have  bombed  Tokyo!” 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

We  thrilled  again  and  again  to  learn 
how  Lieutenant  Colonel  Doolittle  led 
his  men  in  the  greatest  gamble  of  the 
war — how  they  took  off  from  the  carrier 
“Hornet” — how  they  loosed  their  bombs 
on  the  city — how  some  were  forced  to 
abandon  their  planes  over  China — and 
how  they  found  their  way  out. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Now  that  epic  story  reaches  the  screen 
in  M-G-M’s  mighty  film,  “Thirty  Sec- 
onds Over  Tokyo”,  based  on  Captain 
Ted  W.  Lawson’s  Collier’s  serial  and 
best-selling  book. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Now  you  can  see  for  yourself  what  that 
adventure  meant  to  the  men  who  went 
out  to  avenge  Pearl  Harbor— the  human 
story  behind  the  boys  who  left  home 
and  sweethearts  and  wives  to  dare 
death  in  the  skies. 


“Thirty  Seconds  Over  Tokyo”  is  the 
story  of  their  courage  and  their  glory. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

It  is  one  of  the  very  few  truly  great 
pictures  to  come  out  of  this  war. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

Director  Mervyn  LeRoy  and  Producer 
Sam  Zimbalist  have  imbued  it  with 
mounting  excitement,  gripping  tension 
and  warm  human  understanding. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

M-G-M  has  provided  an  ace  cast — Van 
Johnson,  Robert  Walker  (great  roles  for 
two  rising  young  actors),  Phyllis  Thax- 
ter,  to  name  a few. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

AND  — as  a crowning  touch  — 
SPENCER  TRACY  as  Lieutenant 
Colonel  Doolittle. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

“Thirty  Seconds  Over  Tokyo”  is  a 
thrilling  picture  that  will  make  your 
American  heart  swell  with  pride ...  a 
prophecy  of  things  to  come. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

As  this  is  being  written  our  planes  are 
coming  closer  and  closer  to  Tokyo.  By 
the  time  you  read  it  they  may  even 
have  bombed  Hirohito’s  capital  again. 
If  not,  it  won’t  be  long  now. 

★ ★ ★ ★ 

And  if  we  seem 
a little  excited 
about  the  pic- 
ture, you’ll  un- 
derstand why 
when  you  see  it. 

— £ea 
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Its  fhefr  ftin-mosf  comedy  f (MGMofcoorse) 


~fh.iiiMu.ilc! 
"It  Is  Written" 

'I  Know  It’s  Wrong' 
What  Does  It  Take? 
"Sons  of  the  Desert' 
"John  Silver" 
"Noche  de  Ronda" 
PLAYED  BY  JIMMY  DORSEY 
AND  HIS  ORCHESTRA  I ^ 


METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 

PICTURE 


The  Potentates  of  Comedy  in  an 

Enchanted  Paradise— playing  tag 
with  the  Sultan’s  Darlings  and 
his  Evil-Eye  Headsman!  How’d  you  like 
to  be  in  their  turbans? 


ABBOMSrmO 


..  MARILYN  MAXWELL 

JOHN  CONTE  • DOUGLASS  DUMBRILLE 

JIMMY  DORSEY  Ts  ORCHESTRA 


Screen  Play  by  Harry  Ruskin,  John  Grant  and  Harry  Crane 


Directed  by  CHARLES  RIESNER 


Produced  by  GEORGE  HAIGHT 


The  Story  of  the  World's 
Favorite  Playground 

IN  THE  YEAR'S  TOP 
MUSICAL  HIT! 

The  romance  and  spectacle 
of  the  boardwalk  and  beach 
. . . songs  galore,  stars  with- 
out number  and  hundreds 
of  beautiful  girls! 


CONSTANCE  MORE  *°BRAD  TAYLOR 

featuring 

CHARLEY  GRAPEWIN  • JERRY  COLONNA 

and  ROBERT  B.  CASTAINE  • STANLEY  ANDREWS 

and  PAUL  WHITEMAN  & ORCHESTRA 

LOUIS  ARMSTRONG  AND  HIS  ORCHESTRA 

with  BUCK  AND  BUBBLES  • DOROTHY  DANDRIDGE 
BELLE  BAKER  ■ JOE  FRISCO 
GALLAGHER  & SHEAN  (Jack  Kenny  & Al  Shean) 

VAN  & SCHENCK  (Guj  Von  8.  Charles  Marsh ) 

A REPUBLIC  PICTURE  ^ 


From  Farley  Granger’s  ex 
roommate  comes  a firsthanc 
description  of  a great  guj 


SPEAK  FOR  YOURSELF 


$ 1 0.00  PRIZE 
Bing's  Treat 

THE  immortal  Bing  “came  our  way”  the 
other  evening. 

Father  Bing  didn’t  have  on  his  priestly 
collar,  in  fact  he  had  no  collar  at  all  and 
no  coat,  either.  He  just  dropped  into  a 
drugstore  about  two  blocks  from  Omaha’s 
Union  Station  for  cigarettes  and  ice  cream. 
The  young  lady  clerk  simply  said,  “What 
kind  of  cigarettes,  please?”  and  in  the  next 
breath  gasped,  “Oh,  aren’t  you  Bing 
Crosby?” 

“Guilty,”  replied  Bing. 

The  news  spread  like  a flash  and  it  was 
“Bing”  day  at  Gassman’s  Drug  Store.  Kids 
by  the  score  crowded  in  to  get  a glimpse  of 
their  idol — some  were  clean,  most  were 
dirty,  but  Bing  loved  them  all  to  the  tune 
of  ice-cream  cones. 

“Gee,”  remarked  Bing,  “I  like  it  here. 
Mama  and  the  boys  are  coming  this  way  in 
the  trailer  and  I’m  sure  going  to  tell  them 
to  look  you  up.” 

Bing  didn’t  have  to  ask,  “Going  my 
way?” — the  kids  just  had  to  escort  him 
back  to  his  train. 

Ralph  A.  Foral, 
Omaha,  Neb. 

$5.00  PRIZE 
Thankful  Reader 

GRADUALLY  and  gratefully  I am  be- 
coming aware  of  how  fortunate  we 
Americans  are.  I do  not  attribute  this  to 
any  movie  personality,  but  to  the  news 
reels  shown  in  the  numerous  theaters. 

Seeing  French  children,  not  old  enough 
to  know  what  war  is,  hiding  in  caves, 
scantily  dressed — innocent  little  children 
unacquainted  with  a comfortable  bed — 
brings  tears  to  my  eyes  and  a willingness 
to  help.  And  then  seeing  helpless  old 
women,  aged  and  bewildered,  stumbling 
over  wreckage  which  once  might  have  been 
their  home. 

I feel  like  thanking  God  for  all  I have. 


News  reels  may  not  be  pleasant  to  see  but 
they  bring  a certain  realization  closer  to 
the  hearts  of  each  American. 

Betsy  Kastenbaum, 
Belle  Harbor,  N.  Y. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
History  Made  Real 

A FEW  weeks  ago  I had  the  pleasure  of 
seeing  the  film  “Wilson.”  The  picture 
was  superb — the  sets,  the  costumes,  every- 
thing. 

But  it  was  not  these  things  that  kept 
the  people  glued  to  their  seats.  It  was 
the  magnificent  performance  of  Alexan- 
der Knox  in  the  role  of  Wilson.  This 
actor’s  artistry  has  made  Woodrow  Wilson 
a warm  human  being,  not  just  a name  in 
a history  book. 

Mr.  Knox  should  undoubtedly  receive 
the  Academy  Award  for  the  best  perfor- 
mance of  the  year.  I sincerely  hope  that 
he  is  not  typed,  but  that  we  shall  be  seeing 
more  of  him  soon. 

Jane  Webber, 
Lewiston,  Me. 

( Continued  on  page  120) 


PHOTOPLAY  awards  $10  first 
prize,  $5  second  prize  and  $1  each 
to  every  other  letter  published  "n 
full.  Your  letters  about  stars  or 
movies  in  less  than  200  words  are 
judged  on  the  basis  of  clarity  and 
originality.  Do  not  submit  pre- 
viously published  material  or  ma- 
terial that  you  are  sending  to  other 
publications.  Plagiarism  will  be 
punished  to  the  full  extent  of  the 
law.  Retain  a copy  of  material  sub- 
mitted as  we  regret  we  are  not  able 
to  return  unaccepted  material.  Ad- 
dress your  letter  to  “Speak  For 
Yourself,”  PHOTOPLAY,  205 
East  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


WThi/sss^  Come  Along  With  Gail  And  Vianai 
% On  A Wonderful  JourVe  farce  ! " l 


&hd  V/AajA 


Gail  and 
Diana  get 
tangled 
up  with 
‘Geezers 
and 

V geysers 

b before 
they're  all 
washed  up! 


Two 

‘innocents”  j 
decide  | 

they  have  | 
to  ‘‘go  places 
if  they 
want  to 
get  any- 
where ! _ 


And  who  else 
could  get 
stranded  on 
top  of  Notre 
Dame  and 
flag  the 
Boulevard 
with  their  ( 
undies” ! 


Did  they  meet 
men  - did 
they  have 
fun ! Those 
petticoat 
safety-pockets 
make  the 
-^boys  dance 
t0  a 
hilarious 
tune ! 


your  Gay  Gir/  GuideSw 

the  young- and  gay 

CO/HEPy  HIT  OFTHEVEAp 

■from 

THE  GAYEST  BEST  SELLER 
I N YEARS/ 

Millions  laughed  through  the  story  in 
Cosmopolitan,  Reader’s  Digest  and  as 
a Book-of-the-Month  —now  the  whole 
world  will  roar  at  it  on  the  screen. 

■Paramount’s 


It’s  a “sink- 
ing sensation” 
when  they 
think  the 
ship’s  awash 
because  the 
decks  are 
being  scrubbed 
down. 


hey  didn't  get  home  until 
morning  one  night— giving 
you  a gay  idea  of  the 
“next  time  you  see  Paree. 


? HSARTS 

pe  vowg 

AND  GAV 


It’s  the  shock  of  the  staid 
London  Savoy  when  the 
girls  arrive  with  "bunnies 
on.  A rarebit  of  humor. 


f y jrui£L£ 

athing  can  stop  the  flood 
of  laughter  and  romance 
when  these  light-headed 
travelers  set  out  to  take 
the  world  by  storm! 


Charge  'Rubles  Uaroiky  Gt'sL. 
(ak  Bondi  JbmCd  'Brou/n  ■'BiM  (Edouards 
pvHust&ti  (nj  leoiit  GM^. 


PHOTOGRAPHS  3Y  HYMIE  FINK 


P 

M 

M 


The  camera  catches  Cary  Grant  in  a pensive  mood — - 
with  lovely  Mrs.  Feldman at  Elsa  Maxwell’s  party 


Applause  from  Greer  Garson,  seafaring  Cesar  Romero 
and  Constance  Collier  for  entertainment and  Elsa 


ft  RAMA  ON  THE  AIR:  Maybe  you  were  listening— and 
" maybe  you  weren’t — when  that  very  dramatic  heart- 
tug  occurred  during  one  of  Dick  Haymes’  broadcasts. 
Judy  Garland  was  his  guest  star  on  this  particular  show, 
during  which  the  wife  of  a service  man  was  able  to  make 
a telephone  call  to  her  husband  overseas.  Just  as  she 
was  about  to  start  talking,  the  soldier’s  wife  broke  down 
— right  there  at  the  mike!  Then  Judy  broke  down  and 
started  to  cry.  Dick  had  to  pull  himself  together  (he 
almost  wept  too)  and  think  fast.  As  a matter  of  fact, 
things  were  so  disrupted  by  the  real-life  drama  that  was 
going  on  that  he  had  to  ad-lib  for  almost  two  whole 
minutes.  And  the  audience  never  knew! 

S.  Q.  S,  from  Sea:  Lana  Turner  received  a desperate 
S.  O.  S.  from  a Coastguardsman  saying,  “Please  send  two 
dozen  photos  immediately.  Unless  I deliver  shipmates 
threaten  to  toss  me  overboard,  nailed  to  an  anchor!” 
The  telegram  was  from  Vic  Mature.  P.  S.  He  got  the 
pictures. 

Remembered  Faintly:  When  Lauren  Bacall  (they  say 
that  her  first  picture  “To  Have  And  Have  Not”  will 
make  her  a star)  was  a girl  of  thirteen  her  father,  a well- 
known  lawyer,  took  her  to  visit  Bette  Davis  who  was 
then  in  New  York.  The  purpose  of  the  visit  was  to  ask 
Bette  questions  about  the  best  way  for  Lauren  to  break 
into  pictures  when  she  was  a little  older.  Lauren  was 
so  nervous  when  she  met  Bette  that  she  fainted  dead 
away!  The  other  day  over  at  Warners  where  both  are 
now  working,  the  two  were  remembering  the  whole 
incident — and  both  had  a good  laugh.  But  it  was  a real 
tragedy  to  Lauren  at  the  time.  ( Continued  on  page  8) 


Birds  of  a feather singing  Sinatra  and  The 

Pidgeon  snatch  a moment  for  a serious  chat 
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Literally  millions  of  colds  and  sore 
throats  due  to  colds  are  transmitted  by 
direct  contact  such  as  a kiss  or  a hand- 
shake. Millions  more  are  transmitted  by 
eating  from  utensils  loaded  with  germs. 
Still  other  millions  travel  through  the 
air  by  way  of  a cough  or  a sneeze,  and 
still  other  millions  develop  as  a result 
of  lowered  body  resistance  which  often 
allows  germs  to  get  the  upper  hand. 

If  you’ve  been  thus  exposed,  better 
gargle  right  away  with  Listerine  Anti- 
septic . . . attack  the  germs  associated 
with  colds  and  their  sore  throats  before 
they  attack  you. 

The  prompt  and  frequent  use  of 
Listerine  Antiseptic  may  help  you  to 
head  off  a cold  entirely  or  reduce  its 
severity  once  the  cold  has  started. 

Fewer  Colds  In  Tests 

Listerine,  you  see,  reaches  way  back 
on  throat  surfaces  to  kill  millions  of  the 
"secondary  invaders”  that  so  many 


nose  and  throat  specialists  say  are  re- 
sponsible for  some  of  a cold’s  mosr 
distressing  symptoms. 

You  can  see  how  important  it  is  to 
guard  against  a "mass  invasion”  of  the 
tissue  by  these  ugly  customers.  (See 
panel  at  right.) 

Listerine’s  quick  germ-killing  action, 
we  believe,  explains  its  impressive  rec- 
ord against  colds  as  shown  by  tests 
conducted  over  a period  of  12  years. 

Regular  twice-a-day  Listerine  Anti- 
septic users  in  these  tests  had  fewer 
colds  and  fewer  sore  throats  than  non- 
garglers.  Moreover,  their  colds,  when 
they  did  develop,  were  generally  milder 
in  character  and  of  shorter  duration. 

Surely,  when  you  feel  a cold  coming 
on  it  is  just  plain  common  sense  to 
start  gargling  with  Listerine  Antiseptic. 
Meanwhile,  get  all  the  rest  you  can 
and  eat  lightly. 

Lambert  Pharmacal  Co.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Note  How  Listerine  Reduced  Germs 

Actual  tests  showed  reductions  of  bac- 
teria on  mouth  and  throat  surfaces  rang- 
ing up  to  96.7%  fifteen  minutes  after 
the  Listerine  Antiseptic  gargle,  and  up  to 
80%  one  hour  after  the  Listerine  gargle. 


look  out  for  a COLD 
and  SORE  THROAT! 


gargle  Listerine  Antiseptic- Quick! 


TOP  ROW,  left  to  right:  Pneumococcus  Type  III,  Pneumococcus 
Type  IV,  Streptococcus  Viridans,  Friedlander’s  Bacillus.  BOTTOM 
ROW.  left  to  right'  Streptococcus  Hemolyticus.  Bacillus  Influenzae 
Micrococcus  Catarrhalis,  Staphylococcus  Aureus. 


The  “Secondary  Invaders" 

Above  are  some  types  of  "secondary  in- 
vaders”, millions  of  which  may  exist  on 
the  mouth  and  throat  surfaces.  They  may 
cause  no  harm  until  body  resistance  is 
lowered  when  they  may  invade  the  tissue 
and  set  up  or  aggravate  the  troublesome 
aspects  of  the  infection  you  call  a cold. 
You  can  see  how  important  it  is  to  attack 
them  before  they  get  the  upper  hand. 


<&d<3Ui  INSIDE  STUFF 


Oh-my  picture:  Rita  Hayworth,  Judy  Garland  and  Gene  Tierney 
in  a strictly  feminine  huddle  at  the  big  Elsa  Maxwell  party 


Do  you  habitually  take  the  negative  side 
when  a change  is  suggested?  Or  do  you 
say,  “Let’s  try  it  and  find  out  if  it’s  better?” 
These  two  questions  really  furnish  a 
very  good  test  to  find  out  how  young  you 
feel.  Take  the  case  of  Tampax.  It  is  cer- 
tainly a sign  of  the  times  that  this  form 
of  monthly  sanitary  protection  (worn 
internally)  is  so  popular  among 
the  students  at  the  leading 
women’s  colleges! 

The  principle  of  Tampax 
{internal  absorption ) has  long 
been  known  to  doctors,  but 
this  famous  product  makes  the 
method  available  to  women  generally. 
Pure  surgical  cotton  is  compressed  into 
dainty  one-time-use  applicators,  so  that 
changing  is  a matter  of  moments.  No 
belts,  pins  or  external  pads.  No  odor  or 
chafing.  Easy  disposal.  Start  using  Tam- 
pax this  very  month! 

Sold  in  3 absorbencies : Regular,  Super, 
Junior.  At  drug  stores  and  notion  coun- 
ters. A whole  month’s  supply  will  go 
into  your  purse.  Economy  box  contains 
4 months’  supply  (average).  Tampax 
Incorporated,  Palmer,  Mass. 


{Continued  from  page  6) 

Payne  Comes  Home:  Johnny  Payne 
came  “marching  home”  the  other  day, 
the  first  of  the  long  list  of  Twentieth 
Century-Fox  stars  in  the  armed  forces 
to  be  discharged.  Johnny  spent  almost 
two  years  in  the  Army  Air  Corps’  Air 
Transport  Command.  Recently,  his  par- 
ticular unit  was  disbanded  and  its 
members  released. 

So  now  he  is  back  on  the  Twentieth 
lot,  getting  ready  to  go  to  work  in  a 
big  musical  comedy  film  in  which  he 
will  be  starred  with  Joan  Bennett. 
And  at  night  he  is  sleeping  comfortably 
for  the  first  time  since  he  enlisted.  The 
thing  is,  John  is  six  feet,  three  inches 
tall  and  the  combination  of  this  height 
and  an  ordinary  army  cot  hasn’t  been 
too  conducive  to  comfort.  He  has 
learned  a good  many  folding  tricks, 
none  of  them  half  so  satisfactory,  how- 
ever, as  that  big  oversized  bed  of  his 
which  was  about  the  only  thing  he 
didn’t  sell  when  he  went  into  the  Army. 

Now  he  has  bought  a home  in  the 
Santa  Monica  Hills,  put  the  bed  into 
it  and  the  heck  with  the  rest  of  the 
furniture  which  the  place  needs,  he 
says.  He  can  get  that  later.  “Later,” 
incidentally,  is  also  the  term  the  tele- 
phone company  uses  to  describe  that 
happy  but  dimly  distant  date  when 
Johnny  will  have  a telephone.  Mean- 
while, he’s  thinking  of  installing  a 
covey,  or  whatever  you  call  it,  of  car- 
rier pigeons  in  his  back  yard. 

Deanna  Vows:  Deanna  Durbin  swears 
she  won’t  marry  anyone  for  five  years 
now!  But  old  Cal  thinks  he  knows 
something  that  will  make  Deanna  just 
swear — when  she  finds  it  out.  It’s  that 
Maria  Montez,  who  works  in  the  same 
studio,  has  been  assigned  two  still- 
cameramen  for  the  sets  on  her  picture, 
while  Deanna  at  this  writing  is  only 
rating  one!  Anyway,  to  get  back  to  the 
Durbin’s  latest  vow  about  marriage — a 


big  star,  who  is  getting  a lot  of  Deanna’s 
time  along  with  Felix  Jackson,  may 
make  a big  change  in  her  plans! 

Busy  Signal:  Poor  Van  Johnson  who 
is  the  sensation  of  the  hour  is  just  about 
the  only  one  in  Hollywood  who  hasn’t 
gotten  to  see  his  latest  picture,  “Thirty 
Seconds  Over  Tokyo.”  Every  time  the 
picture  was  being  previewed,  Van  was 
either  working  in  the  studio  on  his  new 
movie  or  away  on  location  for  it.  And 
you  can  say  “poor  Van  Johnson”  again! 
With  most  gals  just  dying  for  a date  with 
him,  Van  keeps  showing  up  at  parties 
stag!  Once  in  a while  he  goes  night- 
clubbing  with  June  Allyson  (but  Dick 
Powell  is  still  her  best  beau)  or  some 
other  gal — but  for  the  most  part  he’s 
around  socially  and  late-spotting  alone! 
What’s  the  matter,  Van?  All  your  favor- 
ite phone  numbers  busy? 

New  Plans:  Don’t  count  too  much  on 
seeing  Betty  Grable  and  Alice  Faye  to- 
gether in  the  much  publicized  “Dolly 
Sisters”  when  it  goes  into  production. 
It  would  be  swell  having  the  two  of 
them  together,  but  Alice  has  other  plans. 
However,  the  very  fact  that  Alice  wants 
to  do  another  type  of  picture  after  being 
off  the  screen  so  long  may  give  Gale 
Robbins,  a talented  young  dancer  and 
singer,  the  break  of  a lifetime — a chance 
at  being  teamed  with  Betty. 

Looking  Around:  The  reconciliation  be- 
tween Cary  Grant  and  Barbara  Hutton 
didn’t  surprise  Hollywood — certainly 
not  old  Cal.  They’ve  been  too  close  too 
long  to  call  it  quits  just  like  that. 
What’s  more,  when  the  war  is  over  and 
people  can  travel  anywhere  in  the 
world  again,  then  look  for  the  Grants  to 
buy  or  build  a permanent  home  for 
themselves  in  Egypt!  Barbara  says  to 
live  just  outside  of  Cairo  has  been  a 
dream  of  hers  for  years.  It’s  the  one 
( Continued  on  page  10) 
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BENEDICT  BOGEAUS 
PRODUCTIONS 

presents 


...from  The  Saturday 
Evening  Post's  most 
thrilling  story  success, 
starring 

MERLE 

OBERON 


E1ANCH0T 

TONE 


THOMAS 

MITCHELL 


with 

FAY  BAINTER 

JOHN  OUALEM  - ELISHA  GOOK,  i8- 

Produced  by 

BENEDICT  BOGEAUS 

Directed  by 

ANDRE  DeTOTH 

Original  Story  by  FRANK  and 
MARIAN  COCKRELL  • Screenplay  by 
JOAN  HARRISON  and  MARIAN  COCKRELL 
RELEASED  THRU  UNITED  ARTISTS 
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( Continued  from  page  8) 
“atmosphere”  she  feels  she  can  be 
really  happy  in.  You’d  never  guess  who 
beaued  Barbara  to  a party  just  before 
the  reconciliation — Lt.  Bill  Orr,  of  all 
people. 

Cupid  and  Clark:  Clark  Gable,  though 
he  still  takes  Kay  Williams  to  parties,  is 
having  lots  of  dates  for  himself  with 
different  gals  these  evenings.  But  he’s 
seen  mostly  with  Sally  Wright,  an  at- 
tractive nonprofessional,  who  almost 
went  to  the  altar  with  Bob  Cobb,  owner 
of  the  Brown  Derby  Restaurants,  a few 
months  ago. 

Honeymoon  House:  Old  Cal  wants  to 
make  another  prediction — and  that  is 
about  Anne  Shirley  and  Adrian  Scott. 
He’ll  bet  you  they’ll  be  married  before 
Christmas — even  though  Anne  says 
wedding  bells  are  a long  way  off.  She 
just  bought  the  old  Garbo  house  in 
Beverly  Hills  and  that  will  probably  be 
their  honeymoon  cottage. 

Elsa  Maxwell's  party:  Frankie  was 
there  and  sang  for  the  guests,  too — and 
how  he  sang!  Walter  Pidgeon  (he’s  a 
rabid  Sinatra  fan)  and  Roz  Russell, 
Maria  Montez,  Judy  Garland  (she  sang 
as  only  she  can,  too),  Greer  Garson 
(stunning  in  a long  gold  lame  gown 
that  really  set  off  that  red  hair  of  hers), 
Norma  Shearer  (the  only  star  there  in 
a short  evening  dress— and  that’s 
news!),  Sonja  Henie,  who  has  gotten 
so  slim  you’d  hardly  know  her,  the 
Charles  Boyers,  Edgar  Bergen,  the 
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Adolphe  Menjous,  Basil  Rathbone  (he 
practically  swoons  when  Frankie  gives 
out),  Loretta  Young  and  oh,  so  many 
others  dined,  wined  and  danced  into  the 
wee  hours. 

Sight  of  the  Month:  Dale  Evans, 
rushing  down  Hollywood  Boulevard  in 
a nightgown  and  fur  coat  on  one  of  the 
season’s  hottest  days!  No — she  hadn’t 
lost  her  senses.  But  she  had  been  mak- 
ing bedroom  scenes  on  “Next  Comes 
Love”  and  when  she  finished  she  had 
about  ten  minutes  to  make  the  broad- 
casting station  where  she  was  due  to 
sing  a song.  The  only  thing  she  could 
do  was  grab  the  nearest  coat  (which 
happened  to  be  a long  fur  coat)  and 
throw  it  over  her  glamorous  nightie 
and  make  a dash  for  it. 

Perfect  Present:  At  that  baby  shower 
for  Ann  Sothern — and  what  presents 
she  got! — Joan  Crawford  gave  her  one 
of  those  little  screened-in  outdoor  beds 
—the  kind  you  can’t  buy  any  more. 

Currently  Armed:  Jon  Hall  was  telling 
someone  that  Frances  Langford  had 
brought  him  a huge  Japanese  sabre  for 
a souvenir  from  her  South  Pacific  tour 
with  Bob  Hope.  “Gee,”  said  the  some- 


one— “too  bad  you  didn’t  have  it  sooner 
— might  have  come  in  handy  the  night 
of  the  Tommy  Dorsey  fracas!”  It’s  a 
shame  that  Jon  should  suddenly  be  in- 
volved in  all  that  mess.  He’s  been 
around  Hollywood  for  years — and  no  one 
has  ever  heard  of  his  getting  in  any  kind 
of  a fight,  talking  out  of  turn  or  doing 
anything  but  minding  his  own  business. 
By  the  way — guess  who  rushed  out  from 
a neighboring  apartment  to  call  the 
police  the  night  of  the  famous  Hall- 
Dorsey  fight?  It  was  Paul  Lukas.  One 
wit  said  he  ought  to  be  given  the  Oak 
Leaf  Cluster! 

Did  You  Know:  That  Jeanette  Mac- 
Donald once  modeled  fur  coats  for  thirty 
dollars  a week  to  help  pay  for  her  sing- 
ing lessons?  . . . The  night  that  Joan 
Crawford  and  Phil  Terry  celebrated 
their  second  anniversary  at  Mocambo 
was  the  first  time  that  either  had 
danced  with  anyone  else  since  they 
were  married!  . . . Old  Cal  wouldn’t 
be  a bit  surprised  if  the  most  popular 
guy  in  Hollywood  today  is  Bing  Crosby. 
Everywhere  you  go  all  you  hear  is 
what  the  soldiers  overseas  think 
of  him.  Hope  came  back  from  the  South 
Pacific  telling  people  that  everywhere 
he  went  the  boys  yelled,  “Where’s 
Crosby?”  What  an  amazing  and  won- 
derful career  . . . June  Havoc  and  Helen 
Walker,  supposed  to  be  having  a big 
feud,  confused  everyone  by  showing 
yp  for  dinner  together  at  La  Rue  . . . 
and  Judy  Garland  and  her  ex,  Dave 
Rose,  confusing  everyone  by  sopping 
up  music  and  moonlight  together  at  a 
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For  gala  holi-dating,  rely  on  the  inviting,  exciting, 
crushed  berry  tone  of  irresistible's  raspberry 
... . outstanding  favorite  in  a lipstick  famous  for 
color  flattery.  The  secret  whip-text  process  gives 
your  irresistible  lipstick  luxurious  creamy 
smoothness,  making  your  lips  so  much  lovelier 
longer.  Available  now  in  a magnificent  new 
swivel  case.  Lovely  to  look  at,  colossal  in  size 
. . . yet  only  25£.  A wonderful  gift  for  yourself 

and  the  nicest  girls  on  your  list. 

^ 10C-25C  SIZES 


A touch  of 

IRRESISTIBLE  PERFUME 
Assure!  Glamour 
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Bowl  concert  . . . Ava  Gardner  and 
Howard  Hughes  are  having  battles — 
which  doesn’t  bother  director  Mervyn 
Le  Roy  at  all — he  gets  to  see  more  of 
her.  But,  of  course,  he  has  to  beat 
Artie  Shaw’s  time  too  . . . Cooingest 
couple  in  town — Jane  Russell  and 
her  husband  Bob  Waterfield  . . . Lots 
of  people  think  that  Alan  Curtis  and 
Ilona  Massey,  who  have  been  seeing 
so  much  of  each  other  since  her  return 
to  Hollywood,  will  remarry  one  of  these 
days.  But  Cal  is  willing  to  take  bets 
that  they  won’t . . . and  Esther  Williams 
is  forgetting  everything  with  Sergeant 
Ben  Gage. 

Tongue  Un-fied:  Jean  Parker  and  her 
groom  of  a few  months  are  having  some 
of  the  loudest  and  funniest  arguments 
that  the  neighbors  ever  heard!  . . . Pola 
Negri  came  back  to  Hollywood  and 
moved  right  into  the  old  Rudolph  Val- 
entino mansion  on  the  hilltop  . . . Connie 
Moore  says  she  blushed  when  she  saw 
the  rushes  of  herself  doing  the  strip- 
tease she  does  for  her  current  film, 
“High  Among  The  Stars.”  Says  if  it 
gets  past  the  Hays  Office,  she  may 
change  her  name  to  Fifi  La  Moore.  P.  S. 
She’s  only  kidding.  . . . 

Just  to  give  folks  something  to  won- 
; der  about,  Ginny  Simms  and  Pat  Near- 
ney,  her  one-time  full-time  beau,  have 
been  doing  the  spots  . . . Imagine  the 
hilarity  when,  during  the  making  of 
“Hangover  Square”  the  other  day,  Laird 
Cregar  fluffed  the  line,  “I’m  highly  com- 
plimented” and  said  instead,  “I’m  highly 
complicated!”  Everybody  on  the  set 
roiled  with  laughter!  What  a boner, 
Cregar! 

Gable  and  Kay:  Kay  Williams  now 
announces  she’s  not  going  to  marry 


Soldier  gels  a smile:  Jennifer  Jones 
does  some  special  khaki  entertaining 
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More  women  choose  KOTEX* 
than  all  other  napkins  put  together 


Poets  write  about  "swanlike”  necks — but 
never  an  ode  to  an  ostrich!  No  need  to  em- 
phasize your  lovely  long  throat.  Wear  your 
necklines  high,  wide  and  handsome  . . . round 
or  square.  "Choker”  beads  will  flatter  you, 
too.  So  will  personal  daintiness.  Don’t  neglect 
it,  on  "those”  days  above  all.  Remember 
Quest  Powder,  the  Kotex  deodorant,  was 
made  for  use  on  sanitary  napkins.  Quest 
removes  all  question  of  offending.  It’s  the 
safe,  unscented  powder  that  keeps  you 
assured — and  sweet. 


Are  You  in  the  Know? 


A special  guest — so  you  splurge  a bit.  You 
can  defrost  old  frozen-face  with  10% 
— a safe  tip  in  restaurants.  (Though  for  a 
modest  tearoom  meal,  a dime  apiece  is  right.) 
Why  be  flustered  by  uncertainties?  Forget 
even  the  little  worries  of  trying  days  by 
learning  the  difference  between  Kotex  and 
ordinary  napkins.  The  ends  of  Kotex  don’t 
show  for  they’re  pressed  fiat  . . . not  thick 
or  blunt  ...  so  with  Kotex  there’s  no  tell- 
tale line  . . . you’ll  look  smooth,  feel  secure  ! 


While  you  cheer  from  the  sidelines— your 
team’s  star  is  dribbling  the  ball.  She’s  going 
places,  but  fast!  And  what’s  to  keep  you 
from  going  places — basketball  games  or 
wherever?  Surely  not  "difficult”  days!  Not 
when  the  super  safety  and  comfort  of  Kotex 
can  be  yours!  You  see,  Kotex  has  a 4-ply 
safety  center.  It  protects  you  in  an  extra 
special  way.  And  the  softness  of  Kotex  has 
staying-power.  Unlike  other  pads,  it  doesn’t 
just  "feel”  soft  at  first  touch,  but  actually 
stays  soft  while  wearing!  So  why  shouldn't  a 
girl  be  carefree,  more  comfortable  — with 
Kotex  sanitary  napkins  ? 


How  much  should  you  tip? 
□ 10% 

□ A dime  for  each 

□ Fifty  cents 


Which  neckline  flatters  a l-o-n-g  neck? 

□ V 

□ Deep  Oval 

□ High 


What  is  she  doing? 

□ Slicing 

□ Dribbling 

□ Lobbing 
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don’t  find  de  luxe  dates 
falling  from  trees  ...  So  you 
make  each  one  count. . . You  wear 
your  best  dress,  your  slickest  hair- 
do and  jack  up  the  feminine  charm 
...Why  not  use  the  same  common 
sense  about  Bob  Pins?  You  can’t 
count  yours  by  the  dozens,  any- 
more than  you  can  count  your  men 
that  way — for  a while,  anyway. 

So  use  De£ong  Bob  Pins  because 
they  hold  that  line!  They  have  a 
Stronger  Qrip,  a longer  life— and  when 
you  can’t  have  quantity,  you’ve  got 
to  have  Detong  quality. 


Stronger  Grip 

IVon't  Slip  Out 


Quality  Manufacturers  for  Over  50  years 

BOB  PINS  HAIR  PINS  SAFETY  PINS 

SNAP  FASTENERS  STRAIGHT  PINS 
HOOKS  & EYES  HOOK  ft  EYE  TAPES 

SANITARY  BELTS 


Night-club  notes:  Gloria  De  Haven  with  Baron  Polan  at  Ciro’s  . . . 


. . . Louise  Allbritton  Mocambo-ing  with  Edmond  O’Brien 
of  the  great  Army  Air  Corps  picture  “Winged  Victory” 


Clark  Gable  because  he  hasn’t  asked 
her,  which  is  as  good  a reason  as  any. 

At  a party  the  other  day  Kay,  whose 
divorce  from  the  South  American  Ma- 
coco  is  final,  announced  a fortuneteller 
had  told  her  she’d  marry  twice. 

“Oh,  then  you  won’t  be  marrying  Mr. 
Gable,  will  you?”  came  back  a knowing 
one. 

Kay  looked  crestfallen.  She  had  ob- 
viously overlooked  her  first  marriage  in 
Erie  to  a Mr.  Copps. 

Brave  Little  Girl:  Six -year -old  Ellen 
Powell  displayed  more  courage  than 
most  grownups  when  she  attempted  to 
separate  her  dog  and  another  engaged 
in  a ferocious  quarrel.  The  long  gash 
from  eye  to  chin  required  thirty-two 
stitches  with  Ellen  never  uttering  a 
whimper.  Her  brother  Norman  was  so 
proud  of  his  sister  he  sat  down  and  cut 
out  a heart  from  purple  cardboard  and 
pinned  it  on  her. 

“Now  I’m  just  like  the  boys  on  Guada- 


canal,”  Ellen  said.  She’s  still  fearfully 
watching  the  long  white  scar  lest  it 
vanish  too  soon. 

The  accident  brought  Ellen’s  father 
Dick  Powell  up  from  his  boat  at  Balboa. 
Joan  Blondell,  Ellen’s  mother,  scheduled 
to  leave  for  Washington  D.  C.  that  night 
for  the  premiere  of  “Wilson,”  canceled 
the  trip. 

Ellen  is,  of  course,  the  heroine  of 
Selma  Avenue  with  older  brother  Nor- 
man taking  bows  for  both  of  them. 

Where  Hearts  Are  Concerned:  Mar- 
tha O’Driscoll,  who  announced  her 
separation  from  Lt.  Com.  Richard 
Adams  but  has  not  filed  for  divorce 
because  her  husband  refuses  to  sign  the 
papers,  is  said  to  be  seeing  actor  Eddie 
Norris. 

Despite  the  fact  Lucille  Ball  and  her 
husband  Staff  Sgt.  Desi  Arnaz  were 
dancing  together  and  posing  happily  for 
photographers  a night  or  two  before 
( Continued  on  page  14) 


His  business  is  taming 
bad  men  . . but  when 
two  females.. one  bad, 
one  good.. lay  siege  to 
his  heart.. he  finds  that 
pretty  faces  can  be  the 
more  dangerous! 


A LONE 


WOLF  WITH 


Based  on  Gordon  Ray  Young  s rip- 
roaring  Saturday  Evening  Post  Serial! 


with  WARD  BOND  • GEORGE  "GABBY"  HAYES 
AUDREY  LONG-ELISABETH  RISDONDON  DOUGLAS 


Produced  by  Robert  Fellows  • Directed  by  Edwin  L.  Morin 

Screen  Play  by  Michael  Hogan  and  Paul  P.  Fix 


ANOTHER 
OF  THE 
GREAT 

R K O 
RADIO 


YOUR  CHILD'S  LAXATIVE- 
HOW  DOES  IT  ACT? 


Money  Back 
If  Blackheads 
Don’t  Disappear 

Get  a jar  of  Golden  Peacock  Bleach  Creme  this  evening 
— use  as  directed  before  going  to  bed — look  for  big  im- 
provement in  the  morning.  In  a few  days  surface  blem- 
ishes, muddiness,  freckles,  even  pimples  of  outward 
origin  should  be  gone.  A clearer,  fairer,  smoother  looking 
skin.  Sold  on  money  back  guarantee  at  all  drug  toiletry 
counters.  30  million  jars  already  used . Ask  for  Imperial  size. 

CLIP  AND  MAIL  THIS 


GOLDEN  PEACOCK  CO..  INC. 

Dept.  MWG-14,  PARIS,  TENN. 

Please  send  me  a free  sample  of  Golden  Peacock 
Bleach  Creme.  I want  to  try  it. 

Name 

Address 

City State 


Catching  up  on  current  events:  Bette  Davis  with  Loretta  Young’s  husband  Major  Lewis 
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$ome 

Laxa**#  a* 

foo  $tr°»?' 


Forcing  a child 
to  take  a harsh, 
bad-tasting  laxative  is  such  needless, 
old-fashioned  punishment!  A medi- 
cine that’s  too  strong  will  often  leave 
a child  feeling  worse  than  before! 


Others  are 
Too  Mi  id- 


A laxative  that’s 
too  mild  to  give 
proper  relief  is 
just  as  unsatis- 
factory as  none  at  all.  A good  laxative 
should  work  thoroughly,  yet  be  kind 
and  gentle! 


(Continued  from  page  12) 
their  divorce  announcement,  Holly- 
wood wasn’t  surprised.  Not  after  the 
battles  of  these  two. 

Lucille  has  really  leaned  over  back- 
wards in  her  attempts  to  keep  her  mar- 
riage of  four  years  a success,  even  to 
adopting  Desi’s  religion.  But  the  tem- 
pestuous and  temperamental  Cuban 
was  difficult  to  live  with  and  Lucille’s 
frank  and  open  disposition  was  added 
fuel  to  the  fire  that  has  finally  blazed. 
Hollywood  feels  Lucille  will  be  much 
happier  a free  woman. 

When  Pvt.  Mickey  Rooney  was  on  his 
second  Hollywood  leave,  he  and  a friend 
were  entering  the  Chinese  Theater  just 
as  Ava  Gardner  with  Artie  Shaw  was 
coming  out.  Apparently  Mickey  was 
over  Ava  even  then  and  ready  for  a 
new  cupid  attack — in  the  person  of  Miss 
Betty  Rase,  Miss  Birmingham  of  1944, 
whom  he  met  and  married  in  one  mad 
week. 

Paul  Brinkman  who  became  Paul 
Brook  under  a Warner  Brothers  con- 
tract is  definitely  inside  man  with  pretty 
Jeanne  Crain,  and  Lon  McCallister,  who 
was  once  Jeanne’s  beau,  is  now  so 
enamored  of  Shirley  Temple  he  put  in 
three  telephone  requests  to  get  a line 
through  before  she  arrived  in  New  York. 
That’s  how  badly  he  wanted  to  talk  with 
her. 

Turhan  Bey  is  so  in  love  with  Lana 
Turner  he  literally  haunts  her  set  at 
M-G-M  and  talks  freely  of  taking  Lana 
out  of  pictures  one  day  and  placing  her 
in  the  home.  His  home,  presumably. 
What  a ridiculous  idea.  All  that  glamour 
on  a patio! 

Turhan  gets  a bit  of  competition  when 
Lt.  Robert  Stack  comes  down  from 
Alameda.  Stack  spent  one  entire  morn- 
ing of  a two-day  leave  on  Lana’s  set. 


All  eyes  on  this  corner:  The  separated 
Cary  Grants  meet  at  Elsa  Maxwell’s  party, 
take  time  out  to  talk  it  over — and  two 
weeks  later  announce  a reconciliation! 


Lt.  Dan  Dailey  got  in  from  Fort  Riley, 
Kansas,  on  a leave,  which  scotches 
those  separation  rumors  between  Dan 
and  his  wife,  Liz  Dailey. 

Alan  Ladd’s  second  induction  into  the 
Army  was  stayed  by  order  of  the  Na- 
tional Selective  Service  Headquarters 
in  order  that  Alan  could  complete  his 
role  in  “Salty  O’Rourke.” 

Hear  Lt.  Richard  Greene  and  his  wife 
may  soon  be  in  Hollywood,  and  Col. 
David  Niven  plans  to  bring  bis  family 
here  after  the  war.  Both  will  take  up 
their  film  careers  where  they  left  off. 

Lt.  Wayne  Morris  of  the  Navy  re- 
ceived the  Distinguished  Flying  Cross 
for  strafing  six  enemy  aircraft.  Reports 
have  it  Lt.  Morris  may  remain  in  service 
after  peace  is  declared. 

Red  Skelton’s  blonde  girl  friend 
Georgia  Davis  has  been  placed  on  the 
entertainment  staff  at  Camp  Roberts, 
which  should  at  least  entertain  Re 
(Continued  on  page  16) 
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Treat  the  Children  to  the 

"HAPPY  MEDIUM' LAXATIVE 

Ex-Lax  gives  a thorough  action.  But 
Ex- Lax  is  gentle,  too!  It  works  easily  and 
effectively  at  the  same  time.  And  remem- 
ber, Ex-Lax  tastes  good— just  like  fine 
chocolate!  It’s  America’s  favorite  laxa- 
tive, as  good  for  grown-ups  as  it  is  for 
children.  10c  and  25c  at  all  drug  stores. 

IF  YOU  NEED  A LAXATIVE 
WHEN  YOU  HAVE  A COLD  — 

Don’t  dose  yourself  with  harsh,  upsetting  purgatives.  T ake 
Ex-Lax!  It’s  thoroughly  effective,  but  kind  and  gentle. 

As  a precaution  use  only  as  directed 


We*  ■ ■ «l f The  Original 

■■  ™ JF-JL  Jlx.  Chocolated  Laxative 


here’s1  a screenful  of  HUGGIN’AND  KlSSW’  where 

EVERY  HUG  AND  KlSS  FEELS  LIKE  IT’S  MEANT  FOR  YOG.' 
WANT  TO  HAVE  SOME  FUN  - WHAT  WE  MEAN  FUN,  ? 


THEN  HURRY  OVER  FOR  SOME  HEAVY  ROMANCIN’  WITH 


That  big  guy  in  his  biggest  hit!  Dennis’  sweetheart— and  yours!  Sensation  of  ‘Destination  Tokyo'! 


THE  VfRY  PICTURE  FOR  YOU 


with  FAYE  EMERSON  • BEULAH  BONDI  • HENRY  TRAVERS  • WILLIAM  PRINCE  • ANDREA  KING 

Screen  Pfoy  by  Alvoh  Bessie  and  Deimer  Daves  • Original  Story  by  tionel  Wiggam 


• JACK  L.  WARNER,  Executive  Producer  Directed  by  DELMER  DAVES 


Produced  by  JERRY  WALD 
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SCALP  ODOR- 


You  might  have  scalp  odor — and  not 
know  it.  So  why  risk  losing  friends — 
missing  out  on  dates?  Your  hairbrush 
knows  the  truth.  Check  it  tonight. 

Your  scalp  perspires,  you  see,  just 
as  your  skin  does — and  oily  hair,  in 
particular,  very  quickly  collects  un- 
pleasant odors. 

To  be  on  the  safe  side,  use  Packer’s 
Pine  Tar  Shampoo.  It  works  wonders 
with  hair  and  scalp  odors  because  it 
contains  pure,  medicinal  pine  tar. 
The  delicate  pine  scent  does  its  work 
— then  disappears. 

Start  using  Packer’s  tonight. 
Packer’s  Pine  Tar  Shampoo  is  at  all 
drug,  department  and 
ten-cent  stores. 


INSIDE  STUFF 


( Continued  from  page  14) 

Hear  tell  the  comic  is  a swell  soldier 
and  offers  no  complaints.  But  then  Red 
never  did  much  complaining. 

Pvt.  Donald  O’Connor  with  his  wife 
Gwen  opened  in  Palm  Springs  in  the 
new  Air  Corps  show  labeled  “Air 
Force.”  Pvt.  O’Connor  wrote  and  di- 
rected many  of  the  skits  in  the  show. 
Gwen  is  very  pretty  on  the  stage. 

Mary  Brian,  on  an  overseas  tour  with 
Jack  Haley,  ran  headlong  into  her  old 
beau,  Lt.  (j.g.)  John  Howard  on  a street 
in  Naples.  Mary  says  they  laughed  and 
wept  together  to  the  delight  of  the  na- 
tives. In  Rome  Mary  found  Lt.  Com. 
Douglas  Fairbanks  Jr.  in  the  lobby  of 
her  hotel  and  during  the  five  days  she 
played  there  Mary  says  she  and  Doug 
never  stopped  talking,  and  both  at  the 
same  time.  Lt.  Com.  Fairbanks  has  been 
transferred  to  the  American  Navy.  No- 
body can  picture  the  eagerness  of  our 
boys  over  there  for  news. 

Hear  Capt.  John  Carroll  of  the  Air 
Corps  will  be  back  in  civilian  clothes 
soon,  due  to  that  leg  injury  suffered  in 
a plane  crash  in  the  Mediterranean  the- 
ater. 

An  elated  letter  from  Jean  Pierre 
Aumont  tells  Maria  Montez  he  was  the 
first  Frenchman  to  enter  his  old  home 


town  of  Saint  Tropez  and  that  he  planter 
the  Free  French  flag  there.  He  and  a 
major  were  in  the  town  for  thirty-six 
hours  before  the  rest  of  the  Alliec 
forces  arrived.  “I’m  very  tired,”  he 
said.  “I  don’t  know  whether  from  the 
fighting  or  from  the  kisses  of  the  popu- 
lation.” 

The  on-again,  off-again  divorce  ru- 
mors between  Kathryn  Grayson  and  Lt 
John  Shelton  have  quieted  down  simplj 
because  John  is  overseas.  The  Iasi 
Kathryn  heard  he  was  in  the  Pacific 
theater  helping  to  rid  ships  of  bedbugs 
of  all  things. 

When  Cesar  Romero  of  the  Coasi 
Guard  came  home  on  a twenty-day  fur- 
lough after  service  at  Saipan,  Tainar 
and  the  Marianas  he  seemed  a changec 
boy  somehow.  Running  into  him  on  the 
Fox  lot  he  told  Cal  something  of  hi: 
experiences. 

“The  return  trips  with  the  woundec 
set  you  to  thinking,”  he  said.  “We  rar 
out  of  plasma  once — off  Saipan.  All  th< 
boys  went  below  and  gave  their  blood  ir 
an  emergency  move  to  save  those  boys 
At  a time  like  that,  when  you  see  colo) 
coming  back  into  white  faces,  you  know 
what  blood  plasma  means  in  battle.  Yoi 
realize  it’s  a big  part  in  the  fighting  jol 
of  the  people  at  home.” 


Carryover  from  his 
“Thirty  Seconds  Over 
Tokyo”:  Van  Johnson 
wheelchairs  out  to  lunch 


Two  at  a table  make 
a Moca  mho  special: 
Eddie  Norris  with 
quipster  Betty  Hutton 


in  CAROLINA  BLUES'”  yl  Columbia  Picture 
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Max  factor  Hollywood  color  harmony  make-up 

...FACE  POWDER,  ROUGE  AND  TRU-COLOR  LIPSTICK 


DOROTHY  LAMOUR 

Star  of  the  new  Paramount  picture, 
“RAINBOW  ISLAND" 


HOLIDAY 

a lb-karat  gold  jeweler's 
piece . . . destined  to  melt  the 
heart  of  the  most  blase 


for  the  woman  of  assurance 
. . . who  always  and  forever  will 
make  her  every  entrance  dramatic 


PANDORA'S  BOX 

a whimsical  box  of  hope 
in  Sterling  Silver 
for  a whimsical  lass 


If  you  have  a secluded  fdace  in  her  heart  and  mean  to 
keef>  it,  give  her  a ^Vadsworth  Personality  Compact!  Maybe 
she#s  only  eighteen  and  the  image  of  you  . . . Maybe  she*s  your  Mother 
• . • or  maybe  she  s the  j)in-u£>  (Jueen  of  that  kid  brother  overseas. 
Mak  es  no  difference  whether  her  hair  is  sf>un  of  gold  or  silver — there  s 
a Personality  compact  especially  for  her.  And  the  joy  these 
compacts  bring  at  Christmas  is  a lasting  joy,  lor  each  is  as  carefully  and 
exquisitely  made  as  a fine  watch  case.  Sold  at  department  and  jewelry 
stores — priced  from  two  dollars  to  three  hundred  dollars. 


. -MOTHERS  AT  $2.00,  $3.00,  $5.00 
fes,  AND  UP  TO  $300.00 


THE 


* Holiday , $300 . . . Pandora  s Box,  $20.00 . . . Sensation,  $7.50 

■ . . . 


Jiiiuk  Stuft 

WHEN  YOU  BOYS  COME  BACK: 

Compare  those  three  blonde 
honeys,  June  Allyson,  Gloria  De 
Haven  and  June  Haver  and  try,  just 
try  to  decide  who  is  the  loveliest  . . . 
Don’t  be  surprised  if  Dolores  Moran 
seems  less  lovely  than  her  photographs, 
for  Dolores  has  dieted  away  some  of 
those  luscious  curves  . . . Remember 
to  investigate  a little  Warner  Brothers 
charmer  called  Angela  Greene.  Hasn’t 
done  much  in  movies  yet  but  the  boys 
think  she’s  their  dream  sweetheart 
come  true  . . . Don’t  talk  movies  or  be 
movie-conscious  if  you  happen  to  meet 
up  with  Diana  Lynn.  She  likes  to  think 
you  like  her  for  herself  . . . Cute  little 
Lois  Collier  out  at  Universal  is  now 
free.  She  was  only  sixteen  when  she 
married  . . . Although  you  thought  of 
them  as  kids  when  you  marched  away, 
both  Gloria  Jean  and  Shirley  Temple 
have  reached  the  dating  stage,  provid- 
ing you  can  persuade  their  respective 
mamas  ...  If  you  want  to  jitterbug 
your  head  off,  Peggy  Ryan  is  your  girl 
and  if  you  want  a mind-of-her-own 
spitfire,  call  up  Susanna  Foster  . r . 
The  girl  who’s  grown  up  most  since  you 
went  away  is  Anne  Baxter  but  Lana  is 
still  Lana  and  the  in-lovest  of  them 
all,  as  usual  . . . Jeanne  Crain  is  more 
like  the  kid  that  lives  in  the  next  block 
back  home  and  Gail  Russell  is  really 
coming  out  of  that  shell  a bit.  Needs 
someone  to  make  her  laugh,  feel  con- 
fidence in  herself  and  take  her  riding 
on  the  roller  coaster. 

Incidentally:  Cary  Grant  and  Barbara 
Hutton  posed  prettily  for  photograph- 
ers at  an  Elsa  Maxwell  party  but  it 
didn’t  mean  a thing.  Cary  is  said  to  be 
interested  in  pretty  Betty  Hensel  of 
Kansas  City  and  Helmut  Dantine  is 
rumored  bewitched  by  Barbara. 

When  a friend  asked  Barbara  Stan- 
wyck if  she  were  invited  to  a certain 
party,  she  laughed  and  answered,  “Oh 
no,  I’m  never  asked  to  chic  parties  un- 
less I give  them  myself.” 

Those  were  mighty  fine  gold  wrist 
watches  Frankie  Sinatra  gave  to  the 
crew  of  “Anchors  Aweigh.”  Frankie, 
who  was  going  to  sue  all  over  the  place 
for  that  remark  anent  pictures  stinking 
and  “so  do  most  of  the  people  in  them 
too,”  quieted  down  when  his  own  studio 
had  to  admit  that,  yes,  Frankie  had 
said  it  and  named  Harold  Swisher  as 
the  writer  Frankie  popped  off  to.  As 
a reward  M-G-M  signed  him  to  a 
three -year  contract  that  will  put  him 
in  the  million-dollar  earning  bracket. 

Bits  and  Pieces:  What  an  ovation 
Ward  Bond  received  when  he  hobbled 
into  the  M-G-M  commissary  on 
crutches.  Only  the  use  of  penicillin 
saved  his  leg  injured  in  an  automobile 
accident,  and  his  life. 

The  man  who  held  by  the  hand  his 
little  girl  while  he  enrolled  her  at 
Hollywood’s  Gardner  Street  Public 
School  was  John  Garfield  with  his 
Katherine.  Incidentally,  Joel  McCrea 


attended  this  same  school  as  a kid. 

Lupe  Velez  let  go  a back-hander  at 
a soldier  who  addressed  her  too  fa- 
miliarly at  Mocambo.  And  then,  typi- 
cally Lupe,  she  gathered  him  up,  kissed 
him  kindly  and  invited  him  to  lunch. 

Oddly  enough,  Sonja  Henie,  present 
wife  of  Dan  Topping,  now  overseas, 
and  Arlene  Judge,  former  wife  of  the 
Lt.  Com.,  have  become  fast  friends. 

Sonny  Tufts  won  first  place  in  the 
“Stars  of  Tomorrow”  poll,  which  leaves 
several  young  hopefuls  with  their  egos 
badly  smashed. 

One-Line  Facts:  Loretta  Young  wears 
the  best-looking  hats  in  Hollywood  and 
looks  the  best  in  them. 

Montez  wears  the  screwiest  ones  and 
looks  so  chic  no  one  minds. 

Lana  Turner  refuses  to  cut  her  mid- 
waist blonde  mane  and  dresses  it  her- 
self so  beautifully. 

Frances  Langford  deserves  a medal 
for  the  best  performance  by  an  actress 
in  behalf  of  our  united  forces. 

Ed  Gardner  of  Duffy’s  Tavern  can’t 
understand  why  fans  keep  sending  him 
books  on  English  grammar. 

Errol  Flynn’s  new  book,  “Be  Good, 
Sweet  Maid,”  is  to  have  a sequel  and 
some  of  Hollywood’s  title  suggestions 
are  a panic. 

Fred  Allen  wants  his  fans  to  know 
his  new  picture,  “It’s  In  The  Bag,”  has 
nothing  to  do  with  the  ones  under  his 
eyes. 

Jean  Arthur  gives  no  reason  for  her 
threatened  retirement  from  the  screen, 
but  Betty  Grable  declares  she’s  just  too 
happy  with  Harry  James  to  continue 
with  her  screen  work. 

Chevalier:  From  French  Captain 
Dauphin  himself,  an  actor  prior  to  the 
war  and  a close  intimate  friend  of 
Chevalier  who  roomed  with  him  after 
the  fall  of  Paris,  comes  this  revealing 
insight  on  the  situation  which  at  this 
writing  is  still  a mystery,  despite  the 
rumors  of  Chevalier’s  death.  He  says: 

“Chevalier  and  I agreed  in  1940  that 
neither  of  us  should  ever  play  in  a 
Paris  theater  so  long  as  the  Germans 
were  there,  no  matter  what  offers  they 
made  us.  Some  of  these  offers  were 
dazzling.  Chevalier  had  a girl  friend 
and  she  was  a beautiful  Russian  Jew- 
ess. In  their  efforts  to  get  Maurice  on 
their  side,  the  Nazis  gave  this  girl  a 
diploma  certifying  that  she  was  an 
Aryan.  I hate  to  say  it,  but  I believe 
Maurice  was  too  appreciative. 

“He  did  go  to  Paris  and  he  did  make 
a tremendous  hit  in  a theater  where 
only  Germans  went.  They  paid  him 
astounding  sums  of  money  and  then  he 
went  on  to  Germany,  where  he  sang  in 
prison  camps. 

“He  made  his  big  mistake  when  he 
went  to  Bei’lin  and  gave  a performance 
for  the  Nazis  there.  That  finished  him. 
Whether  he  actually  was  a traitor  is 
beside  the  question.  He  could  not  live 
long  when  he  returned  to  France.” 

The  captain,  himself,  escaped  to 
North  Africa  after  the  Nazis  went  to 
France,  then  went  to  England  and  even 
to  New  York  where  he  made  a film  for 
the  Office  of  War  Information,  with 
Burgess  Meredith  as  co-star. 

The  End 


Lovely  young  Mrs.  Roosevelt  has  an  exquisitely  contoured  cheek- 
line which  gives  her  face  fascinating  lights  and  shadows.  For  her 
type  of  blonde,  sculptured  beauty,  the  right  powder  is  especially 
important.  It  must  be  irreproachably  smooth  in  texture — per- 
fectly blended  in  her  own  creamy-blonde  complexion  tone. 

Mrs.  Roosevelt  has  made  Pond’s  Dreamflower  Rachel  her  choice. 
"Its  rich  ivory  tones  give  my  skin  such  a smooth,  smooth 
creamy  look — and  Dreamflower  texture  is  so  exquisitely  clinging !” 


stay  on  and  on  and  ON! 

New!  BEAU  BAIT—  rich, 
round,  rosy-crimson. 
Newest  Pond’s  "Lips” 
shade ! 


Two  sizes, 
490,  100 


You’ll  find  your  misty-soft 
Dreamflower  complexion  in 
this  gay,  flower-sprinkled 
box!  6 flattering  shades  to 
choose  from. 


490,  250,  100 — plus  tar 


TAKE  A JOB!  THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK— THE  SOONER  WE  WIN! 
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I’ve  got  the  answer... 
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and  get  that  Ivory  Look 


More  doctors 
advise  Ivory 
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MAKE  IT  LAST— USE  IT  UP!  Soap  is  a necessity.  Soap  is  made  of  vital  war  materials.  Don’t  waste  Ivory. 


THE  SHADOW  STAGE 

A reliable  guide  to  recent  pictures.  One  check  means  good;  two  checks,  very  good;  three  checks,  outstanding 


^ Mrs.  Parkington  (M-G-M) 


CHARACTERIZATIONS  ride  high,  wide 
and  handsome  over  this  enchanting 
story,  for  certainly  it’s  the  performances  of 
Greer  Garson  and  Walter  Pidgeon  that 
send  its  banners  flying  high. 

As  the  eighty-four-year-old  Mrs.  Park- 
ington (looking  forty  years  younger  than 
her  predecessor,  Mrs.  Skeffington)  Greer’s 
only  rival  is  herself  as  the  young  girl  of 
a Western  boarding  home  who  marries  the 
fabulously  wealthy  Major  Parkington  and 
matures  graciously.  Pidgeon  seems  more 
at  ease  in  the  role  of  the  Major — forceful, 
dynamic  and  at  times  rascally — than  he  has 
been  in  any  previous  role.  As  a team 
they  are  truly  magnificent. 

About  the  selfish  offspring  of  this  vitally 
forceful  couple  hinges  the  story — their 
greed,  indolence,  selfishness,  with  the  ex- 
ception of  Frances  Rafferty,  the  great 
granddaughter  who  clings  to  her  father, 
Edward  Arnold,  through  his  disgrace,  and 
is  the  beloved  of  her  great-grandmother. 

Gladys  Cooper.  Dan  Duryea,  Lee  Patrick 
and  her  fourth  husband,  Rod  Cameron, 


THE  longing,  searching  of  a cockney’s 
heart,  his  attempts  to  reach  out  and  up 
to  a better  life,  his  miserable  failures  and 
final  gropings  to  the  light,  all  laid  against 
the  poor  and  penny-dreadful  atmosphere 
of  London’s  grimmer  side,  make  up  this 
tale  of  Richard  Llewellyn’s,  who  gave  us 
“How  Green  Was  My  Valley.” 

Exactly  opposite  in  theme,  this  story  is 
a bit  too  bewildering;  Ernie  Mott’s  search 
for  freedom  is  too  long  drawn  out.  As  a 
result  the  film  suffers  as  entertainment. 
And  yet  in  a way  it’s  a gem,  too,  and 
won’t  easily  be  shaken  off. 

Cary  Grant  gives  a rare  and  truly  un- 
derstanding performance  as  Ernie,  the 


Helen  Freeman  and  of  course,  Arnold, 
comprise  the  weak  and  despicable  descen- 
dants of  the  famous  Parkingtons.  And 
each  and  every  one  of  them  is  marvelous. 

An  outstanding  bit  that  will  not  soon 
be  forgotten  is  contributed  by  Cecil  Kel- 
laway,  as  Edward,  Prince  of  Wales.  Here, 
my  friends,  is  an  actor. 

Tom  Drake  as  the  young  man  in  love 
with  Miss  Rafferty,  Tala  Birell  as  Lady 
Nor  ah  and  Fortuno  Bonanova  as  the 
tenor  contribute  outstanding  bits  and 
Agnes  Moorehead,  as  the  French  baroness, 
deserves  a review  all  of  her  own,  so  ex- 
cellent is  her  portrayal. 

Those  who  have  read  Louis  Bromfield’s 
novel  will  find  no  fault  with  his  translation 
to  the  screen.  Few  alterations  have  been 
made  and  those  that  have  seem  for  the 
best. 

We  feel  Garson-Pidgeon  fans  will  de- 
clare a holiday  over  “Mrs.  Parkington.” 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A truly  important 
screen  event. 


cockney.  The  English-born  Mr.  Grant 
seems  to  get  into  the  very  soul  of  Ernie 
himself.  Ethel  Barrymore  as  his  mother  is 
equally  good,  delivering  a beautiful  per- 
formance. 

June  Duprez  is  an  impressive  and  dif- 
ferent newcomer  with  a haunting  voice. 
As  Ada,  the  girl  Ernie  loves,  she  makes 
quite  an  impression.  Jane  Wyatt  as  the 
girl  who  hopelessly  loves  Ernie  is  a sin- 
cere and  splendid  actress.  Barry  Fitz- 
gerald, George  Coulouris,  Dan  Duryea, 
Konstantin  Shayne  all  add  to  the  tale  that 
depresses  the  heart  but  appeals  to  the  soul. 

Your  Reviewer  Soys:  Morbidly  haunting. 


Greer  Garson  as  the  aging  matriarch  with 
Frances  Rafferty  in  “Mrs.  Parkington” 


Cary  Grant  as  Ernie  Mott  with  Ethel  Bar- 
rymore in  “None  But  The  Lonely  Heart” 


^ None  But  The  Lonely  Heart  (RKO) 


^ And  Now  Tomorrow  (Paramount) 


HERE’S  a picture  that  offers  not  only  a 
grand  dramatic  story  but  top-flight 
stars  outdoing  themselves.  As  Doctor 
Mereck  Vance,  who  used  to  be  a poor  Pol- 
ish boy  in  a Pennsylvania  mill  town  and  is 
now  famous  for  his  cures  of  deafness,  Alan 
Ladd  returns  to  the  screen  and  in  one 
romantic  and  dramatic  swoop  establishes 
himself  right  back  where  he  was  before 
he  went  into  the  Army. 

The  story  is  based  on  Rachel  Field’s  best- 
selling novel.  It  tells  of  Blairstown  and 
the  rich  Blairs  who  own  the  mills.  Emily, 
played  poignantly  and  convincingly  by  Lor- 
etta Young,  loses  her  hearing  as  an  after- 
math  of  spinal  meningitis — just  before  her 
marriage  to  the  aristocratic  Jeff  Stoddard. 


She  refuses  to  go  through  with  their 
wedding  until  she  consults  famous  world 
specialists.  While  she  is  doing  this  her 
younger  sister  (played  by  Susan  Hayward) 
falls  in  love  with  Jeff  and  sees  to  it  that 
Jeff  falls  in  love  with  her  too. 

It’s  the  old  family  doctor,  finally,  who 
brings  Mereck  Vance,  his  protege,  back 
to  Blairstown  to  exert  his  skill  in  Emily’s 
behalf. 

Need  we  go  on?  We  needn’t — because 
if  we  did  we  would  spoil  the  suspense. 
More  happens  than  you  guess — and  dif- 
ferently. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  This  is  that  drama, 
without  a hint  of  war,  that  you  have  been 
waiting  for. 


Loretta  Young  as  Emily  and  Alan  Ladd  as 
Dr,  Vance  in  “And  Now  Tomorrow” 


For  Best  Pictures  of  the  Month  and  Best  Performances  See  Page  22 
For  Complete  Casts  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  122 
For  Brief  Reviews  of  Current  Pictures  See  Page  26 
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MY  ONE  CREAM  INSTANTLY 
BEAUTIFIES  YOUR  SKIN -AND 
THE  PROVES  IT! 


See  and  feel  your  skin 
become  fresher,  clearer, 
younger-textured ! 

1 don’t  just  SAY  that  Lady 
Esther  4-Purpose  Face  Cream 
does  wonderful  things  for  your 
skin,  I PROVE  it— prove  it  by 
means  of  the  “Patch  Test”! 

' r Just  choose  a part  of  your  face 
that  is  too  oily,  or  too  dry— or 
where  you  have  a few  blackheads 
or  big  pores.  Rub  Lady  Esther 
Face  Cream  on  that  one  part  of 
your  face,  and  wipe  it  off.  Wipe  it 


off  completely.  Then  see  how  that 
patch  of  skin  gleams  with  new 
brightness  and  clarity!  Touch  it— 
feel  how  the  dry  little  flakes  are 
gone! 

What  happens  to  that  small 
patch  of  skin  will  happen  to  your 
entire  face  when  you  use  Lady 
Esther  Face  Cream.  For  it  does 
the  U things  your  skin  needs  most 
for  beauty!  (1)  It  thoroughly 
cleans  your  skin.  (2)  It  softens 
your  skin.  (3)  It  helps  nature 
refine  the  pores.  (4)  It  leaves  a 
smooth,  perfect  base  for  powder. 


Make  the  Tonight! 

You’ll  never  believe  the  difference  a single  ap- 
plication of  Lady  Esther  Face  Cream  can  make 
in  the  appearance  of  your  skin  — until  you  see  it 
for  yourself.  So  get  a jar  and  make  the  “Patch 
Test”  tonight.  See  living  proof  that  this  one 
cream  is  all  you  need  for  a softer,  smoother  skin 
—a  dazzling-fresh  skin! 


4-Purpose  Face  Cream 


^ Frenchman’s  Creek 
(Paramount) 

THIS  lusty  tale  of  adventure  told  in  such 
* beautiful  Technicolor  and  starring  Joan 
Fontaine  and  Arturo  de  Cordova  is  a story 
that  somehow  lost  its  punch  along  the  way 
and  we’re  inclined  to  lay  the  blame  upon 
Mr.  de  Cordova  who  doesn’t  quite  come 
off  as  a pirate.  Nor,  come  to  think  of  it, 
does  the  fragile  Miss  Fontaine  seem  exactly, 
the  type  to  leave  her  family  and  don  boy’s 
clothes  to  live  and  love,  to  fight  and  brawl, 
with  a pirate.  So  maybe  it’s  faulty  casting 
all  the  way  around. 

Ralph  Forbes  as  Miss  Fontaine’s  weak 
and  blustering  husband  is  outstanding  in 
his  role.  His  friend  who  comes  between 
the  two  and  in  the  end  meets  violent  pun- 
ishment is  played  well  by  Basil  Rathbone 
whose  role  has  obviously  been  cut.  Cecil 
Kellaway  as  the  servant  gives  a superb 
performance.  Nigel  Bruce,  Patricia  Barker, 
David  James  round  out  this  tale  that  is 
almost  Robin-Hoodish  in  theme,  daring, 
bold  and  yet  unbelievable  at  times,  but 
always  beautiful  in  color  and  the  costumes 
of  those  times. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A story-book  tale  that 
should  have  stayed  on  its  pages. 


^ San  Diego,  I Love  You 
(Universal) 

A REFRESHING,  completely  zany  story 
that  provides  chuckles  and  laughter 
galore  is  this  ridiculous  story  of  a professor 
and  his  mad-glad  family  of  one  daughter 
and  four  boys  who  travel  to  San  Diego 
to  be  near  the  testing  plant  of  the  father’s 
invention. 

The  invention  is  a collapsible  life  raft 
and  the  plot  is  even  more  collapsible,  but 
the  precious  little  detours  into  the  never- 
never  land,  such  as  the  barber  shop  epi- 


Best  Pictures  of  the  Month 

Mrs.  Parkington 
The  Master  Race 


Best  Performances 

Greer  Garson  in 
"Mrs.  Parkington” 

Walter  Pidgeon  in 
"Mrs.  Parkington” 

Cary  Grant  in 

"None  But  The  Lonely  Heart” 

Ethel  Barrymore  in 
"None  But  The  Lonely  Heart” 


sode,  the  bus  ride  in  the  moonlight  with 
Buster  Keaton,  of  all  people,  the  sad 
butler  who  refuses  to  be  discharged,  all 
add  up  to  an  incredible  and  pixy-ish  event. 

Louise  Allbritton  as  the  daughter  turns 
in  a crackerjack  performance  and  Jon 
Hall,  the  wealthy  railroad  owner  who 
comes  out  second  best  in  the  melee  of  this 
family  group,  has  never  been  better.  Ed- 
ward Everett  Horton,  the  father  and  in- 
ventor, and  Eric  Blore  the  butler,  are  just 
about  tops. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A real  chuckler. 

^ National  Barn  Dance 
( Paramount ) 

IF  YOU  would  enjoy  the  corny  but  lively 
radio  show  of  the  National  Barn  Dancers, 
you’ll  like  their  movie  even  better  for,  by 
cracky,  it  gilds  those  ears  of  corn,  ties  ’em 
up  in  blue  satin  bows  and  hangs  ’em  on 
the  walls  of  the  old  farm  parlor. 

And  who,  of  all  people  in  the  world, 
would  you  expect  to  be  wading  through 
this  field  of  golden  grain  but  one  Robert 
Benchley,  late  of  52nd  Street,  New  York. 
Bob  plays  the  radio  agent  to  whom  young 
Charles  Quigley  (a  goodie,  folks)  attempts 
to  sell  his  idea  of  a National  Barn  Dance 
show.  After  scouting  over  the  country  to 
gather  his  clan  of  througn-the-nose- 
twangers,  Quigley  returns  to  find  the  idea 
cold.  Nothing  daunted,  he  so  places  his 
group  of  would-be  performers  that  both 
Benchley  and  sponsor  go  for  them. 

There’s  a funny  guy  called  Pat  Buttram, 
a local  yokel  with  a gift  of  fun  you’ll  re- 
member. Jean  Heather  is  the  cute  girl 
Quigley  romances.  Lulu  Belle  and  Scotty, 
the  Dinning  Sisters,  the  Hoosier  Hot  Shots, 
Charles  Dingle  and  others  put  over  the 
movie  for  a one-bell  ringer. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Hot  stuff  at  the  cross- 
roads. 

^ The  Oowgligirls  (Warners) 

A PICTURE  with  attractive  names,  comi- 
cal situations  and  snappy  dialogue  that 
somehow  or  other  (and  if  you  ever  find 
out,  tell  me)  doesn’t  hit  the  jackpot.  Here 
we  were  all  ready  and  eager  to  laugh 
and  the  most  we  could  do  was  wonder 
what  all  the  to-do  up  there  on  the  screen 
was  about. 

Anyway  it  does  take  the  mind  off 
troubles  and  income  tax,  which  is  some- 
thing, and  Jane  Wyman,  Ann  Sheridan 
and  Alexis  Smith  as  three  little  almost- 
wives  aren’t  hard  to  take.  The  almost- 
grooms  Jack  Carson,  Craig  Stevens  and 
John  Ridgely  are  pleasant  people,  too. 
Eve  Arden  as  the  Russian  sergeant  is  a 
wow  and  if  Charles  Ruggles  is  an  ex- 
ample of  Washington  efficiency,  Brother, 
we’ve  lost  a country. 

Unfortunately  Washington’s  over-crowd- 
ed condition  has  been  kidded  before  so  a 
lot  of  the  punch  is  lost,  but  deep  down 
somehow  we  feel  despite  all  these  faults 
"Doughgirls”  will  make  a lot  of  people 
happy  and  bring  a lot  of  pretty  little  dol- 
lars into  the  box  office,  so  who  are  we  to 
complain  about  things? 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Come  on,  let’s  all  go 
crazy. 

My  Pal  Wolf  (RKO) 

IT’S  A child  and  her  dog  story,  friends, 
and  it  isn’t  at  all  bad;  in  fact,  it’s  quite 
touching  in  spite  of  bad  story  faults. 

It  tells  of  a little  girl  Sharyn  Moffett 
whose  parents  work  in  the  city  and  leave 
their  offspring  in  the  care  of  peculiar 
servants.  Her  only  interest  is  the  police 
dog  she  finds  and  attempts  to  shield  from 
the  wrath  of  her  governess,  Jill  Esmond. 
Weakness  of  s.ory  construction  and 


ecause  it's  traditional  as  a twosome  by  a fireside  . . . 
a melody  and  eternllly  sweet  as  falling  in  love. 

Because  it’s,  well,  so  very  young,  Yardley  English  Lavender 
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MADE  LOVELY  AGAIN 

Cheer  up!  . . . It’s  easy  now  to  have 
glamorous  hair.  Use  thrilling  new 
ADMIRACION.  One  shampoo  shows  a 
difference.  Your  hair  becomes  radiant 
with  stunning  high  - lights.  TWO 
TYPES — "no  lather"  in  red  carton  or 
"foamy”  in  green 
carton.  At  your  ($  Guaranteed  by 

Beauty  Shop  ask  for 
ADMIRACION. 

flomiRACion 

OIL  SHAMPOOS 


PROTECT  YOUR  POLISH 
WITH  SEAL-COTE 


Avoid  the  ugliness  of 
chipped  polish — make 

Four  manicures  last  and 
ast  with  SEAL-COTE 
Liquid  Nail  Protector. 
You  don’t  have  much 
time  these  days  for  mani- 
cures— yet  well-groomed 
hands  are  important  to 
morale.  "SEAL-COTE 
your  nails  today  and 
every  day/' 


SEAL-COTE 

2 5 c at  Cosmetic  Counters 


poorly  drawn  characterizations  are  evi- 
dent throughout,  however. 

Grey  Shadow  as  the  dog  “Wolf”  is  a well 
trained  animal,  Sharyn  is  a clever  little 
performer.  Una  O’Connor,  George  Cleve- 
land, Charles  Arnt  try  awfully  hard. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  We  believe  kids  will 
go  for  it. 

^ Babes  On  Swing  Street 
(Universal) 

WITHOUT  her  usual  partner,  Donald 
O’Connor  now  with  Uncle  Sam’s  Air 
Corps,  little  Peggy  Ryan  travels  it  alone 
and  does  all  right  for  herself.  She’s  cute, 
peppy  and  active — gosh,  she  wears  us  out. 

The  story  has  Peggy  heading  a settle- 
ment house  and  trying  to  raise  money 
so  their  most  talented  members  can  take 
advantage  of  scholarships  offered  by  a 
popular  school.  Ann  Blyth,  wealthy  but 
charitable,  suggests  a night  club  in  a build- 
ing owned  by  her  prudish  aunt.  Alma 
Kruger.  In  this  she  is  abetted  by  uncle 
Leon  Errol  who  almost  leaps  from  a win- 
dow in  his  efforts  to  help. 

We  know  it  sounds  a bit  silly  but  it’s 
kinda  cute  as  it  is  and  Peggy,  Sydney 
Miller  with  his  impersonations,  Anne 
Gwynne  and  Kirby  Grant,  as  the  two- 
some, and  Andy  Devine  all  deserve  a great 
big  hand  so — 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Let’s  give  it  to  them 

^ Dark  Mountain  (Paramount) 

INTO  this  B effort  has  gone  a lot  of 
thought,  good  acting  and  a measure  of 
suspense.  The  results,  while  not  world- 
shattering,  are  pleasing — that  is  if  mur- 
der and  nastiness  can  ever  be  pleasing. 

Surprising  too  is  our  old  friend  Regis 
Toomey  in  the  role  of  a racketeer  crook 
who  marries  Ellen  Drew  before  her  forest 
ranger  beau  can  ask  her.  When  Ellen  dis- 
covers her  husband’s  true  status,  she  turns 
to  her  former  suitor,  played  by  Robert 
Lowery,  for  aid.  He  gives  her  refuge  in 
a lonely  mountain-top  cabin  and  that’s 
where  the  story  really  gets  going  for  a lot 
of  good  action. 

That  Lowery  lad  is  really  coming  along 
well  and  shows  promise  of  even  better 
things  to  come.  Miss  Drew  is  very  lovely 
and  Toomey  a first-class  heel.  Eddie  Quil- 
lan  and  Elisha  Cook  Jr.  add  some  good 
acting  to  the  story. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Not  bad  at  all. 

When  The  Lights  Go  On  Again 
(PRC) 

IT  WAS  bound  to  come — a flood  of  post- 
war stories  of  pre-war  vintage  and  in 
this  “drug-in-the-middle”  one  we  find  a 
fair  little  tale  of  Jimmy  Lydon,  a Marine 
back  from  the  South  Pacific  who  suffers 
amnesia  in  a traffic  accident. 

Regis  Toomey  is  the  lad  who  takes  Ly- 
don to  his  home  and  cautions  his  family 
on  the  mental  rehabilitation  of  the  boy. 
Grant  Mitchell  and  Dorothy  Peterson 
are  the  parents,  George  Cleveland  the 
grandfather,  and  a newcomer,  Barbara 
Belden,  his  wife. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Perhaps  we’re  all  too 
close  to  it  yet. 

That’s  My  Baby  (Republic) 

RICHARD  ARLEN  is  the  best  thing  about 
“That’s  My  Baby”  which  could  and 
should  have  been  funnier.  Overcasting 
of  actors  literally  crowd  the  poor  little 
plot  off  the  screen.  At  least  we  couldn’t 


see  the  story  for  the  actors  and  music — the 
screen  was  full  of  music,  all  kinds,  loud, 
good  and  bad— and  specialties — the  whole 
theater  was  full  of  them. 

Ellen  Drew  got  mixed  up  in  it  and  so 
did  Leonid  Kinskey,  Minor  Watson— and 
well,  it’s  easier  to  say  who  wasn’t  there. 
Garbo  is  the  only  person  we  can  recall 
not  seeing. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  You  couldn’t  see  the 
woods  for  the  trees. 

Dead  Man’s  Eyes  (Universal) 

NOW  here  is  a little  number  about  as 
pretty  as  its  title  and  as  entertaining 
as  a headless  ghost  that  wants  to  get 
chummy.  Why  so  much  gruesomeness 
should  be  transferred  to  the  screen  un- 
der the  guise  of  entertainment  is  beyond 
us.  Or  no,  it  isn’t  either.  It  brings  in  the 
money,  so  what  are  we  kicking  about? 

Anyway  this  one  has  Acquanetta  delib- 
erately blinding  Lon  Chaney,  a painter 
she  loves,  to  prevent  his  marriage  to 
Jean  Parker.  Aquanetta  likes  to  do 
things  the  hard  way,  it  seems.  Anyway 
when  it  is  discovered  Chaney’s  eyesight 
can  be*  saved  by  grafted  cornea,  wealthy 
patron  Edward  Fielding  wills  his  eyes  at 
death  to  Chaney  and  almost  immediately 
finds  himself  dead  And  let  that  be  a les- 
son to  everybody. 

Oh,  so  you  want  to  know  what  happened 
to  that  mad  scientist  who  roams  around 
through  all  these  Universal  meatballs? 
Oh,  he’s  here,  big  as  life,  played  by  Paul 
Kelly  of  all  people.  In  fact,  Tommy  Gomez 
as  the  police  inspector  seemed  the  only 
unmad  person  in  the  picture. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Dead  Man’s  Eyes  tell 
no  tale  in  this  one 

In  the  Meantime,  Darling 
(20th  Century-Fox) 

JEANNE  CRAIN  is  a sweet  and  lovely 
personality  and  a good  little  actress, 
but  not  in  this  picture  where  there  are 
too  many  people  tearing  arOund. 

It  tells  briefly  of  the  trials  of  a girl,  used 
to  luxury,  who  undergoes  a hasty  and 
unpleasant  wedding  ceremony  to  the  young 
officer  she  loves  and  then  attempts  to  ad- 
just herself  to  their  single  shabby  room 
in  a small  hotel. 

Gradually  she  comes  to  realize  their 
love  is  greater  than  wealth  and  the  posi- 
tion it  can  buy,  and  all  ends  well. 

Frank  Latimore,  now  in  the  service  him- 
self, plays  the  husband  with  an  under- 
standing that  should  win  him  a definite 
place  when  he  returns. 

Gale  Robbins,  Eugene  Pallette,  Mary 
Nash  and  Stanley  Prager  are  just  a few 
of  the  many  people  in  this  timely  and  at 
times  touching  little  story. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A well-meaning  little 
thing. 

Goin’  To  Town  (Votion-RKO) 

IT’S  Lum  and  Abner,  folks,  our  favorite 
old  codgers  of  the  radio  back  in  their 
own  village  of  Pine  Ridge,  Arkansas.  But 
movies,  this  one  especially,  fail  to  catch 
the  homey  spirit  of  the  old  fellows,  and 
the  corn  that  flies  around  is  really  awful. 

The  story  has  to  do  with  a city  slicker 
who  just  for  the  heck  of  it  pretends  to 
locate  oil,  by  the  aid  of  a phony  detector 
beneath  the  old  Jot-em-down  store  of  the 
boys.  Of  course  it’s  the  slicker  who  gets 
slicked  in  the  end,  but  no  one  really 
cares. 

Chester  Lauck  and  Norris  Goff  play 
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Lum  and  Abner  as  usual.  Florence  Lake, 
Dick  Elliott  and  Grady  Sutton  had  better 
get  back  from  Arkansas  in  a hurry. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  Too  bad,  boys — try 
again. 

^ The  Master  Race  (RKO) 

THE  rebirth  of  a village  freed  from  Ger- 
* man  occupation  is  the  theme  of  this 
powerful  story  that  shows  how  the  Nazis 
plan  to  perpetuate  the  “master  race”  and 
sow  the  seeds  for  World  War  III. 

George  Coulouris  is  the  Nazi  colonel 
who  pretends  to  be  an  Allied  sympathizer 
and  comes  to  the  village  to  stir  up  hate 
and  suspicion  and  wreck  the  reconstruc- 
tion work  of  the  Allies.  He  gives  to  his 
sinister  role  a certain  flair  that  is  evil  and 
fascinating.  Stanley  Ridges  plays  the 
American  major  whose  job  it  is  to  rebuild 
the  town  and  bring  order  out  of  chaos  and 
Carl  Esmond  is  the  Russian  army  doctor 
who  works  with  him. 

Nancy  Gates  gives  a sensitive  perform- 
ance as  the  daughter  of  a collaborationist, 
ostracized  by  her  sweetheart,  Lloyd 
Bridges,  and  friends;  and  Osa  Massen  is 
so  good  as  the  victim  of  the  Nazis  who  has 
been  forced  to  bear  an  illegitimate  child. 

The  picture,  progressing  without  fanfare 
and  with  no  attempt  to  follow  a set  for- 
mula, is  gripping  and  grimly  realistic. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A picture  for  US  all  to 
see. 

^ Tall  In  The  Saddle  (RKO) 

IF  you  like  the  wide  open  spaces  at  their 
' scenic  best,  a Western  mystery  drama 
with  action  and  romance,  this  is  for  you. 

John  Wayne  has  a part  tailored  for  him 
as  the  new  ranch  foreman  who  arrives  in 
town  via  stagecoach  driven  by  Gabby 
Hayes  only  to  learn  that  the  man  who 
hired  him  has  been  murdered.  Ella  Raines 
becomes  his  boss  instead  and  then  the  fun 
begins.  Wayne  finds  himself  romantically 
caught  between  the  hot-tempered  Ella  and 
lovely  screen  newcomer  Audrey  Long.  He 
gets  himself  into  a lot  of  other  trouble, 
too.  Audrey  is  the  lady  from  the  East, 
complete  with  bustle,  and  Elizabeth  Risdon 
is  her  acid-tongued  aunt.  Russell  Wade 
is  very  good  as  Ella’s  weakling  brother; 
and  there’s  a fight  sequence  between 
Wayne  and  Ward  Bond  that  is  one  of  the 
best  of  screen  fights. 

Your  Reviewer  Says:  A lot  of  action  in  the 
old  W'est. 


four  Christmas! 

Add  to  this  year’s  shopping  list  a 
gift  of  warm  new  clothing  for  a Rus- 
sian child.  Warm  the  body  and  the 
heart,  too,  of  one  of  Russia’s  15,000,- 
000  war  orphans  or  refugees  waiting 
for  parents  who  may  never  return. 

Bring  or  send  your  gift — a pair  of 
slippers,  a muffler,  woolen  sweater,  a 
dress,  suit  or  any  such  practical  and 
precious  article  of  clothing — to  your 
local  Russian  War  Relief  headquar- 
ters. Special  gay  Christmas  gift  tags, 
with  space  for  your  name  and 
address,  are  available  and  these  can 
be  pinned  or  tied  to  your  gift.  Help 
send  a shipload  of  Christmas  cheer  to 
Russia’s  children. 
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THIS 


NOT  THIS 


WHY  CUT  CUTICLE? 
WHY  RISK  INFECTION? 


Remove  it  with  TAD— 

The  New,  Speedy,  Gentle  Way 
Manicurists  Recommend 


JUST  apply  TAD  with  a manicure 
stick  wrapped  in  cotton  . . . and 
presto!  dead,  loose  cuticle  softens 
. . . wipes  away.  This  amazing  new 
preparation  gives  your  finger  tips 
that  professionally  manicured  look. 

Say  goodbye  to  hangnails  and 
ugly,  rough  cuticle.  Get  TAD  — at 
any  drug,  department  or  10c  store. 


The  Professional 

Type  Cuticle  Remover 


REMOVE  UNWANTED 
INSTANTLY 
VELVETY  SMOOTH 

Lips,  Cheeks  and  Legs! 

No  more  embarrassment — just 
smooth  it  off  — and  it’s  gone! 
VELVATIZE  is  clean,  quick 
odorless.  Nothing  to  wash  off 
— see  (he  hair  disappear!  PIN  A 
DOLLAR  BILL  to  this  “ad” — 
get  Lechler’s  VELVATIZE  by  return 


HAIR—  I 


New  York  12,  N.  Y. 


HOUSE  or  lECH 


Leaves  sweaters, 
blankets,  wool- 
ens soft,  fluffy  — 
really  clean. 
At  notions,  art 
needlework,  and 
housewares 
departments. 25< 


Made,  jjo/t  Wool 
hf  a Wool  tyiAm 
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WOOIFOAM  CORP. 
17  West  19th  Street 
New  Yoirlk  11.  N.  Y, 


Ginger  Rogers  with  Joseph  Cotten  in  “I’ll  Be  Seeing  You” 

BRIEF  REVIEWS 

kW"  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “OUTSTANDING”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “VERY  GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 
1/  INDICATES  PICTURE  RATED  “GOOD”  WHEN  REVIEWED 


^ ABROAD  WITH  TWO  YANKS— Edward  Small- 
U.A.:  Bill  Bendix  and  Dennis  O’Keefe,  Marines, 
come  into  Australia  for  some  fun  after  a battle  in 
the  Pacific  and  both  promptly  fall  for  Helen  Walker. 
They  then  proceed  to  break  every  law  known  to  mili- 
tary regulations  in  their  effort  to  outrival  each  other. 
It’s  corny  but  a lot  of  fun.  With  John  Loder.  (Oct.) 

\/)/AN  AMERICAN  ROMANCE—  M-G-M:  This  is 
a rare  combination  of  romance  and  beautifully  pre- 
sented information  about  American  industry.  Brian 
Donlevy  plays  superbly  the  immigrant  who  marries 
schoolteacher  Ann  Richards,  raises  his  family  and 
progresses  to  success.  With  John  Qualen  and  Walter 
Abel.  A truly  American  epic.  (Oct.) 

ARE  THESE  OCR  PARENTS?—  Monogram:  This 
attacks  the  juvenile  delinquency  problem  from  the 
angle  of  delinquent  parents  and  as  such  takes  on  im- 
portance, although  the  story  of  a girl  who  is  denied 
the  love  of  her  mother  when  she  needs  her  most  is 
rather  poorly  developed.  Helen  Vinson  is  the  mother; 
Noel  Neill  and  Richard  Byron,  the  children.  (Sept.) 

ySy'ARSEN  1C  AND  OLD  LACE — Warners:  A 
hilarious  screenplay  that  will  catapult  you  from  laugh 
ter  to  fright.  Cary  Grant  is  the  nephew  who  makes 
an  awful  discovery  about  his  beloved  old  aunts  on 
the  eve  of  his  honeymoon  with  Priscilla  Lane.  Ray- 
mond Massey  is  the  criminal;  Peter  Lorre  his  doctor 
friend  and  Jack  Carson  is  the  cop.  You  must  see  it. 
(Nov.) 

)/ ATLANTIC  CITY— Republic:  Belle  Baker,  A1 
Shean,  Gus  Van  and  Joe  Frisco  all  bring  back  fond 
memories  of  old  days  at  vaudeville’s  peak,  and  it’s 
packed  with  wonderful  old  tunes  provided  hy  Paul 
Whiteman  and  Louis  Armstrong.  Constance  Moore 
does  a swell  job  as  the  girl  whom  Brad  Taylor 
loves.  It’s  a pretty  satisfying  movie.  (Nov.) 

BARB  ARY  COAST  GENT — M-G-M : Wally  Beery’s 
an  old  buckeroo  of  the  80’s  who  promises  to  go 
straight  for  Binnie  Barnes,  the  dance-hall  gal.  When 
a scrape  precipitates  hini  out  of  town  and  into  Nevada 
he  poses  as  Donald  Meek,  a railroad  president,  with  all 
the  resultant  complications.  John  Carradine  does 
a nice  job.  Frances  Rafferty  and  Bruce  Kellogg  are 
the  romantics.  (Nov.) 

\/]/BATHING  BEAUTY— M-G-M:  This  is  a musi- 
cal you’ll  love.  Red  Skelton’s  a song-writer  who 
marries  Esther  Williams  only  to  have  her  leave  him 
at  the  altar  and  return  to  her  job  as  swimming  instruc- 
tor in  a girls'  school.  Red  follows  her  and  you’ll 
laugh  like  mad  at  the  trouble  he  gets  into.  With  Harry 
James,  Xavier  Cugat  and  Basil  Rathbone.  (Sept.) 

S/BRIDE  BY  MISTAKE— RKO:  A cute  little 


movie,  with  Laraine  Day  as  the  heiress  who  has 
Marsha  Hunt  impersonate  her  in  order  that  Laraine 
may  be  sure  the  man  who  marries  the  heiress  will 
marry  only  for  love.  Alan  Marshall  is  the  man  and 
Allan  Joslyn,  Edgar  Buchanan  and  Slim  Summer- 
ville add  a lot  of  fun  and  frolic.  (Oct.) 

^ CANTERVILLE  GHOST,  THE — M-G-M : The 
charm  and  astounding  versatility  of  little  Margaret 
O’Brien  sustain  this  fantasy  of  a group  of  American 
raiders  who  find  lodgings  in  an  English  castle  that  is 
haunted  by  a cowardly  ghost,  Charles  Laughton-,  Mar- 

( Continued,  on  page  114) 
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Pictures  Reviewed  in  This  Issue 


And  Now  Tomorrow 

Babes  On  Swing  Street. 

Dark  Mountain 

Dead  Man's  Eyes 

Doughgirls,  The 

Frenchman's  Creek  

Goin'  To  Town 

In  The  Meantime,  Darling 

Master  Race,  The 

Mrs.  Parkington 

My  Pal  Wolf 

National  Barn  Dance 

None  But  The  Lonely  Heart.  . . . 

San  Diego,  I Love  You 

Tall  In  The  Saddle 

That's  My  Baby  

When  The  Lights  Go  On  Again 
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0 otk  er  Skampoo 

leaves  kair  so  lustrous,  and  yet  so  easy  to  manage  ! 


jHAMPQQ 


SHAMPOO 
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Youth  dines  and  dances  in  a street 
length  dress  like  this  lovely  little  num- 
ber with  its  charming  Mexican  neckline. 
The  stunning  plastic  combs  add  after- 
dark glamour  to  the  simple  but  lovely 
hair-do.  Credit  for  the  extra  lustre  and 
shining  smoothness  of  her  hair  belongs  to 
Drene  Shampoo  with  Hair  Conditioner! 


Make  a Date 
with 


Only  Drene 

with  Hair  Conditioner  reveals 
up  to  33%  more  lustre  than  soap 
. . . yet  leaves  hair  so  easy  to 
arrange,  so  alluringly  smooth! 

Does  your  hair  look  dull, 
slightly  mousy? 

Maybe  it’s  just  because  you're  washing 
it  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos  . . . letting 
soap  film  hide  the  glorious  natural  lustre 
and  color  brilliance.  Change  to  Drene  with 
Hair  Conditioner*  Drene  never  leaves  any 
dulling  film.  That’s  why  it  reveals  up  to 
33%  more  lustre  than  any  soap  shampoo! 

Does  your  hair-do  require 
constau  t fiddlin g? 

Men  don’t  like  this  business  of  running 
a comb  through  your  hair  in  public!  Fix 
your  hair  so  it  stays  put!  And  remember 
Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner  leaves  hair 
wonderfully  easy  to  manage,  right  after 
shampooing!  No  other  shampoo  leaves 
hair  so  lustrous,  yet  so  easy  to  arrange! 

Ssssssh  h hh  h ! 

But  hare  you  dandruff? 

Too  many  girls  have!  And  what  a pity. 
For  unsightly  dandruff  can  be  easily  con- 
trolled if  you  shampoo  regularly  withDrene. 
Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner  removes 
every  trace  of  embarrassing  flaky  dandruff 
the  very  first  time  you  use  it! 


Guaranteed  by 
L Good  Housekeeping 

iftil'ccnvtoc  * 
AOVHHIttO 


Drene  Shampoo 

(3^ 


Product  of  Procter  & Gamble 


Tonight  . . . don’t  put  it  off  . . . shampoo  your  hair  the 
new  glamour  way!  Use  Drene  with  Hair  Conditioner! 
Get  the  combination  of  beauty  benefits  that  only  this 
wonderful  improved  shampoo  can  give!  gS  Extra  lustre 
...  up  to  33%  more  than  with  soap  or  soap  shampoos! 

gS'  Manageable  hair . . . easy  to  comb  into  smooth  shining 
neatness!  ^ Complete  removal  of  flaky  dandruff  l 
Ask  for  Drene  Shampoo  with  Hair  Conditioner. 


‘There's  a world  of 
Howe  in  you . . . but 
it’s  not  for  me. ..or 
arty  other  woman...' 


THE  SECRET  SANCTUARY  OF  A MAN’S  HEART! 
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Three  Wonderful  Weeks 


To  Photoplay’s  editorial  page  this  month 
comes  a personal  story,  symbolic  of  all 
Hollywood  means  to  America’s  fighting  men 


yy  HEN  we  got  off  our 
train,  Los  Angeles 
bound,  we  were  dead  tired, 
begrimed  with  travel.  In 
the  past  three  weeks,  we 
had  traveled  7,500  miles. 

En  route,  we  had  slept  in 
everything  from  a chair  car 
to  a waiting  room.  We 
had  often  worked  sixteen 
hours  a day. 

But  at  the  station  I told 
Sid  (my  husband),  “This 
is  the  best  trip  I ever  had.” 

You  see,  Ray  Mayer  and 
I had  been  visiting  mili- 
tary hospitals  on  a USO- 
Camp  Shows  tour  arranged 
by  the  Hollywood  Victory 
Committee.  Ray  and  I first 
thought  about  volunteer- 
ing for  a hospital  tour 
while  we  were  working 
together  in  “Sweet  And 
Low-Down.”  Ray  and  his 
wife  are  a big-time  vaude- 
ville team.  He  is  a won- 
derful entertainer  who  can 
play  the  piano,  sing,  dance 
and  what-have-you  at  the 
drop  of  a hat. 

When  I say  those  were  “wonderful”  weeks,  I mean 
they  were  wonderful  because  they  had  shown  us  the 
courage,  the  spirit,  that  beautiful,  inexplicable  something 
which  makes  our  soldiers  and  sailors  and  airmen  and 
Marines  the  best  in  the  world. 

While  on  tour  we’d  usually  arrive  at  our  destination 
early  in  the  morning.  After  a few  minutes  to  wash  up, 
we’d  have  breakfast  and  start  out  for  the  wards.  From 
then  on  we  would  spend  all  day  and  half  the  night  with 
the  boys. 

There  was  the  boy  who  had  undergone  an  operation 
shortly  before  we  visited  his  ward.  We  were  about  to 
put  on  our  “act,”  when  I noticed  this  boy.  He  was  lying 
there  quietly,  apparently  asleep.  The  other  boys  seemed 
pretty  glad  to  have  us  there.  “Hurry  up  and  begin,” 
one  youngster  called  out  amid  the  cheering  and  whistling. 

I asked  the  others  if  they  weren’t  afraid  all  this  com- 
motion mightn’t  disturb  the  other  lad. 

“That’s  all  right,”  the  boys  told  us.  “He  just  got  back 
from  surgery  and  he’s  still  ‘out  cold’.”  So  Ray  and  I 
went  ahead.  Ray  played  the  piano  and  told  his  patter  of 
jokes  and  I joined  in.  Then  I sang  a song  or  two.  When 
we  were  finished,  the  boys  cheered  again.  And  then 
I happened  to  look  at  the  boy  who  had  been  operated 
on  and  saw  that  his  eyes  were  open.  Feebly,  he  crooked 
a finger  at  me  and  I went  over  to  him. 

“Aren’t  you  Lynn  Bari.”  he  whispered,  wonderingly, 


“or  am  I seeing  things?” 

“You’re  seeing  Lynn 
Bari,”  I told  him. 

And  he  smiled  the  sweet- 
est smile  you  ever  saw  and 
fumbled  under  his  pillow 
for  a little  notebook  he 
had  there. 

“How’s  for  an  auto- 
graph?” he  asked.  “The 
name’s  Jack  . . . and  could 
you  say  something — well, 
affectionate-like?” 

So  I wrote,  “To  Jack, 
with  love  and  kisses.”  He 
grinned.  “Wait  till  I show 
this  to  my  girl,”  he  whis- 
pered. “She’ll  snatch  my 
head  off.” 

It  was  several  days  and 
several  hospitals  later  that 
another  boy  fell  out  of  bed. 

The  idea  was  that  Ray  and 
I were  to  stand  by  the 
piano  in  one  end  of  the 
room  and  the  boys  were  to 
gather  around  us  and  have 
their  picture  taken.  Well, 
what  a scramble  there  was! 
Boys  in  bathrobes;  boys  in 
pajamas;  boys  with  heads 
and  arms  and  legs  still  bandaged,  but  boys  that  were 
definitely  on  the  road  to  recovery.  A wonderful  thing 
to  see! 

Suddenly  during  the  ruckus,  came  a shout,  a dull  thud, 
and  there  was  Mike,  redheaded,  freckled,  a little  shaken, 
sitting  on  the  floor.  “Well,”  he  said,  grinning,  “I’ve  been 
in  that  bed  a year,  but  I had  to  get  up  sometime.” 

Ray  and  I were  scared  half  out  of  our  wits,  but  one  of 
the  nurses  told  us  he  was  due  to  get  up  the  next  day, 
anyway,  so  no  harm  was  done.  I had  a little  talk  with 
him  later.  He  asked  me  a lot  of  things  about  Hollywood. 

He  showed  me  pictures  of  his  father  and  mother  and  kid 
sister,  his  best  girl,  his  dog.  Most  of  the  boys  do  that — 
tell  about  home  and  family  and  girl  friends  and  show 
you  pictures.  They  don’t  talk  about  the  war,  though. 
Ever.  Mike,  I had  been  told,  had  won  medals  for  heroism 
in  the  South  Pacific.  I asked  him  about  them.  But  all 
he  would  say  was: 

“Yeah.  Got  a flock  of  ’em.”  Then  he’d  change  the 
subject. 

It  was  toward  the  latter  part  of  our  trip  that  Ray  and 
I met  the  fine-looking  boy  from  Chicago.  He  was  our 
guide  throughout  an  entire  day.  He  was  a sergeant,  very  ? 

young,  looking  a little  bit  like  Tyrone  Power.  He  kept  M 

us  laughing  all  the  time.  After  dinner,  we  were  standing  its 
on  a balcony  looking  out  over  the  grounds  and  I was 
chattering  on  about  the  studio  ( Continued  on  page  123) 
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At  four  years  June 
was  already  a tom- 
boy and  her  grand- 
mother’s one  problem 


Not  a year  old  and 
not  camera  shy 


At  sixteen — a chorus  girl.  Even 
then  she  dreamed  of  being  a doctor 


June  and  Producer  Pasternak  take  time  out  to  talk 


VERY  few  people  get  their  life  story  written  when 
they  are  as  young  as  June  Allyson,  who  is  just 
twenty.  So  I have  to  tell  you  the  special  reason 
I wanted  to  write  hers,  even  before  I knew  that  it 
was  packed  with  drama. 

There  have  not  been,  actually,  as  many  real  motion- 
picture  stars  as  you  might  think  from  the  loose  way 
the  term  is  thrown  around.  The  things  that  make  a 
real  star  are  many  and  pretty  easy  to  prove.  Length 
of  time  over  which  they  are  popular,  returns  at  the 
box  office,  ability  to  dominate  an  occasional  bad 
picture,  appeal  to  all  classes  and  ages  of  theater- 
goers. All  these  things  have  to  be  there.  I’m  talking 
about  real  stars,  such  as  Clark  Gable  and  Bing  Crosby 
and  James  Cagney  and  Spencer  Tracy  and  Katharine 
Hepburn  and  Bette  Davis,  who  carry  on  the  wide- 
spread appeal,  of  such  great  stars  as  Joan  Crawford 
and  Marie  Dressier  and  Greta  Garbo. 

I was  looking  for  one  of  the  newcomers  I could 
back  to  join  that  big  parade. 

Very  exciting  it  was,  too. 

Then  one  night  I found  myself  in  the  balcony  of  a 


theater  in  Hollywood  and  before  my  eyes  unrolled  a 
picture  called  “Two  Girls  And  A Sailor.”  The  title 
discouraged  me  a little,  but  Jimmy  Durante  was  in 
it  so  I knew  I was  bound  to  get  my  money’s  worth 
no  matter  what.  And  I realized  when  the  film  was 
about  half  over  that  I had  found  my  choice. 

Her  name,  as  of  course  you  already  know,  is  June 
Allyson. 

Her  eyes  did  it. 

Pretty  figure,  small  and  clean-cut.  Nice  blonde  hair, 
worn  rather  simply  and  looking  a little  less  startling 
blonde  than  some.  A mobile,  expressive  mouth,  wide 
and  generous  and  sweet.  Funny  husky  voice,  with  an 
unusual  ability  to  put  over  songs,  a good  deal  of 
grace  as  a dancer  and  a fine  touch  of  reality  in  her 
acting. 

All  these  things  are  important  and  necessary,  of 
course.  But  if  you  have  been  in  Hollywood  as  long 
as  I have,  you  realize  most  of  the  girls  in  the  studios 
have  them  or  their  equivalents. 

Years  ago  one  of  the  great  all-time  movie  stars, 
Douglas  Fairbanks  Sr.,  used  to  yell  it,  with  vibrance 


With  Dick  Powell,  lucky  leader  in  tlhe  draw  for  dates 


and  excitement,  the  one  word  he  used  to  describe 
what  had  to  be  there  in  addition.  He  called  it  Plus. 
All  right,  Doug  would  say,  so  she’s  beautiful  and 
talented  and  has  sex  appeal.  What  else  has  she  got? 
What’s  the  Plus? 

June  Allyson  had  the  Plus — concentrated  in  her 
eyes.  The  Plus  that  she  puts  over  is  in  everything 
she  does  and  says  and  is,  but  it  seems  to  come  into 
being  in  her  eyes.  And  that  Plus  is  her  ability,  so 
very  rare  and  priceless,  to  twist  your  heart  one  sec- 
ond and  make  you  laugh  the  next.  Chaplin,  when 
he  was  Chaplin,  had  it  more  poignantly  than  anyone 
else  I have  ever  seen  and  because  of  it  the  greatest 
critics  cabled  him  Hollywood’s  one  true  genius. 

Shirley  Temple  had  it — all  children  have;  the  great- 
souled,  joyous,  tragic  Marie  Dressier  had  it  and, 
oddly  enough,  Jean  Harlow — hers  was  a special  kind 
of  gallantry.  The  incomparable  Helen  Hayes  has  obvi- 
ously been  touched  by  the  finger  of  God.  Above  and 
beyond  any  other  stage  actress  a woman  named  Lau- 
rette  Taylor,  in  a never-to-be-forgotten  play  called 
“Peg  O’  My  Heart,”  had  it.  ( Continued  on  page  83) 


The  life  story  of  an  exciting 
new  star — June  Allyson,  little 
girl  with  a great  big  future 

BY  ADELA  ROGERS  ST.  JOHNS 


Current  favorite  starred  in  “Music  for  Millions” 


Bing — as  I know  him 


THE  nonchalant  and  unpredictable 
Bing  Crosby  who  has  had  the 
reputation  for  many  years  of  walk- 
ing out  the  back  door  when  the  press 
walked  in  the  front  way  has  sud- 
denly loosened  up  to  a surprising 
degree.  That  is,  it  is  surprising  to  me. 

I have  known  him  many  years 
and,  while  I have  never  had  the 
laughs  with  him  I have  had  with 
Clark  Gable  or  the  social  friendship 
I have  enjoyed  with  Charles  Boyer, 
Bing  and  I have  hit  it  off  after  our 
fashion. 

He’s  an  odd  fellow — that  Bing.  I 
have  always  felt  that  in  spite  of 
his  pretty  wife,  Dixie  Lee,  and 
his  four  husky  kids,  Gary,  Phillip, 
Dennis  and  Lindsay — there  is  a 
strain  of  loneliness  in  Bing.  Maybe 
I’m  wrong.  But  Dixie  spends  so 
much  time  at  Malibu  with  the  boys 
and  there  are  many  nights  when  it 
is  too  far  for  Bing  to  drive  there 
and  get  back  in  time  to  check  in  at 
the  studio  at  eight  o’clock. 

On  many  occasions  the  Groaner 
rattles  around  the  beautiful  estate 
the  Crosbys  bought  in  Beverly  Hills 
after  their  Toluca  Lake  house  burned 
down.  Or  else  you  see  him  around 
the  Los  Angeles  Country  Club  golf 


links  which  come  in  right  handy 
since  they  adjoin  his  property. 

Although  not  many  people  know 
it,  Bing  has  a very  deep  religious 
streak.  I have  seen  him  on  Sunday 
mornings  step  into  the  choir  loft 
and  let  his  golden  voice  rise  up 
with  those  of  the  untrained  singers. 
Usually  he  is  surrounded  by  his 
brood  of  young  Indians  who,  for  the 
occasion,  are  scrubbed  and  cleaned 
until  they  look  absolutely  cherubic 
— purely  an  optical  illusion  as  Pappy, 
himself,  will  tell  you. 

I once  asked  him,  “What  do  you 
do  when  the  kids  are  naughty?” 

“Spank  ’em,”  replied  Bing  non- 
chalantly. “I  wouldn’t  go  so  far  as 
to  use  the  rod  so  as  not  to  spoil 
the  child.  But  you  can  get  results 
with  your  hand.” 

He’s  a far  stricter  father  than  the 
average  and  the  kids  hop  when  he 
says  something.  But  in  his  seem- 
ingly careless  way  he’s  crazy  about 
them.  He  can’t  stand  the  idea  of 
the  children  not  being  well-man- 
nered when  there  are  callers — and 
he  expects  the  same  of  the  callers. 

I remember  several  years  ago  a 
very  famous  star  dropped  in  to  visit 
the  Crosbys.  She  was  a sophisticated 


girl  who  did  not  watch  her  language 
too  closely  and,  thinking  the  young- 
sters were  too  young  to  understand, 
she  told  several  risque  stories.  Bing 
didn’t  say  anything  until  she  started 
to  leave.  Then  he  walked  out  to  her 
car  with  her.  “I’ll  be  seeing  you,” 
she  said  gaily.  “I’d  rather  you 
didn’t,”  he  said  tersely.  And  she  was 
never  invited  back  to  the  house 
again. 

He  loves  religious  music  and  “Si- 
lent Night”  and  “Ave  Maria”  con- 
tinue to  be  his  favorite  songs.  It  is 
entirely  in  keeping  with  Bing’s 
rather  straight-laced  ideas  on  things 
that  he  does  not  like  the  words 
“angel”  and  “Heaven”  used  lightly 
in  popular  ditties. 

The  radio,  movies  and  the  sale  of 
his  records  have  made  him  a very 
rich  man.  Yet,  as  one  of  his  pals 
put  it,  Bing’s  wealth  doesn’t  show  on 
him.  He  seldom  carries  large  amounts 
with  him  and  he  thinks  that  anyone 
who  loses  over  five  dollars  in  a card 
game  is  a sucker. 

People  who  don’t  know  him  well 
have  said  that  he  is  almost  too  inde- 
pendent— that  he  does  exactly  as  he 
pleases  on  all  occasions.  I guess 
that  is  true.  But  it  has  nothing  to 
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The  best  things  in  Bing’s  busy  life — these  four — Lindsay, 
Denny,  Phil  and  Gary — in  typical  Crosby  concentration 


It’s  always  a date  with  Dixie  because  it’s  one  of  those 
things — a permanent  pair  with  the  right  ideas  on  parenthood 


Curtain  call  on  Crosby— that  remarkable  servant  of  the  Services — proud 
father  of  four  sons — philosopher — facer  of  facts — naturally  a natural 


do  with  the  fact  that  he  is  rich 
enough  to  do  as  he  pleases.  He  be- 
haved exactly  the  same  way  when 
he  didn’t  have  a Chinese  yen  to  his 
name.  And  he  wore  the  same  out- 
rageous color  combinations. 

I TALKED  to  Bing  the  very  day  he 
* was  leaving  to  go  overseas.  He 
had  taken  the  necessary  “shots,”  he 
was  arranging  his  affairs,  he  had 
enough  on  his  mind  to  keep  ten  men 
busy.  But  when  he  heard  I wanted 
to  talk  with  him  he  telephoned  con- 
stantly to  tell  me  where  I could 
catch  up  with  him — eventually. 

It  happened  to  be  on  a set  at 
General  Service  Studios  where  he  is 
backing  and  financing  the  indepen- 
dent production  of  “The  Great  John 
L.”  Bing  was  taking  a look  at  his 
“boy,”  his  protege,  Greg  McClure. 
“Kid’s  a comer,”  he  said,  after  his 
characteristic  fashion  of  not  wasting 
any  words. 

I,  too,  have  confidence  in  McClure. 
But  I hadn’t  trailed  Bing  all  day  to 
talk  about  Greg.  I had  seen  “Going 
My  Way”  three  times  and  I wanted 
to  tell  him  how  marvelous  I thought 
it  was.  You  could  see  he  was  pleased 
— but  he  ( Continued  on  page  68) 


On  a street  in  a European  city 
while  oim  inis  tour  of  our  troops 
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This  is  the  story  of  a divorcee, 
once  shy  and  uncertain,  now  gay  in  the 
glitter  of  learning  to  live  again 

BY  ADELE  WHITEEY  FLETCHER 


In  dress  subtly  daring — and  mood  pro- 
vocative— previewing  with  Signe  Hasso 


JOAN  FONTAINE  is  having  the 
time  of  her  life.  . . . 

The  most  charming  and  attractive 
men  telephone  her,  telegraph  her 
and  keep  a flurry  of  notes  arriving 
by  messenger  at  her  front  door. 
They  urge  her  to  dine  with  them 
and  hope  she,  in  turn,  will  invite 
them  to  dinner  on  her  veranda  in 
the  moonlight.  They  picture  for  her 
the  delights  of  fishing  up  in  the 
mountains  through  long  golden  days 
and  dining  on  the  catch  by  firelight. 
When  she  comes  to  New  York  a 
dozen  men  rediscover  the  fun  of 
driving  through  Central  Park  in  an 
old-fashioned  hansom  cab.  They  re- 
member, too,  that  no  romantic  inter- 
lude is  complete  without  a trip  across 
the  bay  on  the  Staten  Island  Ferry. 
They  crowd  her  reading  table  with 
the  most  interesting  new  books  and 
have  her  music  albums  bulging  with 
the  symphonies  she  adores  above  all 
other  music. 

And  Joan  flits  from  one  gentleman 
to  another  like  a beautiful  butterfly, 
freshly  burst  from  the  dark  confines 
of  a cocoon  and  fascinated  by  the 
fun  and  wonder  of  her  new  world. 
This  new  world  is  nothing  Joan 
found  easily.  For  a year  or  more, 
all  the  time  she  was  rebelling  against 
the  unhappiness  she  knew  in  her 
marriage  with  Brian  Aherne  and 
finding  the  courage  to  call  quits,  she 
was  fighting  for  it.  Now,  as  a di- 
vorcee, she  fights  still.  She  hasn’t, 
you  see,  accepted  her  freedom  with 
the  demure  reserve  many  think  be- 
comes a divorced  woman.  Instead, 
she  is  having  a fling.  For  she  knows, 
instinctively,  that  her  gay  new  life 
is  good  for  her,  that  it  contributes 
to  her  growth  as  an  actress  and  en- 
riches her  transition  from  the  shy, 
introspective  girl  she  used  to  be  to 
the  delightful,  witty  woman  of  the 
world  she  is  going  to  be. 

“It  is  difficult  to  be  married  to  a 
handsome,  charming  man,”  she  says, 
“unless  you  are  very  sure  of  your- 
self. I wasn’t.  I would  be  now,  I 
think.  I used  to  stand  beside  Brian 
and  smile— pretend  to  feel  sure — as 
one  attractive  woman  after  another 
came  up  to  him,  said,  ‘So  you’re 
Brian  Aherne!’  With  voice  and  eyes 
adoring,  of  course.  His  hostesses, 
too,  used  to  appropriate  him  from 
under  my  very  nose  with  ‘What  wine 


would  you  serve,  Brian  darling?  I 
waited  for  your  advice.  . . . ’ 

“I  used  to  be  jealous  and  unhappy 
and  fearful  all  the  time,”  Joan  went 
on.  “I  would  go  to  parties  and  not 
trust  any  woman  there — unless  she 
were  ancient  or  a perfect  fright.  I 
would  die  at  these  parties,  abso- 
lutely! I used  to  look  upon  every 
woman  as  a potential  enemy.  Too 
many  times  when  Brian  and  I got 
home  from  parties  I lost  my  lunch 
from  misery  and  nerves. 

“Naturally,”  she  added,  laughing, 
“those  women  hated  me.  They  al- 
ways hate  the  wife.” 

She  makes  it  very  clear  indeed 
that  this  situation  was  never  Brian’s 
fault.  With  that  intelligent  frankness 
that  is  such  an  important  part  of 
her  fascination  she  blames  her  mis- 
ery on  her  own  reactions.  Had  she 
been  bolder,  less  sensitive,  less  high- 
ly strung,  she  is  convinced  things 
might  have  worked  out  differently. 
But  she  wasn’t.  When  you  rehearse 
her  personal  history  you  realize  she 
couldn’t  be. 

Only  in  the  last  few  years  has  Joan 
emerged  from  ill  health,  fears  and 
failure.  And  none  of  these  things, 
certainly,  is  calculated  to  make  a girl 
sure  of  herself. 

Furthermore,  while  Joan  was 
growing  up  her  mother  and  her  step- 
father kept  her  very  quiet.  She  came 
home  from  school,  did  her  home- 
work and  was  taught  to  sew  and 
cook.  She  had  no  friends  and  much 
of  the  time  her  big  sister,  Olivia, 
was  away  at  school. 

Talking  of  her  childhood  Joan 
laughed: 

“My  stepfather,  a good  man  but 
very  strict,  believed  Olivia  and  I 
should  be  versed  in  all  womanly  ac- 
complishments,” she  said.  “Little  did 
he  dream  my  culinary  abilities  one 
day  would  be  used  in  the  charming 
and  seductive  way  they  are  now.  . . . 

“Three  nights  a week  I cook  din- 
ner in  the  moonlight  on  my  veranda, 
with  my  gardenia  tree  shedding  its 
fragrance.”  She  didn’t  trouble  to 
restrain  the  excitement  in  her  lovely 
voice  as  she  went  on,  “Usually  the 
man  who  dines  with  me  manages  to 
bring  some  beautiful  wine.  We  play 
records  . . . It’s  not  bad  at  all.  ...” 

She  laughed,  that  new  gay  laugh 
that  it  is  ( Continued  on  page  70) 


Vacation  in  New  York  now  means  such 
gala  spots  as  the  famed  Stork  Club 


Food  and  chatter — and  an  amusing 
companion — columnist  Sidney  Skolsky 


She  gives  one  look — and  the  men  start 
lining  up  on  the  right.  Jeanne  Crain,  the 
newest  siren  on  the  cinema  Circe  list 
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Always  in  demand  for  more  dales  than  she  can  manage — Jeanne  with  Paul  Brooke 


CLARA  BOW  had  “It”;  Gloria 
Swanson  had  S.  A.;  Marlene 
Dietrich  had  legs;  Ann  Sheridan  had 
“oomph”;  Lana  Turner  had  a sweat- 
er. Add  them  all  up,  throw  in  a face 
that  has  the  softness  of  a particular- 
ly cute  kitten  and  you  have  Jeanne 
Crain,  the  newest  and  nicest  of  a 
long  line  of  cinema  sirens  who  just 
have  to  look  at  a man  to  keel  him 
over  at  their  feet! 

Take  Jeanne  at  that  recent  Elsa 
Maxwell  soiree  in  Beverly  Hills.  Si- 
lently, effortlessly,  unconsciously, 
she  rode  roughshod  over  most  of  the 
more  famous  Hollywood  beauties. 
Joan  Fontaine  glowered  when  her 
escort,  Paul  Hesse,  wandered  over 
for  a look-see  at  the  beautiful  green- 
gray-eyed  girl.  Olivia  de  Havilland 
glared  when  Major  John  Huston  de- 
serted her  for  “that  Crain  girl.” 
Errol  Flynn  left  Nora  Eddington  for 


a “hello”  to  Jeannie.  Gary  Cooper 
sauntered  over,  introduced  himself 
with — “My  name’s  Cooper.  I want 
to  know  you.  I thought  your  per- 
formance swell  in  ‘Home  In  In- 
diana’.” Even  staid  marrieds  like 
Dana  Andrews  and  Alan  Ladd  were 
interested  enough  to  ask,  pointing  to 
the  lass  surrounded  by  the  best- 
looking men  in  the  room,  “Who  is 
she?” 

The  rise  to  fame  of  the  little  Crain 
is  almost  too  simple  to  make  a good 
story.  But  it  does. 

There  is  no  Cinderella  stuff.  She 
was  born  in  Barstow,  California, 
eighty  miles  from  Los  Angeles.  “But 
you  can  really  say  I was  born  in 
Los  Angeles,”  Jeanne  said,  “because 
we  only  lived  at  Barstow  until  I was 
four  months  old.”  Jeanne’s  father  is 
an  educator.  As  a young  man  he 
was  an  exchange  student  and  studied 


Serious  reader,  good  cook,  would-be 
world  traveler,  green-gray-eyed  Jeanne 


at  the  University  of  Paris  and  in 
South  America.  He  is  now  head  of 
the  English  and  Languages  depart- 
ments at  the  Inglewood  High  School. 
“Languages,”  says  Jeanne,  “come 
easy  for  me.”  She  speaks  French 
fluently  and  is  now  studying  Spanish. 

“I  had  a semester  at  UCLA  after 
attending  the  St.  Mary’s  Academy,” 
Jeanne  went  on.  “But  I had  to  give 
up  the  University  when  I signed  to 
make  pictures.  You  can’t  go  to  col- 
lege and  a studio  at  the  same  time. 

“When  I was  a little  girl  I wanted 
to  be  a painter,  but  I realized  soon 
enough  that  that  was  impossible.” 
(Sideline  thought  from  the  set  of 
“Winged  Victory”  where  Jeanne  is 
now  working — -those  caricatures 
Jeanne  draws  of  her  fellow  players 
are  clever!) 

Her  first  try  at  the  thespian  art 
was  at  Inglewood  High  School.  Ivan 
Kahn,  chief  talent  scout  for  Twen- 
tieth Century-Fox,  attended  the 
school  play  in  which  Jeanne  had  a 
role.  He  liked  her  looks,  saw  a 
promising  actress  of  the  future  be- 
hind the  awkward  kid  of  fifteen. 

That  was  four  and  a half  years 
ago.  It  took  Kahn  three  years  to 
convince  his  bosses  that  Jeanne  was 
worth  a film  contract. 

“I  didn’t  wait,”  says  Miss  Crpin. 
“I  went  to  Orson  Welles  and  asked 
for  the  role  ( Continued  on  page  87) 
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He  is  likely  to  answer  only  with  a smile 


Cooper,  shy  and  unassuming  in  the  midst  of  elegance — 


the  story  of  a man  and  how  he  dares  to  be  himself 


GARY  COOPER  is  one  of  the 
sweetest  men  in  this  world. 
Never,  in  a long  and  varied  life,  have 
I known  anyone  more  simple,  less 
spoiled,  more  sincere.  And  never 
have  I known  anyone  with  a kinder 
heart. 

I write  none  of  this  glibly.  I have 
known  Gary  intimately  for  fifteen 
years;  first  as  a bachelor  who  always 
stood  free  of  the  scandals  so  likely 
to  plague  Hollywood  gentlemen  at 
once  free  and  desirable,  second  as  a 
devoted  husband,  third  as  an  ador- 
ing father. 

During  all  this  time,  under  all 
these  conditions — in  spite  of  the  ad- 
miration, applause  and  wealth  that 
consistently  have  been  his — I have 
never  known  Gary  Cooper  to  say  an 
unkind  thing  about  anyone  else  or 
to  boast  of  anything  he  has  possessed 
or  accomplished. 

Live  and  let  live  is  his  creed. 
Practicing  it  he  has  found  the  cup 
of  happiness  he  richly  deserves, 
filled  to  the  brim  and  brimming  over. 

To  watch  Gary  with  his  seven- 
year-old  daughter,  Maria,  is  both 
charming  and  amusing.  He  looks  at 
her  always  as  if  he  cannot  believe 
she  is  alive  and  his  own.  Not  long 
ago,  seeing  him  intent  upon  Maria  as 
she  played  on  the  lawn,  I said: 

“Why  do  you  stare  at  her  so, 
Gary?” 

He  looked  me  straight  in  the  eye. 
“You  know  I’ve  never  been  a great 
fellow  for  hoarding  things,  Elsa. 
Life’s  so  blamed  short  . . . But  I’m 
hoarding  her,  I reckon.  I always 
want  to  be  able  to  remember  her  at 
every  age!” 

The  Cooper  house,  out  in  Brent- 
wood, is  like  one  of  those  low-lying, 
whitewashed  houses  which  sprawl 
over  the  green  hills  of  the  Bermudas. 
It  is  exceedingly  simple.  Exceed- 
ingly elegant,  too.  All  of  which,  it 
occurs  to  me,  is  a perfect  descrip- 
tion of  Sandra  Cooper,  more  inti- 
mately known  as  Rocky. 

Gary  and  Rocky  met  eleven  years 
ago  when  Gary  dined  at  the  Colony 
in  New  York  with  her  stepfather, 
Paul  Shields,  of  Wall  Street.  It  was 
all  as  soigne  as  a little  dinner  at 
the  Colony  should  be.  Gary,  how- 
ever, was  aware  of  nothing  (not  the 


famous  pressed  duck)  and  of  no  one 
(not  the  usually  compelling  Paul 
Shields,  Esquire).  He  saw  only  the 
tall  slim  girl  with  gray  eyes  who 
was  her  father’s  hostess.  When,  a 
few  months  later,  adopting  the  name 
of  Sandra  Shaw,  she  came  to  Holly- 
wood in  quest  of  a career  he  left 
her  no  time  to  see  directors  and  pro- 
ducers. But  this  didn’t  matter.  She 
had  long  since  discovered  Gary  was 
more  exciting  and  wonderful  than  a 
career  could  be.  They  had  an  un- 
derstanding when  she  returned  to 
New  York  and  two  months  later 
they  were  married. 

Rocky,  although  as  lovely  as  any 
film  star  and  as  beautifully  dressed, 
is,  in  every  other  respect,  completely 
un-Hollywood.  There  are  those  who 
find  her  cold.  There  are  those  who 
feel  she  is  pretentious  and  a snob. 
These  people  do  not  know  her.  Few 
do,  actually.  For  Rocky  likes  those 
she  likes  very  much  indeed  and  is 
only  vaguely  aware  that  others  exist. 

She  dances  magnificently.  So  does 
Gary. 

“In  the  old  days  you  were  not 
much  of  a dancer,”  I remarked  to 
Gary  at  a party  recently. 

“I’m  not  much  of  a dancer  now,” 
he  said  in  his  soft,  slow  way.  “I’m 
just  Charlie  McCarthy.  And  Rocky 
is  Edgar  Bergen.  She  makes  me  a 
good  dancer — she  dances  so  beauti- 
fully. I don’t  dance  nearly  as  well 
with  anyone  else.” 

This  was  a fairly  long  speech  for 
Gary  who  is  more  likely  to  answer 
you  with  a smile  or  a shy  nod  and 
who,  under  no  circumstances,  in- 
dulges in  oral  fireworks.  However, 
in  his  laconic  Western  way  he  al- 
ways manages  to  state  his  case 
clearly  and  firmly.  To  this  his  sus- 
tained success  testifies. 

I first  met  Gary  during  the  win- 
ter of  1930,  in  Rome.  The  story  of 
our  meeting  is  so  very  typical  of 
him. 

A couple  of  the  Italian  nobility, 
whose  guest  I was  to  be,  suggested 
I meet  them  in  Naples,  where  they 
were  attending  the  horse  show,  and 
drive  up  to  Rome  with  them.  Upon 
reaching  their  hotel  I found  them 
much  interested  in  Gary  Cooper, 
who  had  ( Continued  on  page  89) 
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“NICEST  GUY  IN  THE  WORLD 


—-and  the  nicest  story  about  him.  Bob  Hope,  who 
holds  a place  unrivaled  in  every  American  heart 


IF  I had  an  emerald  for  every  occasion  on  which  some  eager 
individual  has  accosted  me  to  ask,  “What’s  Bob  Hope  like 
when  you  get  to  know  him?”- — I would  have  enough  green 
stones  to  pave  the  floor  of  my  boudoir,  with  possibly  a few  left 
over  for  quite  a gaudy  riviere.  Somehow  this  glib  and  amiable 
comic  is  the  owner  of  a peculiar  quality  of  friendliness  which 
makes  teamsters,  senators,  typists  and  snobs  feel  that  they 
know  him  quite  well,  but  would  like  to  know  him  even  better. 

The  answer  to  their  question  is  undramatically  simple.  Bob 
Hope  is  exactly  like  the  guy  next  door  would  be  if  the  guy 
next  door  were  the  nicest  guy  in  the  world. 

He  is  bright,  but  not  a smart-aleck;  hep,  but  no  slicker.  He’s 
ingratiating,  but  he  was  born  that  way,  he  didn’t  learn  it  in  a 
school  of  acting,  or  from  a press  agent.  He’s  an  Alger  story, 
and  proud  of  it.  He’s  the  kid  who  went  from  pool  hustler  to 
national  idol  and  is  still  quite  a bit  more  like  a pool  hustler 
than  a millionaire. 

Bob  Hope  is  happy  though  famous.  He  is  the  only  comedian 
I know  who  isn’t  worried.  Traditionally  and  actually,  come- 
dians are  the  unhappiest  men  in  the  world.  They  go  gray  fast 
because  they  realize  they  are  only  as  funny  as  their  lastrpicture, 
their  last  broadcast,  their  last  personal  appearance,  their  last 
quip.  They  worry  about  the  fan  mail,  the  reviews,  the  box 
office,  the  Crossley  rating,  the  rivals. 

I don’t  think  Bob  Hope  worries  about  any  of  these  items. 
For  one  thing  he’s  too  philosophical,  too  easygoing,  to  be  jealous 
of  another  comic’s  success.  For  another  thing,  he’s  got  every- 
thing he  wants — his  wife,  his  kids,  security  and  a few  good 
friends.  For  a third  thing,  he’s  too  busy  with  camp  shows  and 
benefits  and  canteen  appearances  and  War  Bond  rallies  to 
worry  about  anything  except  how  to  make  another  few  thou- 
sand soldier  boys  forget,  for  an  hour,  the  tough  side  of  the  war. 

THE  war  is  not  gliding  by  Bob,  leaving  him  unscathed.  He 
* not  only  does  all  he  can — he’s  being  touched  by  it.  He  came 
back  from  his  USO  overseas  tour  a changed  man — older,  more 
thoughtful,  more  serious.  When  he  got  off  the  plane  in  Holly- 
wood after  the  last  leg  of  his  trip,  his  face  had  war  written  on 
it.  He  looked  as  a man  looks  who  has  come  straight  from  a 
field  of  battle.  His  cheeks  were  sunken  and  dark.  His  eyes 
were  set  in  hollows  and  for  once  there  was  no  smile  in  them. 
A candid  cameraman  at  the  airport  took  a picture  as  he  climbed 
out  of  the  plane  and  when  Bob  saw  it  a few  days  later  he  didn’t 
believe  it  was  himself. 

He  went  straight  home  that  day,  with  Dolores,  who  had 
driven  to  the  landing  field  to  meet  him,  and  there  were  no 
parties  to  celebrate  the  end  of  the  journey.  He  rested,  and  had 
his  first  good  bath  in  heaven  knows  how  long,  and  Dolores 
kept  the  house  quiet  while  he  just  sat  and  looked  at  the  won- 
derful clean  peaceful  walls  of  home. 

Bing  Crosby  was  his  first  visitor.  He  ambled  over  to  the 
house  and  the  two  of  them  talked  for  four  hours.  Bob  told 
Bing  stories  he’d  never  told  anyone  else — stories  of  things  he’d 
seen  and  things  he’d  heard  and  soldiers  he’d  met.  Gradually 
the  color  came  back,  to  his  face  and  he  relaxed  and  began  to 
kid  a little  and  tell  funny  stories  on  himself.  But  the  trip  had 
been  no  joke  to  him,  although  his  tendency  has  always  been 
to  stress  the  lighter  side  of  it.  He  was  as  close  to  war  as  a man 
can  be  and  not  carry  a gun,  and  it  left  its  mark  on  him. 

What  is  Bob  Hope  like  when  you  get  to  know  him? 

Well,  he’s  an  informal  fellow.  He  wears  sports  clothes — 
slacks  and  a short-sleeved  shirt  and  moccasins — around  the 
house,  and  only  slightly  more  formal  attire  when  he  goes  out. 
He  is  not  superstitious  (he  says)  but  he  just  happens  to  have 
an  ancient  gray  tweed  sports  jacket  that  seems  to  be  lucky 
for  him,  if  there  is  such  a thing  as  luck.  He’s  had  it  ever  since 
I’ve  known  him — which  is  eight  years,  or  a good  life  span  for 
a sports  jacket  in  the  wardrobe  of  a ( Continued  on  page  108) 


“The  only  comedian  I know  who  isn’t  worried” — 
Bob,  happy  though  famous,  with  his  lady,  Dolores 
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Fall,  Hollywood  version:  Betty  in  her  pool-studded,  flower-filled  garden 


PERSONAL  HISTORY:  The  soldiers’ 
dream  girl  was  born  in  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  and  first  arrived  in  Holly- 
wood when  she  was  thirteen.  But 
she  was  twenty-five  before  she  really 
“arrived” — by  way  of  dance -band 
singing,  pictures  and  the  Broadway 
stage. 


FAVORITE  FOODS:  Gooey  desserts  like  float- 
ing island  and  chocolate  eclairs;  peanut-butter 
and  jelly  sandwiches;  corn  on  the  cob;  and 
doughnuts — she  devours  so  many  doughnuts 
that  the  cast  of  “Diamond  Horseshoe”  now 
strings  six  a day  on  a red  ribbon  across  her 
dressing-room  mirror.  She  rips  one  off  hourly 
until  none  is  left  by  twilight! 


She  just  can’t  resist  casual  clothes — or  high-heeled  shoes! 


BIGGEST  BORE:  Talking  on  the  telephone — 
which  is  why  messages  are  relayed  always 
around  the  James-Grable  manse;  and  people  can 
never  talk  to  her  unless  they’re  nose-to-nose. 

BOOK  SHE  FINGERS  MOST:  “Dragon  Seed,” 
by  Pearl  S.  Buck. 

PET  BEAUTY  SECRET:  Putting  bluing  in  her 
final  rinse  after  a shampoo,  to  take  the  gold- 
glitter  out  of  her  hair  and  make  it  look  silvery. 

FAVORITE  FUNNIES:  None,  until  she  married 
Harry  James,  who  was  righteously  indignant 


Favorite  amusement.  Listening  to  music,  any  time,  anywhei 


42 


r 


the  big-time  life  of  Cover  Girl  Betty 


over  her  failure  to  appreciate  them!  So  now 
she  reads  them  religiously,  with  accent  on  “Dick 
Tracy”  and  “Blondie.” 

WHAT  SHE  COOKS  BEST:  Do  you  like  coffee 
and  toast?  Good;  that’s  what  she  cooks  best — 
and  that’s  all  she  cooks!  It’s  breakfast,  and  it’s 
what  she  and  Harry  eat  of  a dawning. 

BEST  WOMAN  FRIEND:  Paula  Stone,  Fred 
Stone’s  daughter — who  is  also  godmother  to 
tiny  Victoria  Elizabeth  James. 

CLOTHES  SHE  NEVER  WEARS:  Gloves,  stock- 
ings and  hats.  She  had  a wild  search  for  a hat 
the  morning  of  Victoria’s  christening — and 
wound  up  borrowing  the  cook’s! 


Most  ho-hum  hour:  The  one  she  spends  every  day  on  the  crowning  glory 


MOST  CARELESS  HABIT:  Padding  through  the 
house  from  the  swimming  pool  in  a dripping 
bathing  suit — leaving  wet  footprints  from  the 
front  door  to  her  bedroom!  She  scolds  herself, 
“What’s  the  matter  with  changing  in  the  bath- 
house?” But  her  self-criticism  has  no  effect 
at  all. 

SECRET  OF  THAT  FAMOUS  FIGURE:  It’s  a 
secret,  all  right — or  an  act  of  heaven.  She  never 
diets  and  never  does  exercises.  Even  after  the 
baby’s  birth  she  didn’t  do  the  set-ups  prescribed 
by  the  doctor.  There’s  nothing  to  do,  women 
of  America,  except  ( Continued  on  page  113) 


cting  natural  in  her  own  yard.  She  despises  affected  people 


Her  pet  flower — orchids,  but  she  loves  any  kind  in  her  hair 
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Evelyn  Ankers  (right)  might  have  been  in  Greer  Garson’s  famous 
shoes  right  this  very  day — but  this  was  one  time  when  money  talked 


BEING  discovered  in  Hollywood 
is  rather  like  holding  a ticket 
on  the  Irish  Sweepstakes.  The 
whole  thing  is  on  the  level  and  if 
you  win,  you  win  very  big.  The 
odds,  however,  are  all  against  you — 
and  no  sensible  person  tries  to  win 
anything  that  way.  But  dreamers 
do,  bless  them,  and  Hollywood  is 
entirely  populated  with  dreams 
walking. 

Thus  every  six  months  in  Holly- 
wood, a new  crop  of  discoveries 
comes  up,  and  every  six  months  an- 
other crop  disappears.  A very  few 
survive — and  behind  each  survival 
there  lies  a personal  history,  some- 
times tragic,  sometimes  comic  and 
often  very  glamorous. 

These  survivors  aren’t  necessarily 
the  most  talented  of  the  discoveries, 
or  the  most  beautiful.  The  ones  who 
fail  aren’t  necessarily  the  dullest  or 
the  least  able.  Failure  in  Hollywood 
is  always  within  reach  of  fame,  and 
the  famous  are  always  terrified  of 
tomorrow’s  failure,  that  another  dis- 
covery may  bring.  - 
This  is  a typical  case  in  point: 


Alan  Ladd  figured  he  was  finished  in  the  fame  game  when  he  lost  out 
to  Jack  Beutel.  What  happened?  Ladd  ended  up  with  the  pot  of  star  gold 


The  Truth  About  Hollywood’s 
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Discoveries  are  made — some  go  on  to  glory;  others  miss  the  mark.  Here  are 


A little  more  than  two  years  ago, 
a slim  young  man,  his  broad  shoul- 
ders slumping  with  discouragement, 
walked  toward  the  dark-eyed  girl 
waiting  in  his  car. 

“Well,  I lost,”  he  said.  “Jack  Beu- 
tel  got  the  part.” 

“Never  mind.  We’ll  try  the  Para- 
mount picture  then,”  the  girl  said. 

“Sure,  an  A-minus  picture.  That’s 
the  best  I can  hope  for — if  I can 
hope  for  that.” 

“Don’t  be  so  blue.  I know  it’s  not 
a big  picture — but  it  might  lead  to 
something  for  you.” 

“Yeah.  I’ll  bet.  More  hunting 
more  A-minus  productions.  This 
role  Beutel  got  would  have  lead  to 
a seven-year  contract  and  immediate 
stardom.” 

“Honey,  you’ll  click  yet.  I know  it.” 

“I  bet  I don’t,”  said  the  young 
man,  Alan  Ladd,  to  the  girl,  Sue 
Carol. 

Alan  had  sufficient  right  to  be 
bitter.  He’d  been  knocking  on  cast- 
ing-office doors  for  years.  Even  with 
Sue  Carol’s  love  and  guidance  he 
hadn’t  been  able  to  get  anywhere. 


The  chance  at  “The  Outlaw”  had 
made  him  very  hopeful.  Anyone  in 
Hollywood  would  have  agreed  with 
him  that  there  wasn’t  the  chance  of 
a snowball  in  a hot  climate  of  “This 
Gun  For  Hire”  being  the  more  im- 
portant picture. 

Contrariwise,  Jack  Beutel,  the 
winnah,  felt  as  set  as  a diamond  in 
platinum,  and  no  one  could  blame 
him.  How  could  he  fail  with  the 
lead  in  “The  Outlaw,”  a million-dol- 
lar  special,  produced  by  Howard 
Hughes,  who  is  a million-dollar 
special  himself,  and  backed  by  a 
publicity  campaign  that  was  ditto? 

More  than  a million  dollars  was 
expended  on  “The  Outlaw”  and  it 
turned  out  to  be  the  prize  turkey 
of  all  time,  so  very  bad  and  so  com- 
pletely rough  that  the  Board  of  Cen- 
sors wouldn’t  pass  it  and  no  theater 
chain  would  book  it.  It  was  shown 
in  only  one  theater ‘in  one  city,  San 
Francisco,  in  an  independent  house 
that  Hughes  was  said  to  have  bought 
just  for  the  run.  (Fearless  was  in 
the  very  small  group  of  Holly- 
woodians  who  saw  the  production.) 


But  the  tragedy  of  it  was  that  Jack 
Beutel,  despite  the  laughter  that  the 
film’s  supposedly  serious,  dramatic 
moments  received,  was  personally 
magnificent.  Such  ordinarily  fine 
actors  as  Walter  Huston  and  Thomas 
Mitchell  were  perfectly  horrible  in 
“The  Outlaw”  and  no  performer 
could  possibly  have  been  worse  than 
the  much-publicized  Jane  Russell 
(even  though  the  assets  foi"  which 
she  was  most  publicized  lived  up  to 
all  the  eulogies  written  about  them). 
But  Jack  Beutel,  in  the  role  that 
Alan  Ladd  didn’t  get,  proved  him- 
self a fine,  sincere,  handsome  young 
actor. 

So  what  good  did  it  do  him?  None. 
Why  wasn’t  he  picked  up  by  some 
other  studio,  like  Lon  McCallister 
was  picked  up  by  Twentieth  Cen- 
tury-Fox from  “Stage  Door  Can- 
teen” wherein  the  discovery  was 
supposed  to  be  William  Terry,  who 
didn’t  click  at  all? 

Jack  Beutel  couldn’t  be  picked  up 
by  any  other  studio.  He  had  signed 
a long-term  contract  with  Hughes, 
and  Hughes  ( Continued  on  page  91) 


Pat  but  noi-so-pretty  illustration  of  one  factor  that  gives  breaks  to 
unknowns  and  terrorizes  established  stars  is  the  Faye-Grable  case 


BY 

LOST  AND  FOUND  STARS 


some  famous  cases  that  show  up  the  odd  assets  that  make  or  break  stars 


2 ■ *5-:'  1 


Hymie  I'  inK 


'jVem  sms/  £Pc//  fAti/nnek  ^Tuk/iati  cf  u£T/ie  W/imax 


;■■■- 


46 


Cause  of  the  new  gleam  in  Bey’s  slanting  black  eyes — blonde  beauty  Miss  Turner 


HIS  name  is  Turhan  Bey,  but  ac- 
tually it’s  immaterial  what  he’s 
called  because  once  you’ve  seen  him 
you’ll  discover  that  he’s  as  hot  as  a 
June  day  in  the  desert. 

Perfect  example  of  a newcomer 
who  has  been  made  a star  by  the 
clamoring  of  female  voices,  Turhan 
was,  not  so  very  long  ago,  a villain. 
He  used  to  be  the  slave  and  whip- 
ping boy  of  Maria  Montez,  and  Jon 
Hall  was  her  lover.  But  now  the 
setup  has  been  completely  reversed 
with  Jon  playing  the  slave  and  Tur- 
han the  lover. 

The  most  remarkable  thing  about 
this  twenty-four-year-old  son  of  a 
Turk  and  a lovely  Czechoslovakian 
is  what  best  can  be  described  as  his 
“mating-call”  voice.  If  you  talk  to 
Turhan,  you  very  soon  discover  that 
you  actually  are  not  listening  to 
what  he  is  saying  but  just  to>  the 
sound  of  his  voice.  At  the  same  time 
it  suggests  the  mellow  note  of  an 
old  Chinese  gong  and  a sexy  come- 
hither  quality,  which  when  mixed 
are  more  potent  than  the^most  exotic 
drink. 

Suave,  charming  and  unconcerned 
about  a magnificent  physique,  Tur- 
han is,  however,  the  first  one  to  say, 
with  a wry  little  smile,  “I’m  just  an 
ersatz  lover.  If  Clark  Gable,  Jimmy 
Stewart  and  the  rest  of  the  big  lov- 
ers of  the  screen  hadn’t  gone  to  war, 


I would  still  be  playing  some  despic- 
able villain  in  a B picture.” 

There  isn’t  a true  word  in  that 
statement.  When  Metro  - Goldwyn  - 
Mayer  asked  for  Turhan  Bey  to 
play  opposite  Katharine  Hepburn  in 
“Dragon  Seed,”  they  certainly  didn’t 
do  it  because  he  has  a “mating-call” 
voice  or  because  he  kisses  the  hand 
of  the  Hollywood  glamour  girls. 
They  did  it  because  they  knew  that 
he  could  act.  And  after  “Dragon 
Seed,”  he  proves  he  is  ready  to  step 
into  the  top  roles  of  Hollywood. 

Turhan  admires  Kate  Hepburn 
very  much.  She  was  very  nice  to 
the  lonesome  young  actor  and  help- 
ful during  the  shooting  of  the  pic- 
ture. It  didn’t  take  long  for  the 
gossip  to  spread  that  Turhan  was 
wildly  in  love  with  her  and  when 
he  started  sending  her  roses  the 
town  was  actually  bursting  with 
stories  about  their  romance.  When 
a local  gossip  column  printed  an  item 
about  those  fatal  roses,  Hepburn  was 
slightly  annoyed.  Turhan  was  ex- 
tremely upset  because  there  is  no- 
body he  admires  more  than  Hep- 
bum.  While  the  battle  of  the  roses 
was  being  fought  there  was  a tension 
for  a day  or  two  on  the  set  until 
Hepburn  knew  for  sure  that  it  wasn’t 
Turhan  who  had  tried  to  pull  him- 
self into  the  headlines  by  the  boot- 
straps of  a famous  star  name. 


On  the  receiving  end  of 
American  female  fancy — the 
charming  charmer  Turhan  Bey 


He  loves  cameras,  will  snap  anyone 
who  comes  within  his  candid  range 


Turhan  can  easily  be  called  the 
loneliest  young  actor  in  the  picture 
business.  He  attributes  this  to  “a 
protecting  wall  that  Hollywood 
glamour  girls  build  around  them- 
selves.” The  wall-building  is  under- 
standable enough,  he  points  out.  The 
girls,  if  they  have  achieved  some 
measure  of  success  in  the  business, 
are  forced  to  protect  themselves, 
their  bankrolls  and  their  reputation 
from  adventuresome  young  men,  so 
that  they  are  not  easily  approached 
by  strangers.  Turhan  has  not  the 
patience  or  inclination  to  try  to 
break  down  the  barrier  by  direct 
assault  or  flanking  movements. 

On  the  other  hand,  he  finds  the 
girls  who  want  to  have  dates  have 
a motive  of  their  own  in  their  eager- 
ness to  be  charming.  They  want  to 
be  seen  in  the  company  of  an  up- 
and-coming  young  actor  for  pub- 
licity reasons;  or,  perhaps,  they  need 
moral  support. 

THE  Bey  sense  of  humor  has  been 
' proven  many  times.  One  day  on 
the  set  of  “Queen  Of  The  Nile,” 
Turhan  Bey  was  a beautiful  sight  to 
behold.  His  robin’s-egg  blue  cos- 
tume of  ancient  Egypt  was  trimmed 
in  gold.  His  tunic  draped  casually 
over  one  shoulder,  leaving  the  other 
bare.  It  came  down  just  below  the 
chest,  leaving  (Cont’d  on  page  72) 
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REMINDER 
OF  MARIA 

Being  a page  of 
Maria  Montez  Au- 
mont’s  “Don’t  for- 
get” notes  to  herself 

BY  MARIAN 
QUINN 
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Footnotes  (by  Photoplay) 
on  the  Montez  notes: 


The  writing  paper:  This  would  be  V-mail  paper,  of  course,  to  write  to 
her  husband  Jean  Pierre  Aumont,  on  duty  overseas  with  the  French,  Very 
proud  of  him  and  of  his  recognition  by  General  de  Gaulle,  Maria  writes  him 
faithfully  in  the  scrawly  script  learned  in  the  convent  school  in  the  Canary 
Islands  where  she  was  educated  as  a child. 

The  earring:  Part  of  her  collection  of  flashing,  large  pieces  of  jewelry  for 
which  she  is  noted.  She  plays  to  a big-star  act,  is  a show-lady  in  the  best 
Hollywood  sense  of  the  word  and  makes  a breathtaking  appearance  whether 
she  be  dining  with  Joan  Fontaine  at  a restaurant  or  adding  her  conversa- 
tional bit — with  a quaint  Spanish  accent — to  a big  Elsa  Maxwell  party. 

The  machine  check-up:  Referring  to  her  beloved  recorder,  a part  of  her 
daily  routine,  since  it  plays  back  to  her  Jean  Pierre’s  voice,  one  record  of 
his  singing  a French  song,  one  reciting  a special  poem.  He  had  the  records 
made  for  her  before  he  left  for  overseas. 

Kerry’s  present:  A present  for  small  Kerry  Kelly,  daughter  of  the  Gene 
Kellys.  Among  the  Aumonts’  best  friends,  the  Kellys  are  very  close  to  Maria 
and  visits  with  them  are  a part  of  a Montez  social  life  that  even  in  wartime 
manages  to  be  gay,  exciting  and  ever  active. 


Phone  Boyers:  Also  among  the  Montez- Aumont  intimates  are  the  Charles 
Boyers.  Boyer  corresponds  with  his  fellow  Frenchman  Jean  Pierre  and  will 
call  Maria  whenever  he  receives  a letter  to  read  it  to  her  over  the  phone. 


Shoes:  Armed  with  her  ration  coupon,  she  is  evidently  going  shopping  for 
her  special  size-five  shoes,  the  envy  of  other  Hollywood  women.  If  she  wanted 
to  add  more  vital  statistics,  she  could  say  that  she  is  five  feet,  seven  inches 
tall,  has  brown  eyes,  unusual  reddish-brown  hair  and  a warm  Latin- American 
personality  that  is  the  heritage  of  her  birth  in  the  Dominican  Republic. 


Cable  bill:  A reference,  naturally,  to  those  cables  that  fly  overseas1  to  her 
Jean  Pierre.  Should  she  want  to  be  formal  she  might  sign  the  receipt  with 
her  legal  name  of  Maria  Africa  Gracia  Vidal  de  Santo  Silas,  if  she  wanted 
to  be  “Hollywood”  she  would  sign  herself  Maria  Montez,  but  what  she  will 
write  is  that  name  that  she  wears  proudly  and  brings  her  closest  to  the 
thoughts  in  her  heart — Mrs.  Jean  Pierre  Aumont. 
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CRIME  ON  MY 


The  unpredictable  Sanders  gives  Hollywood — and  you — 
another  shock,  writes  this  murder  mystery  about  himself, 
turns  out  a surprise-climax  story  Photoplay  condenses  here 


lYI  URDER  on  a George  Sanders  set! 

In  the  midst  of  a shooting  scene, 
the  star  discovers  an  extra,  Severance 
Flynne,  lying  dead,  shot  through  the 
head  with  a .38.  Since  everyone  else 
in  the  scene  was  carrying  ,45’s  except 
Sanders,  who  carried  .38’s,  George  de- 
cides, for  the  time  being,  to  keep  this 
information  to  himself  while  he  seeks 
to  trap  the  murderer.  He  searches  Sev- 
erance Flynne’s  hotel  room,  finds  a 
clipping  from  an  English  paper  that 
reads:  “Lord  Hake,  head  of  one  of  our 
oldest  families,  died  of  pneumonia  Fri- 
day at  his  home,  the  ‘Woods.’  His  eldest 
son,  Harry,  met  his  death  almost  si- 
multaneously in  Mondesley  when  his 
Daimler  ran  over  an  embankment.  It  is 
believed  that  he  was  hurrying  to  his 
father’s  bedside.” 

Knowing  that  the  film  shot  at  the  time 
of  the  tragedy  may  hold  a clue  to  the 
murderer,  George  gives  out  word  that 
he  has  the  film  in  his  trailer  dressing 
room,  then  sets  up  an  electric  search- 
light beam  that  will  flash  on  as  soon 
as  anyone  crosses  the  threshold.  Putting 
out  all  lights,  he  waits  for  his  visitors, 
any  one  of  whom  may  be  the  criminal. 

To  the  trailer  come: 

His  agent  Melva  Lonegan  and  his 
press  agent,  Fred. 

Lamar  James,  deputy  of  Sheriff  Ger- 
ald Callahan,  who  is  conducting  the 
formal  investigation. 

Wanda  Waite,  glamour  star,  who  had 
been  seen  by  Sanders  himself  franti- 
cally searching  Flynne’s  room  after  the 
murder. 

Listless  Nelson,  friend  of  Sammy, 
prop  man  who  knows  that  it  was  George 
who  carried  .38’s  and  who  is  helping 
George  investigate. 

Riegleman,  ambitious  producer  of  the 
picture. 

Paul,  the  casting  director. 

Curtis,  the  head  cameraman. 

Carla  Folsom,  who  is  playing  oppo- 
site George  and  who  admits  to  having 
known  Flynne  in  her  pre-Hollywood 
past. 

Sammy,  the  prop  man. 

No  one  of  these  visitors  gives  George 
any  clues;  all  have  logical  explanations 
for  their  visits.  However,  Sanders  dis- 
covers that  some  one  of  them  has  car- 
ried off  the  roll  of  film.  This  necessi- 
tates reshooting  of  the  scene  and 
George’s  changing  his  guns  for  .45’s, 
since  the  .38’s  have  disappeared.  Both 
Sanders  and  Sammy  realize  that  there 


is  only  one  chance  in  a hundred  that 
this  switch  of  guns  will  not  be  noted  by 
the  script  girl,  Peggy. 

They  start  filming  the  scene;  the  mo- 
ment comes  when  George  is  to  face  the 
camera.  His  eyes  are  on  Peggy,  he  sees 
her  throw  up  a warning  hand,  about 
to  stop  the  scene.  Then  fear  screams 
from  her  eyes — and  she  topples  forward, 
between  her  shoulder  blades  a circle  of 
blood. 

SOME  six  hours  after  Peggy’s 
death,  I was  in  jail. 

“The  shot  came  from  a point 
along  your  line  of  vision  and  ex- 
tended beyond  Miss  Whittier,”  La- 
mar James  told  me.  “The  killer 
may  think  that  you  saw  something — 
like  Peggy  Whittier — so  you’re  next 
on  his  list.  This  is  a protective 
arrest.” 

I stood  up.  James’  brown  eyes 
didn’t  waver  before  mine.  “There 
were  a couple  of  hundred  others  out 
there  who  could  have  seen  what  I 
did.  Why  single  me  out  of  the  ruck?” 

He  gave  me  a sly  smile.  “I  know 
you’re  hiding  something.” 

. “There  is  one  thing  I’d  like  to  see,” 
I told  him.  “Peggy’s  notebook.  She 
recorded  everything  she  saw.  If  a 
scene  was  interrupted  the  director 
only  needed  to  consult  her  to  take 
up  the  scene  again  exactly  as  and 
where  it  was  interrupted.” 

“She  didn’t  have  any  notebook 
when  I got  there,”  James  said.  He 
stamped  out,  flushed  with  anger. 
And  Melva  arrived  with  Frank. 

“We  can’t  let  you  rot  in  a louse- 
infested  cell,”  Melva  protested. 

“Any  lice  in  this  cell,”  I said 
pointedly,  “came  from  outside,  since 
I’ve  been  here.” 

I turned  my  back  on  them  and 
looked  stolidly  at  my  bunk.  To  my 
surprise,  they  went  away. 

I didn’t  hear  Sheriff  Callahan  Until 
he  spoke  with  bovine  heartiness. 

“There’s  no  call  to  keep  you  any 
longer.  I can’t  afford  to  get  into  no 
trouble  with  the  federal  men.  Your 
agent  was  very  nice  about  it,  and  I 
see  where  we  was  hasty.” 

I stood  up.  I walked  out. 


Lamar  James  drove  up  as  I 
emerged  into  the  sunlight.  “What 
are  you  doing  out?”  he  asked. 

I told  him. 

“It  doesn’t  matter.  I think  I’ve 
got  the  killer.  I’m  going  to  pick  her 
up  in  a few  minutes.” 

“Her?”  I said.  “Who?” 

“Wanda  Waite.  Her  fingerprints 
are  all  over  Peggy  Whittier’s  room. 
It’s  a little  too  coincidental  to  find 
’em  in  Flynne’s  and  Whittier’s  rooms 
both.” 

“Wanda  didn’t  kill  Flynne,”  I said, 
“and  therefore  had  no  reason  to  kill 
Peggy.” 

He  replied,  “I’m  picking  her  up  for 
questioning.” 

I followed  him  inside,  to  his  lab- 
oratory. He  put  two  battered  chunks 
of  lead  under  a microscope. 

“They  didn’t  come  from  the  same 
gun,”  he  said,  “but  they  came  from 
the  same  make.  Probably  a pair  of 
Smith  and  Wesson  .38  Specials. 
Now,  why  didn’t  he  use  the  same 
gun?” 

“I  came  in  here  to  tell  you  what  I 
know,”  I told  him.  “My  first  sug- 
gestion is  that  you  leave  Wanda 
Waite  out  of  the  picture.  She  isn’t 
guilty.” 

“What  was  she  doing  in  his  room, 
then?” 

“I  don’t  know.  I watched  her 
through  the  closet  door,  and  I 
thought  she  was  wiping  her  finger- 
prints off  things.” 

“You  watched  her?”  he  exclaimed. 
“What  the  hell  were  you  doing 
there?” 

“Looking  for  a motive,  of  course.” 

“Did  you  find  anything?” 

“A  newspaper  clipping.  I doubt  if 
it  means  anything.” 

I told  him  what  the  clipping  said. 

“Where  does  Wanda  fit  into  this?” 
he  asked. 

“She  talked  to  him  on  the  train 
coming  up  here.  She  says  for  the 
first  time.  He  told  her  he  came  from 
Nebraska.  He  was  on  this  job  under 
false  pretenses.” 

“How  ( Continued  on  page  95) 


An  Inner  Sanctum  Mystery  Published  by  Simon  and  Schuster 


She  got  to  her  feet,  faced 
me  challengingly,  then  took 
off  her  robe.  “You’ll  admit 
I can  make  blood  bubble.” 

Illustration  by  Leslie  Benson 
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His  cocker  is  quick  to  learn  new  tricks 


Best  way  to  save  gas — Dana  on  his  bike 


Dana  Andrews 

At  home — in  the  San  Fernando  Valley — where 
he  leads — and  loves  leading  it — the  simple  life 
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Says  Paul  Lukas:  “If 
you  are  too  punctual.  I 
know  that  men  are  al- 
ways complaining  that 
that’s  what  women 
aren’t,  but  I maintain 
that  a too-punctual 
woman  is  likely  to  be 
a painfully  exacting 
woman  about  other  things — your  favorite 
old  smoking  jacket,  for  instance.  The  really 
smart  woman  knows  enough  to  keep  you 
waiting  just  long  enough  to  whet  your 
desire  to  see  her  . . . just  long  enough  so 
that  when  she  does  appear,  she  makes  an 
effective  entrance.  She  doesn’t,  of  course, 
keep  you  waiting  until  your  nerves,  your 
patience  and  your  collar  have  begun  to  wilt. 
She  has  a sense  of  timing  and  that  prob- 
ably means  she  has  a sense  of  proportion 
about  most  important  things.  Romance 
can’t  be  conducted  on  a time-clock  basis. 
A soupqon  of  leisureliness  gives  it  charm.” 


Says  Dana  Andrews:  “If  you  marry 
some  other  fellow!  I can  think  of  noth- 
ing which  bruises  the  tender  passion  so 
thoroughly  as  the  discovery  that  the  lady 
of  your  dreams  not  only  prefers  some- 
one else  but  that  she  prefers'  him  so 
emphatically  that  she  has  gone  and  mar- 
ried the  blighter.  It’s — it’s  disillusioning, 
that’s  what  it  is.  Something  happens  in- 
side your  manly  breast  which  can  only 
be  described  as  a ‘thunk!’  Your  heart  aches  and  your  vanity 
aches  and  you  view  the  entire  feminine  sex  with  a jaun- 
diced, embittered  eye.  And  when  you  rally  from  the  ‘thunk!’ 
you  begin  to  see  clearly  that  the  woman  who  has  done  this 
thing  is  a woman  of  no  taste.  What’s  more,  she  isn’t  even 
very  pretty  and  why  hadn’t  you  noticed  that  before?  What- 
ever did  you  see  in  her,  anyhow?” 


fSZr*.  ;**  Says  George  Brent:  “If  you  don’t 

know  how  to  say  ‘thank  you’  grace- 
“iTij**  fully.  A woman  I know  told  her  young 

'■  daughter,  ‘Never  thank  anyone  for 

anything.  Acceptance  is  thanks  enough.’ 
* I thought  of  this  poor  child  the  other 

day  when  I saw  a friend  taking  a great 
deal  of  trouble  to  find  the  exact  shade 
of  camellias  that  he  knew  a certain 
sweet  young  thing  prefers.  ‘I’d  rather 
do  things  for  her  than  any  girl  I know,’  he  admitted.  ‘She 
has  a way  of  thanking  me  which  makes  me  feel  pretty  good! 
The  most  subtle  flattery  a woman  can  give  a man  is  the  kind 
which  makes  him  feel  he’s  a man  of  taste  and  discernment. 
This  girl  doesn’t  gush;  she  merely  makes  you  feel  that  what 
you’ve  done  for  her  is  superlatively  and  sophisticatedly 
right.  She’s  wonderful.’  ” 
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& Says  Vincent  Price:  “If  you  are  too 

well  groomed!  Now,  no  one  admires  a 
r 7-  f fastidiously  tumed-out  woman  more 

than  I do.  But  I’m  talking  about  the 
z 1 girl  who  is  so  grimly  concerned  about 

' ■tjw  her  looks  that  she  spoils  her  own  and 

everybody  else’s  fun.  Like  the  girl  I 
saw  at  a garden  party  who  retired  to 
the  powder  room  in  tearful  humilia- 
tion because  she  discovered  she  had  a 
smudge  on  her  nose.  It  was  a cute  nose  and  a well-placed 
smudge  merely  called  attention  to  it!  Or  the  girl  at  Mo- 
cambo  who  was  ill-tempered  all  evening  because  a wander- 
ing breeze  had  disturbed  her  twenty-dollar  hair-do  as  she 
got  out  of  the  car.  A man  likes  a girl  to  whom  occasional 
wind-in-the-hair  is  becoming.  Give  him  credit  for  being 
able  to  see  past  a smudge — or  even  a dollop  of  mud  on 
your  pretty  pan!” 


speak  out  about  some  not-so-fair  ladies’  tricks 


®Says  Zachary  Scott:  “If  you  are  too 
keen  on  being  seen  ‘in  the  right  places 
and  with  the  right  people.’  This  is  a trait 
which  reaches  its  nth  degree  in  Holly- 
wood where,  when  you  take  a pretty 
little  thing  out  for  the  evening,  she  is 
likely  to  be  so  busy  posturing  for  her 
‘public’  or  casting  inviting  glances  at 
the  candid  cameramen  that  she  has 
scarcely  a moment  to  dance  with  her 
escort — or  even  to  smile  at  him.  If  she  doesn’t  feel  that 
she  is  being  seen  and  admired,  the  evening  is  a failure  for 
her.  If  a girl  is  really  interested  in  attracting  a man,  it’s 
A good  idea  for  her  to  give  a little  of  her  gracious  attention 
to  ‘the  guy  what  brung  her’  and  who  is  also,  if  I may  be 
so  crass  as  to  mention  it,  paying  the  check!” 


Says  Bill  Eythe:  “If 
you  don’t  trust  your 
guy.  Once  I was  so 
bemused  at  the  loveli- 
ness of  the  girl  with 
whom  I’d  spent  an 
evening  that  after  I 
had  left  her  at  her 
door  I drove  to  the 
beach  to  listen  to  the 
waves  and  think  about  her  most  sentimen- 
tally. Next  day  she  called  and  demanded  to 
know  where  I had  gone  after  I left  her — she 
had  telephoned  my  home.  Nothing  would 
convince  her  that  I hadn’t  gone  to  see  some 
other  girl  or  to  another  party.  Disappoint- 
ment and  then  disgust  welled  up  in  me  as 
she  talked,  her  voice  growing  more  and  more 
rasping.  All  I could  think  of  when  she  had 
hung  up  was  whew!  how  lucky  I had  been 
to  find  out  so  soon  that  she  was  a suspicious, 
ill-tempered  shrew.  Perhaps  she  thought  she 
was  flattering  me.  I don’t  know.  But  she 
certainly  didn’t  understand  men!” 


Bette,  painted  in  keen  perspective, 
the  lady  with  the  definite  likes  and  dislikes, 
as  delightful  as  she  is  different 

Portrait  of  the  dynamic 


\HE  abhors  the  wearing  of  slacks 
^ in  public. 

She  can’t  stand  tripe  or  crowds. 

She  smokes  four  to  five  packs  of 
cigarettes  every  day. 

She  drinks  coffee  substitutes  and 
never  goes  to  a fortuneteller  out  of 
fear  that  she’ll  believe  what  is  told 
her.  She  is  irritated  by  women’s 
voices. 

She  never  uses  salt. 

She  was  christened  Ruth  Elizabeth 
Davis. 

She  is  very  fond  of  fog,  rain,  argu- 
mentation and  onions. 

She  has  had  the  measles  four 
times,  was  born  in  Lowell,  Mass.,  on 
April  5,  1908,  and  nurtures  a frus- 
trated desire  to  sing  with  a band. 

She  never  eats  sweets,  has  an  un- 
usual memory  for  names  and  faces, 
and  when  eight  she  attended  a 
boarding  school  in  the  Berkshire 
Hills  which  14ft  her  vivid  memories 
of  riding  and  swimming  and  romp- 
ing in  the  winter  snows. 

She  wonders  why  women  lie  about 
their  ages. 

She  is  very  fond  of  dancing,  prac- 
tical jokes  and  Mexican  tequila. 

Her  name,  Bette,  was  suggested  by 
an  aunt  when  she  was  thirteen  and 
she  adopted  it  because  her  father 
thought  “it  had  a gay  sound.” 

She  prefers  a tub  bath. 

She  is  always  forgetting  where  she 
left  articles  that  she  carries  around 
with  her.  She  doesn’t  like  air  travel. 

Bette  Davis  believes  that  the  reali- 
zation of  an  ambition  never  measures 
up  to  its  original  dream.  She  likes 
giving  small  barbecue  dinners. 

She  likes  kittens  but  not  cats. 

She  was  bom  in  a three-story 
rambling  frame  house.  Her  favorite 
singers  are  Kirsten  Flagstad  and 
Bing  Crosby.  She  disclaims  any 
knowledge  of  the  graphic  arts. 

She  doesn’t  like  amusement  parks. 

She  is  easily  approached,  com- 
pletely democratic  and  exceedingly 
fond  of  garlic.  She  subscribes  to 
a book  club  but  resents  the  idea. 

Her  clothes  incline  toward  the 
darker  colors  and  she  hates  eating 
alone  or  being  in  the  house  alone. 


She  wishes  she  had  never  made  “In 
This  Our  Life.” 

She  likes  singing  hymns. 

She  has  an  aversion  to  doing  any- 
thing just  because  it  is  good  for  her. 

She  eats  Camembert  with  a spoon 
and  no  crackers. 

She  wants  to  learn  Spanish,  dotes 
on  Somerset  Maugham  and  is  foun- 
der of  the  Hollywood  Canteen  and 
its  most  indefatigable  worker. 

She  is  blonde  and  was  president 
of  the  Tailwagger  Foundation,  an 
organization  sponsoring  humane  leg- 
islation for  animals. 

She  likes  watching  tennis  matches 
and  horseshoe  pitching. 

She  has  never  been  seasick,  doesn’t 
like  beer  and  has  neyer  gone  in  for 
collecting.  She  has  blue  eyes  and 
thinks  she  might  have  made  an  ex- 
ceptional interior  decorator. 

She  was  never  called  by  a pet 
name,  reads  an  average  of  three  or 
four  books  a week  and  was  bom 
under  a cold,  leaden  sky  that  alter- 
nately turned  to  sleet  and  rain. 

She  has  two  dogs — a scottie,  “Tib- 
bie,” and  a miniature  Doberman, 
“Karli.”  She  once  visited  Grant’s 
Tomb  as  a child  on  roller  skates. 

Her  antecedents  on  her  mother’s 
side  were  French  Huguenots.  She 
employs  the  touch  system  in  typing, 
which  she  learned  at  school  “as  a 
reserve  profession — just  in  case.” 

She  thinks  golf  unspeakably  dull. 

She  is  extremely  embarrassed  by 
flattery,  likes  the  smell  of  a stable 
and  would  love  to  rearrange  furni- 
ture in  the  houses  she  visits. 

She  hates  shopping  of  any  sort, 
especially  for  clothes. 

She  admires  Ethel  Waters,  beau- 
tiful lingerie  and  anyone  who  can 
execute  a lovely  tango.  Her  father’s 
father  was  president  of  a small  col- 
lege for  Negro'es  in  Harper’s  Ferry, 
W.  Va.  He  was  a Baptist  minister. 

Her  pet  extravagance  is  fine  hand- 
kerchiefs. She  swims,  rides  and 
plays  a middling  game  of  tennis. 
She  is  always  made  lonely  by  train 
whistles  and  ‘departing  ships. 

She  loves  boogie-woogie. 

She  never  indulges  in  any  fad  of 


the  moment  and  doesn’t  give  a hoot 
what  fashion  decrees.  She  has  an 
unintentional  abrupt  manner  on  the 
telephone— as  if  she  were  in  a hurry 
to  catch  a train — which  those  who 
do  not  know  her  well  misunderstand. 

When  she  was  of  toddling  age  she 
would  shock  her  mother  by  bring- 
ing bugs,  worms  and  other  curious 
forms  of  animal  life  into  the  house. 
She  once  proffered  her  mother’s 
guests  a dead  field  mouse. 

Her  fondest  memory  is  of  family 
picnics  in  the  New  England  hills. 
She  is  very  active  in  the  training 
of  guide  dogs  for  the  blind  and  is 
the  bane  of  still  photographers  be- 
cause she  can’t  sit  still. 

She  would  like  someday  to  meet 
someone  “who  really  understands 
Marcel  Proust  and  James  Joyce.” 

She  once  succeeded  in  stopping 
smoking  for  three  months. 

She  doesn’t  care  much  for  poetry 
but  can  recite  the  first  verse  of  “The 
Midnight  Ride  Of  Paul  Revere.” 

Bette  Davis  considers  her  most  la- 
mentable fault  her  inclination  to 
blurt  out  her  mind  without  careful 
consideration.  Her  home  in  Holly- 
wood is  Califomia-New  England, 
brick  and  half-timber. 

She  is  secretly  envious  of  anyone 
who  is  a beautiful  ballroom  dancer 
and  rates  “Dark  Victory”  her  best 
picture. 

She  wears  earrings  and  a chain 
bracelet  with  eggs  and  a goose  on 
it.  She  longs  someday  to  visit  Rus- 
sia and  is  never  satisfied  with  her 
screen  work. 

She  has  no  patience  with  women 
who  are  careless  of  their  appearance. 

She  is  superstitious  about  rain 
because  it  was  always  raining  when 
her  best  “breaks”  came. 

She  likes  wearing  red  combs  in 
her  hair  and  during  the  first  few 
years  in  Hollywood  she  refused  to 
buy  a home  due  to  a horror  of  own- 
ing anything  in  Hollywood  that  she 
couldn’t  pack  up  overnight  and  take 
back  to  New  England. 

She  sleeps  on  her  side,  never  reads 
mystery  stories  and  thinks  fatalism 
largely  a lazy  philosophy. 


Davis 


She  reacts  perversely  towards 
holidays,  feeling  too  sad  to  enjoy 
them.  She  likes  to  sleep  until  eleven 
when  not  working. 

She  doesn’t  like  necklaces. 

She  hates  coloratura  sopranos. 

She  enjoys  having  her  breakfast 
in  bed,  which  usually  consists  of 
orange  juice,  eggs  (very  well  done) 
and  coffee  substitute. 

Her  uncle  was  bishop  of  Aroos- 
took County,  Maine.  She  has  been 
told  she  was  headstrong  when  she 
was  a child.  She  recalls  that  her 
mother  told  her  that  when  her  sis- 
ter, Barbara,  two  years  her  junior, 
was  bom,  Bette,  discovering  the 
baby  in  her  crib,  picked  her  up  and 
carried  her  to  her  mother’s  bed,  say- 
ing, in  effect:  “This  is  where  you  are 
going  to  stay!”  She  wasn’t  going  to 
brook  any  trespassing  on  her  domain! 
Her  sister  lives  with  her  today. 

She  studied  dancing  under  Rosha- 
nara,  a young  Englishwoman.  She 
has  worn  braces  on  her  teeth  “half 
of  her  life,”  the  last  time  while  she 
was  tested  for  a screen  career. 

She  is  embarrassed  by  lavish  gifts. 

She  used  to  bet  on  horse  races  but 
found  herself  so  lucky  she  quit.  “I 
suppose  that’s  the  New  England  in 
me.  One  must  earn  what  one  gets.” 

She  enjoys  vegetable  gardening, 
but  only  on  her  farm  in  New  Hamp- 
shire. 

She  was  once  turned  down  for  a 
part  by  Eva  Le  Gallienne,  who 
thought  Bette  “did  not  take  the  thea- 
ter seriously  enough.”  She  was  once 
fired  from  a George  Cukor  show. 

She  wrote  her  mother  while  study- 
ing at  Cushing  Academy,  inspired 
more  by  self-dramatism  than  un- 
selfishness, offering  to  wait  on  tables 
for  a part  of  her  tuition.  To  her  great 
surprise  and  chagrin,  her  mother 
thanked  her  for  her  thoughtfulness 
and  approved.  Bette  says  she  wept 
bitterly. 

The  finest  actress  the  American 
screen  has  produced  says,  “My  ideal 
of  a perfect  existence  is  to  five  three 
months  in  Acapulco,  Mexico,  three 
months  in  New  Hampshire  and  work 
six  months  in  Hollywood.” 


Pet  luxury — pretty  hankies; 
worst  habit — losing  them 


Loves  Camembert  without 
crackers  — with  a spoon 


Secret  yen — to  sing  with  a 
band — loves  hymn  singing 


Fond  of  dancing  and  watch- 
ing a well-turned  tango 
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Bob — the  young  fellow  with  the  beautiful  wife,  the 
bigger  and  better  eareer  and  the  kind  of  life  that 
keeps  both  Huttons — and  everyone  else — looking  up 


His  hobby,  miniature  furniture ; hers,  writing  poetry ; theirs,  gin  rummy 


into  the  mike  again,  “Give  us  a word, 
Bob!”  Then  Natalie,  giggling  at  her 
miserable  spouse,  gave  him  a push. 
So  he  managed  to  get  his  mouth 
open — and  literally  pantomimed  a 
speech!  Not  a sound  came  forth  . . . 
as  Natalie  told  him  later,  after  rescu- 
ing hjm  from  the  microphone  with 
another  push  and  dragging  his  tot- 
tering form  after  her  into  the  dark- 
ness of  the  theater! 

And  that  incident  describes  Bob 
to  perfection — his  inarticulateness, 
his  boyishness,  his  shyness.  That 
explains  why  even  Hollywood’s 
deepest  cynics  like  him — and  why 
you’ll  find  the  young  Robert  Huttons 
at  every  exclusive  filmdom  party. 
Bob  and  Natalie  like  parties  so  they 


accept  all  invitations.  And  then  he 
inevitably  has  some  humiliating  ex- 
perience that  turns  him  an  anguished 
red — and  thoroughly  endears  him  to 
the  other  guests! 

Like  the  famous  time  he  first  at- 
tended a Cary  Grant-Barbara  Hut- 
ton party,  in  the  days  when  they 
were  still  happily  married.  These 
were  also  the  days  when  the  Huttons 
were  newlyweds  and  Bob  escorted 
Natalie  wearing  his  pride  and  dig- 
nity like  an  overcoat.  Shyness  swept 
over  him  at  sight  of  such  illustrious 
guests  as  Rosalind  Russell,  the  Wil- 
liam Powells,  Gene  Tierney  and 
Oleg  Cassini — but  it  subsided  as  the 
formal  dinner  progressed.  .Right 
after  dinner  ( Continued  on  page  111) 


BY  ELEANOR  HARRIS 


OF  YOU  had  to  describe  Bob 
Hutton  in  a few  words,  you 
could  say:  “He’s  shy,  tall, 
gangling,  shy,  serious,  boyish 
and  shy.”  Oh,  his  driver’s  license 
probably  gives  the  facts  that  he’s 
six  feet  two,  aged  twenty-four,  with 
blue  eyes  and  light-brown  hair.  And 
Warner  Brothers  Studio  proudly 
announces  that  he’s  played  big  parts 
in  “Destination  Tokyo,”  “Janie,” 
“Hollywood  Canteen”  and  “Roughly 
Speaking” — and  that  he’s  due  for  an 
even  bigger  role  in  “Rendezvous.” 
But  your  description  would  still  be 
more  accurate  . . . particularly  that 
word  “shy,”  which  keeps  his  life  at 
an  emotional  boiling  point. 

Take  the  little  event  that  happened 
a few  weeks  ago,  when  young  Bob 
and  his  pretty  wife  Natalie  were 
dining  at  Romanoff’s  restaurant,  a 
few  blocks  away  from  their  Beverly 
Hills  apartment.  They  were  in  the 
middle  of  their  trout  with  almonds 
when  Prince  Mike  Romanoff  himself 
appeared  at  their  table  with  the 
offer  of  two  tickets  to  the  “Going 
My  Way”  premiere  that  night — in 
fact,  only  a half-hour  distant.  Over- 
come with  pleasure,  Bob  seized  the 
tickets  and  he  and  Natalie  hastily 
downed  the  rest  of  dinner  and  scut- 
tled home  to  change  into  formal 
clothes  and  then  appear  at  the  klieg- 
lit  theater.  Out  on  the  light-flooded 
sidewalk,  Bob  heard  a chorus  of 
voices  from  the  onlookers  scream, 
“There’s  Bob  Hutton!”  Pleased  as  a 
peacock,  he  marched  along  to  a wave 
of  cheers — and  then,  to  his  horror, 
found  himself  dragged  to  the  micro- 
phone. 

“And  here’s  Bob  Hutton!”  shouted 
the  affable  master-of-ceremonies. 
“All  ready  with  a little  speech  for 
us!  Speak,  Bob!”  he  added  glow- 
ingly to  Bob. 

This  was  just  like  asking  a stone 
to  give  the  Gettysburg  Address.  Bob 
stood  there  in  misery,  shaken  with 
tremors,  white  with  terror.  After  a 
second  the  m.c.  shouted  jovially 


Cornel — who  belongs  to  Patricia,  the  girl  with  the 
green  eyes  who  discovered  this  endearing  guy  with 
the  plus  personality  way  before  Hollywood  did 


BY  SARA  HAMILTON 


vator  in  Radio  City.  Promptly  he 
resorted  to  the  oldest  line  in  man’s 
repertoire.  “Haven’t  we  met  before?” 
He  had  no  time  to  think  up  anything 
more  original,  lest  she  escape  him — 
this  time  forever! 

She  shook  her  head  and  smiled. 

“In  some  agent’s  office,”  Cornel 
suggested. 

Again  there  was  smiling  denial. 

“Well,  you  are  an  actress,  aren’t 
you?”  he  demanded. 

No  smile  accompanied  her  denial 
this  time. 

Frantic  now  Cornel  asked  for  a 
date. 

Her  eyes  turned  scornful.  She 
began  to  walk  away. 

“Don’t  go  off  like  that,”  he  said. 
“Look!  I just  want  to  tell  you  that 
you  ought  to  have  a screen  test — 
that  you  ought  to  go  see  my  agent!” 

She  promised  she  would.  And  his 
agent,  influenced  by  her  beauty  and 
a humanitarian  instinct  in  Cornel’s 
direction,  signed  her  to  a contract. 

Then  and  there  the  courtship  of 
Cornel  Wilde,  twenty-two,  young, 
aspiring  actor,  and  Patricia  Blake, 
nineteen,  young,  aspiring  dancer  of 
Boston,  Massachusetts,  was  on. 

Cornel  told  Pat  very  frankly  how 
things  were.  “When  I take  you  out,” 
he  explained,  “we’ll  have  to  eat  on 
due  bills.”  Due  bills,  he  explained, 
were  a restaurant’s  way  of  paying 
for  advertising;  cards  which  allowed 
the  purchase  of  food  at  greatly  re- 
duced prices.  Unfortunately  the  card 
Cornel  had  bought  somewhere  was 
for  an  oyster  house.  Consequently 
night  after  night  he  and  Pat  had  to 
eat  fish. 

After  dinner,  if  Cornel  was  lucky 
enough  to  get  a pass,  they  went  to 
a big  Broadway  movie  house.  Other- 
wise they  found  a theater  on  a side 
street,  admission  fifteen  cents,  where 
the  sound  track  went  psst!  right  in 
der  Fuehrer’s  face  or  the  face  of 
anyone  else  that  happened  to  be  on 
the  screen. 

It  was  a ( Continued  on  page  85) 


Love,  Inc.,  on  a team  basis:  Cornel  with  Patricia,  mother  of  small  Wendy 


OHERE  WERE  dozens  of  girls 
walking  up  Broadway  that 
September  afternoon  seven 
years  ago.  But  Cornel  Wilde, 
spying  one  particular  girl,  didn’t 
even  see  the  others.  And,  really,  it 
has  been  that  way  ever  since. 

That  girl’s  joy  of  living  was  bright 
in  her  chameleon-green  eyes  and 
she  was  straight  and  slim.  All  of 
which  would  have  been  enough.  But 
she  also  had  honey-colored  hair. 

Cornel  followed  her  into  a drug- 
store. While  she  drank  a coke  he 
popped  into  a telephone  booth  and 
carried  on  a conversation  that  was 
as  animated  as  it  was  imaginary. 
Then,  in  a sudden  lucid  moment — 
the  first  he  had  had  for  fifteen  min- 


utes and  the  last  he  was  to  have  for 
much  longer  than  that — he  knew  he 
could  not  pursue  that  girl  further. 
She  obviously  wasn’t  that  type. 

Alone  in  his  shabby  hotel  room 
that  evening  Cornel  was  lonelier  and 
more  frightened  than  he  had  ever 
been  before.  Not  because  he  was 
broke  and  out  of  a job.  These  things 
had  no  power  to  frighten  him  any 
more.  But  the  realization  that  he 
likely  would  never  see  that  girl 
again  threw  him  into  a panic.  He 
was  in  love  with  her.  He  knew  this 
in  the  unalterable  way  we  so  often 
comprehend  those  things  that  are 
beyond  reason. 

Two  days  later,  however,  he  met 
his  love  again;  getting  into  an  ele- 


Navy  Wave 
Grace  Blair 


Marine  Sergeant 
Dennis  Allison 


On  a wave  of  popularity  is  Bob  Walker.  Wave  Blair 
of  Bala-Cynwyd,  Pennsylvania,  wants  “a  picture  of 
him,  ready  for  a date,  carrying  candy  and  flowers.” 
He  is  her  favorite  . star  and  starred  in  her  favorite 
picture,  “See  Here,  Private  Hargrove.”  Bob  willingly 
consented,  and  here  he  is— —ready  with  flowers  and 
candy  — and  an  extra-special  smile  for  the  Navy ! 


“I  would  like  to  see  Kathryn  Grayson,”  requests  Sgt. 
Allison,  “sewing  a patch  on  a pair  of  trousers.  Maybe 
I had  better  tell  you  a little  about  myself.  I am 
from  Louisville,  Kentucky.  I have  been  in  the  Marines 
for  two  years.  Was  overseas  for  a year  in  the  South 
Pacific.  I was  a gunner  in  a dive-bomber.”  Here  she 
is,  Dennis,  patch  and  pants,  and  happy  about  it  too 
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COMMAND 

PERFORMANCE 


Cpl.  Wm.  Lambert, 
Camp  Howze,  Texas 


Corporal  William  Lambert,  furloughing  in  his  hom< 
town,  Kirksville,  Missouri,  writes:  “I  would  like  very 
much  for  you  to  get  a picture  of  Faye  Emerson,  waist 
up,  smiling,  and  wearing  my  division  insignia  which  I 
have  enclosed.”  Here  she  is — just  as  Hymie  Fink’s 
camera  caught  her — smiling  glamour-girl  Faye  is  proud 
to  be  wearing  the  insignia,  especially  for  you,  Bill! 
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On  these  pages  each  month  are  specially  posed 
pictures  of  the  stars.  The  original  picture, 
autographed  by  the  star,  goes  to  the  boy  or 
girl  in  the  service  who  requested  it.  We  invite 
you  to  try  your  luck.  Tell  us  what  you’d 
like  to,  see  your  favorite  star  doing  and  why, 
and  our  photographer  Hymie  Fink  will  do 
his  best  to  oblige.  Address  your  request 
to:  Command  Performance  Editor,  Photoplay, 
205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y.  — give 
the  name  of  your  home  town  and  enclose  your 
own  snapshot.  Sorry,  we  can’t  return  it. 


Robert  C.  Macy  “somewhere  with  the  Navy”  likes  Peggy 
Ryan — and  riding  a motorcycle.  “I  would  very  much 
like  a picture  of  Peggy  sitting  on  a new  Harley- 
Davidson  motorcycle.  She  happens  to  be  my  favorite 
actress.”  He’d  like  to  get  back  to  Florida  sometime 
to  where  he  used  to  indulge  in  his  favorite  sport. 
Here’s  Peggy,  Bob,  all  set  to  take  you  for  a spin 


“I  would  like  to  see  Louise  Allbritton  in  a nice  shady 
spot  having  a nice  cool  drink  of  lemonade  (or  some- 
thing better)  wearing  something  very  cool-looking.  I’m 
from  the  East  and  at  one  time  I enjoyed  sitting  in  the 
shade  drinking,  myself.  That  is  why  I’d  like  to  see  Louise 
doing  it — then  I could  just  about  picture  myself  doing 
it  too.”  Jacob  D.  Baughman,  with  the  Navy  in  the 
Marshall  Islands,  comes  from  Youngwood,  Pennsylvania 


“My  favorite  actress  is  Lena  Horne.  I would  like  to 
see  her  about  to  enjoy  a chocolate  malt.  That  was  my 
favorite  pastime  in  civilian  life.  It  still  is  when 
I get  a chance,”  writes  Private  Hosea  White,  who  comes 
from  Los  Angeles.  Lena,  a favorite  among  service  men, 
obliges.  The  genuine  smile  and  the  gay  twinkle  in  her 
eyes  are  not  for  the  malt — though  she  likes  it — they’re 
for  Pvt.  White  and  her  many  other  service  admirers 


Salute  to  the  Service!  Once  again  the 
star  favorites  in  favorite  poses  for 
the  boys  and  girls  in  the  Armed  Forces 


Marine  Pvt. 
Hosea  White 


Robt.  C.  Macy, 
of  the  Navy 


SC  3/c  Jacob 
D.  Baughman 
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Opening  the  way  to  a wonder  career  for  American  women,  one  that  will  banish  loneliness, 
offer  personal  triumph — and  hasten  the  return  of  our  American  men 


BY  SUSANNA  FOSTER 


j^JuCH  of  my  mail  these  days  is 
rrom  you  girls,  girls  of  my  own 
age,  whose  guys — husbands,  boy 
friends,  brothers — are  far  away  fight- 
ing. 

These  girls  are  lonesome  and  con- 
fused. The  safe  tenor  of  their  every- 
day lives  is  bitterly  frustrating,  when 
the  boys  they  love  are  far  away  do- 
ing a dirty  and  dangerous  job,  and 
dying,  some  of  them,  in  the  doing  of  it. 

“Isn’t  there  something,  Susanna,” 
they  write,  “that  a girl  can  do,  to 
help  them  through  it,  to  bring  the 
boys  back  faster?” 

I know  how  they  feel. 

When  this  war  started  I nearly 
drove  my  family  and  my  studio 
bosses  crazy  with  wild  threats  to  cut 
off  my  hair,  throw  away  my  make- 
up, stop  singing  and  acting  (for  me, 
the  ultimate  sacrifice!),  stop  making 
movies,  and  fight!  First  I was  going 
to  be  a ferry  pilot.  The  only  trouble 
with  that  was  that  I couldn’t  fly.  All 
right,  I’d  be  a WAC  or  a WAVE. 

Fortunately,  one  of  my  friends 
who  operates  less  on  impulse  and 
more  on  brains  took  hold  of  my 
shoulders  and  gave  me  a good  shak- 
ing. She  pointed  out  that  I was  do- 
ing a vital  war  job,  one  for  which  I 
was  already  trained  and  in  action. 
For  motion  pictures,  she  reminded 
me,  are  considered  by  the  armed 
forces  as  a vital  form  of  relaxation 
to  our  fighting  men.  So  the  best 
contribution  I could  make  was  to 
keep  on  making  motion  pictures  as 
fast  as  I could  and  as  many  as  I 
could  until  the  war  was  over. 

She  was  right. 

And  that’s  what  I’m  doing.  Only 


© 

I’m  doing  something  else  along  with 
it.  Something  that  has  taken  away 
that  awful  sense  of  frustration  and 
has  given  me  more  of  a thrill  than 
any  picture  I shall  ever  make. 

You  can  do  it,  too. 

Last  spring  I graduated  as  a full- 
fledged  nurses’  aide.  It  is  the  very 
best  thing  I can  imagine  to  make 
me  feel  a real  and  vital  part  of  the 
war  effort.  I only  wish  I had  full 
time  to  give.  Knowing  what  I know 
now  about  the  wonderful  sense  of 
satisfaction  that  comes  from  nursing 
I would  have  enlisted  without  a mo- 
ment’s hesitation  in  the  U.  S.  Cadet 
Nurse  Corps.  What  a wonderful 
opportunity  that  is  for  all  women — 
to  heal  and  restore  those  who  have 
been  wounded  in  the  service  of  their 
country — to  guard  the  health  of 
those  on  the  home  front. 

Perhaps  the  best  way  to  prove  to 
you  how  much  being  a Cadet  Nurse 
can  mean  to  you  is  to  tell  you  what 
being  a nurses’  aide  has  meant  to 
me.  There  was  one  incident  I shall 
never  forget.  It  happened  while  I 
was  training  at  Los  Angeles  County 
Hospital. 

A patient  in  one  of  the  rooms 
assigned  to  me  had  undergone  a ma- 
jor operation.  He  had  come  down 
from  the  operating  room  suffering 
from  post-operative  shock  and  was 
sinking  very  fast.  My  supervisor 
ordered  me  to  go  at  once  to  the 
blood  bank  for  plasma.  Not  a min- 
ute must  be  lost.  I was  on  a life- 
saving mission — upon  the  speed  with 
which  I accomplished  it  depended 
the  patient’s  chance  for  recovery. 
Up  to  that  time  my  work  had  con- 


sisted largely  of  routine  duties,  bath- 
ing patients,  taking  temperatures, 
giving  medications,  doing  my  best 
to  make  the  patients  comfortable. 
But  this  gave  me  a thrill  that  I had 
never  experienced  before — a thrill 
that  comes  from  a sense  of  vital  re- 
sponsibility. 

I hurried  off,  trying  to  remember 
not  to  run.  The  hospital  corridors 
seemed  to  stretch  endlessly  before 
me-vit  seemed  an  agonizing  length 
of  time  until  I got  to  the  blood  bahk. 
I gave  the ' nurse  the  slip  of  paper 
which  the  supervisor  had  given  me 
requesting  the  plasma.  She  selected 
a bottle  from  the  shelf. 

“Handle  it  carefully,  young  lady. 
It’s  very  precious.” 

As  if  I didn’t  know  how  precious 
it  could  be  to  my  patient  lying  there 
fighting  for  his  life!  I thought  of  the 
unknown  person  who  had  given  his 
blood  to  make  the  plasma — it  seemed 
even  more  precious.  The  bottle  be- 
came suddenly  heavy — like  so  much 
pure  gold  . . . My  arms  began  to 
ache  from  clutching  the  bottle  so 
tightly.  I was  indescribably  grateful 
when  the  supervisor  took  the  price- 
less burden  from  my  clenched  hands 
and  went  into  the  patient’s  room  to 
give  the  transfusion. 

She  was  so  calm  and  I was  so 
panicky  that  it  made  me  feel  stupid. 
But  I couldn’t  be  calm.  I kept  tell- 
ing myself,  “A  human  fife  depends 
on  this  bottle.  Part  of  another  life 
to  save  another  life.  I’d  be  spilling 
human  life  on  the  floor  if  I dropped 
it.”  I don’t  think  I’ll  ever  be  so 
scared  for  the  rest  of  my  life — scared 
and  excited  (Continued  on  page  118) 
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YOUR  PROBLEMS  ANSWERED  BY  CLAUDETTE  COLBERT 


Your  troubles  may  be  others’ 
troubles,  too.  Why  not  talk  them  over 
with  Claudette  Colbert?  Write  to  her 
in  care  of  Photoplay,  8949  Sun- 
set Boulevard,  Holly- 
wood 46,  California  and,  if  possible,  she 
will  answer  on  these  pages 


Dear  miss  colbert: 

At  first  I wasn’t  going  to  write  to  you,  but  when  I read 
some  of  your  answers  to  people  who  are  as  bewildered 
as  I am,  I was  reassured. 

I met  my  husband  in  England  a year  ago.  He  is  an 
American  soldier  who  was  stationed  there  and  who  has 
been  fighting  for  both  our  countries.  He  came,  one  eve- 
ning, to  a canteen  in  which  I was  working  and  we  fell  to 
talking  together.  He  showed  me  pictures  of  his  parents, 
his  home  and  his  fiancee — a lovely  American  girl.  He  was 
eager  to  talk,  so  we  became  friends.  I saw  him  quite 
frequently  after  that  and  fell  very  much  in  love  with 
him  even  though  I knew  it  was  hopeless. 

Then  a wonderful  thing  happened.  He  told  me  that  he 
loved  me,  too,  and  that  he  had  written  to  his  fiancee, 
breaking  their  engagement.  We  were  married  in  England. 

Sometime  later  my  husband  was  wounded  and  sent 
home  for  complete  recuperation,  so  naturally  I accompa- 
nied him  to  this  country.  Everything  was  fine  at  his 
family  home  while  he  was  there,  but  when  he  was  sent 
to  a government  hospital  for  further  treatment,  his  mother 
and  father  showed  me  quite  frankly  that  I was  no  longer 
welcome.  It  seems  that  they  were  very  fond  of  the  other 
girl  and  still  resent  me. 

Will  you  please  help  me  to  decide  whether  I should 
leave  here,  get  a job  and  rent  an  apartment,  and  in  so 
'doing  disappoint  my  husband  who  wanted  me  to  become 
friends  with  his  family,  or  should  I remain  and  try  to 
make  his  folks  like  me? 

Mrs.  Madgel  J. 

Dear  Mrs.  J: 

Before  going  into  your  problem,  may  I welcome  you — a 
newcomer  as  l once  teas — to  this  country  and  hope  that  you 


find  as  much  happiness  here  as  I have  found. 

I am  a great  believer  in  separate  homes  for  separate 
families  whenever  possible.  Even  though  you  and  your 
husband  are  temporarily  separated  by  war  conditions,  you 
are  the  nucleus  of  a family  unit  and  l believe  that  you  should 
govern  your  actions  accordingly.  It  is  very  easy  for  a mother- 
indaw  and  daughter-in-law  to  find  some  comfortable  meet- 
ing ground  when  they  are  not  forced  upon  one  another; 
when  they  do  not  have  to  work  in  the  same  kitchen  or  try 
to  arrange  a fair  division  of  household  tasks. 

Your  most  vital  obligation  is  explaining  to  your  husband 
your  eagerness  to  become  an  integrated  part  of  his  family 
and  expressing  your  belief  that  total  good  will  can  best  be 
accomplished  by  maintaining  separate  homes.  In  writing  to 
him,  always  compliment  his  mother  and  father  and  report 
all  their  latest  doings  to  show  that  you  are  keeping  in  close 
touch  with  them;  but  live  alone. 

Why  don't  you  try  to  make  some  friends  among  your  own 
contemporaries  at  church  or  in  the  neighborhood?  By 
studying  other  young  wives  and  learning  something  of  the 
American  idiom  of  speech,  dress  and  vieicpoint,  you  will  bet- 
ter be  able  to  understand,  not  only  your  new  family,  but 
everything  about  your  adopted  country. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I have  a problem  which  I don’t  know  how  to  handle  or 
conquer.  I have  been  in  the  Army  for  almost  three  years 
and  like  it  fine.  I am  twenty-two,  Ifeve  a good  build  and 
am  fairly  good-looking. 

Two  years  ago  I met  a girl  with  whom  I fell  very  madly 
in  love  and  I still  love  her  in  spite  of  everything.  We 
were  to  get  married  in  November  when  she  was  to  get 
her  vacation.  But  we  keep  getting  orders  to  be  on  the 
alert  and  wait  for  our  orders  to  ship  out. 

I told  her  about  this  and  she  ( Continued  on  page  66) 
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Her  Ring — a beautiful 
diamond  with  baguette 
on  each  side.  It  is  set 
in  a platinum  band. 


mnce. 

of  Chicago,  engaged  to 
Lt.  John  Christopher  Mullen, 
Marine  Corps  Flyer 


At  Barat  College  Mary  folds  bandages  each  week — 
the  veil  an  immaculate  frame  for  her  flower-fresh 
face.  Bandage  quotas  must  be  filled.  Work  with 
the  group  in  your  community! 


]V[ary’s  dream-sweet  face  has  the  shining, 
unsophisticated  beauty  of  the  first  spring 
snowdrops. 

She  is  another  engaged  girl  with  that 
soft-smooth  "Pond’s  look”  about  her. 

"I  have  ever  so  sensitive  skin,”  Mary 
says,  "and  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  seems  to 
be  just  what  I need — it’s  such  a fine,  soft, 
lovely  cream,  it  just  makes  my  face  feel 
grand — so  clean  and  so  smooth.” 

Mary's  Beauty  Care  with  Pond's 

She  slips  Pond’s  luscious  Cold  Cream  all 
over  her  face  and  throat  and  pats  on 
briskly  to  soften  and  release  dirt  and 
make-up.  Tissues  off. 

She  rinses  with  more  Pond’s  Cold  Cream 
— going  over  her  face  with  little  spiral 
whirls  of  her  white,  cream-coated  fingers. 
Tissues  off.  "I  adore  the  nice  extra  clean, 
extra  soft  feeling  this  gives  my  skin,” 
she  says. 

Use  your  Pond’s  Cold  Cream  Mary’s  way 
— every  night  and  morning — for  in-between 
clean-ups  too!  It’s  no  accident  so  many 
more  girls  and  women  use  Pond’s  than  any 
other  face  cream  at  any  price.  Ask  for  the 
luxurious  big  jar — and  help  save  glass.  You’ll 
enjoy  it  more,  too,  because  you  can  dip  the 
fingers  of  both  hands  in  this  wide-topped 
big  Pond’s  jar. 


Mary  Florence  McKenna — adorable  young  Bride-to-Be  of  Marine  Corps  Flyer 
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Air s.  Ernest  du  Pont,  Jr. 
The  Countess  of  Carnarvon 
M rs.  Cliarles  Mo  rgan,  Jr. 
.Mrs.  A.  J.  Drexel,  III 
Tlie  Lady  Tennyson 
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( Continued  from  page  64)  wanted  to 
be  with  me  until  I was  shipped,  but 
I told  her  it  would  be  much  easier 
for  both  of  us  if  we  didn’t  see  each 
other  at  a time  like  now,  because 
we  might  do  something  foolish. 

Two  weeks  ago  I wrote  her  that  I 
had  a twenty-four-hour  pass  and  I 
went  to  a town  about  sixty  miles 
away  and  picked  up  a girl.  I spent 
the  day  with  this  girl  and  had  a good 
time  which  I told  all  about  in  my 
letter  to  my  girl.  She  wrote  back 
that  she  had  been  going  steady  with 
a sailor  stationed  near  by,  she  being 
lonely  while  I was  away. 

I wrote  her  to  forget  everything 
that  was  between  us  and  I sent  back 
all  her  pictures.  I was  so  disgusted 
with  everybody  that  I started  run- 
ning around.  I lost  my  three  stripes 
and  the  respect  of  my  buddies. 

This  has  left  a scar  on  my  heart 
that  beats  anything  the  Axis  could 
do  to  me.  What  do  you  suggest? 

Pvt.  Burmont  J. 

Dear  Private  J: 

The  first  thing  for  you  to  do  is  to 
get  back  those  stripes!  Love  may 
come  and  love  may  go,  but  rank  goes 
on  forever.  Suppose,  when  your  girl 
received  your  letter,  she  had  done  what 
you  did  in  equivalent?  Suppose  she 
had  “ run  around ,”  lost  her  job  and 
alienated  her  best  friends? 

You  would  have  found  that  a little 
silly,  wouldn’t  you? 

After  all,  the  fact  that  you  enjoyed 
the  company  of  a strange  girl  and 
spent  an  entire  day  with  her  was  quite 
as  much  a breach  of  faith  as  your 
siveetheart’ s dating  a sailor. 

Most  men  would  probably  say,  “Well, 
that’s  different.  A fellow  can  go 
out  once  with  a strange  girl  and 
it  doesn’t  mean  anything,  but  a girl 
who  dates  another  fellow  when  I’m 
away  is  likely  to  get  emotionally  in- 
volved.” That’s  the  male  viewpoint. 
The  feminine  viewpoint  is  that  one 
date  or  a dozen  dates  make  no  differ- 
ence; it’s  the  readiness  to  date  another 
person  that  counts. 

Keep  yourself  busy  earning  those 
stripes  again  and  let  the  romantic 
portion  of  your  life  adjust  itself. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  twenty-eight  years  old,  a 
graduate  of  a junior  college  and  I 
have  also  had  one  year  of  business 
school.  I have  taught  school  and 
worked  in  the  accounting  depart- 
ments of  business  offices. 

In  February,  1943,  I met  a young 
man  who  is  in  the  armed  forces  and 
fell  very  hard  for  him.  I threw  dis- 
cretion to  the  four  winds  and  spent 
one  April  night  with  him.  Soon  after 
he  was  sent  overseas;  he  had  been 
gone  only  a short  time  when  I 
realized  that  I was  pregnant.  I went 
to  a strange  city  where  I had  one 
friend  and  secured  work  there.  I 
worked  until  a week  before  my 
daughter  was  bom  on  January  27, 
1944.  I soon  realized  that  I was 
going  to  have  to  place  her  in  a nurs- 
l*  ery  until  I could  get  re-established. 
M I simply  must  make  some  arrange- 
M ment  to  work  and  take  care  of  her. 
I realize  that  it  seems  that  I have 
been  very  foolish.  I would  like  to 


make  this  point  clear:  I have  never 
acted  in  such  a way  before  and  my 
habits  have  been  above  reproach. 
What  happened  is  deeply  regretted. 
My  baby’s  father  does  not  expect  to 
return  to  the  States  for  at  least  a 
year,  but  he  says  that  he  does  not 
intend  to  evade  the  responsibility 
and  I feel  that  he  is  sincere.  We 
cannot  be  married  by  proxy;  his 
religious  belief  does  not  permit  it. 

I have  come  to  the  conclusion  that 
the  only  thing  for  me  to  do  is  to 
secure  a job  as  a domestic  servant, 
but  I realize  that  not  many  homes 
want  a domestic  with  a small  child. 
Do  you  know  of  anyone  who  might 
be  interested  and  who  would  employ 
a servant  in  my  circumstance?  I 
am  in  perfect  health.  I have  lived 
on  a farm  most  of  my  life  and  know 
how  to  cook  and  keep  house. 

Eugenia  M. 

Dear  Eugenia  M: 

Your  decision  in  finding  a position 
as  a domestic  in  a home  sounds  to 
me  like  an  excellent  solution  to  your 
problem.  In  this  way,  you  will  have 
the  opportunity  of  having  your  child 
with  you.  I am  sure  you  will  have 
no  trouble  in  securing  a position  and 
suggest  you  advertise  your  wants  in 
your  newspaper. 

My  best  wishes  for  your  success. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

When  I was  thirteen  my  father 
was  killed  in  active  duty  overseas 
and  eventually  my  mother  started 
going  out  with  a boy  friend. 

This  man  is  much  too  courteous  to 
me  when  my  mother  is  around,  but 
when  she  isn’t  he  is  cruel. 

I finally  told  my  mother  what  was 
happening  behind  her  back,  but  she 
said  I was  foolish,  he  only  meant 
to  be  affectionate.  I think  I know 
where  affection  quits  and  something 
else  begins. 

Sibyl  A. 

Dear  Sibyl: 

It  seems  to  me  that  the  best  thing 
to  do  is  to  treat  this  man  with  courtesy 
but  to  avoid  him  at  all  times. 

It  may  be  that  he  means  you  no 
harm  and  that  he  is  simply  trying 
to  impress  you  with  his  charm. 

Don’t  take  this  too  seriously,  keep 
out  of  the  gentleman’s  sight  and  I 
believe  that  this  will  work  out.  If  he 
is  really  an  unpleasant  person,  your 
mother  will  discover  it  for  herself. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  a young  man  of  twenty -five. 
Was  home  on  leave  shortly  before 
going  overseas.  I was  a victim  of 
a hasty  war  marriage.  I love  my 
wife  very  much  and  I trusted  her 
to  the  fullest  extent.  But  recently 
she  wrote  and  informed  me  that 
since  I have  been  gone  she  has  had 
two  babies.  One  is  mine,  I know, 
but  the  other  must  belong  to  some- 
one else.  She  swears  that  both  are 
mine,  but  I’ve  been  gone  too  long. 

In  spite  of  this  I’m  still  deeply  in 
love  with  my  wife  and  I still  think 
she  loves  me. 

A Troubled  Marine. 


Dear  Private  X : 

My  sympathies  are  entirely  with 
you.  I think  that  you  have  been 
shamefully  betrayed  by  your  wife,  but 
I’m  afraid  that  statement  isn’t  going 
to  help  . ou  very  much.  I don’t  blame 
you  for  being  in  love  with  your  wife, 
despite  ivhat  has  happened.  One  of  the 
most  exciting  qualities  of  love  is  that 
emotion  is  not  a faucet,  to  be  turned 
off  or  on  at  will. 

It  would  seem  to  me  that  you  have 
two  choices:  Either  cease  your  rela- 
tionship with  your  wife  or  forgive 
her.  If  you  decide  that  you  wish  to 
continue  your  life  with  her,  you  must 
be  prepared  to  accept  this  badly  ex- 
plained baby  and  treat  it  exactly  as 
if  it  were  your  own. 

Claudette  Colbert. 

Dear  Miss  Colbert: 

I am  thirty-five  years  old  and  have 
been  married  six  years.  My  hus- 
band is  forty-seven.  Before  mar- 
riage I taught  school  ten  years. 

I met  my  husband  in  the  town  in 
which  I was  teaching  and  he  led  me 
to  believe  that  he  was  well  able, 
financially,  to  support  me. 

Shortly  after  we  were  married  I 
learned  that  not  only  was  he  unable 
to  support  me  but  his  aged  parents 
were  entirely  dependent  upon  him. 
I have  worked  as  steadily  as  pos- 
sible. I have  had  two  children,  both 
of  whom  died  in  infancy. 

Two  weeks  ago  my  husband  de- 
cided to  move  in  with  his  parents. 
He  says  I owe  it  to  him  and  his  par- 
ents to  undertake  burdens  I am  not 
physically  able  to  bear.  His  mother 
is  bedridden  and  it  is  almost  im- 
possible to  get  help  in  this  isolated 
farming  section.  There  are  no  mod- 
ern improvements  on  their  farm — 
not  even  running  water. 

I feel  that  I would  only  be  a 
household  slave.  The  farm  is  willed 
to  a daughter  who  lives  in  a distant 
city,  but  who  has  never — in  recent 
years — visited  them  or  contributed 
anything  to  their  support. 

Although  I am  very  fond  of  my 
husband,  I shrink  before  the  pros- 
pect of  becoming  a drudge  for  two 
elderly  people  for  whom  I have 
neither  respect  nor  liking.  My  hus- 
band maintains  that  I am  selfish, 
spoiled  and  stubborn. 

Mrs.  Adams  T.  J. 

Dear  Mrs.  J; 

Frankly,  I don’t  think  that  you  are 
the  member  of  the  family  who  is 
selfish,  polled  and  stubborn. 

Under  no  circumstances  do  I think 
you  should  give  up  your  school- 
teaching. You  have  trained  yourself 
for  a profession  that  is  in  desperate 
need  at  this  time  of  every  available 
member.  As  you  are  so  devoted  to 
your  work,  I suspect  that  you  are 
giving  a splendid  intellectual  start  to 
literally  thousands  of  boys  and  girls. 

When  you  are  physically  able,  I 
should  think  it  would  be  very  gen- 
erous of  you  if  you  would  visit  your 
parents-in-law,  bringing  them  small 
gifts.  If  you  wish  to  contribute  from 
your  salary  to  their  comfort,  well  and 
good.  * 3ut  I think  you  should  do  noth- 
ing to  endanger  your  health  or  to  re- 
move yourself  from  your  chosen  work. 

Claudette  Colbert. 
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NEW 


FACE  POWDER 


Texture!  Cling!  Fragrance!  You  expect  all  these  things  in  fine  face 
powder.  And  rightly  so.  The  new  Revlon  Face  Powder, 
of  course,  gives  you  all  three  . . . and  more! 

For  really,  it’s  COLOR  that  changes  your  complexion  from  wan  ivory 
to  shell  pink  . . . from  a despondent  tan  to  a glowing  tan  . . . 
from  sallowness  to  radiance.  Yes,  it’s  color  that  makes  the  difference. 

And  who  knows  more  about  color  than  Revlon?  It’s  been  said, 

"When  Revlon  brings  out  a new  shade  in  nail  enamel  and 
lipstick  the  whole  nation’s  fingertips  and  lips  change  color.” 

Now  it’s  "Pink  Lightning,”  Revlon’s  new  face  powder 

color,  that’s  changing  the  complexion  of  the  nation. 

So  why  don’t  you  try  this  singing  new  face  powder  color  today . . . 
one  of  9 custom-made  Revlon  blends  and 

see  the  instant  improvement  in  jour  looks! 
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Handy  outside  cod 
purse  saves  lots 
of  bother. 


■jW  Snap  end 
W strap  keeps 
Jiflfofds  compact. 


Plenty  of  pockets 
lor  stamps,  posses, 
cords,  tickets. 


Select  change  and 
tokens  without  J 
opening  Jitlfold. 


FOR  LADIES 


You  see  it  in  the  smartest  places,  car- 
ried by  smartest  women.  Jillfolds  are  so 
practical,  so  colorful,  so  smart!  Space 
for  your  currency.  Pockets  for  other  i ai- 


dant items.  Coin  purse  for  change 
d tokens.  $1.00  to  $3.50.  Plus  tax. 


to 


Bing — As  I Know  H im 


( Continued,  from  page  33)  nearly  knocked 
me  cold  when  he  said  he  hadn’t  seen  the 
picture  yet! 

“What!”  I gasped.  We  had  found  a couple 
of  chairs  on  the  sidelines  in  a quiet  spot. 

“It’s  just  this,  Louella,”  Bing  explained, 
“Leo  McCarey  and  I had  our  hearts  so 
much  in  that  picture  that  I couldn’t  stand 
to  see  the  rushes  every  day  as  we  shot 
the  picture.  And  then  I got  cold  feet  again 
about  the  preview.  I want  to  see  the  film 
some  day  when  I just  slip  into  a theater — 
with  just  an  average  audience.  To  me  ‘Go- 
ing My  Way’  wasn’t  just  another  movie. 
Can’t  help  feeling  this  way  about  it.” 

I asked  him  how  he  and  Leo  McCarey 
happened  to  get  the  idea  of  Bing’s  playing 
a young  priest.  “It  was  inspired  by  a 
song,”  he  answered.  “Several  years  ago  a 
young  priest  wrote  ‘Love  Sends  A Little 
Gift  Of  Roses’  and  it  became  a hit  right 
away.  This  padre  with  the  gift  for  song- 
writing gave  Leo  the  idea.  Another  thing 
about  my  not  seeing  it  yet  is  that  I want 
to  see  it  with  the  kids. 

“Maybe  they  won’t  be  as  proud  of  their 
old  man  as  I would  like  them  to  be,  be- 
cause the  real  actor  in  that  picture  is 
Barry  Fitzgerald.  How  he  can  troupe!” 

All  along  when  anyone  has  tried  to  praise 
Bing  for  his  performance  he  has  quietly 
turned  the  conversation  to  Fitzgerald.  “If 
he  doesn’t  pack  home  the  Oscar,”  says 
Bing,  “there’s  no  justice.”  And  as  far  as  I 
am  concerned  there  “ain’t”  no  justice  if 
Bing  doesn’t  pack  home  an  Oscar  of  his 
own.  He  will  never  let  anyone  know  what 
it  would  mean  to  him.  But  I know  how  he 
loves  those  kids  and  that  it  would  be 
the  crowning  achievement  of  his  life  if  he 
could  “pack  it  home”  to  Dixie  and  the  kids. 

Since  “Going  My  Way”  is  undoubtedly 
his  favorite  movie,  I asked  him  how  he 
happened  to  get  on  a prize-fight  theme  like 
“The  Great  John  L.”  to  launch  himself  as 
a producer. 

“I  enjoy  going  to  the  fights  and  I have 
always  liked  sports  of  all  kinds,”  he  ex- 
plained. “I  read  a book  on  the  history  of 
John  L.  Sullivan  and  I thought  it  had  so 
much  color  it  would  make  a good  movie.” 

It  gave  me  a bright  idea.  “How  about 
your  own  life  story  for  a movie?”  I sug- 
gested. Certainly  the  crooning  history  of 
Harry  Lillis  Crosby  is  colorful  and  it’s 
packed  with  human-interest  angles. 

“It  would  have  a big  cast,  too,”  he 
laughed,  “with  all  my  family.”  He  wasn’t 
speaking  of  his  immediate  family  alone  but 
also  of  the  entire  Crosby  clan.  His  brother 
Larry  manages  his  affairs  and  another 
brother,  Everett,  is  his  agent.  I don’t  need 
to  tell  you  what  Bob  Crosby  does. 


Through  the  years  crooners  have  come 
and  gone,  but  ole  Massa  Bing,  like  Old 
Man  River,  keeps  rolling  along.  When  the 
Frank  Sinatra  craze  was  at  its  height  and 
Frankie  was  hailed  as  Crosby’s  successor, 
Bing  didn’t  start  a feud,  but  pulled,  in- 
stead, a Madame  Recamier.  She  was  the 
lady  who  said:  “Make  friends  of  your 
enemies.” 

Bing  cultivated  the  skinny  Frankie 
whose  yelping  fans  nearly  destroyed  him. 
He  taught  him  golf,  introduced  him  to  his 
cronies,  including  Bob  Hope,  and  clowned 
before  the  newsreels  singing  “People  Will 
Say  We’re  In  Love”  with  Frankie.  Audi- 
ences ate  it  up.  Bing  was  going  stronger 
than  ever  in  spite  of  “the  competition.” 

HE  big  thing  on  his  mind  this  day,  how- 
ever, was  his  trip  overseas.  I’ve  never 
seen  him  so  animated  or  so  enthused 
about  any  project.  At  the  time  he  thought 
he  was  going  to  Honolulu  and  eventually 
to  the  South  Pacific  to  join  up  with  Bob 
Hope.  But  suddenly  all  this  was  changed. 
At  the  last  minute  he  was  routed  from 
San  Francisco  to  New  York  because  the 
USO  hoped  that  our  Bing  would  be  the 
first  American  entertainer  in  Paris. 

He  did  go  Paris-way,  appearing  for  our 
boys  in  the  armed  forces,  crooning  propa- 
ganda to  the  eager  ears  of  the  Germans! 
They  have  always  liked  “Der  Bingle.”  It 
is  typical  of  Bing  to  have  done  this,  and 
that  trip  will  go  down  as  a legend. 

There  are  few  stars  who  have  done  as 
much  as  Bing — in  his  proverbially  quiet 
way.  He  has  paid  out  of  his  own  pocket 
for  records  of  his  most  popular  songs  that 
have  been  sent  overseas.  And  without  any 
publicity  about  it  he  wrote  “Duke  The 
Spook”  for  the  400th  Bombardment  Squad 
and  every  nickle  that  comes  from  the  song 
will  go  into  their  fund. 

“Of  course  song  hits  don’t  travel  as  fast 
overseas  as  they  do  here  at  home,”  he 
explained.  “I’m  still  getting  requests  from 
our  men  overseas  for  hits  of  several  months 
ago,  including  ‘I’ll  Be  Seeing  You’  and 
‘Swinging  On  A Star.’  The  old  favorites 
are  hot,  too — ‘Melancholy  Baby’  and  ‘It 
Had  To  Be  You’.  ” 

Bing,  himself,  tires  of  popular  songs 
quickly.  After  he  has  sung  them  for  a 
couple  of  weeks  or  months  (with  the  most 
popular)  he  doesn’t  care  if  he  never  hears 
them  again.  “The  melodies  just  don’t  stand 
up  with  really  beautiful  songs  like  ‘Silent 
Night,’  ” he  says. 

I came  away  liking  Bing  better  than 
I ever  had  before — and  determined  to  see 
to  it  that  he  continues  “Going  My  Way.” 

The  End 


They  were  so  nice  to  come  home  to — Bob  Hope,  Bing  Crosby’s  best  friend,  greets  his 
family  after  a long  and  highly  successful  engagement  entertaining  our  boys  abroad 
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A gOOd  citizen  relaxes.  Her  regular  job  (which  is  the 
work  a man  used  to  do)  is  full-time  and  demanding.  Then, 
she  manages  to  squeeze  in  extra  time  at  volunteer  work.  So, 
her  sleep  must  be  sound.  And  it  is!  For  she  sleeps  on  a 
Beautyrest  mattress.  If  you  own  a Beautyrest,  cherish  it 
as  you  do  the  family  silver.  Take  good  care  of  those  837 
individually  pocketed  coils,  that  sag-proof  border,  those 
ingenious  little  ventilators  which  keep  it  clean  and  fresh! 
We  don’t  know  when  you  can  buy  another.  Simmons  is  deep 


in  war  production.  If  you  need  a mattress  now,  inspect  the 
WHITE  KNIGHT.  It’s  the  mattress-within-a-mattress, 
plump  and  resilient,  with  many  layers  of  fine  cotton!  $39.50. 
We  hope  you’re  lucky  enough  to  get  hold  of  a "Beautyrest 
Box  Spring.  There’s  a limited  quantity  of  them  for  sale  at 
$39.50  each.  A wonderful  Box  Spring  for  your  White 
Knight! 

BEAUTYREST-The  World’s  Most  Comfortable  Mattress. 


P.  S.  DID  YOU  DUY  AN  EXTRA  WAR  DOND  THIS  WEEK? 
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Rounded  ends  make 
FIBS*  Tampons 
easier  to  use! 


Do  you  envy  those 
other  girls  . . . who 
find  internal  sanitary 
protection  so  easy  to 
use ? Why  not  learn 
their  secret?  See 
what  a difference 
there  is  between  Fibs, 
the  Kotex*  tampon, 
and  other  tampons  you’ve  tried! 

Fibs  have  rounded  ends,  gently  tapered 
for  easier  insertion.  The  just-right  size  of 
Fibs  means  this  tampon  is  not  too  big,  not 
too  tiny.  And  Fibs  alone  are  "quilted”  to 
give  you  greater  safety,  greater  comfort. 
These  are  features,  important  to  every 
woman,  which  only  Fibs,  of  all  leading 
tampons,  give  you! 

So,  try  Fibs.  Once  you’ve  tried  them 
you’ll  find  Fibs  so  comfortable  and  safe 
...  so  easy  to  use  . . . you’ll  never  go  back 
to  other  kinds. 
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Fontaine's  Fling 


( Continued  from  page  35)  good  to  hear. 
“But  please,”  she  said,  “do  not  believe  all 
the  columnists  say  about  me.  I haven’t 
annexed  two  of  Olivia’s  beaus.  I couldn’t, 
if  I wanted  to — which  I don’t.  I have  my 
own! 

“And  my  much  publicized  fishing  trip 
with  Paul  Hesse  was  not  a week  end  as 
some  reporters  insisted.  It  was  something 
of  one  day! 

“We  drove  to  Sherwood  Lake,  Paul  and 
I,  where  we  fished  for  bass  and  caught 
bass!  -The  moon  came  up.  We  drew  closer 
to  our  fire.  And  drank  old  wine.  . . .” 

“Not  only  have  I just  discovered  men,” 
she  exclaimed,  “I  also  have  just  discov- 
ered women.  That  really  is  one  of  the 
nicest  things  about  this  new  life  of  mine. 
I have  good  women  friends  whom  I once 
wouldn’t  have  believed  it  would  be  pos- 
sible for  me  to  have.  They’re  young  and 
attractive.  They  offer  competition  I can 
really  enjoy.  Maria  Montez  is  a divine 
girl — and  smart.  . . . I’m  very  fond  of  Gene 
Tierney.  ...  In  other  words  I’m  not  a 
green-eyed  dragon  any  more.” 

There  is  scarcely  any  need  for  her  to 
be  a green-eyed  dragon  any  more,  of 
course.  Other  women  perhaps  have  reason 
to  be  green-eyed  because  of  her.  Never 
married  women,  however.  Count  on  that! 
In  Hollywood,  in  Canada  on  a Bond  tour, 
in  New  York  at  the  St.  Regis,  in  her  little 
house  in  Connecticut  the  most  charming, 
delightful,  gay,  stimulating  men  fairly 
swarm  around  her. 

It’s  good  to  see  a girl  who  never  was 
sure  of  herself  become  confident  and 
poised  at  last.  Joan  today  is  a far  hail 
from  the  pale,  frail  girl  who  arrived  in 
Hollywood  only  a handful  of  years  ago  to 
work  as  secretary  and  general  helpmate 
to  her  sister,  Olivia  de  Havilland. 

Finally  Joan  did  a few  plays,  in  Los 
Angeles  and  San  Francisco.  Then  she 
signed  a movie  contract  but  didn’t  work 
for  a long  time.  When  she  did  work 
neither  her  roles  nor  her  productions 
suited  her. 

Her  engagement  to  Conrad  Nagel,  much 
her  senior,  never  seemed  too  happy  or 
glamorous.  The  photographs  taken  of 
them  together  never  showed  them  glow- 
ing. On  the  contrary,  many  felt  it  was 
the  deep  unhappiness  they  both  knew  at 
the  time  that  drew  them  together  and 
held  them  together — until  Brian  Aherne 
came  along. 

Joan  fell  head  over  heels  in  love  with 
Brian.  He  was  so  charming  and  hand- 
some. He  was  older  than  Joan  but  he 
had  a sense  of  play.  And  having  spent 
most  of  her  life  with  her  nose  in  a book, 


she  gravitated  toward  Brian’s  fine  learn- 
ing and  culture. 

“It’s  a great  mystery  to  me  why  Brian 
should  have  fallen  in  love  with  me  and 
asked  me  to  be  his  wife,”  she  said  primly, 
one  day  shortly  after  she  was  married. 
“I’m  such  a little  goose!”  Whereupon  Brian 
answered,  smiling,  “Maybe  it  is  because 
you  are  a little  goose  that  I love  you.” 

So  it  was  only  natural  Joan  felt  insecure 
when  women  who  had  reached  out  gaily 
all  their  lives  for  what  they  wanted — 
even  other  women’s  husbands — pro- 
ceeded to  assail  Brian.  She  didn’t  know 
how  to  cope  with  them.  She  could  only 
smile  brightly  and  die  a hundred  little 
deaths  inside. 

It  also  is  natural  enough — -although  Joan 
probably  never  thought  of  it — that  Brian, 
distinguished  gentleman  of  the  theater, 
lost  for  a time  in  pictures  that  were  un- 
worthy of  him,  should  be  a little  non- 
plussed when  he  saw  the  little  goose  he 
had  married  acquiring  brilliance  and  wit, 
carrying  off  Academy  Awards,  giving  per- 
formances which  fulfilled  even  his  high 
standards,  outdistancing  him.  Under  such 
circumstances  a man’s  ego  feeds  hungrily 
upon  the  admiration  of  other  women.  This 
may  not  have  been  true  of  Brian,  who  is 
more  civilized  and  intelligent  than  most. 
But  it  has  been  the  case  innumerable 
times  before  and  it  will  be  again. 

WHEN,  married  to  Brian,  Joan  found 
herself  tortured  by  emotional  inse- 
surity,  she  resented  it.  Then  she  decided, 
“I  won’t  spend  my  entire  life  in  this 
miserable  state.  I won’t  throw  my  youth 
away.  I’m  going  to  do  whatever  I must 
do  to  be  happy.” 

So  there  was,  inevitably,  a divorce. 

And  now,  instead  of  looking  backwards 
and  .sighing  over  past  trials  and  tribula- 
tions, Joan  is  concentrating  upon  today 
when,  in  spite  of  criticism,  she  is  having 
the  time  of  her  life. 

She  has  exciting  clothes,  lovely  houses 
in  Beverly  Hills  and  Connecticut  where 
she  always  rushes  between  pictures  be- 
cause, she  says,  “New  England  is  home 
to  me.  The  people  there  are,  somehow, 
my  kind  of  people.” 

Last  autumn  Joan  and  a good  friend 
and  this  friend’s  five  daughters  spent  a 
week  on  Fisher’s  Island,  off  the  Connecti- 
cut shore.  They  had  a wonderful  time. 
They  sailed  and  swam,  cooked  supper  on 
the  beach. 

Whatever  comes  she  enjoys  it  to  the 
full— that’s  the  way  she  is  today,  glor- 
iously responsive. 


YOUR  LOVELY  CHOICE  IS 

^eamne  YotciCn 

as  winner  of  Photoplay’s  Color  Portrait  Poll.  You’ll  find  her  on  page  37. 
Your  second  choice  is  Turhan  Bey  appearing  on  page  46. 

Whom  would  you  like  to  see  pictured  in  Photoplay?  Send  in  the  ballot  below 
to  the  Color  Portrait  Editor,  Photoplay,  205  E.  42nd  St.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 

I would  like  to  see  a color  portrait  of in  Photoplay 
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I had  breakfast  with  her  when  she  was 
in  New  York.  She  was  lovely  to  look  at, 
her  smooth  gold  hair  parted  in  the  center 
was  bound  loosely  in  a net  in  her  neck. 
She  wore  a pale  blue  housecoat  of  bro- 
cade. Her  eyes  were  bright.  There  was  a 
heady  quality  in  her  laughter. 

“I  am  a truly  emancipated  woman,”  she 
declared.  “I  did  my  study  at  home  all 
over.  In  it  I have  hung  my  fishing  trophies. 
In  it  I have  the  marvelous,  wonderful 
Capehart  which  Dwight  Whitney  has  lent 
me — until  I can  get  one  of  my  own.” 

She  was  planning  the  party  she  would 
give  when  “Frenchman’s  Creek”  opened 
on  Broadway.  A buffet — big  cheese  and 
fish  and  such  on  a table  in  her  drawing 
room.  Then  the  theater.  Supper — a divine 
supper — afterwards  on  the  St.  Regis  roof. 
She  would  wear  a white  satin  blouse  cut 
low  but  otherwise  very  demure  and  a 
long  black  skirt.  She  would  invite,  among 
others,  an  Englishman  from  the  Foreign 
Office,  a major  \yho  left  Hollywood  for  the 
Air  Corps,  Tom  Craven,  the  author,  and 
his  darling  wife,  Aileen.  She  would,  Joan 
explained,  look  after  everyone  after  she 
left.  For  she  would  have  to  dash  before 
supper  was  over,  she  felt  sure.  She  was 
booked  on  a plane  for  California  that 
would  take  off  somewhere  after  midnight. 

Also,  for  all  Joan’s  gaiety  she  has  not 
forgotten  we  are  at  war.  She  is  a nurse’s 
aide.  Among  other  trying,  difficult  duties 
she  has  worked  in  neuresthenic  wards 
seven  hours  a day.  She  pays  her  huge  in- 
come tax  without  a demur.  She  has  in- 
vested heavily  in  War  Bonds.  She  goes  on 
long  rigorous  drives  to  stimulate  the  sale 
of  Bonds  in  Canada  as  well  as  here  at 
home.  But  when  she  plays  she  plays  with 
a gaiety  and  a love  of  life  she  never 
possessed  before.  She  is  not,  in  a way, 
unlike  the  reckless  Donna  she  plays  so  be- 
witchingly  in  “Frenchman’s  Creek.” 

“I  think,”  Joan  says,  “an  effort  towards 
gaiety  is  important  right  now.  It  strength- 
ens home  morale.  Therefore,  it  keeps 
health  at  a higher  level.  Which  is  why  I 
rejected  four  scripts — all  sad,  dreary  or 
war  pictures — to  do  “Affairs  Of  Susan.” 
Susan  is  a wonderful  woman,  four  different 
women,  really.  As  Susan  I wear  thirty- 
eight  different  modern  costumes.  I wanted 
to  make  a picture  that  was  lively  and  gay — 
for  my  own  sake,  because  it  suits  my  mood 
now.” 

It  would  be  no  use  to  ask  Joan  with 
whom  she  rode  on  the  Staten  Island  Ferry, 
who  sent  the  flowers  which  overflowed 
her  suite  that  day  I breakfasted  with  her, 
which  gentleman  took  her  hansom-cabbing 
the  night  before.  She’s  much  too  much  of 
a lady  to  flaunt  her  conquests. 

But  you  know  by  all  the  subtle  signs 
that  she  is  having  a grand  fling. 

She  wants  to  marry  again,  she  says. 
“A  man  much  smarter  than  I am.”  She 
also  wants  lots  of  children.  She  knows 
in  time  her  career  will  not  exert  the  hold 
upon  her  that  it  does  today.  Also  she  is 
normal  and  intelligent  enough  to  realize 
the  rooted  everyday  things  are  the  only 
things  which  sustain  a woman  for  any 
great  length  of  time. 

Meantime,  however,  you  cannot  be  with 
her  without  partaking  of  some  of  her 
gaiety,  without  thinking  in  terms  of  old 
wine  in  the  moonlight,  without  being 
keenly  and  excitingly  aware  of  how 
glamorous  and  wonderful  life  must  be  for 
her  right  now — successful  and  rich,  young 
and  beautiful — and  having  a fling. 

The  End 


YOUR  LOCAL  THEATER 
PRESENTS  "SIXTH  WAR  BOND 
DRIVE”  BE  SURE  TO  BUY  YOUR 
BOND 


BARBARA  BRITTON,  APPEARING  IN 
"TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN,"  A PARAMOUNT  PICTURE 


' i,&dwm*l<0ds 


Darling  Barbara  britton! 

Every  girl  can  have  hands 
so  delightful,  so  soft  and  femi- 
nine, she  says. 

Every  girl  can  have  Barbara 
Britton’s  own  hand  care. 

And  Jergens  Lotion  hand  care 
is  “special,”  practically  profes- 
sional. Yet  easy  and  simple  as 


can  be.  Two  ingredients  in 
Jergens  Lotion  are  so  excep- 
tional for  helping  rough  skin 
to  longed-for  smoothness  that 
many  doctors  prescribe  them. 

Stickiness?  None.  1 (V  to  $1.00 
(plus  tax).  Don’t  worry  over 
rough,  chapped  hands.  Start  now 
to  use  Jergens  Lotion. 


Personal  H and  Care 
of  th&  Stars; 
they  use 
Serpens  Lotion 
7 to  j 


JERGENS  LOTION  FOR  SOFT,  ADORABLE  HANDS 
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amazing  neiv  skin  cane 
makes  ha  nets  feel  softer, 
smoother — instantly  ! 

Not  a liquid,  not  a solid 
cream.  Just  dip  your  fingers 
into  the  creamy  white- 
ness of  this  soothing  balm. 

Rub  it  into  your  hands, 
face,  neck,  arms — all  over 
you!  Even  rough,  dry  skin 
responds.  Balm  Barr  con- 
tains anhydrous  lanolin, 
nature’s  own  skin  care. 
Try  it  today — for  that  touch 
of  romance!  At  drug  and 
dept,  stores,  beauty  shops. 

G.  Barr  & Co.,  1130  W. 
37th  St.,  Chicago  9,  111. 


FACE  TRIAL!  Purse-size  bottle  free 
when  you  buy  60f  size  shown. 


Ladies'  Knight 


( Continued  from  page  47)  an  expanse  of 
midriff,  showing  about  as  much  as  Lana 
Turner  does  when  she  wears  a two-piece 
bathing  suit.  His  hips  were  covered  with 
an  accordion-pleated  skirt,  every  fold 
pressed  in  knife- like  precision.  He  wore 
hand-tooled  sandals  and  a short  sword. 

As  the  cameras  started  rolling,  Turhan 
began  his  dialogue  for  the  scene,  but  in  a 
moment  he  began  to  act  in  an  odd  and 
unusual  manner.  He  swatted  the  air 
viciously  with  his  cupped  hand.  He  slashed 
out  with  an  overhand  right;  he  slapped  at 
something  on  the  left.  The  director  called 
a halt.  “What  in  heck  is  the  matter?”  he 
asked.  Turhan  turned  solemnly  to  the  di- 
rector and  said,  “This  set  has  to  be  cleared 
of  insects.  A bee  was  trying  to  sting  me. 
It  is  a breach  of  my  contract.” 

“Contract?”  responded  the  puzzled  di- 
rector. 

“Yes,  contract.”  Bey  mischievously  ad- 
ministered the  clincher,  “I  am  not  re- 
quired to  appear  in  ‘B’  pictures.  It  says  so 
in  the  small  print.” 

Until  a very  short  time  ago,  Turhan  was 
hardly  ever  seen  at  a night  spot  or  at  big 
parties.  But  if  you  went  to  the  small 
French  and  Italian  restaurants,  you’d  find 
him  laughing  gaily  and  holding  hands  with 
Susanna  Foster.  Both  admitted  freely  that 
the  other  was  about  the  nicest  person  in 
the  world,  but  both  denied  any  serious 
romance.  Turhan  said,  “We  are  very  good 
friends.  Susy  loves  music  and  so  do  I. 
We  go  downtown,  rummage  around  for 
records,  buy  them  and  go  home  and  listen 
to  them.  We  have  so  many  laughs  to- 
gether and  I certainly  wouldn’t  miss  the 
hours  I spend  with  Susy.” 

Lately,  Turhan  has  discovered  Lana 
Turner  who,  since  her  divorce  from  Steven 
Crane,  has  been  rather  foot-loose.  They 
are  a stunning  couple  and  there’s  a new 
gleam  in  Turhan’s  almond-shaped,  slanting 
black  eyes.  The  question  is:  How  long 
will  it  last? 

If  you  ask  him  what  kind  of  women  he 
likes,  he  will  give  you  one  of  those  in- 
imitable little  smiles  at  the  same  time  sad 
and  gay,  old  and  young,  sweet  and  bitter. 
“I  don’t  know.  To  me  women  are  not 
types.  Or,  rather,  a man  doesn’t  fall  in 
love  with  a type.  He  likes  a woman  for 
a million  and  one  reasons — because  she’s 
beautiful,  because  she’s  charming,  witty, 
good-hearted,  even  sometimes  because 
she’s  temperamental,  and  I don’t  mean  the 
latter  as  a derogative  quality.  Every  wo- 
man alive  who  wants  not  only  to  attract  a 
man,  but  to  keep  him,  must  have  a grain  of 
temperament  in  her.  You  can’t  say  I like 
only  blondes,  brunettes,  or  redheads.  Often- 
times one  doesn’t  even  notice  what  color 
a woman’s  hair  is  because  she  may  have 
something  in  her  eyes,  or  her  nose  may 
tilt  in  a fascinating  way,  and  one  never 
gets  around  to  looking  at  her  hair. 

“I  would  rather  see  a woman  chic  and 
elegant  than  particularly  beautiful.  She 
must  be  intelligent  and  be  able  to  talk 
about  a number  of  things.  But  no  man 
will  give  a fig  for  a girl  who  isn’t  a hun- 
dred percent  feminine.  It  all  goes  to  show 
that  it  isn’t  the  type,  the  color  of  hair,  or  a 
well  turned  ankle  that  makes  a man  marry 
a girl.  Frankly,  I don’t  know  anybody  I 
would  care  to  marry  at  the  present 
moment.” 

Skipping  from  the  subject  of  women, 
Turhan  went  on  talking  about  himself. 
“When  I was  very  young  I lived  in  Turkey, 
but  most  of  my  youth  was  spent  all  over 
Europe  as  the  son  of  a wealthy  and  in- 
fluential Turkish  diplomat.  I suppose  one 


can  say  that  I was  born  with  a golden 
spoon  in  my  mouth  and  it  never  occurred 
to  me  that  that  kind  of  living  wouldn’t  go 
on  forever. 

“When  the  war  broke  out,  Mother  and  I 
came  over  here.  I barely  knew  enough 
English  to  ask  for  scrambled  eggs  and 
toast  and  was  so  fascinated  by  the  Empire 
State  Building,  Grant’s  Tomb  and  Third 
Avenue,  that  I spent  weeks  and  weeks 
convincing  myself  that  all  this  was  reality. 

“When  we  moved  out  here,  we  did  so 
because  of  the  climate  and  not  because 
I,  even  in  my  wildest  dreams,  thought  of 
going  into  movies.  I went  to  the  Pasa- 
dena Playhouse  simply  because  I thought 
it  would  be  an  easy  and  excellent  way  of 
learning  how  to  speak  English.  As  far  as 
I remember,  I was  carrying  a spear  across 
the  stage  when  Warners  decided  to  test 
me.  Well,  the  rest  you  know.  I was  signed 
up.  I made  pictures,  plenty  of  them, 
mostly  in  the  ‘B’  class,  but  gradually  and 
not  very  quickly  I became  the  man  who 
gets  the  girl.” 

TURHAN  is  tall,  a little  above  the  pre- 
* scribed  six  feet  which  is  necessary  for 
a top  Hollywood  lover.  He’s  broad- 
shouldered,  looks  nice  in  tweeds.  Not  actu- 
ally handsome — his  forehead  is  rather  low, 
his  hair  is  straight  and  blue -black — the 
magic  of  his  face  is  in  his  eyes.  His  nose 
is  just  a nose  and  neither  adds  nor  detracts 
from  the  harmony  of  his  face.  His  mouth 
has  sufficient  warmth,  a note  of  sarcasm 
and  whatever  else  it  takes  to  make  the 
majority  of  the  females  turn  romantic. 
The  slight  air  of  mysticism  which  sur- 
rounds him  is  one  of  the  chief  reasons  for 
making  him  so  attractive  to  women. 

Turhan  is  moody,  temperamental  and 
flares  up  quickly,  but  once  he’s  raised  the 
roof,  he  forgets  all  about  it  in  five  minutes. 
He  lovqs  to  drive  high-powered  cars,  en- 
joys music,  sports  and  going  off  by  himself 
into  the  mountains.  In  the  wintertime,  he 
skis;  in  the  summer,  he  hikes.  He’s  an 
excellent  swimmer,  a connoisseur  of  good 
food  and  when  making  pictures  he  always 
has  his  lunch  in  his  dressing  room  and  it 
usually  consists  of  some  very  fancy 
sausages  stuffed  with  garlic.  He  drinks 
dozens  of  cups  of  coffee  a day  and  never 
smokes.  He’s  the  kind  of  guy  who 
wouldn’t  dream  of  doing  a thing  for  effect. 
He  has  a lot  of  peculiar  ideas,  such  as 
not  paying  more  than  $40  for  a suit.  On 
the  other  hand,  if  you  walk  up  and  ask 
him  for  $100,  and  he  isn’t  very  sure  of 
getting  it  back,  he’ll  still  write  out  a check 
(there  are  never  more  than  a few  cents 
in  his  pocket  at  any  time). 

Turhan  would  like  to  make  you  believe 
that  he  is  acting  because  it  is  an  easy 
and  good  way  of  earning  a lot  of  money  in 
a hurry.  That  is  rubbish.  Turhan  loves 
to  act.  He  has  become  excellent  at  it  and 
gives  a great  deal  of  thought  to  his  work. 

Turhan  is  an  excellent  listener;  the  kind 
of  man  to  whom  you  go  and  tell  all  your 
troubles  simply  because  he  is  human  and 
sympathetic.  Numerous  young  starlets 
have  been  taken  out  to  dinner  by  Turhan, 
not  because  he  was  especially  attracted  to 
them,  but  because  he  knew  that  they 
were  lonesome  in  a town  which  is  cold 
to  strangers. 

The  summing  up  is  that  Turhan  Sela- 
hettin  Schultavy  Bey  is  a movie  star.  But 
underneath  the  olive  skin,  the  black  hair, 
slanting  eyes  and  devastating  charm,  he’s 
very  much  like  Bill  or  John — the  next- 
door  kid. 

The  End 


THE  SIXTH  WAR  LOAN  DRIVE  WILL  BE  A TRIUMPH  IF  YOU  BUY 
UNTIL  IT  HURTS— AT  YOUR  LOCAL  THEATER 
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More  VITAMIN  A 
than  2 servings  of  Peas 


More  CALCIUM  & PHOSPHORUS 
than  2%  servings  of 
American  Cheese 


More  IRON 
than  3 servings  of 

SPinach Olj&l; 


More  VITAMIN  D 
than  10  ounces  of 
Butter 


More  PROTEIN 
than  3 Eggs 


' out  of  every  4 people  need 


extra  vitamins  or  min- 
erals— according  to 
Government  reports. 
Reasons  for  this  include 
vitamin  deficiencies  of 
many  modern  foods  — 


If  taking  vitamins  doesn’t  seem 
to  be  doing  you  as  much  good  as 
you  hoped — this  may  be  the  rea- 
son! Authorities  now  know  Vita- 
mins do  not  work  alone!  They  work 
as  a team  with  certain  other  food 
elements.  Therefore  scientists, 
doctors,  nutritionists  are  urging 
"Take  your  vitamins  in  food — for 
best  results!” 

For  this  reason,  thousands  are 
switching  to  Ovaltine.  Unlike 
mere  "vitamin  carriers”  — Oval- 
tine  contains  not  only  extra  vita- 
mins, but  nearly  all  the  precious 
food  elements  necessary  for  peak 
vitality.  Especially  those  food 
elements  needed  for  vitamin 
teamwork. 

For  example.  Vitamin  D,  Cal- 


than 2 dishes  of 

Ice  Cream 


More  NIACIN 
than  5 slices  of 
Enriched  Bread 


More  VITAMIN  B, 
than  3 servings  of 
Oatmeal 


More  VITAMIN  Q 
than  % pound  of 
Sirloin  Steak 


Authorities  agree  — vitamins  do  you  more  good 
in  combination  with  certain  other  food  elements! 


cium  and  Phosphorus  must  work 
together— and  you  get  them  all  in 
a glass  of  Ovaltine  made  with 
milk.  Vitamin  A and  Protein  act 
together  in  cell-building — and 
they’re  both  in  Ovaltine.  Vitamin 
Bi  and  fuel-food  are  both  neces- 
sary for  sparkling  vitality — and 
they’re  combined  in  Ovaltine. 

Another  advantage — the  ele- 
ments in  Ovaltine  do  not  vary. 
They  are  accurately  measured  in 
every  ounce.  That  is  why  it  is  an 
ideal  supplement  to  ordinary 
foods  which  lose  vitamin-values, 
sometimes  sharply,  in  cooking. 

So  turn  to  Ovaltine,  as  thou- 
sands are  doing,  for  an  easy  way 
to  get  the  extra  amounts  of  vita- 
mins and  minerals  you  need. 


also  loss  of  vitamin-min- 
eral values  due  to  ship- 
ping, storing  and  cooking. 


PLAIN  AND  CHOCOLATE  FLAVORED 
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You’ll  see  at  a glance  \yhy  professional  beauties  prefer  it — demand  it.  Performs  wonders 
without  heat,  electricity,  or  machines  for  every  type  and  texture  of  hair.  Leaves  the 
hair  so  easy  to  manage.  The  waves  and  curls  are  so  lustrous,  soft,  natural  looking.  So  much 
longer  lasting!  It’s  all  in  the  Helene  Curtis  Cold  Waving  technique.  You’ll  know  a beauty 
you  never  dreamed  your  hair  possessed  with  your  first  Helene  Curtis  Cold  Wave. 

HELENE  CURTIS  COLD  WAVES:  Duchess,  Empress,  Victoria,  Victoria  Grand  Prize,  Her  Highness,  from  $10  to  $50. 


Only  the  most  skillful  ha 
dressers  are  privileged  I 
become  members  of  tf 
HELENE  CURTIS  GUIL 
o)  Professional  Beautiaa 
Look  for  this  emblem. 


star  of  Warner  Brothers'  bubbling  comedy  “The  Doughgirls,”  manages 
to  look  demure  in  spite  of  those  slithery  gloves  and  the  pierced 
neckline  of  her  dress.  Of  black  crepe  agleam  with  paillettes,  it's  a 
Jo  Copeland  design  at  Saks  Fifth  Awe,.  N.Y.,  Joseph  Horne  Co. , Pittsburgh. 


Jane  Wyman, 


Jane  Wyman 


Here,  holding  tight  to  her 
lusciously  furred  Dache 
hat  (and  who  would  blame 
her?),  Jane  Wyman 
wears  an  all-wool  purple 
suit,  sleekly  fitted  except  for 
the  peplum  flare  of  the 
jacket.  Link-buttoned  sleeves, 
high  cardigan  neckline. 

A Jo  Copeland  Original  at 
Martha  Weathered,  Chicago; 
Mary  Louise,  Cleveland. 


AS  BEAUTIFUL  INSIDE  AS  OUT 


Fine  styling  need  not  be  costly  . . . Kay  Whitney  proves  it  with  these 
meticulously  made  clothes  available  at  a price  that  will  surprise  you.  So 
important  have  Kay  Whitney  dresses  become  that  leading  stores  everywhere 
are  featuring  them  in  their  daytime  and 
budget  shops.  Reliance  Manufacturing 
Company,  212  West  Monroe  Street, 

Chicago  6,  Illinois,  200  Fifth  Avenue 
and  1350  Broadway,  New  York  City. 
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reat  outdoors  . . . and  indoors 


(left)  Reversible  Cobert  sports  vest.  Red  or  green  rayon 
suede  outside,  quilted,  checked  ravon  taffeta  inside,  wool 
( re-used  ) interlining.  $2.98.  G.  Fox  & Co..  Hartford,  Conn. 
Betty  Barnes'  tattersall  checked  shirt  of  soft  wool  and 
rayon  Raylaine.  Jeweled  studs.  Brown,  white,  turquoise, 
or  maize  ground  with  contrasting  checks.  32-38.  $6.50. 


Hi|>-Cri|>  slacks  in  all-wool  clan  plaids.  10-20.  $11. 
Bonwit  Teller.  Philadelphia. 

(center)  All-wool  I uniberjacket  suit  by  McArthur. 


Sleeves  and  jacket  back  are  Botany  flannel  and  match 
the  predominating  color  of  the  white  ground  plaid. 
10-20.  $20.  The  Hecht  Co..  Washington,  D.  C. 

(right)  Pedal  pusher  short  pants  of  pure  wool  hound's 
tooth  check.  Black,  navy  or  brown  with  white.  About  $10. 

iih  it,  a pure  wool  jersey  blouse  in  natural  only.  About 
$11.  Both  by  Duchess  Royal,  sizes  10-20  at  R.  H.  Stearns 
Co..  Boston:  J.  A.  Brown  Co..  Oklahoma  City.  Ribbed 
cotton  stockings  by  Prestige  in  Stop-Traffic  colors.  About 
$1.15  at  Stix.  Baer  & Fuller.  St.  Louis. 
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(left)  A temperature  raiser  of  pure  Miron  wool,  with  beaded  scarf  at  neck.  A Rosebrooke 
original  in  royal  blue,  fuchsia,  burnt  orange,  patriot  green  and  black.  8-20.  $85.  J.  P.  Allen  & 
Co..  Atlanta;  Chandler  & Co..  Boston;  F.  & R.  Lazarus  Co..  Columbus. 


(right)  Sure-fire  defroster  of  chartreuse  wool  and  rayon  jersey,  jeweled  belt.  Gisele  design.  Also 
black,  turquoise,  coral,  gray,  fuchsia.  10-18.  $12.75.  Bamberger's.  Newark;  Arnold  Constable. 
New  York.  Adorable  dog-collar  and  matching  c:>inb  by  Coro  are  of  black  velvet  with  simulated 
pearl  bowknot;  $2  each  (plus  tax).  Gimbe!  Bros..  Philadelphia;  Maude!  Bros..  Chicago. 
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DIANA  LYNN  Co-starred  in  Paramount’s 

‘OUR  HEARTS  WERE  YOUNG  AND  GAY” 
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Photoplay’s 
Christmas  gift 
prevue 


These  “Hands  Off”  gloves  by  Van  Raalte  leave 
your  fingers  free.  For  informal  moments,  you 
have  a cute  pair  of  shorties.  Black,  brown  and 
pastel  rayon  jersey.  About  $4  at  Lord  & Taylor, 
New  York;  The  Emporium,  San  Francisco. 

Regal-looking  dog-collar  and  bracelet  by  Coro 
of  beads  and  simulated  pearls  on  lush  black 
velvet.  $4  and  $3  respectively,  (plus  tax).  At 
Oppenheim  Collins,  New  York;  The  May  Co., 
Los  Angeles. 


Doll-size  cocktail  purse  by  Garay.  Red,  brown, 
navy,  kelly,  fuchsia,  purple  or  gold  faille  with 
luciteframe.$5.00atKaufmann's,  Pittsburgh; 
Loveman.Joseph&Loeb,  Birmingham,  Alabama. 


A belt  to  give  flair  to  any  skirt!  Big,  dangling 
gold-metal  fob  on  red,  black,  brown,  kelly,  navy, 
wine  or  royal  suede.  About  $3.00  at  Bullock’s, 
Los  Angeles;  Woodward  & Lothrop,  Wash. , D.C. 


World 

Wonder 


■ 


Dress  of  the  hour . . 


any  hour ...  punctuated  with 
mammoth  jewel -like  buttons. 
Comfortably  casual ...  or 
depending  on  the  accessories 
you  choose.  Masterfully  tailor 
in  a rich  rayon  crepe  by 
Navy,  aqua,  blue, 
and  lime.  12  to  20. 
at  your  favorite  store. 

Dorothy  Hubbs 
1375  Broadway,  N.Y.C. 
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gin  on  your  list 


wants  these  smart,  smooth  - fitting, 
long  - wearing  stockings!  You'll  he 
proud  to  give  them,  too;  they’re 
beautifully  sheer  and  clear-textured. 
They'  re  full-fashioned,  of  course,  and 


have  narrow  seams  that  lie  straight. 
If  vourdealer  should  be  short-stocked 
in  the  Christmas  rush,  try  him  again. 
He  s receiving  regular  shipments. 


HOSIERY 


re'ading.  pa. 


_ o take  his 
mind  off  the 


A tops-everything  fur  topper  of 
Hollander  mink-blended,  let-out 
muskrat.  Worn  over  a honey 
of  a Sporteen  suit.  Pure  wool 
blazer-type  jacket— red,  green, 
black  or  white — with  wrap-around 
fringed  skirt.  Suit  sizes  10-18.  $24. 
Both  coat  and  suit  at  Carson, 

Pirie  Scott,  Chicago;  Oppenheim 
Collins,  New  York;  The  White  House, 
San  Francisco. 


“DOVE  SKIN  BECOMES  YOU" 


OF  THINGS  TO  COME 

a truly  shapely  future, 
re  on  Dove  Shin 
Knit  of  service- 
er  yarns  and 
cut  in  curve-con- 
scious styles  ...  as  gently 
comfortable  as  a soft  wind. 
Hush  now  — and  don’t 
hreathe  a word — there  are 
to  he  had  at  your 
store. 


LUXURAY,  450  SEVENTH  AVE.,  NEW  YORK  1 


Girl  of  the  Moment 

( Continued  from  page  31)  Of  all  the  quali- 
ties an  actress — or  any  kind  of  an  artist — 
may  have,  I think  this  is  the  surest  and 
most  valuable,  as  it  is  the  rarest.  Bob  Hope 
has  it  on  the  air.  He  can  have  you  in  the 
well-known  stitches  for  the  whole  length 
of  his  program  and  suddenly  in  the  last  two 
minutes,  when  he  starts  talking  about  the 
most  expensive  real  estate  in  the  world, 
those  heaps  of  sand  and  blood  called 
islands  in  the  Pacific,  he  can  fill  your  eyes 
with  tears.  Without  that  touch  upon  the 
heart  strings  no  clown  is  ever  really  great. 

I WAS  amazed  to  find  it  in  a young  and 
' very  pretty  girl  like  June  Allyson. 

But  I was  puzzled,  that  night,  as  I 
watched  June  Allyson  on  the  screen,  as  to 
why  she  should  have  it.  The  picture  was 
a delightful  affair,  very  light  and  gay  and 
charming.  Two  girls  and  a sailor  who 
turned  out  to  be  Van  Johnson  mugging 
a bit  but  still  his  irresistible  self.  The 
story  had  no  problem,  nothing  sad  or 
tragic,  yet  there  were  tears  in  my  eyes  and 
I felt  I simply  could  not  bear  it  if  June 
Allyson  didn’t  get  the  boy. 

Of  course  as  you  may  have  guessed  I 
found  the  reason  for  June’s  eyes,  for  her 
great  gift,  in  her  own  life  story. 

I wonder  why  it  is — I have  always  won- 
dered about  this  and  if  anybody  has  an 
answer  I’d  like  to  hear  it — that  courage, 
real  courage,  is  the  most  heart-breaking 
thing  in  the  world.  Real  gallantry  under 
stress  and  pain  and  hurt  can  bring  tears 
more  readily  than  any  kind  of  pathos. 

June  Allyson  had  to  find  out  about  that 
very  early — about  pain  and  discourage- 
ment and  hopelessness  and  tragedy.  And 
about  courage,  too. 

In  the  end  that  is  what  brought  her  to 
Hollywood  and  gave  her,  when  she  got 
here,  the  quality  that  I’m  laying  very 
large  odds  will  make  her  a really  great 
star. 

SHE  was  born  in  a little  town  in  West- 
chester County,  New  York.  The  name 
of  it  was  Lucerne. 

Very  often,  it  seems  that  children  raised 
by  a grandmother  have  something  rather 
special.  June  Allyson — known  around 
Westchester  County  until  she  was  nine  as 
that  Allyson  kid  who  is  always  in  trouble 
—was  brought  up  by  her  grandmother, 
who  was  French.  And  out  of  her  child- 
hood she  see' ns  to  remember  her  grand- 
mother as  the  guiding  star  and  the  really 
important  person. 

Her  father  and  mother  were  divorced 
before  she  could  remember  and  June — 
whether  she  realizes  it  herself — doesn’t  like 
to  talk  about  them. 

“You  see,”  she  said  to  me,  “I — I just 
don’t  know  them  very  well,  I just  don’t 
remember  much  when  I was  little  except 
about  my  grandmother.” 

She  was  sitting  on  the  floor  of  my  li- 
brary when  she  said  that — the  floor  being 
her  favorite  place  to  sit,  and  she  does  it 
very  well,  being  such  a little  thing  and  so 
very  graceful.  She  had  come  to  have  din- 
ner with  us,  thereby  reducing  the  young 
folks  of  my  household  to  adoration,  par- 
ticularly when  it  turned  out  that  she  was 
merry  and  gay  and  not  so  very  different 
in  person  than  lots  of  other  young  things 
they  knew.  Different  yes.  I am  not  of 
those  who  hold  with  the  theory  that  any 
movie  star  is  “just  like  the  girl  next  door.” 
If  they  were  they  wouldn’t  be  movie  stars, 
in  my  opinion.  But  she  behaved  just  like 


Mojud... 


that’s  all  you  need  know 


about  stockings 

...because  the  name  "Mojud"  is  the 
seal  of  the  maker’s  integrity.  It  means 
long-established  highest  standards 
in  knitting,  testing, examining,  fin- 
ishing. No  wonder  that  millions 
of  women  who  ask  for  Mojud 
stockings  have  made  Mojud 
one  of  America’s  largest  sell- 
ing brands.  At  belter  stores 
everywhere. 

☆ 


Trade  Mark  Reg. 

© 1944.  Mojud  Hosiery  Co.,  Inc.,  N.Y.C. 


Cardigans  from  s5.00  Pull-overs  from  s4.00 
at  better  stores  everywhere 


SPUNCRAFT,  INC. 

141  West  36th  Street,  New  York 


Endorsed  by 
John  Robert  Powers 


in  fine  rayons 
about  $1.79 
at  better  stores 


Write  for  free 
booklet  — ”A 
Word  About 
Modeling" 
John  Robert 
Powers 


* trade  mark 


[erman  & Co. 
creators  of 

MOVIE  STAR  SLIPS 

Dept.  O 

Madison  Ave.,  N.  Y.  16,  N.  Y. 


7 here  is  a Maiden  Form 
for  EveryType  of  Figure! 

You  feel  your  best  and  look  your  best 
in  tbe  brassiere  Maiden  Form'  created 
especially  for  your  bosom-type.  That 
is  because  support  and  comfort  go 
band  in  hand  with  beauty,  in  every  one  of 
Maiden  Form’s  skillful  designs. 
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YOUR  SECURITY  TOMORROW  DE- 
PENDS ON  THE  BONDS  YOU  BUY 
TODAY.  HELP  THE  SIXTH  DRIVE 


If  you  can’t  find  your  style  at  first,  try  again!  Dealers 
get  supplies  monthly.  Send  for  Style  and  Conservation 
Folders:  Maiden  Form  Brassiere  Co.,  Inc.,  New  York  16. 
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Quickly  Relieves  Distress  of 


You  will  like  the  way  a few  drops  of 
Va-tro-nol  up  each  nostril  promptly, 
effectively  relieve  distress  of  head  colds. 
It  soothes  irritation,  reduces  swelling, 
helps  clear  cold-clogged  nose  and  makes 
breathing  easier.  (NOTE:  Also  helps 
prevent  many  colds  from  developing  if 
used  in  time!) 
Try  it!  Follow  di- 
rections in  folder. 

VA-TRO-NOI 


VICKS 


10  MINUTES 

me,  oil  and  hair 
nutes  with  Minipoo 
. Think  of  it  — no 
ising  ...  no  drying, 
powder  leaves  hair 
delicately  scented 
or  curls  enhanced, 
sick  room.  At  drug 
i stores.  I 00 

en  Applicator  I 

DISTRIBUTORS.  INC. 


any  young  guest  with  pretty  manners. 

“Junie,”  the  kids  said,  “is  swell.”  And 
they  can  smell  a phony  miles  away. 

After  the  rest  of  the  family  had  departed, 
June  and  I talked.  We  talked  a little 
bit  about  Dick  Powell  with  whom  her  name 
has  been  associated  lately  and  who  has 
been  her  escort  on  a number  of  occasions. 

“He’s  such  a good  friend,”  June  said, 
“and  we  like  the  same  things.  I know  he’s 
older  than  I am,  but  then  in  a way  I’m 
older  than  I am,  too,  because — ” 

The  becauses  are  her  life  story  and  the 
first  of  them  was  her  grandmother,  whom 
I would  like  very  much  to  have  known. 

Her  mother  worked  out  of  town  when 
June  was  little  and  she  didn’t  see  much 
of  her  father  after  the  divorce.  And  then 
her  mother  remarried  and  had  other  chil- 
dren (one  half-brother  now  in  the  Navy 
to  whom  June  is  devoted),  and  so  her 
grandmother  took  the  place  of  family  to 
the  small,  dynamic,  fragile  youngster.  In 
those  days  it  never  occurred  to  her  that 
she  might  want  to  be  an  actress. 

“Things  just  happen  to  me,”  Junie  said, 
“they  always  have.  Now  that  I look  back 
on  it,  my  whole  life  seems  to  have  been 
planned,  making  me  go  in  one  direction 
when  I thought  I was  going  in  another. 
The  only  thing  I ever  wanted  to  be — in 
the  beginning  I mean — was  a doctor. 

“I  went  on  the  stage  because  we  were 
poor  and  I wanted  to  earn  money  enough 
so  that  I could  study  to  be  a doctor.” 

But  the  first  nine  years  of  her  life  didn’t 
suggest  any  future  tragedy.  She  was  just 
like  any  other  American  child,  in  a small 
town,  going  to  grammar  school,  being  a 
pint-size  tomboy,  taking  dares. 

“I  guess  I wasn’t  very  bright,”  June 
Allyson  said,  “maybe  Grandma  should 
have  spanked  me  but  she  never  did.” 

Yet  her  grandmother  had  a system  of 
discipline  that  was  even  more  arduous 
than  the  proverbial  rod.  She  believed  in 
making  the  child,  who  was  spirited  and 
indomitable  under  punishment,  see  things 
for  herself.  The  tears  came  then — when 
Grandmother  proved  to  her  that  she  had 
failed  in  kindliness,  or  in  true  honesty,  or 
in  any  of  the  good  old-fashioned  virtues. 

“I  don’t  think  I would  have  minded  a 
spanking,”  June  Allyson  said,  “I  think  if 
I had  wanted  to  do  anything  enough  I 
would  have  figured  I had  the  spanking 
coming  to  me  and  gone  ahead  and  done  it. 
But  when  I thought  about  how  Grand- 
mother would  feel  I did  try  to  be  good. 
I guess  I wasn’t  very — I could  never  seem 
to  stay  out  of  fights,  but  I did  try.” 

Joe  Pasternak,  one  of  Hollywood’s  su- 
per-producers, who  has  made  two  pictures 
with  June  including  “Music  For  Millions” 
told  me,  in  talking  of  June,  that  the  thing 
that  would  make  her  great  was  heart. 


“America,”  said  Mr.  Pasternak,  “is  one 
great  big  heart.  Never  can  anyone  be  a 
real  success  in  America  who  does  not 
reach  out  and  touch  that  heart.  And  only 
those  can  do  it  who  understand  the  human 
heart  itself.  June  does.  Not  consciously 
perhaps,  but  with  her  soul.” 


THE  beginning  of  that  understanding 
' came  when  June  Allyson  was  nine. 

There  had  been  a thunderstorm  the  day 
before  and  lightning  had  flashed  among 
the  great  trees  along  the  streets  of  her 
little  town.  Nobody  knew  that  it  had 
struck,  much  less  Junie,  riding  blithely 
along  upon  her  bicycle,  whistling  gaily. 

The  next  thing  she  knew  she  woke  up 
in  a hospital  and  met  pain  face  to  face. 

A giant  limb  of  one  of  the  great  trees, 
broken  and  burned  by  the  bolt  of  light- 
ning, had  fallen  and  when  they  found  her 
she  and  her  bicycle  looked,  both  of  them, 
beyond  repair. 

That  was  when  she  was  nine. 

And  she  didn’t  walk  again  until  she  was 
fourteen.  Five  years.  Five  years  is  a 
very  long  time  when  you  are  young. 

In  those  five  years,  June  Allyson  learned 
a philosophy  that  never  left  her,  that 
guided  her  every  step  after  she  came  to 
Hollywood.  In  those  five  years  she  had 
her  first  sweet,  funny,  childish  romance, 
which  was  to  come  back  to  her  when  mo- 
tion-picture stardom  loomed  just  ahead. 

At  fourteen  when  she  began  to  learn  to 
walk  again,  she  held  one  determination 
above  all  others.  She  would  learn  to  walk, 
she  would  even  learn  to  dance,  so  that  she 
could  make  up  for  lost  time,  so  she  could 
have  movement  and  grace  and  be  gay. 

Inside  of  her  burned  only  one  ambition. 
To  be  a doctor.  To  pay  back  to  others 
a little  something  of  all  that  had  been 
done  for  her  by  the  genius  of  medicine. 

Dancing  was  to  be  incidental  in  her  life. 

But  she  had  no  money.  None  at  all. 
Somehow  she  had  to  get  enough  money  to 
start  her  studies,  to  finance  her  medical 
career.  The  only  thing  she  knew  how  to 
do,  the  thing  she  had  learned  with  such 
difficulty  that  she  had  learned  it  better 
than  most  people,  was  to  dance.  So  when 
one  day  she  saw  an  ad  in  the  New  York 
papers  for  girls  for  the  chorus  of  a show 
called  “Very  Warm  For  May”  ...  of 
course  she  was  still  in  high  school,  of 
course  all  her  girl  friends  thought  she 
was  nuts,  they  didn’t  think  she  could  get 
a job  even  in  the  chorus. 

But  June  Allyson  decided  to  try. 


Hollywood  ahead!  June  Allyson,  detoured 
from  her  dream  of  being  a doctor,  finds 
fame  and  romance.  Concluded  in  January 
Photoplay. 
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Wilde  about  Love 

(Continued  from  page  59)  wonderful 
courtship  nevertheless.  They  rode  on  buses 
during  the  hot  humid  months  that  might 
as  well  have  been  White  Christmases  for 
all  they  cared.  They  went  window-shop- 
ping and  bought  wardrobes  for  imaginary 
cruises  and  furniture  for  imaginary  houses. 
It  was,  with  seven  or  eight  exceptions, 
glorious.  All  the  exceptions  were  males; 
males  who  weie  quite  as  determined  as 
Cornel  in  Pat’s  direction.  He  would  pop 
into  her  hotel  to  say  hello  and  be  informed 
she  was  out.  He  would  wait.  Inevitably 
she  would  return  with  a handsome  swain 
in  tow,  whereupon  four  or  five  other  fel- 
lows loitering  in  the  lobby  would  join 
him  in  a center  rush  in  her  direction. 

K| INE  months  of  fish  dinners,  cheap  mov- 
I • ies,  window-shopping,  bus  rides  and 
long  walks  brought  Cornel  and  Pat  to  the 
question  of  marriage.  They  had  been  of- 
fered small  parts  in  Tallulah  Bankhead’s 
play  “Anthony  And  Cleopatra.”  By  doub- 
ling up  in  the  same  hotel  room  they  fig- 
ured they  could  get  by  on  the  small  salaries 
they  would  receive.  Besides,  they  could  no 
more  help  getting  married  at  this  time 
than  they  could  help  breathing. 

They  took  a train  to  Elkton,  Maryland. 
At  the  depot  they  were  met  by  a taxi- 
driver  expert  in  the  manipulations  of  quick 
weddings.  Twenty-five  minutes  later  they 
were  Mr.  and  Mrs.  and  on  a train  returning 
to  New  York. 

They  bought  each  other  wedding  rings 
at  the  five-and-ten-cent  store  and  de- 
lighted the  “Anthony  And  Cleopatra11  com- 
pany with  their  news.  “How  nice,”  Tallulah 
said,  “to  have  a bride  and  groom  along 
for  our  three  months’  of  one-night  stands 
in  the  South.” 

Cornel  and  Pat  hadn’t  dreamed  that  they 
wouldn’t  immediately  play  Broadway.  In- 
stantly they  decided  against  the  tour  and 
thanked  their  lucky  stars — about  to  do  a 
long  dim-out — that  Cornel  hadn’t  yet  re- 
signed as  assistant  stage  manager  of  the 
“Having  A Wonderful  Time”  company  in 
which  John  Garfield  was  starred.  At  least, 
they  agreed,  they  would  eat. 

That  same  evening,  however,  a pair  of 
lady’s  bloomers  decided  against  their  eat- 
ing. For  the  third  time  Cornel,  a bride- 
groom madly  in  love  and  busy  writing  a 
play  in  his  off  moments,  forgot  to  adorn  a 
stage  clothesline  with  the  pink  bloomers 
that  always  brought  a laugh  from  the  cus- 
tomers. He  was  fired. 

Unable  to  engage  a double  room  for 
their  wedding  night  they  decided  to  repair 
to  Cornel’s  single  room.  The  bed  broke 
down  and  landed  them  on  the  floor.  The 
manager  beat  on  the  door  and  announced 
he  knew  for  a fact  that  Cornel  had  a 
woman  in  his  room.  Cornel  yelled  back 
that  he  had,  indeed,  a woman  in  his  room 
— a bride  with  possibly  a broken  back  and 
what  did  the  manager  intend  doing  about 
it. 

When  Christmas  came  around  Cornel 
bought  Pat  a bottle  of  perfume  at  the 
cut-rate  drugstore.  She  bought  him  a 
dollar  tie.  And  they  hung  a little  holly 
wreath  in  their  window. 

Cornel  did  everything  from  translating 
plays  from  German,  Hungarian,  French 
and  Russian  into  English  to  teaching  fenc- 
ing. Pat,  in  turn,  modeled  and  finally  took 
a job  in  the  chorus  of  “Du  Barry  Was  A 
Lady.”  But  since  she  hadn’t  danced  for 
three  years  the  exertion  of  this  work  soon 
took  its  toll.  She  suffered  a nervous 
breakdown  and  lost  the  baby  they  were 
awaiting  so  eagerly. 

Like  most  quick-tempered  young  hus- 
bands, Cornel  was  jealous. 

It  wasn’t  long  after  this  that  Cornel  was 
invited  to  play  Tybalt  in  the  Laurence 


In  wartime  as  in  peace 

A special  process  keeps 

KLEENEX 

luxuriously  soft  - dependably  strong ! 


In  your  own  interest,  remember— there  is  only 
one  Kleenex*  and  no  other  tissue  can  give  you 
the  exclusive  Kleenex  advantages! 

Because  only  Kleenex  has  the  patented  proc- 
ess which  gives  Kleenex  its  special  softness 
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No  other  tissue  is  “just  like  Kleenex”. 

In  these  days  of  shortages 

— we  can’t  promise  you  all  the  Kleenex  you 
want,  at  all  times.  But  we  do  promise  you 
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holding  her  ▼▼  11110  Itaill 

toward  the  dazzling  sunrise 


White  hands  are 
easy— if  you  don’t  have 
to  clean  a 


before  sunset! 


Housework  and  young-looking  hands  can  go  together! 


NOW  LOOK,  Mr.  Keats,  maybe 
the  gals  sat  on  satin  cushions 
back  in  your  time.  Anyone  can  keep 
her  hands  white  that  way ! But  now- 
adays, our  gals  are  cookin’  with 
gas,  doing  their  own  work  and  lov- 
ing it!  (Even  if  it  does  make  their 
hands  dingy,  dry,  old-looking.) 


As  for  you,  lady,  don’t  neglect  your 
hands,  and  they  won’t  get  old-look- 
ing before  their  time!  Today... 
pick  up  a jar  of  Pacquins. 

Pacquins  helps  keep  your  hands 
smooth,  white,  “young-looking.” 
From  the  moment  you  try  it,  you’ll 
be  partial  to  Pacquins! 


racqums 

Hand  Cream 


Originally  formulated  for  doc- 
tors and  nurses,  whose  hands 
take  the  abuse  of  30  to  40  wash- 
ings and  scrubbings  a day. 


Fcccuir»s 

Hand  § creaM 


AT  ANY  DRUG,  DEPARTMENT,  OR  TEN-CENT  STORE 


Olivier  and  Vivian  Leigh  version  of  “Ro- 
meo And  Juliet.”  As  Tybalt  he  won  a 
movie  contract  with  Warner  Brothers. 
Entraining  for  California  he  and  Pat  were 
convinced  they  were  leaving  worry  and 
failure  behind  them.  They  were  wrong! 
Cornel  was  assigned  to  the  merest  bits 
and  the  day  before  Christmas,  when  his 
first  option  expired,  his  agent  telephoned: 
“Sorry,  but  Warners  aren’t  renewing.” 

In  the  horrible  moments  that  followed 
Pat  lost  her  second  child. 

CORNEL  was  born  on  October  13th, 
1915,  in  New  York  City.  In  1916  his 
father,  Louis  B.  Wilde,  of  Budapest,  was 
recalled  to  Hungary  to  resume  duty  as  an 
army  officer.  However,  shell  shock  and 
cholera  soon  forced  Captain  Wilde  to  retire 
to  the  country  and  serve  as  aide  to  the 
colonel  in  charge  of  an  Hungarian  prison 
camp. 

When  the  Bolsheviks  began  a terrorizing 
uprising  Captain  Wilde  barricaded  his 
family  behind  the  camp  and  waited  for 
help.  At  last,  when  no  help  came,  the 
Wildes  escaped  to  Budapest  in  an  ox-cart. 
Later  they  were  permitted  to  return  to 
New  York.  Cornel  proceeded  through 
grade  school  and  Townsend  Harris  High 
School,  went  to  Columbia  University  and 
then  returned  to  Hungary  to  attend  art 
school.  In  between,  however,  were  tough 
times.  When  Mr.  Wilde  again  succumbed 
to  shell  shock  Cornel  grabbed  odd  jobs.  He 
worked  in  department  stores,  did  art  work 
for  advertising  agencies  and  sold  adver- 
tisements for  a French  newspaper. 

At  college  he  enrolled  in  the  medical 
school.  However,  when  he  became  inter- 
ested in  the  Theodora  Irvine  School  for  the 
Theater,  all  thoughts  of  medicine  were  put 
behind  him.  The  first  years  in  Hollywood 
were  especially  heartbreaking  and  difficult. 

It  is  no  wonder  Cornel  refused  to  get  ex- 
cited about  his  screen  tests  as  Chopin  in 
“A  Song  To  Remember.” 

“I  never  thought  for  a moment  I would 
get  the  role,”  he  says. 

However,  when  Cornel  got  the  role  of 
Chopin  he  was  ready  for  it.  Aware  of  the 
great  importance  of  the  scenes  which  find 
him  at  the  piano,  he  called  in  a music 
teacher  to  coach  him  in  the  least  move- 
ment of  hand,  head  or  body  that  a virtuoso 
playing  that  music  likely  would  make. 

Every  night  when  Cornel  reached  home 
Pat  was  waiting,  eager  to  hear  every  de- 
tail of  his  day.  Her  green  eyes  would 
shine  on  him  over  their  baby,  Wendy’s, 
lovely  head.  If  Wendy  were  asleep  she 
would  be  waiting  outside  with  their  be- 
loved French  poodle,  Punch. 

The  night  the  picture  was  previewed  at 
Pomona,  a college  town  seventy  miles 
from  Hollywood,  Cornel  heard  about  it  at 
the  last  minute.  He  and  Pat  and  his 
teacher  piled  into  his  car  and  headed  Po- 
monawards. 

The  theater  was  crowded  when  they  ar- 
rived but  they  found  seats  in  the  rear  of 
the  balcony  just  as  the  film,  fortunately 
late  in  starting,  began  to  unreel. 

When  the  picture  was  over  the  audience 
broke  into  cheers.  The  college  students 
went  running  through  the  house  calling 
“Cornel  Wilde!  We  want  Cornel  Wilde!” 

Besides  the  love  Cornel  and  Pat  have 
for  each  other — unmistakably  one  of  those 
things — they  are  blessed  with  a joy  of 
living  which  makes  their  least  experience 
something  to  talk  about  and  to  share. 

They’ll  know  what  to  do  with  success.  * 
And  it  will  not  spoil  them. 

The  End 


THE  PRICELESS  PRESENT  IS  A 
WAR  BOND— BUY  MORE  BONDS 
DURING  THE  SIXTH  WAR  LOAN 
DRIVE— AT  YOUR  LOCAL 
THEATER 


C for  Circe 

(Continued,  from  page  36)  of  Lucy  in  ‘The 
Magnificent  Ambersons.’  He  said  he  liked 
me,  but  that  I was  too  young  and  too 
immature.” 

But  it  took  more  than  a rebuff  from 
Orson  to  down  little  Jeannie.  She  en- 
rolled as  a student  at  the  Max  Reinhardt 
School  of  the  Theatre. 

The  late  impresario  was  then  plan- 
ning to  beat  Twentieth  Century-Fox  to  the 
punch  by  producing  “The  Song  Of  Berna- 
dette” for  the  screen.  Jeanne  was  among 
those  called  to  read  the  part  made  famous 
later  by  Jennifer  Jones.  Reinhardt,  like 
Welles,  liked  Miss  Crain.  Unlike  Orson, 
Reinhardt  did  not  think  she  was  too  young 
or  immature  for  the  little  peasant  girl. 
Jeanne  is  a Catholic,  unmarried,  and  thinks 
she  might  have  done  well  with  the  role. 

“A  week  or  two  before  Mr.  Reinhardt 
was  going  to  make  tests  of  me  for  Berna- 
dette, Fox  bought  the  story,”  says  Jeanne, 
without  emphasizing  her  disappointment. 
She  then  tried  for  a part  in  a Reinhardt 
school  play.  And  didn’t  get  it.  But  instead 
of  staying  home  and  having  a big  cry 
about  it,  Jeanne,  a good  sport,  attended 
the  play  on  the  opening  night.  That  same 
Mr.  Kahn,  whose  job  it  is  to  find  talent 
for  his  studio,  was  also  in  the  audience. 

“He  took  me  to  see  Mr.  King  who 
directed  ‘Bernadette’,”  Jeanne  continued. 
“Mr.  King  said  I was  the  ‘type,’  but  that 
I was  inexperienced  and  he  couldn’t  risk 
such  an  important  production  with  me 
in  the  title  role.  Yes,  I cried  a little  when 
Jennifer  got  the  part.  But  I know  now 
that  it’s  just  as  well  I didn’t  get  Berna- 
dette. If  I had  failed  at  it,  I’d  have  been 
finished.  I was  too  young  and  immature.” 

Came  a consolation  prize  in  the  form 
of  a contract  from  Fox  a year  and  a half 
ago. 

“Then,”  reminisced  Jeanne,  “Mr.  Zanuck 
came  home  from  the  war.  He  called  into 
his  office  all  the  players  who  had  been 
signed  to  a contract  while  he  was  away. 
He  said  to  me,  “I  want  you  to  make  a 
test — just  read  the  girl’s  part  in  ‘Home 
In  Indiana.’  Don’t  get  excited  because  I’ve 
already  chosen  a girl  for  the  part.  I just 
want  to  see  how  you  act  and  photograph.’ 

“I  usually  do  things  best  when  I have 
competition.  (.It's  a sort  of  challenge.  But 
knowing  someone  else  had  the  part,  I went 
ahead  and  did  my  best  anyway.”  Zanuck 
was  so  impressed  by  her  reading  of  the 
part  that  he  took  it  away  from  the  better 
known  actress  he  had  signed  for  it. 

When  the  picture  was  released,  movie- 
goers went  for  Jeanne  in  a big  way.  So 
did  her  co-star,  Lon  McCallister,  but  of 
that  we’ll  talk  later.  Promptly  she  was 
cast  in  “In  The  Meantime,  Darling,”  and 
again  with  Lon  in  “Winged  Victory.”  After 
that  she  is  to  be  starred  in  “Our  Moment  Is 
Swift,”  the  magazine  story  bought  ex- 
pressly for  Miss  Crain  by  boss  Zanuck. 

HER  $250  a week  salary  is  cut  up — 
twenty-five  percent  for  War  Bonds, 
twenty-five  percent  into  a trust  fund — 
“And  after  paying  agents  there  isn’t  much 
left  for  clothes.  I love  clothes  but  only 
buy  what  I can  pay  cash  for.”  There  is 
one  fur  coat  in  Miss  Crain’s  wardrobe,  a 
little  number  in  white  lamb.  “I’d  like 
a mink  coat  and  one  day  I’m  going  to 
have  one,”  says  Jeanne  solemnly,  “but 
no  one  seems  to  mind  what  I wear.”  The 
Hollywood  wolves  echo,  “No,  sir!” 

Jeanne  likes  to  ice  skate  and  can  cut 
fancy  figures  on  the  ice  (as  well  as  in 
drawing  rooms).  She  is  a serious  reader, 
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which  Safely  helps 

STOP  under-arm  P ERSPI  RATION 


1. 

2. 


3. 


4. 


5. 


Does  not  irritate  skin.  Does  not  rot 
dresses  and  men’s  shirts. 

Prevents  under-arm  odor.  Helps  stop 
perspiration  safely. 

A pure,  white,  antiseptic,  stainless 
vanishing  cream. 

No  waiting  to  dry.  Can  be  used  right 
after  shaving. 

Arrid  has  been  awarded  the  Approval 
Seal  of  the  American  Institute  of 
Laundering  for  being  harmless  to  fabric. 
Use  Arrid  regularly. 


Also  59  0 jarj 

At  any  store  which  sells  toilet  goods 
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Tall,  Dark  and  1MrlhlSm<§ !! 


What  is  this  power  he  has  over  women?  That  bright,  dazzling  smile,  of  course. 
He’s  discovered  that  super-fine  Pebeco  cleans  teeth  better.  Because  Pebeco  Powder 
doesn’t  wash  right  away  when  you  start  to  brush,  but  stays  on  the  job  polishing! 


This  is  why!  Because  Pebeco’s  particles 
are  micro-fine,  they  hold  on  to  your  brush 
—cling  to  your  teeth  as  you  polish.  Pebeco 
contains  a special  combination  of  polish- 
ing agents  . . . super  gentle,  leaves  teeth 
super  clean  and  sparkling. 


So  it's  only  natural  that  you  shouldhave 
a brighter,  fresher  smile  with  Pebeco,  too. 
Try  it!  Discover  its  fresh,  zippy  flavor. 
See  how  clean  your  mouth  feels.  How  ap- 
pealing your  smile  can  be  when  you  brush 
your  teeth  with  super-fine  Pebeco. 


Pebeco  Pete  says  : 


60% /WORE  powder 
pop  yooR  MOA/ey, 
POLKS,  THAN  AVERAGE 
OP  6 OTHER 
LEAD/NG  SRAA/DS 


TOOTH  POWDER 

Superfine  for  Super  Shine 


f TOOTH 1 
POWDER, 


Copyright,  1944,  by  Lehn  & Fink  Products  Corp. 


GIANT  SIZE  ONLY  254 
Big  104  size,  too 


"ALSO  PEBECO  TOOTH  PASTE— CLEAN,  REFRESHING  FLAVOR— 104,  254  AND  504 


and  rea  s r rench  authors  in  their  native 
tongue.  She  is  a good  cook — “but  I hate 
to  wash  dishes.”  Her  major  ambition  is  to 
travel — “I  want  to  visit  Italy  and  see  the 
wonderful  buildings  and  paintings.”  (If  the 
Germans  have  left  them  for  you,  Jeannie.) 

She  enjoys  going  to  Mocambo  and  Ciro’s, 
and  the  Trocadero,  and  La  Rue’s,  and  pic- 
ture premieres,  and  dancing — “But  I’m 
not  a jitterbug.  I had  to  do  some  in  a pic- 
ture and  pretend  to  be  terrible  at  it.  And 
I was.  I just  wouldn’t  unbend.” 

But  Jeanne  likes  the  other  side  of  life, 
too.  “I  mean  the  quiet,  natural,  simple 
life,”  she  says.  “I  get  fun  from  both  ways 
of  living.  Hollywood  has  changed,  any- 
way. There  isn’t  the  old  wickedness.  Which 
is  why  my  folks  have  no  objection  to  my 
working  in  pictures.”  Sister  Rita,  who 
has  film  ambitions  of  her  own,  has  seen 
“Home  In  Indiana”  six  times.  “I’ve  seen 
it  three  times,”  admits  Jeanne,  “and  I’ll 
see  all  my  pictures  over  and  over  to  study 
them  and  improve  for  the  next  one.” 

MOST  of  Jeanne’s  friends  are  in  the 
younger  group  here — Anne  Baxter, 
Jennifer  Jones,  Robert  Walker,  Judy  Gar- 
land, Bill  Eythe  and  Lon  McCallister. 
They  swim  in  each  other’s  pools,  dine  at 
each  other’s  homes.  Jeanne’s  house  is  at 
Westwood,  in  West  Los  Angeles — where 
she  lives  with  her  mother  and  seventeen- 
year-old  Rita — “who,”  says  Jeanne — “is 
much  prettier  than  I am.” 

Five  feet,  four  and  a half  inches  high, 
Jeanne  weighs  one  hundred  and  fourteen 
pounds,  with  the  curves  in  the  right  places. 
In  talking  to  her  about  herself  and  her 
work,  she  emerges  as  a cool,  clear,  calm 
personality.  “I  don’t  think  I’ve  ever  really 
got*  mad,”  she  says. 

Right  now  Jeanne  is  playing  the  male 
field  in  a self-possessed  way  that  does  not 
involve  her  heart,  although  she  admits 
to  a great  liking  for  Private  Lon  McCal- 
lister. According  to  Hollywood  gossip,  Lon 
and  Jeanne  are  headed  for  the  altar. 

As  to  that  rumor — “I  like  Lon,”  Jeanne 
explains,  “but  I don’t  think  we  will  get 
married.  He’s  so  young  (he’s  twenty-one) 
—I  mean  for  his  age,  although  he’s  not 
quite  as  young  as  he  sometimes  seems. 
He  gets  sophisticated  every  once  in  a 
while.  Yes,  I see  him  a lot,  but  I go 
out  with  the  other  boys,  too.  I went 
to  the  premiere  of  ‘Since  You  Went  Away,’ 
for  instance,  with  Dean  Harens.  He 
was  in  ‘Christmas  Holiday’  with  Deanna 
Durbin.  And  last  night  I went  to  Ciro’s 
with  Paul  Brooke.  People  describe  Paul 
as  another  Errol  Flynn,  which  he  hates!” 

Jeanne  herself  is  not  overfond  of  the 
Flynns  and  Rafts  of  this  town,  and  explains 
it  with — “I  don’t  see  any  point  in  going 
out  with  older  men.” 

She  laughs  at  the  query  “When  you  get 
married,  will  you  give  up  your  work?” 

“But  I don’t  think  of  acting  as  work,” 
she  replies.  “It’s  so  much  fun.  Imagine, 
they  pay  you  for  having  fun!  Oh  no,  I cer- 
tainly shan’t  give  up  ’working’  when  I get 
married.  Yes,  I’d  like  to  be  married  some- 
time, but  I’m  having  too  good  a time  now.” 

Marriage,  like  heaven,  can  wait  for 
Jeannie.  This  girl  with  the  provocative 
clear  eyes,  her  softly  serious  face,  her 
smart  figure,  this  Circe  with  sex  appeal 
stamped  in  capital  letters,  can  take  her 
time,  and  her  pick,  choosing  a mate. 

According  to  Lon  McCallister,  the  guy 
who  gets  Jeanne  will  be  lucky,  because — 
“Jeanne  Crain  is  different,”  says  Lon,  who 
should  know.  “She  has  an  innate  sophis- 
tication. She  was  born  a lady.  She’s  the 
sort  of  person  who  should  ride  a horse 
side-saddle,  if  you  know  what  I mean. 
She’s  the  most  unusual  girl  I ever  met!” 
The  End 
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American  Natural 

(Continued  from  page  38)  telephoned 
them  that  morning. 

“He  has  a letter  of  introduction  from 
Walter  Wanger,”  my  hostess  explained. 
“He  read  in  the  papers  that  we  were  in 
Naples  but  said  he  didn’t  feel  like  ‘butting 
in.’  It’s  his  first  trip  to  Europe,  apparently, 
and  he’s  leaving  for  Rome  tonight.  He 
hoped  we  would  tell  him  what  to  see  there.” 

Both  my  friends  plainly  were  bored  at 
the  prospect  of  looking  after  Gary. 

“He  has  a drawl,”  my  host  said.  “Sounds 
as  if  he  might  be  a country  boy.” 

“He  was  born  on  a range,  I believe,”  I 
answered.  “I  have  read  his  father  is  a 
county  judge  in  Montana.” 

We  called  Gary  at  his  hotel.  “When  you 
arrive  in  Rome,”  they  told  Gary,  “we  want 
you  to  go  to  our  villa.  We’re  wiring  the 
servants  to  expect  you.” 

Too  bewildered  by  this  lavishness  to 
protest,  as  I later  learned,  Gary  went 
meekly  to  their  villa,  a magnificent  spot. 

The  next  morning  Gary  telephoned  us 
from  Rome.  “Gee,”  he  said,  “I  didn’t  know 
there  was  a house  like  this  . . . I’m  afraid 
to  walk  on  the  floor.  It’s  made  of  jewelry. 
And  the  frescos  on  the  walls  by  that 
Raphael — who  died  hundreds  of  years  ago 
— why,  they’re  so  fresh-looking  you’d  think 
they  were  painted  only  yesterday.” 

“Tell  me,”  my  hostess  said,  hanging  up 
the  receiver,  “what  does  this  Gary  Cooper 
look  like?” 

I had  seen  Gary  on  the  screen  in  “The 
Virginian”  and  other  films  and  thought 
him  the  best-looking  man  in  the  world. 
Also  I had  heard  he  was  one  of  the  most 
charming.  As  a joke  I said,  “He’s  a most 
unprepossessing  man.  Very  short.  Very 
plain.” 

It  was  teatime  later  that  week  that  we 
arrived  in  Rome,  drove  up  the  hill  to  the 
villa  and  entered  the  old  and  wonderful 
reception  hall  with  its  floor  a mosaic  of 
rare  Italian  marble.  There  stood  the  hand- 
somest man  I ever  expect  to  see.  My  host- 
ess gave  me  one  look.  “Elsa  Maxwell, 
you  rat,”  she  cried,  “I  might  have  known 
you  would  have  your  joke!” 

THE  friendship  between  Gary  and  these 
1 Italian  friends  of  mine  was  helped  by 
the  fact  that  Gary  was  crazy  to  go  on  a 
big  wild-game  shoot.  He  accompanied 
them  to  South  Africa  on  a safari. 

The  mounted  heads  and  horns  and  skins 
which  adorned  the  house  Gary  rented  from 
Greta  Garbo  when,  in  1932,  I was  his 
house  guest  for  two  months,  are  memor- 
able. So  are  the  chimpanzee  and  jaguar 
he  had  brought  back  with  him  for  pets; 
as  well  as  his  varied  horses  and  dogs. 
That  was  one  of  the  happiest  times  and 
I remember  the  mornings  Gary  and  I 
breakfasted  together  downstairs.  The  two 
of  us — he  in  pale  blue  pajamas  and  a silk 
striped  dressing-gown  and  I in  my  old 
checked  dressing-gown — sat  long  over  our 
coffee  and  had  many  quiet  laughs. 

How  I wish  I had  been  younger  in  those 
days  to  make  a real  scandal.  Alas,  it  was 
not  to  be.  My  years  and  character  were 
protection.  And  there  was,  also,  Ugo,  a 
butler,  and  Maria,  his  wife,  whom  Gary 
had  brought  back  from  Italy.  They  kept 
an  eye  on  everything,  especially  spaghetti 
sauce  which  Gary  adored. 

One  day  when  we  met  again  in  Holly- 
wood, Gary  said  to  me:  “Go  ahead  and' 
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San  Jose,  Costa  Rica 


Make  their  rare,  imported  delicacy 
your  daily  standby  for  greater  mealtime  enjoyment 
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T is  only  natural  that  Costa  Ricans,  lovers  of  good  food 
and  superb  wines,  would  choose  ROMA  Wines  when 
dining — when  entertaining!  Luckily,  we  enjoy  what  to  them 
is  an  imported  luxury — at  remarkably  low  cost.  Only  pennies 
a glassful!  You  pay  no  import  duties  nor  high  shipping 
costs.  ROMA  Wines  combine  the  very  best  of  Old  World 
wine -making  art  with  modern  knowledge  ...  to  produce 
superb  wines  from  California’s  finest  wine-grapes. 

Discover  today  how  much  ROMA  Wines  can  add  to 
your  daily  mealtime  enjoyment  . . . delight  your  friends 
when  you  entertain.  Today — get  a supply  of  ROMA 
Wines.  If  your  dealer  is  out  — please  try  again,  soon. 
ROMA  WINE  Co.,  Fresno,  Lodi,  Healdsburg,  California. 
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□ CREAM?  □ POWDER?  □ LIQUID? 


For  ordinary  U9es,  you  may  prefer  one 
type  of  deodorant,  your  neighbor 
another.  But  for  one  purpose — impor- 
tant to  you  and  to  every  woman — 
there’s  no  room  for  argument. 

Use  Powder  for 
Sanitary  Napkins 

For  while  creams  and  liquids  are  suit- 
able for  general  use,  a powder  is  best 
for  sanitary  napkins.  That’s  because 
a powder  has  no  moisture-resistant 
base;  doesn’t  retard  napkin  absorption. 

There  is  ONE  Powder 

. . . created  especially  for  this  purpose 
—QUEST*  POWDER— soft,  sooth- 
ing, safe.  It’s  the  Kotex*  Deodorant, 
approved  by  the  Kotex  laboratories. 

Being  unscented,  it  doesn’t 
merely  cover  up  one  odor 
with  another.  Quest 
Powder  destroys  napkin 
odor  completely.  It’s 
your  sure  way  to  avoid 
offending. 
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tive. Original  returned.  Send  35c 
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Since  Using  This  New 
11-Minute  Home  Shampoo 

Mothers  and  daughters  stay  young  together 
when  sunny  golden  curls  are  gloriously 
lovely.  That’s  why  Blondex,  the  special 
shampoo  that  helps  keep  light  hair  from 
darkening  and  brightens  faded  blonde  hair, 
is  so  popular.  Blondex  makes  a rich  cleans- 
ing lather.  Instantly  removes  dingy,  dust 
film  that  makes  hair  dark,  old  looking.  Takes 
only’ 11  minutes  at  home.  Gives  hair  new 
lustrous  highlights.  Safe  for  children.  Get 
Blondex  at  10c,  drug  or  department  stores. 


give  a party,  Elsa.  I’ve  never  been  to 
one  of  your  parties  so  why  can’t  I go 
to  one  in  my  own  house?” 

Other  parties  followed  the  first  and  al- 
ways we  had  the  gayest  of  times.  In  those 
days  Gary’s  companions  were  Clark  Gable 
and  his  wife,  Rhea,  Carole  Lombard  and 
Bill  Powell  who  were  then  married,  Kay 
Francis,  Norma  Shearer  and  Irving  Thal- 
berg,  the  Samuel  Goldwyns,  Louella  the 
magnificent  and  her  favorite  doctor,  and 
Leslie  Howard,  who  was  a great  crony. 

Then  as  now,  however,  you  had  to  be 
one  of  Gary’s  few  intimates  to  know  him. 
He’s  innately  reserved  and  shy.  . . . 

Today  the  Coopers  see  most  of  Edie 
and  William  Goetz  and  Claudette  Colbert 
and  Jack  Pressman.  In  their  own  way, 
among  their  own  friends,  they  seek  gaiety. 
More  and  more,  however,  both  Gary  and 
Rocky  turn  to  the  simple  life. 

When  construction  is  again  practicable 
they  plan  to  tear  down  their  present 
house  and  build  a house  similar  to  the 
Goetz’s  Santa  Monica  beach  house  which 
is  one  of  the  loveliest  and,  at  the  same  time, 
simplest  houses  to  be  found. 

Gary’s  and  Rocky’s  desire  for  a simple 
life  is  partly  attributable  to  their  little 
Maria.  Convinced  she  is  going  to  live  in 
an  exceedingly  realistic  age  they  want  her 
properly  prepared  for  it.  When  Gary 
talked  to  over  three  thousand  WAVES 
recently  and  said:  “I  hope  when  my 
daughter  grows  up  that  she  will  join  some 
organization  with  as  much  vitality  and 
unselfishness  as  the  women’s  arm  of  the 
Navy,”  he  mean  it. 

Gary  has  worked  long  and  hard  for  the 
war  effort.  In  the  South  Pacific  he  knew 
the  same  mud  and  rain,  inadequate  shelter 
and  rations  that  the  boys  stationed  there 
did.  No  one  heard  one  grouse  out  of  him. 
He  played  several  USO  Camp  Shows  every 
day  and  spent  many  hours  in  field  hospitals. 
The  last  was  nothing  he  did  easily,  I assure 
you.  For  he  has  the  kindest  of  hearts. 


When  asKed  about  his  experiences  in  the 
Pacific,  Gary  said  quietly,  “Reckon  I 
wouldn’t  make  a very  good  reporter.  I 
don’t  seem  able  to  keep  emotion  out  of 
the  way  of  my  facts.”  Those  who  sat  close 
enough  to  observe  his  usually  warm,  hu- 
morous eyes  as  he  told  about  a boy,  with 
a wife  back  home,  who  hadn’t  had  a letter 
in  three  months,  knew  how  truly  he  spoke. 

Since  his  return  from  the  Pacific,  Gary 
has  visited  hospitals  all  over  the  country. 
At  Mitchel  Field  he  met  boys  who  had 
been  wounded  in  France  only  three  days 
before  and  were  flown  in  from  London 
within  twelve  hours. 

When  Rocky  and  Gary  were  in  Denver 
recently  my  friend  Evalyn  Walsh  McLean 
telephoned  her  son  Neddie,  and  her 
daughter-in-law  Gloria,  and  asked  them  to 
entertain  the  Coopers.  “Give  them  a taste 
of  super-duper  ranch  life,”  she  said. 

Rocky  was  enthusiastic  about  their  visit 
when  she  and  Gary  returned. 

“There  were  thousands  of  cattle,”  she 
said,  “and  the  day  of  the  round-up  was 
Gary’s  first  day  in  the  saddle  in  almost  a 
year — good  rehearsal,  no  doubt,  for  his 
first  International  picture,  a Western  in 
which  he  is  both  producer  and  star.” 

During  the  daytime  she  said  they  went 
about  like  tramps.  “But  we  made  up  for  it 
at  night,”  said  Rocky.  “At  night  Gloria  and 
I spread  on  the  glamour.  So  our  husbands 
told  us  anyway!  And  somehow  or  other  I 
still  believe  Gary  implicitly — even  after  be- 
ing married  to  him  for  eleven  years.” 

You  only  had  to  look  at  Gary,  whose 
eyes  shone  as  he  listened  to  Rocky,  to 
know  what  a wonderful  time  he  had  had. 
He  said,  “Making  pictures  is  all  right 
But  making  a round-up  beats  making  pic- 
tures any  time.” 

An  American  natural,  Gary.  A grand 
heart-warming  specie  of  humanity  entirely 
too  rare  and  refreshing  proof  of  the  fact 
that  most  people  try  too  hard. 

The  End 


Time  out  between  scenes — and  lea  for  two  young  favorites — lovely  Judy  Garland  with 
that  wistful  look — and  Bob  Walker  who  can  well  look  ahead  to  a very  exciting  future 
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The  Truth  about  Hollywood's 
Lost  and  Found  Stars 

( Continued,  from  page  45)  refused  to  loan 
him  out.  Then  the  Army  signed  him. 
Perhaps  when  he  is  returned  to  civilian 
life,  his  career  will  resume  brilliantly. 
Perhaps  not.  Chester  Morris  was  tied  up 
in  a bad  initial  contract  and  held  down 
by  it  so  long  that  his  first  big  chance  at 
fame  passed  by,  and  has  never  returned. 

Discoveries  don’t  know  whether  to  sign 
or  not  to  sign.  David  Selznick  has  made 
great  stars — through  loan-outs  as  well  as 
personal  productions — of  his  discoveries, 
Ingrid  Bergman,  Joan  Fontaine  and  Joseph 
Cotten.  But  Alan  Marshal,  with  a similar 
contract,  has  mostly  sat. 

The  case  of  Greer  Garson  vs.  Evelyn 
Ankers  is  a pat  illustration. 

Think  of  Miss  Ankers  as  Mrs.  Miniver 
or  Madame  Curie.  Think  of  Miss  Garson 
playing  the  lead  in  those  Universal  quickies 
. instead  of  Miss  Ankers.  Their  positions 
might  have  been  reversed  if  Evelyn  had 
taken  the  role  of  Mrs.  Chips  when  it  was 
first  offered  her.  She  was  the  leading  con- 
tender for  the  part  when  M-G-M  decided 
they  might  as  well  get  some  value  from  the 
money  they  had  paid  to  a lonely  English 
actress  they  had  put  under  con  r.ict 
eleven  months  and  two  weeks  previously. 
Her  contract  had  only  two  more  weeks 
to  run  and  they  didn’t  plan  to  renew  it, 
but  the  woman’s  role  in  “Goodbye,  Mr. 
Chips”  was  so  small  they  believed  they 
could  get  it  in  under  the  deadline. 

There,  you  observe,  was  a contract  that 
helped.  The  critical  acclaim  Greer  re- 
ceived made  M-G-M  take  up  another  op- 
tion on  her.  She  made  “Remember?” 
which  is  best  forgotten  and  she  might  have 
been  forgotten,  too,  if  “Pride  And  Preju- 
dice” had  not  come  along  right  then  and 
proven  her  artistry. 

TIMING  is  very  important  to  discov- 
eries. Along  comes  a lad  like  Charles 
Russell,  so  outstanding  in  “The  Purole 
Heart.”  Offers  overwhelmed  him  after  that 
preview.  His  agent  turned  down  these 
offers  and  Charlie  couldn’t  work.  Perhaps 
the  agent  was  right — but  hitting  while  hot 
helps.  Charles  has  another  agent  now  and 
is  free  to  pick  his  own  productions. 

And  what  about  a superb  performer 
like  Katina  Paxinou,  who  won  an  Academy 
Award  for  her  first  movie,  “For  Whom 
The  Bell  Tolls”  and  who  hasn’t  worked 
since?  In  Paxinou’s  case,  illness  was  the 
enemy.  She  was  cast  for  “Tender  Com- 
rade” but  had  to  bow  out  because  of  ill 
health.  Next  “Mama’s  Bank  Account”  in 
which  she  was  to  star  was  shelved  before 
being  made.  But  because  of  being  cast 
in  this  latter,  she  lost  other  roles. 

Illness  works  two  ways  in  Hollywood, 
giving  breaks  to  the  unknown,  terrorizing 
the  established.  Susan  Peters’  illness  has 
been  a great  help  to  June  Allyson,  who 
has  fallen  heir  to  several  roles  originally 
written  for  Susie.  Alice  Faye’s  illness 
caused  Betty  Grable  to  be  recalled  from 
the  New  York  hit,  “Du  Barry  Was  A Lady,” 
to  resume  the  contract  she  had  previously 
signed  with  Twentieth  Century-Fox.  Betty 
thought  that  recall  meant  nothing.  When 
she  got  off  the  train,  she  demanded,  “Well, 
what  am  I in — a Charlie  Chan  or  a Jones 
Family?”  Recently  both  Alice  and  Betty 
being  out  for  motherhood,  Vivian  Blaine 
stepped  into  the  role  intended  for  one  or 
the  other  of  them  in  “Greenwich  Village.” 

Leave  us,  as  Archie  says,  observe  the 
cases  of  the  girls  who  are  still  known  in 
Hollywood  as  the  “Caliente  discoveries,” 
the  tootsie-pies  who  try  to  get  in  via  the 
so-called  easiest  way.  The  name  for  them 
started  in  the  old  prohibition  days  when 
all  movieland  used  to  swarm  below  the 
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V Makes  fair  skin  look  fairer 
V-  • • lends  clear,  fresh  allure 

V. . . adds  exciting  smoothness 


Is  your  skin  cameo-fair  like  Veronica  Lake’s?  See 
exquisite  Woodbury  Natural  glorify  you!  And  whatever  your  type 
. . . there’s  a Woodbury  shade  as  flattering.  Exclusive  Color 
Control  blends  this  powder  color-even,  color-clear — to  stay 
fresh  on  your  skin  . . . creates  smoothest  texture — to 
veil  tiny  blemishes,  to  cling  for  hours!  Choose  from  the 
eight  enchanting  Woodbury  Powder  shades  today. 
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YOUR  MATCHED  MAKE-UP!  . . . Now  With  your 
big  $1  box  of  Woodbury  Powder,  you  also  get 
your  just- right  glamour  shades  of  matching  lipstick 
and  rouge — at  no  extra  cost!  . . . All  3 for  only  $1. 

ALSO  BOXES  OF  WOODBURY  POWDER,  50?!,  25jS,  100 

[All  prices  plus  tax) 
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Hands  busy  tlie  year  round  at  victory- speeding  work  must  be 
smooth  and  enticing  under  the  mistletoe.  Give  them  the  forget-me- 
not  gift  of  beauty— Sofskin  Creme,  to  cherish  and  keep  them  whiter, 
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softer,  lovelier.  In  gala  Christmas  wrappings. 


In  star-spangled  cotton 
$1.00  Size  (Plus  lax) 


In  sprightly r florals 
60^  Size  ( Plus  lax ) 


border,  get  high  on  Mexican  spirits  and 
think  every  dream -boat  beautiful. 

Such  girls  are  given  tests  by  what  are 
known  as  the  “Charlie  McCarthy”  direc- 
tors, that  is,  the  directors  who  are  merely 
producer  stooges,  and  who  present  these 
doubtful  dears  in  the  light  in  which  the 
producer  most  prefers  to  see  them.  Actu- 
ally not  so  many  of  these  girls  as  people 
think  get  into  the  business,  but  of  those 
who  do,  few  stay.  There  is  before  the 
public  right  now  exactly  one  of  these  girls. 
She  is  beautiful,  and  she  is  hard-working, 
and  she  has  some  talent,  but  she  can’t  get 
far.  For  one  thing,  the  producers’  wives 
gang  up  against  her. 

The  producers’  wives  are  a potent, 
though  hidden,  Hollywood  force.  They 
spot  the  Caliente  girls  when  they  see  them 
and  after  that,  they’re  stymied,  if  the 
“Calientes”  haven’t  already  stymied  them- 
selves. Usually  they  do  the  latter  by  flirt- 
ing too  much  with  every  man.  They  think 
because  it  worked  on  one  big-shot,  it  will 
work  on  all  of  them,  and  usually  they  are 
encouraged  a bit  until  they  find  them- 
selves on  the  outside  of  Hollywood  again, 
looking  in.  You  may  think  that  Hollywood, 
being  a bohemian  sort  of  place,  wouldn’t 
mind  if  a girl’s  reputation  was  a bit  tar- 
nished. Actually  the  reverse  is  true.  A 
man  can  be  a wolf  and  get  away  with  it, 
but  the  girl  wolf  is  soon  washed  out. 

There  was  recently,  for  instance,  a tal- 
ented kid  who  got  the  nod  from  a big-shot 
at  her  studio.  He  got  her  a contract  and 
after  a bit  she  insisted  on  a very  big  part 
in  one  of  the  studio’s  major  productions. 
She  wasn’t  right  for  it  and  her  friend  told 
her  so,  but  under  threats  of  exposure,  she 
insisted  she  be  cast  for  it.  She  felt  mighty 
proud,  until  she  went  to  the  preview,  and 
not  one  foot  of  her  remained  in  the  film. 
Nothing  remained  of  her  contract,  either, 
when  her  option  came  up. 

Then  there  was  the  girl  who,  truly  and 
sincerely,  fell  in  love  with  a major  star 
who  was  married.  It  was  the  old,  bitter 
routine:  The  man  was  as  much  at  fault 
as  she  was,  but  as  usual,  he  didn’t  have 
to  pay  and  when  he  tired  of  her,  he  wanted 
never  to  see  her  again.  But  he  couldn’t 
help  seeing  her,  as  she  worked  where  he 
did,  and  he  couldn’t  keep  her  off  the  lot. 

He  was  a major  star,  however,  and  she 
was  a minor,  so  he  went  to  the  bead  man 
of  the  studio  and  explained  his  situation. 
The  girl’s  contract  wasn’t  renewed. 

THE  tiny  straws  that  influence  success 
in  movies  are  at  most  both  silly  and  sad. 
Because  of  flukey  accidents,  a person  can 
turn  out  to  be  her  own  successor  as,  for 
instance,  Nona  Griffith  being  a successor 
to  Margaret  O’Brien,  who  is  really  a suc- 
cessor to  Nona.  Nona,  who  is  being  called 
“a  second  Margaret  O’Brien”  will  make  her 
debut  in  Paramount’s  “Fear.”  Yet  only  a 
series  of  happenchances  kept  Margaret 
O’Brien,  if  ever  heard  of  at  all,  from  being 
announced  as  a “second  Nona  Griffith.” 

It  came  about  this  way:  You  have  prob- 
ably heard  that  Margaret  O’Brien  was  dis- 
covered by  the  late  director,  W.  S.  Van 
Dyke.  That’s  not  so.  Producers,  in  par- 
ticular, and  directors  secondly,  and  some- 
times writers  are  given  credit  for  “dis- 
covering” this  star  or  that.  The  truth  is 
that  while  these  eminences  may  get  the 
credit,  the  discovery  has  been  made  long 
before  their  busy,  important  eyes  fell  upon 
the  personality  involved. 

Four  years  ago  in  Miami,  Margaret’s 
charming  chorus-girl  aunt  talked  to 
another  charming  girl,  working  in  the 
chorus  line  of  the  same  night  club,  about 
her  talented  little  niece.  The  second  girl, 
who  is  a dear,  was  very  bored  with  chatter 
about  a precocious  child,  but  she  tried  not 
to  show  it.  Today,  in  Hollywood,  it  amuses 
her  that  this  same  precocious  child  is  play- 
ing with  her  small  son  Michael  Pasternak. 


SOFSKIN  COMPANY 


For  the  second  little  chorus  girl,  like  the 
first,  came  to  Hollywood,  but  she  became 
Mrs.  Joe  Pasternak,  while  Marissa  O’Brien 
was  put  under  contract,  but  today  at 
M-G-M  with  Margaret,  she  can’t  escape 
being  called  Margaret  O’Brien’s  aunt. 

Not  that  Mrs.  Pasternak  made  the 
O’Brien  discovery  either.  As  nearly  as  you 
can  say,  anybody  did  it.  It  was  the  mother 
of  Vic  Orsatti  who  managed  it. 

Vic  Orsatti  is  a top  Hollywood  agent. 
His  mother  is  a warm-hearted  Italian 
woman.  The  O’Briens — like  all  people 
trying  to  break  into  Hollywood — tried  hard 
to  meet  people  with  influence. 

At  a friend’s  house  one  night  they  met 
the  kindly  Mrs.  Orsatti.  Discovering  who 
she  was,  they  talked  of  Margaret.  Then 
they  brought  her  to  meet  Mrs.  Orsatti. 
Her  name  then  was  Maxine.  Mrs.  Orsatti 
spoke  to  her  sons  about  the  little  girl.  She 
got  fondly  brushed  off  by  them.  Finally 
Vic,  to  quiet  her,  saw  the  child.  He  thought 
her  talented  but  not  very  pretty.  However, 
at  his  mother’s  insistence,  he  took  her  to 
M-G-M  for  an  interview. 

At  that  moment,  at  M-G-M,  Nona  Grif- 
fith was  all  set  for  “Journey  For  Mar- 
garet.” But  just  before  the  shooting  started, 
small  Nona  fell  and  injured  her  hand.  She 
had  to  stay  in  bed  for  several  days.  Mean- 
while “Journey  For  Margaret”  changed 
directors.  W.  S.  Van  Dyke,  an  impatient 
man,  was  put  in  charge.  He  said  he  didn’t 
want  to  wait  for  some  unknown  kid.  Why 
not  get  another,  and  while  they  were  about 
it,  how  about  getting  one  who  wasn’t  so 
pretty?  The  casting  director  remembered 
the  plain  little  girl  Orsatti  had  presented. 
Maxine  O’Brien  was  sent  for.  Her  name 
was  changed  and  stardom  followed. 

TOMMY  KELLY  got  discovered  for  “Tom 
Sawyer”  but,  though  he  stuck  around 
Hollywood  long  after  that,  he  never  clicked 
again.  Little  Joan  Carroll,  after  being  un- 
der contract  as  a “threat”  to  Shirley  Tem- 
ple, went  to  New  York  and  made  a big 
hit  in  “Panama  Hattie.”  RKO  signed  her 
up  from  that  show,  brought  her  West,  and 
let  her  sit,  for  more  than  two  years,  with 
only  one  minor  B to  show  for  all  that  time. 
Joan  is  starting  all  over  again  now,  but 
the  advantage  of  extreme  youth  has, 
through  no  fault  of  her  personality  or 
ability,  been  lost  to  her. 

Speaking  of  Shirley  Temple  leads  up  to 
an  anecdote  which  vividly  shows  up  how 
tough  it  is  to  stay  “found”  in  Hollywood. 

Shirley  had  been  working  on  a picture 
in  which  she  co-starred  with  a prominent 
older  star.  All  through  the  shooting  of  the 
film,  Shirley  found  herself  being  pushed 
quietly  but  firmly  into  the  background, 
back  where  the  lighting  isn’t  so  good.  The 
other  star,  meanwhile,  was  in  a flattering 
white  glare.  Whenever  she  and  Shirley  got 
together  in  a scene,  Shirley’s  back,  or  at 
least  her  profile,  somehow  always  seemed 
to  be  toward  the  camera. 

Shirley  took  it  until  the  very  last  day. 
Then,  swiftly  in  one  scene,  she  turned  and 
got  the  full  benefit  of  the  lights,  giving  a 
full  view  of  her  fresh  young  face. 

The  older  actress  didn’t  like  it.  She  said 
she  really  felt  the  scene  was  better  the 
way  they  had  originally  rehearsed  it. 

The  crowd  on  the  set,  angry  over  the 
way  Shirley  had  been  planted  in  dark  cor- 
ners, watched  her  fo  see  what  she  would  do. 

What  she  did  was  to  do  as  she  was  told: 
She  turned  around.  She  didn’t  try  to  get 
her  face  into  the  scene.  But  she  did  one 
other  thing.  She  winked.  Winked  at  the 
crew  and  winked  at  the  director. 

Thereby  she  proved  herself  a good 
trouper.  Thereby,  also,  her  actions  said 
something  much  louder  than  words.  They 
said  that  she  knew  she  didn’t  have  to 
worry.  She  had  time  enough  to  wait. 

The  End 


It's  the  day  before  Christmas^ 


It’s  the  day  before  Christmas 
And  all  through  the  shops, 
i#  Poppa  is  running 

With  starts  and  with  stops. 


2 : 


What  to  give  Momma? 

What  to  give  sister? 
What  to  give  grandma? 
(It  bothers  the  mister!) 


When  just  as  he’s  ready 
To  give  up  in  despair. 

What  does  he  see 

But  a sign  “ PY  REX  WARE" ! 


So  he  takes  off  his  hat. 

Throws  it  high  in  the  air. 
And  solves  his  gift  problems 
With  smart  PYREX  WARE! 


POPPA  LOVE  MOMMA? 

This  Pyrex  Double- 
Duty  Casserole  helps 
her  make  a dozen  dif- 
ferent tasty  dishes. 
The  cover  comes  in 
handy  as  an  extra  pie 
plate!  3 sizes.  -fpA 
Family  (2  qt.)  I Ky 
size only  I U 


GLAMOUR  GIFT  ! This  Pyrex  Cake  Dish 
is  just  made  for  chops,  layerf%pA 
cakes,  desserts.  A pair  makes 
a lovely  extra  gift.  Each  only  Vw 


APPLE-OF-HER  EYE!  This  Pyrex  Utility  Dish  goes 
from  the  oven  to  the  table  to  the  refriger-  • aa 
ator  for  storing  leftovers.  Cooks  small  Ally 
roasts,  hot  breads,  rolls, biscuits.  10^ " size  vU 


SHE’LL  BE  PROUD  of  her  pies  in  this  smart,  trans- 
parent Pyrex  Pie  Plate  ! And  best  of  all,  even 
sticky  foods  wash  off  Pyrex  ware’s  smooth  /Ky 
sides  like  magic.  Three  sizes.  9^"  size  only 


PRESSED 
IN  GLASS 


“PYREX”  IS  A REGISTERED  TRADE-MARK  OF 
CORNING  GLASS  WO R KS . C OR N I N G.  N . Y. 


IDEA  FOR  POPPA:  Put  all  the  four  dishes 
shown  here  together  and  see  what  a 
wonderful  Gift  Set  you  have  for  only 


Patiently  she  waits  for  you  . . . 

her  every  thought  a prayer  for 
you  and  a happy  future  together. 

If  she  could  only  start  now  the 
peaceful  home  you  both  have  al- 
ways yearned  for — that’s  her  fond- 
est wish! 

And  it’s  a wish  you  can  make 
come  true — with  this  perfect  gift 
of  love,  her  own  Lane  Cedar  Hope 
Chest!  No  other  gift  offers  such  sure 
protection  for  the  cherished  treas- 
ures that  start  your  happy  home  of 
tomorrow. 

LANE  is  the  only  chest  with  all  these 
MOTH  PROTECTION  features 

Built  of  %-inch  Aromatic  Red  Cedar 
in  accordance  with  U.  S.  Government 
recommendations,  LANE  Cedar  Hope 
Chests  combine  an  age-old  romantic 
tradition  with  nature’s  own  moth  de- 
stroyer . . . the  aroma  of  Red  Cedar. 

No  other  wood  has  that  aroma.  No 
other  wood  possesses  the  power  of 
Red  Cedar  to  destroy  moths. 

LANE  Cedar  Hope  Chests  are  the 
only  aroma-tight,  pressure-tested  Red 
Cedar  Chests  in  the  world.  That’s  why 
Lane  moth  protection  is  sure  and  guar- 
anteed by  a free  moth  insurance  policy, 
written  by  one  of  the  world’s  largest 
insurance  companies. 

The  Lane  Company,  Inc.,  Dept.  K, 
Altavista,  Virginia.  In  Canada:  Knech- 
tel’s  Ltd.,  Hanover,  Ontario. 


No.  1964.  18th  Century  drawer  design  in 
Honduras  Mahogany.  Simulated  front 
with  one  drawer  in  base.  Hand-rubbed 
satin  finish. 


TO  MEN  AND  WOMEN 
IN  THE  ARMED  SERVICES 


MB W No.  2043.  fabove)  Amod- 
ern  design  of  exquisite 
beauty.  American  Wal- 
nut. Oriental  Wood,  and  New 
Guinea  veneers  used  on  exterior. 
Hand-rubbed  and  polished.  Equip- 
ped with  Lane  - f\  e 
Patented  Auto-  $ j V/  V 

motio  T roir  ^ ^ 


If  you  don  t know  the  Lane 
dealer’s  name  in  the  town 
where  you  want  a chest  sent, 
write  to  us.  It  will  be  de- 
livered in  accordance  with 
your  wishes. 


matic  Tray. 

Slightly  higher  in  West  and  Canada 
Subject  to  OP  A rulings 


No.  2011 . A colonial  chest  in  antique  Maple  with  | 
the  simple  lines  and  chaste  beauty  found  only  in  ; 
chests  of  authentic  design.  Equipped  with  Lane  < 
Patented  Automatic  Tray. 


Lane  Cedar  Hope  Chests  can  he 
had  in  many  styles  and  woods . 


Crime  on 

( Continued  from,  page  50)  come  you  want 
to  know  why  he  was  killed?  I want  to 
know  who.” 

“About  a dozen  persons  had  the  oppor- 
tunity. If  we  can  find  a motive,  we  can 
make  an  arrest.” 

“How  would  you  go  about  finding  this 
motive?”  he  asked. 

“When  a man  is  murdered,”  I said,  try- 
ing not  to  sound  too  pedantic,  “the  reason 
exists  in  his  past.  If  you  can  produce  a 
complete  record,  you  can  point  to  the 
reason  why  this  or  that  person  would  kill 
him.” 

“The  trouble  with  that,”  he  said  shrewd- 
ly, “is  that  at  least  one  guy  is  going  to 
lie  to  you.  The  murderer.” 

“Granted.  But  the  way  the  killer  evades 
questions  gives  you  ideas.” 

A SUDDEN  idea  struck  me.  If  I could 
get  James  out  of  town  I could  go  ahead 
on  my  present  line  o£  inquiry  without  re- 
vealing my  complicity  in  this  mess. 

“Herman  Smith,”  I went  on,  “was  ap- 
parently a friend  of  Flynne.  Why  don’t  you 
run  down  to  Hollywood  and  see?” 

He  went  off  to  get  Flynne’s  address  from 
Paul,  and  I went  back  to  my  trailer. 

I had  three  angles  of  attack.  One,  to 
find  the  gun  that  killed  Flynne  and  trace 
its  ownership;  two,  to  find  Peggy  Whit- 
tier’s notebook  and  identify  the  clue  of 
the  killer;  and  to  see  Wanda  and  Carla. 

I concentrated  on  the  gun,  somewhere 
out  there  on  the  far  side  of  the  dune  where 
Listless  Nelson  had  tossed  it;  trying  to 
cover  up  for  me.  It  and  the  pearl-han- 
dled Colt  which  McGuire  inevitably 
would  begin  to  raise  hell  about  soon.  A 
search  by  day  would  be  impossible;  by 
night,  dangerous.  A sandstorm  would 
offer  cover.  I could  have  a storm  written 
into  the  picture  and  plod  through  it  to 
where  Listless  had  thrown  the  guns.  The 
wind  machines  could  be  so  placed  that 
they  would  blow  the  sand  away  at  that 
spot. 

Knuckles  fell  on  my  door  in  brisk  tattoo. 
It  was  Paul. 

He  seemed  nervous.  “How’re  things 
coming?”  he  asked. 

“We  expect  an  arrest  any  moment,”  I 
said  flippantly. 

“Yeah?  Well,  you  can  put  the  arm  on 
me.  I did  it.” 

“Let’s  have  the  story,”  I said  quietly. 
“Why  did  you  kill  Flynne?” 

“I’d  have  been  a producer  if  it  hadn’t 
been  for  him,”  he  muttered. 

“How  long  did  you  know  him?” 

“All  my  life.” 

“Oh,  were  you  raised  in  Des  Moines, 
too?” 

“Right  next  door,”  Paul  answered. 

“I  see,”  I said.  “Where’s  the  gun  you 
shot  them  with?” 

“I’ll  turn  it  in,”  he  said  uneasily. 

I stood  up  again.  “Have  a drink,  old 
boy,”  I said.  “Flynne  came  from  Nebraska. 
He  and  Peggy  were  not  shot  with  the 
same  gun.  Who  are  you  covering  up  for?” 
He  looked  at  me  with  misery  in  his  eyes. 
“Listen,  George,  you’re  not  trying  to 
pin  it  on  her.  She  didn’t  do  it.” 

“How  do  you  know?”  I asked. 

“She  hadn’t  even  seen  him  until  he 
showed  up  here  to  get  murdered.  She  told 
me.  I believe  her.  We’re  going  to  be 
married.  The  hell  of  it  is,  the  evidence 
points  to  her.  I thought  if  I confessed,  I’d 
be  tried  but  they  couldn’t  prove  it.  Then 
they’d  throw  the  case  out  of  court,  and  by 
that  time  it’d  be  forgotten.  So  she  could 


My  Hands 

go  on.  She’s  got  a great  future,  you  know.” 

“I  think  she’s  terrible,”  I prodded. 

He  was  on  his  feet  instantly.  “You 
can’t  say  that  about  Carla.” 

I waved  him  back  into  his  seat.  “Carla, 
eh?” 

“Why,  you  dirty  rat!”  he  cried.  “You 
didn’t  even  know  who  I was  talking  about!” 

“Carla  was  here,”  I told  him.  “She  told 
me  a fanciful  yarn.  Coupled  with  what 
you  said  tonight,  it  looks  serious.” 

“What’d  she  tell  you?” 

“Uh-uh.  You  talk.” 

He  leaned  forward  earnestly.  His  eyes 
were  beginning  to  take  on  a glaze.  “What 
did  she  tell  you,  George?  She  don’t  know 
whass  good  f’r.  Gimme — drink.” 

I poured  him  a double  shot.  He  tossed 
it  off.  He  put  his  head  gently  between 
his  knees  and  passed  out. 

I laid  him  on  his  back,  opened  his  shirt 
and  poured  a dollop  of  steaming  water  on 
the  tender  skin  of  his  stomach  to  bring 
him  to.  If  the  door  of  my  trailer  had 
opened  inward,  he’d  have  left  a jagged 
outline  of  himself  as  he  plunged  through  it. 

A round  face  with  great  dark  eyes 
poked  itself  around  the  trembling  door. 
Wallingford  eyed  me  suspiciously. 

“Wally,”  I told  him  abruptly,  “I  have 
an  idea.  We  need  a sandstorm  in  the 
picture.  If  we  have  to  fight  our  way 
through  a sandstorm,  our  triumph  will 
be  all  the  more  impressive.” 

“It’s  a good  idea,”  he  admitted. 

When  Wallingford  left  I went  to  bed. 
And  the  moment  I hit  the  bed  I was  wide 
awake. 

A really  terrific  idea  hit  me.  Paul  had 
done  it.  The  hows  and  whys  escaped  me, 
but  the  psychological  pattern  was  intact. 
Some  time,  somewhere,  Flynne  had  in- 
curred Paul’s  enmity.  Coincidentally, 
Paul  had  become  attracted  to  Carla.  He 
learned  of  their  past  relationship,  which 
added  fuel  to  his  burning  desire  to  rid  the 
world  of  Flynne.  And  so  he  had  waited. 
The  opportunity  came,  and  he  seized  it. 

With  this  problem  wrapped  up  in  logic, 
I dismissed  it  and  turned  to  the  problem 
of  my  telephone  invention  whereby  I had 
installed  a loudspeaker  and  microphone 
in  each  room  of  my  Hollywood  apart- 
ment, connected  respectively  to  the  re- 
ceiver and  transmitter  of  my  phone, 
through  an  amplifier.  When  my  phone 
rang,  a relay  was  set  in  motion  that,  in 
effect,  lifted  the  receiver.  All  I needed  to 
do  was  answer  in  a clear  voice.  The 
microphone  in  the  room  ran  it  through  the 
amplifier  to  the  telephone  to  the  caller. 
When  the  caller  answered,  his  voice  came 
through  the  loudspeakers. 

But  I couldn’t  hang  up.  . . . 

There  must  be  a way  to  make  it  hang 
up.  When  the  caller  replaced  his  tele- 
phone, he  broke  the  circuit.  Now,  if  the 
initial  call  should  activate  an  electromag- 
net— 

THE  next  morning  Sammy  met  me  as  I 
1 arrived  on  the  set.  “Hurry  up,”  he  urged. 
“Riegleman  is  in  a foul  mood.” 

I hurled  myself  into  my  togs,  buckled  on 
my  guns  and  went  out  to  face  the  camera. 

We  had  a new  script  girl,  with  a brand- 
new  notebook. 

We  took  our  places  at  the  point  where 
I had  broken  the  scene  yesterday.  Riegle- 
man glowered  at  me. 

“Where  did  you  get  that  cravat?”  he 
yelled. 

I dismounted  and  walked  over  to  him. 
“What’s  the  matter  with  it?”  I said. 


HASTEN  THE  RETURN  OF  YOUR  HERO.  HELP  THE  SIXTH  WAR 
LOAN  DRIVE-— BUY  YOUR  BONDS  AT  YOUR  LOCAL  THEATER 


“A  Cove  Story 
On  If  our  Ops” 
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NEW  . . . FROM  HOLLYWOOD  COMES  OVEROLO  . . . 


WESTMORE’S  E14|HII»-CR E AM  FOUNDATION  MAKE-UP 


NOT  A CAKE  . . . NOT  A CREAM 
DOES  NOT  CAUSE  DRY  SKIN 


/~\VERGLO  has  a lanolin  and  oil  base  . . . Does 
not  give  an  artificial  masked  appearance  . . . 
Overglo  effectively  hides  tiny  wrinkles,  lines,  and 
minor  blemishes  . . . Goes  on  evenly  — does  not 
streak.  Easy  fingertip  application  — no  sponge  or 
cotton  needed  . . . Gives  you  a flawless  looking 
complexion  and  a fresh,  well-groomed  appearance 
for  the  day  without  constant  repowdering  . . . 


Perc  Westmore, 

Director  of  Make-Up  at 
Warner  Bros.  Studios 
in  Hollywood*  giving 
Ann  Sheridan  a glamo- 
rous make-up  with 
House  of  Westmore 
beauty  aids. 


Overglo  comes  in  six  flattering  skin-tinted  shades 
. . . Economical  — one  bottle  lasts  many  months. 

$1.50  plus  tax 

IPO*  WESTMORE  PERFECTION  in  a heavier  cream-typc 
base  — Westmore  (the  largest-selling  and  original)  Foun- 
dation Cream.  Fifty  cents,  plus  tax.  At  all  good  stores. 


Complete  your  malie-up  with 
West  more's  famous  Lipstick, 
Rouge , Face  Powder  and  Creams 


PRODUCTS  OF  THE  HOUSE  OF  WESTMORE 


“Yesterday  you  wore  a black  string  tie. 
Now  we  resume  the  scene,  to  find  you  in  an 
ascot.  Surely  somebody  would  ask  how 
you  changed  ties  while  dodging  bullets?” 

I changed  ties.  Riegleman  did  not  cus- 
tomarily say  anything  about  detail.  He 
left  that  to  others.  We  took  up  the  scene 
at  a point  shortly  before  the  break  of 
yesterday.  I galloped  back  and  forth, 
and  when  I turned  to  record  passion  for 
Carla  on  celluloid,  I thought  of  Paul.  My 
expression  couldn’t  have  been  burning. 

Riegleman  blew  his  whistle.  He  walked 
over  to  me.  “One  does  not  ordinarily 
slit  his  eyes  at  his  beloved,”  he  chided. 

We  tried  the  scene  again.  Same  result. 

“That’s  all  today,”  Riegleman  said  in  dis- 
gust. “Drop  in  on  me  later,  George?” 

Sammy  and  McGuire  were  a mildly  ar- 
guing duo  when  I went  into  Sammy’s 
office  trailer. 

“I’ll  stop  in  your  room  and  pick  the 
guns  up,”  McGuire  said. 

I broke  in.  “I  doubt  if  you’ll  be  in 
your  room  today,  Sammy.  We’ve  got  to 
have  a sandstorm  and  I want  to  work 
out  the  scene  with  Vou.” 

“Oh,  yes,”  Sammy  answered,  as  if  he 
knew  what  he  was  talking  about.  “Look, 
Mac,  I’ll  try  to  remember  to  get  those 
guns  to  you  tomorrow,  sure.” 

McGuire  went  away.  Sammy  asked, 
“What  sandstorm?” 

I explained  my  idea.  He  was  enthusi- 
astic. 

“I’ll  sell  Riegleman  on  the  idea,”  I prom- 
ised. “I’m  to  see  him  this  afternoon.” 

I stopped  at  the  hotel  to  see  Riegleman, 
and  had  Wallingford  in  my  hair  before 
I got  out  of  the  car. 

“Wanda  is  getting  in  the  papers  again. 
Somebody  told  the  L.A.  press  she  was 
questioned  in  jail!  Call  that  friend  you  call 
an  editor  and  tell  him  for  me — ” 

“Why  didn’t  you  tell  him?”  I asked. 

“I  told  him.  But  he  hung  up.” 

I called  “Smith.”  “Those  pictures  are  just 
a gag  to  get  Wanda  in  the  public  eye. 
You’ll  be  a laughing  stock — to  Wanda.” 

“How  do  you  know?” 

“I  helped  her  work  it  out,”  I impro- 
vised. I could  tell  that  discouraged  him. 

Wallingford  was  pleased.  “George,”  he 
said,  “I  want  to  buy  you  a present  for  the 
end  of  the  picture.  Even  if  it  costs  a lot.” 

I paused  and  grinned  at  him. 

“Name  it,  George,”  he  said  again. 

“All  right,”  I said  very  casually.  “I  want 
a transit.  A twenty-two-inch  achromatic.” 

He  took  out  a notebook.  “I’ll  see  that 
you  get  it,  George.” 

“Now,”  I said,  “will  you  go  up  to  Riegle- 
man’s  room  and  tell  him  I’m  on  my  way? 
I “want  to  get  some  information  first.” 

He  padded  away. 

I found  Wanda  in  her  room. 

Wanda  was  in  her  quilted  robe. 

“Just  what,”  I demanded,  “did  you  take 
from  Severance  Flynne’s  room?” 

She  looked  at  me  coldly.  “Nothing.” 

“You  didn’t  take  anything  from  Peggy 
Whittier’s  room,  either?” 

She  shook  her  head. 

“But  you  left  something  there,”  I said. 
“Fingerprints — on  purpose,  too.” 

Her  eyes  widened.  “George — !” 

“Wanda,  you’re  messing  around  in  a 
dangerous  situation.  Why  did  you  send  out 
those  phony  stories?”  I demanded. 

“They  were  true,”  she  said  quietly. 

“The  implications  were  false.  And  why 
this  siren  act,  each  time  observers  were 
present?” 

She  was  quiet  for  a long  time.  Then  she 
got  to  her  feet  and  took  off  her  robe.  She 
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was  wearing  a white  halter  and  shorts. 

“Very  pretty,”  I said. 

She  donned  her  robe. 

“You’ll  admit  I can  make  blood  bubble,” 
she  announced.  “But  I made  the  mistake 
once  of  trying  out  for  a woman  of  good 
works,  and  they  gave  me  the  works.  So 
I thought  I’d  change.  If  I could  get  into  a 
jam,  and  not  far  enough  to  blackball  me, 
maybe  those  limp-brained  producers  would 
consider  me  in  another  light.  I’m  a good 
actress.  I can  even  do  high  comedy.  But 
you  can’t  do  drawing-room  dalliance  in  a 
shroud.” 

“You  took  that  reel  of  film  out  of  my 
trailer,”  I accused  her.  “Why?” 

“It  had  proof  of  my  innocence.  The 
same  film  that  showed  Flynne  falling  dead 
would  show  that  I didn’t  have  a gun  in  my 
hands  at  that  moment.” 

“I’ll  see  what  I can  do  for  you  after 
this  picture  is  in  the  can,”  I promised. 
“Meanwhile,  will  you  give  me  the  film?” 

“Sure,”  she  said. 

She  went  to  the  wastebasket.  She  turned, 
white-faced.  “It’s  gone,”  she  said  quietly. 

I couldn’t  remember  whether  or  not, 
when  I had  searched  her  rooms,  I had 
looked  in  the  wastebasket. 

Super-sleuth  Sanders! 

“It  behooves  us,  I think,  to  walk  softly,” 
I said.  “Lock  your  door  when  I go,  and 
keep  it  locked  at  night.” 

I WENT  to  Riegleman’s  room. 

“An  important  reel  of  film  has  disap- 
peared,” he  began.  “Ordinarily  that  would 
not  present  such  serious  difficulties  save 
that  the  retake  is  a body  blow  to  the 
budget.  But  the  notebook  of  my  script 
girl  has  disappeared.  Also,  as  you  know, 
George,  it  contains  every  important  detail 
of  action,  costume,  movement.  We  cannot 
j risk  the  discrepancies.  I see  nothing  for 
it  except  to  retake  everything. 

“I  want  to  apologize  for  being  finicky  this 
morning,  George,”  he  went  on.  “Ordinarily 
I remember  nothing  about  the  scenes  ex- 
i cept  the  psychological  verities.  I happened, 
just  happened,  to  remember  your  tie.  I am 
afraid  I lost  my  temper.” 

“You  had  reason,”  I said.  “I  stank.” 

“Yes,”  he  agreed,  “you  did.  Also  with 
reason.  Both  murders  occurred  while  you 
were  facing  the  camera.” 
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He  drilled  me  with  his  eyes.  “Do  you 
realize,”  he  asked,  “that  the  murderer  must 
have  been  behind  the  first  camera?  His 
presence  must  have  registered  on  someone 
besides  Peggy.  Unconsciously,  perhaps. 
Nonetheless,  somebody  knows  who  he  was, 
and  a re-creation  of  the  scene  as  near  to 
the  original  as  we  can  manage  might  recall 
it  to  the  mind  of  the  person  who  knows.” 

“I  like  your  idea,”  I said. 

“Before  we  retake  that  scene,”  he  said, 
“we  must  speak  to  everyone  we  feel  can 
be  safely  eliminated,  ask  them  to  try  and 
remember,  as  the  scene  is  retaken,  every 
minute  detail  they  observed  the  first  time. 
Then  we  can  confer  with  each,  privately.” 

I adjourned  to  a near-by  bar  to  consider 
his  proposition.  Those  whom  I could  surely 
eliminate  were  myself,  Wanda  and — 
Sammy?  Well,  I could  gamble  on  Sammy. 

I shook  my  head  in  sudden  disgust.  Paul 
had  done  the  killing.  It  remained  only  to 
trap  him  and  when  Lamar  James  returned 
we  would  do  that  little  thing.  I was  lost 
in  the  amber  depths  of  my  beer,  oblivious 
to  the  three  or  four  customers  at  the  bar, 
and  didn’t  notice  Fred  and  Melva  at  first. 
When  I did,  I called  them  over.  Then  I 
made  a list  of  names.  I gave  them  to 
Fred.  “If  necessary,  hire  a private  in- 
quiry agency.  I want  to  know  every- 
thing about  those  people,  from  birth  till 
now.  Somebody  on  that  list  is  Peggy’s 
murderer.  And  somewhere  in  his  past  will 
be  found  the  motive  for  killing  Severance 
Flynne.” 

Melva  said  to  Fred,  “Harness  the  horses.” 

LAMAR  JAMES,  late  that  afternoon,  came 
■ to  my  trailer. 

“Well,”  he  said,  “I  got  the  dope  on 
Flynne.” 

“Let’s  hear  it.” 

“I  had  to  do  a flock  of  running  around, 
and  I talked  to  his  mother  on  the  tele- 
phone. He  grew  up  on  a farm.  Seems  he 
wanted  to  be  another  Burbank.  When  he 
tried  his  new  fangled  theories,  his  old  man 
raised  hell,  and  Flynne  left  home.  They 
didn’t  hear  from  him  for  about  four  years, 
except  for  postcards  from  Chicago,  New 
York,  New  Orleans  and  finally  Hollywood. 

“Nobody  seemed  to  know  where  he  got 
all  the  money  he  spent  on  his  friends,  be- 
cause he  didn’t  work  much.” 

He  handed  me  his  notebook.  “Here’s 
a list  of  all  the  people  he  knew.” 

I ran  over  the  list.  “Where’s  Herman 
Smith?” 

James  said,  “I  couldn’t  find  him.” 

The  next  morning  I found  Wallingford 
and  Riegleman  deadlocked  over  the  sand- 
storm. I had  forgotten  to  mention  it  to 
Riegleman  and  he  reacted  to  Wallingford’s 
suggestion  with  shocked  disapproval. 

“I  don’t  like  it,”  he  said.  “We  have  no 
script,  for  one  thing.” 

“In  the  early  days  of  pictures,”  I told 
Riegleman,  “they  made  up  the  story  as 
they  went  along.  Surely  we  can  film  one 
scene  that  requires  practically  no  dialogue.” 

Riegleman  flung  up  his  hands.  “All 
right,”  he  said. 

We  were  finally  ready  to  begin  and  my 
starting  point  was  near  the  two  stakes  I 
had  driven  to  mark  the  spot  where  List- 
less had  said  she’d  thrown  the  guns. 

It  was  a tough  scene.  I must  arrive  at 
the  marked  spot  within  ten  minutes. 

I tried  to  locate  the  stakes.  A little 
panic  struck  me.  Was  I to  fail,  after  this 
elaborate  preparation? 

When  a dull  gleam  caught  my  eye,  I flung 
myself  upon  it.  It  was  one  of  the  guns. 
I felt  in  the  sand.  I found  the  other  gun. 
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I staffed  the  guns  into  my  belt.  1 got  to 
my  feet.  I staggered  on. 

In  my  dressing  room,  Sammy  looked  at 
the  Smith  & Wesson.  “So  this  is  it,”  he 
commented. 

“Fully  loaded,”  I pointed  out,  “except 
for  one  shot.  That  was  the  one  which  got 
Flynne,  I believe.” 

“What  do  we  do  with  it?” 

“I’ll  wear  those  two  guns  in  this  next 
scene.  Since  we’re  shooting  it  from  the  be- 
ginning, nobody  will  notice  I’ve  changed 
guns  except  the  murderer.  When  he  sees 
me  with  the  gun,  he’ll  be  driven  to  action. 
I feel  certain  that  he  has  worried  about  this 
gun.  He  planted  it  on  me,  and  it  disap- 
peared. Nothing  was  said  about  it.  He 
noted  that  I carried  .45’s  yesterday.  Now 
I show  up  with  the  murder  weapon 
in  my  holster.  You  pay  no  attention  to 
the  action  being  filmed.  Watch  everyone 
behind  the  first  camera.” 

“You  can’t  fire  this  gun,  George.  It’s 
really  loaded.” 

“Sammy,”  I said  patiently,  “go  get  me 
some  blank  cartridges.  We’ll  save  these, 
naturally,  as  evidence.  And  by  the  way,” 
I added,  “tell  Paul  I’d  like  to  see  him.” 

I waited  by  the  first  camera,  the  guns 
carelessly  displayed.  Nobody  gave  them 
a glance. 

Sammy  and  Paul  returned,  and  I loaded 
the  guns.  Paul  watched  with  disinterest. 

“How  come  your  guns  don’t  match?” 
Paul  asked. 

I looked  at  him  steadily.  “One  of  them 
has  a sentimental  value,”  I said. 

He  shrugged  and  turned  away  but  lin- 
gered near  the  camera. 

Sammy  signaled  and  action  began. 

I was  careful  to  display  the  murder 
weapon.  I covered  the  butt  of  the  museum 
piece  with  one  hand,  but  turned  the  Smith 
& Wesson  toward  the  camera  as  often  as 
possible.  Even  if  this  did  not  bring  any 
untoward  act  from  Paul,  it  might  when 
tomorrow’s  rushes  showed  it  in  close-up. 

I reflected  that  he  must  still  have  the 
gun  that  killed  Peggy.  Would  he  take  a 
shot  when  I faced  the  camera  today? 

I turned  for  the  close-up  of  passion. 
This  was  the  point  where  two  persons  had 
; been  killed.  Was  I next? 

For  Paul  was  in  that  group  behind  the 
camera,  and  one  dark  hand  was  in  his 
jacket  pocket.  My  aiming  at  him  was  a 
reflex  action,  and  I wished  with  all  my 
heart  that  my  gun  was  loaded. 

The  result  of  the  gun’s  explosion  was 
rather  spectacular.  Everyone  in  the  group 
flung  himself  to  this  side  or  that.  Paul 
flung  both  hands,  empty,  over  his  face. 

THE  whistles  brought  a halt. 

“George,  you  were  swell!”  several  said. 
Riegleman  put  an  arm  across  my 
shoulders.  “What  I want  to  know,”  he 
said,  “is  why  you  fired  that  shot.  It  wasn’t 
in  the  script,  as  I remember.” 

The  crowd  dissolved  from  around  me. 
Sammy  took  my  arm.  “I  thought  I was  a 
goner,”  he  said.  “You  should  have  seen 
your  face.  I just  knew  that  gun  was  loaded. 
Want  me  to  put  those  gums  away?” 

I reached  for  them.  My  left  hand 
! closed  on  an  empty  holster.  Somebody 
had  taken  the  Smith  & Wesson  from  me. 

I found  Paul  alone  in  his  office.  He  nar- 
rowed his  eyes. 

“Where  is  it?”  I asked. 

“Where  is  what?” 

“The  gun  you  took  out  of  my  holster.” 
“I  don’t  know  what  you’re  talking  about.” 

— 
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Lady  Stanley  of  Alderley 

An  internationally  famous  beauty.  Lady  Stanley  has  been  in 
this  country  with  her  husband,  who  is  an  officer  in  the  Royal  Navy. 
Lady  Stanley  has  vivid  charm — shining  golden  hair,  vibrant 
blue  eyes,  and  a fine,  clear-blonde  English  complexion. 

"When  my  skin  looks  tired  after  a day  of  war  work,  I cover 
it  with  a cool,  1-Minute  Mask  of  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream,” 

Lady  Stanley  says.  "My  face  emerges  looking  smoother,  brighter, 
and  so  much  fresher.  I use  the  Mask  3 or  4 times  a week!” 


Lady  Stanley  of  Alderley  says:  " The  1-Minute  Mask  is  my  favorite  beauty  pick-up ” 


How  to  have  a more  attractive  complexion — in  one  minute 

Spread  Pond’s  Vanishing  Cream  whitely  over  your  entire  face — 
except  eyes.  Leave  this  cool,  fragrant  Mask  on  for  one  full  minute. 
Then  tissue  off.  "Keratolytic”  action  of  the  cream  loosens 

trapped  dirt  particles  and  scaly  dead  skin  cells — dissolves  them! 
Result — your  skin  looks  beautifully  revived ! Lighter  . . . fresher  . . . 
prettier.  And  it  has  a new,  softer  feel. 

Now  your  make-up  can’t  go  wrong! 

For  quick-and-silky  powder  base — 
smooth  on  a light  film  of  Pond’s 
Vanishing  Cream — and  leave  it  on! 

IMPORTANT!  Buy  one  luscious  big  jar  of  Pond’s  in- 
stead of  several  smaller  ones.  Save  glass  and  manpower! 

THE  MORE  WOMEN  AT  WORK-THE  SOONER  WE  WIN! 


7fte  woman  u/io  tL'nAs  s4es  a good wife 


Tom  is  moody,  strange.  He  seems  to  avoid 
Sue  deliberately.  Over  and  over.  Sue  seeks  a 
clue.  Tom  was  once  proud  of  her  looks,  of  the 
way  she  managed  their  home.  That  hasn’t 


changed.  Why  has  he  changed?  Poor  Sue.  She 
doesn’t  dream  that  carelessness  about  femi- 
nine hygiene  is  the  “one  neglect”  few  husbands 
can  forgive.  If  only  she  knew  about  Lysoll . . . 


woman  w/io  blows  site  is  / 


Joan  and  Les  are  perfect  marriage  partners. 
Wise  Joan,  like  so  many  modern  wives,  uses 
Lysol  disinfectant  for  feminine  hygiene.  Her 
doctor  told  her  it  is  an  effective  germ-killer 
that  cleanses  thoroughly  and  deodorizes.  Yet 


Lysol  is  so  gentle,  used  in  the  douche,  that  it 
won’t  harm  sensitive  vaginal  tissues  . . . just 
follow  easy  directions.  “So  simple  and  inex- 
pensive to  use!”  says  Joan.  Try  Lysol  for 
feminine  hygiene. 


Check  these  facts  with  your  Doctor 


lysol  is  Non -caustic  — gentle 
and  efficient  in  proper  dilu- 
tion. Contains  no  free  alkali. 
It  is  not  carbolic  acid.  Effec- 
ts five  — a powerful  germicide , 
active  in  the  presence  of  organic  matter 
(such  as  mucus,  serum,  etc.).  Spreading— 


Lysol  solutions  spread  and  thus  virtually 
search  out  germs  in  deep  crevices.  Econom- 
ical— small  bottle  makes  almost  I,  gallons  of 
solution  for  the  douche.  Cleanly  odor — Lysol 
deodorizes  completely.  No  odor  of  its  ownre- 
mainsafter  use.  Lasting — keepsfullstrength, 
no  matter  how  often  it  is  uncorked. 
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“You  confessed  to  the  killing,”  I said. 
“But  you  deliberately  tried  to  make  me 
believe  that  you  lied.  But  I see  through 
it  now.  So  where  are  the  guns?” 

“I  didn’t  . . . kill  anybody!”  he  gasped. 
“I  thought  . . . Carla  would  be  accused. 
But  listen,  I’ve  . . . got  an  idea.  I got  a 
notion  that  fits  into  this  picture.  Herman 
Smith  was  leading  a double  life,  sort  of.” 

“What  does  ‘sort  of’  mean?” 

“Listen,”  he  said  earnestly.  “Search  this 
place  if  you  want  to.  If  I took  a gun  from 
you,  I haven’t  had  time  to  do  anything 
with  it.  It  has  to  be  here.” 

We  went  over  every  inch  of  the  office. 
There  wasn’t  any  gun. 

“I’ve  got  an  idea,”  he  offered. 

“Let’s  hear  it.” 

“No.  It  might  lead  you  off  the  track  if 
it  doesn’t  work  out.  I’ll  find  out  today,  and 
come  over  to  your  trailer  tonight.” 

“Give  me  some  idea  of  what  you’re 
going  to  do,”  I said. 

“It  all  depends,”  he  said,  “on  who  Her- 
man Smith  really  is.  I heard  a rumor 
once.  I want  to  check  it.  If  it’s  true, 
you  can  find  a motive,  all  right.” 

After  a long  stare,  I went  away. 

LAMAR  JAMES  was  in  his  laboratory. 

“When  Flynne  was  killed,”  I began,  “I 
had  a pair  of  valuable  guns  in  my  hands. 
They  were  Colt  .38’s  on  .45  frames,  pearl- 
handled.  During  the  crush  after  the 
scene,”  I went  on,  “somebody  took  one 
of  those  guns.  He  replaced  it  with  what 
I believe  to  be  the  gun  that  killed  Flynne. 
Sammy  took  both  guns  from  me  and 
noticed  the  strange  weapon.  He  decided 
to  put  them  in  his  office  and  ask  me 
about  it  later.  His  girl  friend,  who 
knew  he  was  worried  about  them,  threw 
both  guns  on  the  other  side  of  a big  sand 
dune  when  she  heard  somebody  had  been 
shot.  We  couldn’t  find  them,  and  then 
you  turned  up  one  of  the  original  pair 
in  Carla’s  wagon.” 

“When  you  got  that  blanket  to  cover 
Flynne,  you  saw  it,”  James  broke  in.  “You 
should  have  told  me  then.” 

“Wait  until  I finish,”  I said. 

I told  him  of  the  parade  of  people  who 
came  to  my  trailer  that  night  and  related 
their  conversations. 

“I  was  ready  to  give  up  and  tell  you 
what  I knew,”  I said.  “I  knew  that  if 
I made  that  scene  over,  carrying  .45’s, 
Peggy  would  notice.  Then  she  was  killed. 
Flynne  hadn’t  meant  anything  to  me. 
My  going  into  the  investigation  was 
strictly  a move  of  self-defense.  But  when 
Peggy  got  a slug  in  the  back,  revenge  was 
what  I wanted.  I figured  I could  work 
better  alone.  There  was  still  the  matter  of 
the  missing  gun,  too.” 

I told  him  about  Paul,  and  my  conclu- 
sions. I told  hjm  Paul  was  coming  to  my 
trailer. 

Finally  James  said,  “I’ll  come  over  and 
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listen  to  what  he  has  to  say.  But  I’ll  tell 
you  this,  George.  You’re  not  in  the  clear.” 

“I  was  before  the  camera  at  the  time 
of  both  murders,”  I reminded  him. 

“I  saw  the — whatcha  call  ’em?  Rushes? 


The  critical  shot  of  you  was  a close-up, 
showing  only  your  head  and  shoulders. 
Who  knows  what  you  did  with  your 
hands?” 

‘‘You’re  joking!” 

“Not  more  than  half,”  he  countered. 

“Look,”  I said,  “I  came  in  here  of  my 
own  free  will,  trying  to  clarify  this  thing. 
I didn’t  kill  Flynne.  I’d  never  even  seen 
him  before.” 

“That’s  what  everybody  says!” 

“If  I’m  not  under  arrest,  I’m  going  to 
eat.” 

“Go  ahead.  I’ll  see  you  at  your  trailer.” 

I went  to  the  restaurant  in  the  hotel. 
Wallingford,  Riegleman,  Paul  and  Sammy 
were  together  at  a table.  I joined  them. 

Wallingford  made  a sudden  decision. 
“Everybody  get  packed.  We’ll  leave  to- 
morrow morning.  We  got  all  we  need.” 

“I  think  I’ll  drive  down  tonight,”  I said. 
“I  have  an  appointment  in  an  hour.”  I 
looked  at  Paul,  who  nodded  imperceptibly. 

I went  out  to  my  trailer,  to  find  James 
waiting.  I explained  my  electric-eye  ap- 
paratus for  turning  on  the  lights,  which 
brought  up  the  subject  of  my  telephone. 
I told  him  what  I was  trying  to  do. 

“You’ve  got  it  now  so  that  you  can  take 
incoming  calls?”  he  asked. 

“Yes,  but  I have  to  open  the  base  of 
the  phone  to  hang  up.” 

James  looked  at  his  watch.  “Where’s 
Paul?” 


“He’ll  be  along  any  time  now.” 

We  heard  a flat  spat  outside,  apparently 
originating  a considerable  distance  away. 
It  could  have  been  a backfire  on  the  high- 
way. We  sat  tensely. 


“That  was  a shot,”  James  said. 

We  went  outside.  We  were  blind  in 
the  sudden  darkness,  but  scattered  stars 
shed  a kind  of  light  that  showed  a dark 
bundle  some  twenty  feet  away. 

The  bundle  was  Paul.  He  was  dead,  shot 
in  the  back. 


In  James’s  car,  with  Paul  in  the  back 
seat,  we  roared  into  town  behind  the  siren. 
We  slid  under  the  porte-cochere  of  a pri- 
vate hospital  and  attendants  carried  Paul 
inside.  James  and  I waited  while  the 
doctor  extracted  the  bullet. 

Presently  it  was  delivered  to  him  and 
we  went  to  his  laboratory.  He  made  a 
brief  examination  under  the  comparison 
microscope,  then  looked  at  me. 

“Well,”  he  said,  “this  came  out  of  the 
same  gun  that  killed  Flynne.  I guess  this 
lets  you  out.” 

“Then  I’ll  be  on  my  way,”  I said.  “I’ve 
messed  around  in  it  too  much  already.  I 
guess  I wasn’t  cut  out  to  be  a detective.” 

“You’d  better  stick  around,”  he  said. 


“These  murders  occurred  in  our  county.” 
“You  can’t  hold  the  whole  company!” 
“Can’t  we?”  he  asked  grimly. 


ON  THE  morning  after  Paul’s  death, 
Wallingford  fixed  Sheriff  Call-Me- 
Jerry  Callahan  with  a Damascene  stare. 

“Are  you  gonna  arrest  us  all?  You’re 
gonna  feed  us,  too?  Listen,  Mr.  Sheriff, 
it’s  gonna  cost  somebody  money  to  hold 
us  up  and  it  ain’t  going  to  be  me.” 

“Now,  Mr.  Wallingford,”  Callahan  said 
soothingly,  “one  of  you  is  a murderer,  and 
I got  jurisdiction  here.” 

I cut  in,  in  the  interests  of  Wallingford’s 
apoplexy. 

I gave  Callahan  a telegram  which  had  ar- 
rived that  morning.  He  read  it,  frowned. 
“Ain’t  Paul  Revere  dead?”  he  demanded. 
“You  can’t  claim  any  of  us  did  that,” 
Wallingford  said  quickly. 

“The  signature,”  I said,  “is  my  press 
agent’s  idea  of  a gag.  But  that  telegram 
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gives  us  a clue.  It  says  that  the  core  of  our 
problem  is  in  Hollywood.” 

“It  don’t  say  anything  of  the  kind,” 
Callahan  interrupted.  “It  says — ” He 
peered  at  the  message.  “It  says  ‘THE 
BRITISH  ARE  COMING  SIGNED  PAUL 
REVERE’.” 

“It’s  cryptic,”  I explained,  “but  it  means 
that  we’ll  solve  these  murders  in  Holly- 
wood— not  here! 

“All  of  our  names  and  addresses  are  on 
record,”  I went  on.  “If  any  one  of  us 
skips,  it  will  be  easy  to  catch  him.  And 
James  can  be  on  hand  to  make  the  arrest.” 

NJ  INE-THIRTY  A.M.  Somebody  had  to 
tell  Carla  about  Paul  and  now  was  a 
good  time. 

I went  to  the  hotel. 

“Is  Miss  Folsom  in?”  I asked  at  the 
desk. 

“Say,”  the  desk  clerk  said,  “I  thought- 
you  Hollywood  folks  carried  on — sort  of 
wild.  But  up  in  your  hotel  rooms  you  act 
like  innocent  babes.  My  grandson  Tommy 
has  listened  at  the  different  doors.  . . . 

“He  sure  got  hell  yestiddy,  from  me, 
that  kid  did.  Don’t  hold  with  stealin’. 
Listenin’s  fun,  but  stealin’s  means  spank- 
in’s.  Even  if  it  was  just  an  old  flat  tin  can.” 

I said  very  casually,  “Odd  thing  to 
steal.  Where  is  it?” 

“Oh,  I got  it  here.” 

He  put  it  on  the  desk.  It  was  the  missing 
reel,  unharmed. 

“Where  did  he  get  this?” 

“Ask  him.  If  you  just  stick  your  head 
out  the  door,  you’ll  see  him.” 

Tommy  came  in  reluctantly. 

“Tommy,”  I said,  “I  want  you  to  show 
me  the  room  in  which  you  found  that  tin 
can — ” 

I followed  him  to  Wanda’s  door.  “It  was 
in  the  wastebasket,”  he  whispered. 

I gave  him  a dollar  and  he  ran  off  and 
I went  to  Carla’s  room.  She  finished  her 
make-up  after  she  admitted  me.  She  didn’t 
know  about  Paul.  That  was  obvious. 

“Carla,  I have  something  to  tell  you,” 
I said.  “Paul  is  dead.” 

All  color  drained  from  her  face.  “When?” 
she  whispered. 

“Last  night,  about  eight  o’clock.” 

She  seemed  to  relax  a little.  “How?” 

“He  was  shot  by  the  same  gun  that  killed 
Flynne.” 

“No!”  she  gasped. 

“Aren’t  you  taking  the  death  of  your 
fiance  pretty  casually?” 

“How  did  you  know?”  she  demanded. 

“Maybe  you’d  better  tell  me  the  whole 
story  now.  Or  would  you  rather  tell  it 
to  the  police?” 

I waited  a long  time  before  she  spoke. 

“I  told  you  I was  a little  girl  from 
Brooklyn,  George.  When  I was  almost 
sixteen,  I met  Sev  Flynne.  We  wanted  to 
get  married.  But  I knew  my  family  would 
never  consent.  He  explained  that  mar- 
riage was  never  any  more  than  a contract 
between  two  people  and  God.  He  made  it 
sound  very  beautiful. 

“We  rented  a hall  bedroom  and  lost 
ourselves  in  New  York.  I changed  my 
name  so  my  family  couldn’t  trace  me. 

“He  wanted  to  be  an  engineer  and  was 
working  out  his  tuition.  We  lived  on  my 
sixteen  dollars  a week. 

“One  day  he  came  home  and  said  he 
wasn’t  going  back.  There  wasn’t,  he  said, 
much  future  in  engineering.  The  future 
was  in  aviation.  He  went  out  to  a field  and 
washed  airplanes  for  flying  lessons.  . . .” 
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I said,  “And  then?” 

“Then  he  was  suddenly  afraid  to  get  off 
the  ground. 

“Well — nearly  four  years  later — I was 
sick  of  my  bargain.  I guess  I still  loved 
him,  in  a way,  but  we  began  to  fight. 

“About  that  time,  that  talent  scout  found 
me.  I told  you  about  that.  Well,  right 
after  I got  my  first  important  role,  I got 
a letter  from  Sev.  He  was  coming  to 
Hollywood.  Could  I send  him  the  fare?” 

"I  sent  him  the  fare,  and  ‘loaned’  him 
money  regularly.  He  was  investing  the 
money  that  I gave  him,  he  said.” 

I thought  of  Lamar  James’s  report. 
Flynne  “invested”  that  money  in  parties. 

“Well,”  she  said,  “I  was  in  a funny 
position.  We  had  lived  together  under 
common  law  long  enough  to  be  legally  man 
and  wife,  but  if  the  circumstances  were 
known,  it  would  do  me  a lot  of  harm. 

“Paul  ran  into  Sev.  Sev  got  drunk  with 
him  and  told  him  about  me.  Paul  black- 
mailed me  into  promising  to  marry  him. 
But  I couldn  t get  a divorce  from  a man 
I’d  never  really  married.  That’s  why  I 
was  frightened  when  I found  that  Sev  had 
got  into  this  picture  and  had  been  killed. 
He  was  the  only  person  standing  between 
Paul  and  me  getting  married,  and  when 
that  gun  was  found  in  my  wagon — ” 

“Didn’t  you  suspect  Paul?” 

“No.  Paul  wasn’t  a killer.  All  I knew 
was  that  1 was  the  perfect  suspect.” 

“Why  were  you  so  scared  when  I told 
you  about  Paul?”  I asked.  “Why  did  vou 
ask  ‘When?’  ” 

“Fom  seven  until  nine  I was  downstairs 
having  dinner,  and  can  prove  it.  My  first 
thought  was  that  somebody  knew  about 
the  three  of  us  and  was  trying  to  put  the 
killings  onto  me.  I had  motive,  you  must 
admit.  But  to  have  both  Sev  and  Paul 
killed  by  the  same  gun— well,  I couldn’t 
believe  it.  Why  were  they?” 


“I  just  assume  that  was  the  murderer’s 
favorite  shooting  iron,”  I said.  “Do  you 
want  to  ride  with  me  back  to  Hollywood?” 

“I  guess  so,”  she  said  heavily. 

As  we  passed  through  hills  to  the  north 
of  Santa  Barbara,  with  the  sea  veiled  in 
fog  on  our  right,  I said,  “You’re  right, 
Carla;  your  story  makes  you  the  only  one 
so  far  with  motive.” 

She  didn’t  turn  her  head.  “I’ve  been 
thinking  about  that,”  she  replied,  “but  go 
oh.” 

“Well,  there  was  Riegleman.  He’s  free 
to  move  around  too.  Are  you  sure  Flynne 
didn’t  know  him?” 

“Look,  George.  Here’s  something  I 
haven’t  told  you.  Sev  came  to  my  room 
the  night  we  arrived.  He  wanted  to 
apologize  for  taking  this  job.  He  said 
he  didn’t  know  that  I was  on  the  picture. 
He  told  me  that  he  didn’t  know  anybody. 
He’d  talked  to  Wanda  on  the  train,  just 
chit-chat.” 

I patted  her  shoulder.  For  the  rest  of 
the  trip  we  talked  about  the  picture.  . . . 

IN  MELVA’S  office,  I looked  at  the  re- 
• ports. 

“Fred’s  getting  the  rest,”  Melva  ex- 
plained. “He  said  to  look  at  this  clipping.” 

She  showed  me  a society  page  about 
Cecil,  Lord  Hake,  newly  burst  on  local 
horizons.  The  one-column  cut  was  of  a 
young  man  with  long,  lean  features  and 
a happy  smile.  Suddenly  the  pattern  came 
clear.  I knew  why  Flynne  had  been  killed. 

I took  from  my  pocket  the  clipping  I had 
found  in  the  bag  in  Flynne’s  room  and 
showed  it  to  Melva.  “Do  you  know  what 
clipping  service  that’s  from?” 

“I  think  it’s  Miller’s,”  she  hazarded. 

After  considerable  delay  and  telephone 
costs,  I got  the  information  I wanted.  I 
rang  Lord  Hake  next. 

“This  is  George  Sanders,  Lord  Cecil,”  I 


said.  “It  occurred  to  me  that  you  and  I 
probably  have  acquaintances  in  common. 
I’m  giving  a party  tonight.  Will  you 
come?” 

“Delighted,  Mr.  Sanders.  Eightish?” 

It  was  a dressy  party.  Everybody 
wore  formal  dress  to  some  degree,  with 
Riegleman  in  white  tie  and  tails. 

Fred,  as  he  came  in,  gave  me  a sheaf  of 
papers.  They  were  the  reports  on  Carla, 
Riegleman  and  Wanda. 

I found  nothing  significant. 

“Do  you  want  more?”  Fred  asked. 

“I  don’t  think  it  will  be  necessary.” 

“Do  you  mean  you  know  who  it  was?” 
he  demanded. 

“I  think  I’ll  cinch  it  tonight.  Your  tele- 
gram tipped  me  the  identity  of  Lord 
Hake.  How  did  you  know?” 

“I  knew  I’d  seen  him  somewhere,”  Fred 
said.  “I  thought  you’d  translate  that  wire. 
Tell  me  who’s  the  culprit,  George,  and 
I’ll  fix  up  a release.” 

“Wait,  Fred.  I’m  not  certain.  I want 
to  get  a game  started.  If  Lord  Hake  isn’t 
here  in  a few  minutes,  I’ll  start  without 
him.” 

Time  passed.  No  Lord  Hake.  I rapped 
on  the  bar. 

“Last  call,”  I said,  “before  the  festivities. 
What  I have  in  mind  is  a little  game. 
V/e  make  the  stake  a dime.  I will  give 
each  of  you  in  turn  a group  of  three 
letters.  Within  fifteen  seconds,  you  are 
to  give  me  a word  containing  those  three 
letters.  If  you  take  longer  than  that,  you 
lose  a dime,  and  vice  versa.  For  example, 
if  I give  you  c-q-x,  you  snap  back  at  me 
with  ‘quixotic’  or  some  other  word  with 
those  letters.  If  you  don’t,  you  give  me  a 
dime.” 

“I  will  give  you  a dime  now,  George,” 
Wallingford  said. 

“No,  listen,”  I said.  “I’m  serious.  This 
is  a good  game.” 
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“Don’t  you  think  it’s  a bit  childish?” 

I glared  at  Riegleman.  He  looked  at  me 
with  condescension. 

“I  have  a very  good  reason  for  wishing 
to  play  this  game,”  I snapped. 

I turned  to  Carla.  “Let  me  try  this  thing 
on  you.  M-d-u,”  I said. 

She  frowned  for  perhaps  three  seconds 
before  her  face  lighted.  “Murder?” 

I gave  her  a dime. 

“Why  are  you  looking  at  me  like  that?” 
she  demanded.  “Are  you  ill,  George?” 

“I  may  be,”  I said.  “Excuse  me.” 

I went  to  the  bar  and  fixed  myself  a 
drink.  Wanda  came  over. 

I focused  on  her.  “Let  me  try  you  on 
my  game.  N-e-n.  Try  that.” 

“Oh,  all  right,”  she  growled.  “Flynne. 
Or  are  proper  names  admissible?” 

I gave  her  a dime. 

Riegleman  was  standing  apart,  tall  and 
distinguished,  looking  on.  “Enjoying  your- 
self?” I asked. 

“Very  good  party,”  he  said  pleasantly. 
“By  the  way,  I’d  like  to  discuss  a scene 
in  my  next  picture.  How  about  dinner 
tomorrow?” 

“Why  don’t  you  come  here?” 

“Delighted.” 

“Righto.  Listen,  Riegleman,  that  game 
of  mine  isn’t  really  childish.  Let  me  show 
you.  All  I do  is  give  you — ” 

“Lay  on,  MacDuff.” 

“M-d-c.” 

Seconds  ticked  away.  This  hesitation 
began  to  assume  the  same  significance  as 
the  pause  in  psychiatric  association  tests. 
He  had  the  word  close  to  his  consciousness, 
but  his  subconscious  would  not  allow  him 
to  say  “homicide.” 

At  eighteen  seconds,  he  grinned  sud- 
denly, and  said,  “Homicide.  I could  think 
of  nothing  but  midchannel,  and  I didn’t 
think  that  would  be  allowed.” 

He  gave  me  a dime.  “The  game  does 
have  possibilities,  George,  old  boy.” 

I gave  up.  I went  over  to  the  bar. 

THE  doorbell  reminded  me  that  my  most 
important  guest  had  not  arrived.  This 
must  be  Lord  Hake.  I answered  the  bell. 

“Where’s  your  telephone?”  Lamar  James 
demanded. 

I took  him  into  the  den.  He  called  for 
an- ambulance.  He  hung  up,  looked  at  me. 

“You’ve  got  a near  corpse  out  there, 
George.” 

I followed  him  outside.  Under  a row 
of  hydrangeas  was  an  evening-clothed 
body,  a young  man  whose  fair  hair  was 
matted  with  blood.  He  was  Lord  Hake.  . . . 

Finally,  all  were  gone  except  Lieutenant 
Archer  of  the  homicide  squad,  Lamar 
James  and  myself. 

“The  ambulance  doc  said  he  must  have 
lain  there  between  four  and  five  hours,” 
Archer  said.  “He  was  ..probably  your  first 
guest  and  was  slugged  as  he  rounded  that 
secluded  turn  in  your  walk.  If  the  poor 
lug  recovers  consciousness,  he  may  be  able 
to  verify  that.  Well,  so  long,  boys.” 

I let  him  out.  James  stared  at  me. 
“What’s  your  story  this  time?” 

I frowned  at  him.  “I  don’t  like  your  tone.” 
“And  I don’t  like  your  glib  explanations, 
Sanders.  Lord  Hake  was  Herman  Smith, 
wasn’t  he?” 

“What  makes  you  think  so?”  I stalled. 
“The  lower  half  of  his  face  was  lighter 
in  color  than  the  rest.  He’s  shaved  off  a 
beard  recently.  Smith  had  a beard.  Smith 
disappeared  right  after  that  accident  in 
England.  I figure  he  was  the  younger 
brother,  a remittance  man,  who  inherited 
when  his  older  brother  was  killed.” 

“That  was  my  conclusion.  I verified  his 
identity  through  a clipping  service.” 


“You  invited  him  here  tonight?” 

“Yes,  but  nobody  else  knew  that.” 

“You  knew  it,”  he  said.  “Furthermore, 
you’re  English.  He  comes  into  money. 
You  show  me  a clipping  you  claim  you  got 
from  Flynne’s  bag.  How  do  I know  you 
got  it  there?” 

“Isn’t  it  pretty  obvious?”  I asked  hotly. 
“Smith  loaned  Flynne  the  bag.  The  clip- 
ping was  in  it.” 

“Your  explanations  are  too  smooth.” 

“I  won’t  bother  to  argue,”  I said.  “I 
have  proof.  I found  that  missing  reel  of 
film.  I’ll  run  it  for  you  right  now.” 

I forced  myself  to  cool  off  as  I threaded 
film.  I started  the  projector. 

The  wagon  train  came  across  the  dunes 
at  sunrise  and  it  was  obvious  that  Carla 
and  I had  what  polite  people  refer  to  as 
an  Understanding. 

Now  came  the  critical  scene.  I was  in 
the  foreground,  naturally,  but  we  could  see 
Severance  Flynne  in  the  background.  At 
a moment  when  I was  facing  the  camera 
Severance  Flynne  was  shot. 

I turned  the  lights  on.  James  grinned. 

“That  lets  you  out,”  he  said.  “But  I think 
you  know  more  than  you’ve  told.” 

“In  the  first  place,  I didn’t  ask  Lord 
Hake  to  come  early.  He  suggested  eight. 
The  others  came  at  nine.  I wanted  to 
verify  a few  ideas  and  Hake  could  give 
me  confirmation.” 

“Such  as?” 

“I  have  no  proof,”  I objected.  “I’m 
going  to  make  a phone  call  later.  If  Hake 
comes  to,  he  can  tell  me.  Otherwise,  I’ll 
have  to  try  something  else.” 

James  got  up.  “Well,  let  me  know.” 

“Come  out  to  the  set  in  the  morning,” 

I said. 

After  he  left,  I put  in  a call  to  London. 

THE  next  morning  Wallingford  came  on 
the  set  with  a stack  of  paper  in  one  arm 
and  Carla  on  the  other.  He  dealt  out  copies 
of  a revised  script.  “All  night  I stayed  up 
to  work  with  the  author  on  some  changes,” 
he  said.  “Somebody  bring  in  that  cave.” 

Prop  men  brought  in  the  cave.  Riegle- 
man wandered  off  to  a dark  corner.  And 
Lamar  James  came  up  to  say  hello. 

The  scene  was  easily  learned.  It  opened 
in  Ijiis  shelter  from  a sudden  storm.  Carla 
and  I had  appropriated  it  for  our  own. 

“I’m  ready  to  go  through  it,”  I called 
to  Carla.  We  walked  toward  the  cave. 

“I  want  a drink  of  water,  George.  Shall 
I bring  you  one?” 

“Please.” 

I sat  down  to  wait  for  her  and  Riegle- 
man, who  was  still  absent.  She  was  back 
in  a moment,  and  Riegleman  was  not  far 
behind.  She  gave  me  the  water  and  I 
raised  the  paper  cup  to  my  lips. 

A strong,  bitter  odor  assailed  my  nostrils. . 
“What’s  the  matter?”  Carla  cried. 
Lamar  James  took  the  cup,  sniffed  and 
spoke  steadily  to  Carla:  “You  are  under 
arrest  for  attempted  murder.” 

Carla  fainted.  James  turned  to  Walling- 
ford. “You  have  chemists  here.  I want  to 
have  this  analyzed.” 

Wallingford  seemed  broken.  “Poor 
Carla,”  he  said.  “Come  on,  Mr.  James. 
I show  you  myself  the  laboratory.” 

I looked  at  Riegleman.  He  was  staring 
after  James  and  Wallingford.  I went  over 
to  him.  He  gave  me  a kind  of  sleep- 
walker’s stare.  “I’m — God,  I’m  stunned.” 

Then  he  shrugged  and  called  out,  “That’s 
all  for  today.  We’ll  let  you  know  when  and 
if  work  on  the  picture  is  to  be  resumed.” 
He  turned  back  to  me.  “It  will  be  difficult 
to  replace  Carla.  Perhaps  we  had  better 
discuss  the  picture  at  dinner  tonight.” 

“All  right.”  We  looked  steadily  at  each 
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other  for  a tense  moment. 

I went  off  to  look  for  Lamar  James 

“It’s  cyanide,”  he  said. 

“I  want  to  tell  you  about  my  telephone,” 
I answered.  . 

DIEGLEMAN  arrived  at  my  apartment  at 
seven  o’clock  instead  of  eight. 

“I  was  curious  to  know  what  we  were 
eating  tonight,”  he  explained. 

“Steak  and  kidney  pie,”  I said. 

He  gave  me  a look  compounded  of 
speculation  and  knowledge.  “Rather  sig- 
nificant, what?”  he  said. 

“Significant?”  I repeated.  “I  don’t  know. 
Your  use  of  the  idiom  didn’t  penetrate  for 
some  time  because  I was  accustomed  to 
that  usage.  I should  have  pegged  you  for 
an  Englishman  long  ago.” 

Riegleman  sipped  his  sherry.  “I  thought 
you’d  reached  a conclusion,  finally.” 

“Shall  we  drink  a toast  to  tomorrow?” 
I suggested. 

“Whatever  it  brings,  George?” 

“Whatever.” 

We  touched  glasses,  drank.  Riegleman 
watched  me,  his  long  face  full  of  regret. 

“You  know,  George,  you  have  nerve.” 

I shrugged.  “I’m  confident,  that’s  all.” 

“But  you  have  every  reason  not  to  be.” 

“Not  from  my  viewpoint.” 

“You’ll  admit  I had  rotten  luck.” 

“I’ll  do  nothing  of  the  sort,”  I said.  “It 
was  carelessness.” 

“But  I hadn’t  seen  the  boy  since  he  was 
sixteen,  and  beards  are  confusing.” 

“You’re  his  cousin.  I telephoned  Percy 
Wellesley  in  London.” 

“You  were  too  observant,”  he  said. 

“I  wasn’t  observant  enough,”  I corrected 
him.  “It  should  have  been  obvious  that 
you  had  Peggy’s  notebook  and  had  studied 
it,  when  you  made  me  change  my  tie.” 

“I  made  a bad  mistake  there,”  he  ad- 
mitted. “A  reel  of  film  was  missing,  but 
I had  a feeling  it  would  be  found.  If  you’d 
worn  the  wrong  tie,  an  expensive  scene 
would  have  had  to  be  retaken.  Having 
studied  the  notebook  the  night  before,  I 
suddenly  forgot  my  real  role  and  for  a 
moment  or  so  I was  just  a director  who 
had  to  watch  the  budget.” 

“The  truth  was  there  before  my  eyes 
all  the  time,”  I said. 

“You  knew  the  first  shot  came  from  be- 
hind the  camera  and  finally  decided  that 
nobody  else  could  have  fired  it.” 

“No,  it  wasn’t  that  simple.  I considered 
everybody.” 

“Surely  it  had  to  be  me!” 

“I  see  that  now,”  I said.  “What  threw 


“Are  you  saving  for  something 
special,  dear?  You  two  seldom  go 
out  any  more.'’ 


Saving,  yes,  and  for  a very  special 
reason.  These  two  are  looking 
ahead.  They  know  that  if  they 
spend  with  reckless  abandon  now 
they  will  be  aiding  that  monster 
threat,  inflation.  They  know,  too, 
that  the  money  they  might  be 
spending,  but  instead  are  putting 
in  War  Bonds,  will  buy  a simply 
wonderful  time  when  the  war  is 
won.  Inflation  will  be  a nightmare 
America  didn’t  have  if  we  all  spend 
only  what  must  be  spent — until 
certain  Victory! 


I he  Present  with  a Future”... 
a West  Branch  Cedar  Hope 
Chest  ...  is  treasured  for  the 
memories  it  keeps  alive  . . . for 
the  prized  possessions  it  pro- 
tects ...  as  well  as  for  its  own 
beauty.  Styled  for  women  who 
appreciate  fine  design,  it’s  the 
.rift  of  sentiment  and  good  taste. 
West  Branch  Chests,  Milton,  Pa. 


No.  9395  (left).  Colonial  low- 
boy in  mahogany.  Drawer  in 
base,  simulated  drawers  above. 


No.  4905  (below).  Early  Amer- 
ican chest  in  maple  — plain  or 
with  Pennsylvania  Dutch  painted 
decorations  (shown). 


WEST  BRANCH 

Cedar  Hope  Chests 
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l Pins,  rings  and  emblems.  Over  300  de-Y 
| signs.  Finest  quality.  Reasonable  prices.  \ 
Pins,  55c  up.  Write  today  for  free  catalog. 

Dept.  J.  Metal  Arts  Co.,  Rochester,  N.Y. 


A CANARY  Thrills 
FRANCES  LANGFORD 


Popular  Songstress  on  the  Bob  Hope 
Radio  Show  yf ip 

And  you.too,  should  know  [uU 
the  heart-warming  thrill  of  /J H I 

owning  a canary.  Like  the  ' 

stars,  you’ll  want  to  feed 
it  FRENCH’S  Bird  Seed  JpEgfl 
and  Biscuit  — the  largest  DLunKn 
selling  brand  in  the  U.  S.  ggfgmBS 


OWN  A CANARY —THE  ONLY  PET  THAT  SINGS 


me  off  was  your  indifference  to  Flynne’s 
death.” 

“Why  should  I have  cared?”  he  asked 
reasonably.  “I  shot  the  wrong  person.  I 
had  no  motive.  So  I shouldn’t  be  sus- 
pected, provided  I forgot  all  about  it. 

“But  Peggy  figured  it  out.” 

“She  was  my  greatest  danger,”  he  said. 

“I  put  it  together  this  way,”  I said. 
“She  questioned  a piece  of  business  at  the 
moment  Flynne  was  shot  and  started  to 
ask  you.  You  were  gone  and  she  made 
a note  of  it.  The  next  day,  she  remem- 
bered you  were  gone  and  wondered.” 

“Peggy  didn’t  really  know  anything,” 
he  said,  “and  she’d  have  dismissed  the 
thought.  But  I was  nervous.  When  I 
saw  her  put  her  hand  to  her  mouth — ” He 
paused.  “Still,  perhaps  it  was  best.” 

“You  were  behind  the  sound  truck.” 

“Yes.” 

“What  did  you  do  with  the  guns?” 

“I  have  one  of  them  with  me,  of  course.” 

“The  bullet  will  be  identified.  You’ll  be 
caught.” 

He  nodded.  “Yes.  This  is  a matter  of 
personal  revenge,  now.  Young  Hake  re- 
covered about  an  hour  ago.  He’ll  tell  that 
deputy  all  the  facts.  You  are  responsible 
for  my  blunder  in  killing  Peggy  and  I’m 
going  to  even  my  score  with  you.” 

“How  am  I responsible?” 

“Your  reputation,  old  boy.  You  are 
The  Falcon  and  The  Saint.  That,  of  course, 
is  why  I put  the  cyanide  in  the  water  I 
drew  for  Carla  to  give  you.  Too  bad  you 
didn’t  take  it.” 

“I  belong  to  the  opposite  school  of 
thought,”  I said.  “By  the  way,  there’s  one 
thing  I don’t  understand.  Why  did  you 
use  a .38?  All  the  guns  were  .45’s.” 

“Not  yours,  George.  You  carried  ,38’s. 
I figured  that  the  gun  would  be  found 
on  you  and  the  whole  affair  passed  off  as 
an  accident.” 

“Why  did  you  plant  the  gun  in  Carla’s 
wagon?” 

“That  was  no  plant.  I simply  put  it 
there  to  remove  later.  When  you  brought 
up  the  question  of  murder,  I had  to  leave  it 
and  hope  for  the  best.” 

“CHERRY?”  I asked  him. 

He  got  to  his  feet.  “I  think  not.  You 
doubtless  planned  for  that  deputy  to  ar- 
rive at  eight  and  eavesdrop  on  our  con- 
versation. And  to  arrest  me  when  I’d 
made  a damaging  statement.  That’s  why 
I arrived  early;  not  that  it  matters  now.” 

“I  expected  you  to  arrive  an  hour  early.” 

“Naturally,  I didn’t  underestimate  you, 
George.  I watched  the  house  for  two 
hours  before  I came  in,  to  make  certain 
you  didn’t  set  any  traps.” 

I got  to  my  feet  and  moved  so  that  when 
he  faced  me  his  back  was  toward  the  open 
bedroom  door.  “I’m  not  going  with  you.” 

“Oh,  I think  so,”  he  said  pleasantly. 
“You  don’t  wish  to  be  killed  here,  do  you?” 

“I’m  not  going  to  be  killed.” 

“Oh,  I think  so.”  He  was  still  pleasant. 
“I’ve  rather  developed  a taste  for  killing.” 

“That  isn’t  why  you  killed  Paul.  It  was 
because  he  asked  you  about  Herman 
Smith.  He  remembered  that  Smith  was 
a remittance  man  and  would  inherit  if  his 
father  and  elder  brother  died.” 

Riegleman  nodded.  “I  overheard  Paul 
telephone  a friend  in  Hollywood  and  cor- 
roborate that  fact.  When  he  headed  toward 
your  trailer,  I killed  him.” 

“Wait  a moment.  How  did  you  know 
Lord  Cecil  was  coming  to  my  party?” 

“I  invited  him,  of  course.” 

“Why,  so  did  I.” 

Riegleman  smiled.  “So  I learned.  I 
pretended  to  be  you  on  the  telephone  and 


that  I had — or  you  had — invited  so  many 
that  it  had  slipped  your  mind.  I asked 
him  to  come  early.  He  was  going  to  identi- 
fy me  as  his  cousin,  who  was  the  next  of 
kin.  The  title  wouldn’t  pass  to  me,  only 
the  money.” 

“The  money  has  always  been  your  first 
consideration,”  I said.  “You  waylaid  him, 
left  him  for  dead  and  waited  for  somebody 
to  arrive?” 

“I  drove  down  the  street  and  parked 
until  Wally  arrived  in  a cab.  I came  in 
with  him,  you  remember?” 

“I  hadn’t  noticed.  Did  you  use  a ham- 
mer on  Lord  Cecil?” 

“Yes,  it’s  in  my  toolbox.  I haven’t  de- 
cided whether  to  use  it  or  a gun  on  you.” 

He  brought  the  gun  out  of  his  pocket. 
“I’ve  got  to  kill  you.  Here  and  now.” 

“You  won’t,”  I said,  “because  Lamar 
James  has  you  covered.” 

Riegleman  grinned.  “That’s  an  old  gag. 
You  thought  I was  going  to  turn  my  head 
and  you’d  have  a chance  to  dive  at  me.” 

Lamar  James’  voice  said,  right  behind 
him,  “Don’t  move,  Riegleman.  I won’t  kill 
you,  because  I want  you  to  stand  trial. 
But  I’ll  shoot  you  at  the  base  of  the 
spine.  That  would  hurt.” 

The  gun  sagged  in  Riegleman’s  hand. 

Lamar  James  said,  “Hand  your  gun  to 
George.” 

Riegleman  did  so.  It  felt  comfortably  re- 
assuring in  my  hand. 

“All  right,”  I said,  loudly,  “you  can 
come  and  get  him  now.” 

“Okay,”  Lamar  James’  voice  said. 

From  the  loudspeaker  came  the  click  of 
a telephone  being  cradled  and  then  the 
dial  tone.  Riegleman  jerked  his  head 
toward  it,  then  glared  furiously  at  me. 

“He  was  listening  in  his  hotel  room,” 
I said.  “He’ll  be  along  in  a moment.  I 
was  afraid  you  might  have  remembered  my 
telephone  set-up  here,  but  it  probably 
wouldn’t  have  mattered.  I could  have 
handled  you  anyway.” 

At  least,  I thought,  The  Falcon  and  The 
Saint  always  could  handle  such  situations. 
“I  had,  to  use  the  telephone  set-up,”  I said, 
“because  I didn’t  dare  have  anyone  come 
here.  I was  afraid  you’d  be  watching.” 

I T WAS  like  an  old-fashioned  family  re- 
1 union.  Melva  looked  ecstatic  and  Fred 
was  trying  to  talk  into  four  telephones  at 
once.  Wallingford  came  in  just  as  Carla 
was  released  from  her  cell  and  rushed  into 
the  waiting  room.  Wanda  had  come  in 
with  Wallingford  and  she  and  Carla  dived 
at  me  simultaneously. 

“Isn’t  it  wonderful!”  Wanda  cried. 
“Wally’s  going  to  let  me  do  comedy.  I’ll 
be  leading  woman  in  your  next,  George.” 

“George,”  Carla  said.  “I  just  knew  you 
wouldn’t  let  me  rot  here.  Oh,  I thank  you!” 

“You  girls  run  along,”  Wallingford  said 
crisply.  “I  lost  a director  just  now.  We 
got  a picture  to  finish.  George,  maybe  you 
can  help  out,  huh?” 

I couldn’t  keep  the  delight  out  of  my 
eyes.  Not  only  was  I playing  Hilary 
Weston,  I could  direct  the  picture,  too. 

Wallingford  turned  to  me  and  he  seemed 
embarrassed.  “George,  I got  bad  news. 
About  that  present  I promised  you.  I 
can’t  get  one.  There  ain’t  any.” 

I remembered  I had  asked  him  for  a 
transit,  a twenty-two-inch  achromatic. 

“It  was  a gag,  Wally.  There’s  one  on 
Mount  Wilson,  but  it’s  very  special.” 

“What’s  on  Mount  Wilson?”  he  asked. 

“An  achromatic,  twenty-two-inch  tran- 
sit. That’s  what  I asked  for.” 

“Oh!”  he  cried.  “And  I wired  every 
circus  for  a twenty-two  inch  acrobat!” 

The  End 
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Topflight  fashion  models 
meet  at  New  York's  smart 
Hotel  Pierre  to  make  final 
color  selections  for 
Models'  Special  Lipstick . 
You'll  recognize  BETTY  METCALF 
in  the  foreground ; then 
(left  to  right)  Marilyn  Ambrose, 
BETTY  MCLAUCHLEN, 
LISA  FONSSAGRIVES 
and  BIJOU  BARRINGTON. 
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Models’  Special  Lipstick . . . created  for  fashion  models  and  color-styled  by  them! 

The  notable  group  of  models  you  see  here  chose,  for  Models’  Special  Lipstick, 
colors  straight  from  the  fashion  jpectrum. . .not  only  decorative,  deliberately  clothes . 
conscious!  And  now  available  to  you  in  the  special  stick  created  to  keep  the  model’s 
lips  luminous  and  lovely  through  hours  of  posing.  Choose  yours  from  the  model’s  own 
shades:  Definitely  Red.. .With  Orange.. .Deep  Rose. . .Ripe  Red.  ..Midnight  Blue. .. 
Sable  Dark.  The  professional  size,  $1.  Bree  Cosmetics,  New  York,  Los  Angeles, 

165  West  W acker  Drive,  Chicago  1. 
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Glamour-Bathe 

YOUR  HAIR  LIKE 

Gorgeous  Powers  Models 


Remarkably  Beautifying  Shampoo  Leaves  Hair 
Silken-Soft,  Glowing  With  Natural  Brilliant  Lustre 


Powers  Models  are  breath-takingly  beautiful.  One  of  their 
greatest  assets  is  their  enchantingly  lovely,  perfectly  coif- 
fured hair!  And  John  Robert  Powers  always  advises  his 
stunning  "million  dollar"  Powers  Models  to  use  only  Kreml 
Shampoo  to  wash  their  hair.  Here  are  some  of  his  reasons: 

1.  Kreml  Shampoo  not  only  thoroughly  cleanses  hair  and 
scalp  of  dirt  and  loose  dandruff  but  it  brings  out  the 
natural  sparkling  brilliant  highlights— the  shimmering 
lustre  that  lies  concealed  in  your  and  every  girl’s  hair. 

2.  This  remarkably  beautifying  Kreml  Shampoo  leaves  hair 
so  much  silkier,  softer,  with  a glossy  sheen  that  lasts  for 
days.  Notice  how  your  hair  stays  in  place  so  much  longer. 


3.  Kreml  Shampoo  never  leaves  any  excess  dull  soapy  film. 
It  positively  contains  no  harsh  caustics  or  chemicals.  In- 
stead—its  beneficial  oil  base  helps  keep  your  hair  from 
becoming  dry  or  brittle. 

Why  not  take  a "beauty-tip”  from  these  exquisitely  lovely 
Powers  Girls  and  always  "glamour-bathe”  your  hair  with 
Kreml  Shampoo!  Get  a bottle  at  any  drug  or  dept,  store. 


Kreml  SHAMPOO 

FOR  SILKEN-SHEEN  HAIR— EASIER  TO  ARRANGE 

MADE  BY  THE  MAKERS  OF  THE  FAMOUS  KREML  HAIR  TONIC  VG°°d  ,H.P,^e,k^,ep‘ng ' 
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"Nicest  Guy  in  the  World" 

( Continued  from  page  41)  guy  with  cab- 
bage— but  I don’t  expect  him  ever  to  throw 
it  away.  He  wore  it  when  he  left  for  Eng- 
land on  the  clipper  and  he  had  it  on  when 
he  got  back  from  Africa.  On  Bond  tours 
and  during  golf  tournaments,  it  usually 
turns  up  at  least  once. 

He  loves  ice  cream.  When  he’s  dead 
tired  after  a hard  day  at  the  studio,  or 
maybe  a hard  day  at  the  studio  plus  a 
hard  night  at  an  Army  camp,  he  takes  a 
show;er,  climbs  into  bed,  eats  a big  dish 
of  ice  cream,  then  turns  out  the  light  and 
snoozes  fast.  At  best  he  never  averages 
better  than  six  hours  of  sleep  a night.  He 
never  gets  to  bed  before  midnight  even 
when  he’s  making  a picture.  There  are 
always  broadcasts,  benefits,  Bond  drives 
or  hospital  tours. 

It  relaxes  him  to  drive  a car,  preferably 
with  the  radio  playing  soft  music,  and  he 
loves  movies.  Bob  Hope  goes  to  the 
movies  the  way  Joe  Blow  goes  to  the 
movies — with  his  wife,  to  the  local  movie 
house.  And  afterwards  he  takes  her  to  the 
corner  ice-cream  parlor,  sits  her  on  a stool 
at  the  fountain  and  buys  her  a soda. 

HIS  greatest  friend  is,  of  course,  Bing 
Crosby.  They  play  golf  together,  work 
together,  do  benefits  together,  hang  around 
the  house  together.  It  was  Bob  who  drew 
Bing  out  of  the  hard  shell  he’d  been  in 
for  years.  Bing,  who  had  twice  been 
chosen  by  the  West  Coast  press  as  the 
most  unco-operative  actor  in  Hollywood 
and  was  famous  for  never  stirring  an  inch 
when  movement  could  be  avoided,  sud- 
denly became  human  and  a demon  for 
singing  free.  Now  he  is  one  of  the  movie 
colony’s  foremost  contributors  to  the  war 
effort;  he  does  benefits  and  tours  the  Army 
camps  with  a troupe  for  which  he  pays 
all  the  expenses. 

Bob  calls  him  “Blubber.”  Bing’s  nick- 
name for  Bob  is,  of  course,  the  famous 
“Ski  Nose.”  When  they  are  apart  they 
bombard  each  other  with  ludicrous  fan 
mail.  In  Bizerte,  Bob  was  overjoyed  to 
come  upon  a post  card  showing  a lonely 
little  Arab  trudging  up  a dirt  road.  He 
mailed  it  to  Bing  with  the  tender  message: 
“This  shows  the  crowds  rushing  to  see 
your  ‘Holiday  Inn’.” 

What  is  Bob  Hope  like  when  you  get 
to  know  him? 

Well,  he’s  an  easygoing  guy  with  easy- 
going ways.  He  does  a lot  of  things  in  a 
little  time,  but  he  does  everything  smoothly 
so  that  it  looks  effortless,  and  he  never 
seems  to  be  anxious  or  in  a hurry.  He  dis- 
likes high-pressure  people  and  offhand 
that’s  all  I can  think  of  that  he  dislikes. 
Promoters  get  nowhere  with  him, 

He  doesn’t  bet  on  horses  except  now 
and  then  for  laughs  when  one  of  Bing’s 
nags  is  running.  He  plays  gin  rummy  for 
a penny  a point  and  almost  always  wins, 
but  beyond  that  he  doesn’t  care  for  gam- 
bling. His  natural  wit  makes  it  fun  to 
play  cards  with  him;  he  keeps  up  a run- 
ning fire  of  wisecracks  throughout  the 
game  and  his  partner  gets  an  amiable,  often 
hilarious  Bob  Hope  script  in  miniature 
with  every. hand. 

His  house  is  big,  rambling,  unpretentious, 
with  a wide  lawn  and  flowers  everywhere. 
Its  tall  gates,  controlled  by  electricity,  are 
always  locked  to  keep  out  strangers, 
burglars  and  autograph  pests.  Inside  the 
house  everything  is  informal,  warm,  com- 
fortable, with  man-sized  lounge  chairs,  a 
convenient  bar  .and  an  oil  painting  of 
Linda  and  Tony — the  Hopes’  two  adopted 
children — over  the  fireplace. 

Bob  and  Dolores  sleep  in  a big  four- 
poster  double  bed,  but  have  separate  bath- 
rooms, The  children  share  a two-room 
nursery  unit.  In  another  wing  of  the  house 


there  is  an  office  where  Bob’s  two  girl 
secretaries  work  answering  his  fan  mail 
and  attending  to  all  other  paper  work.  He 
receives  as  many  as  50,000  letters  a week, 
most  of  it  from  his  radio  audience  and  the 
families  of  service  men. 

Soldiers’  mothers  and  fathers  write  Bob 
to  thank  him  for  touring  in  Italy,  North 
Africa  and  the  Aleutians  and  entertaining 
their  sons.  Some  of  them  write  so  po  gn- 
antly  that  he  is  in  tears  when  he  reads 
the  letters.  Even  for  a comedian,  fan  mail 
is  more  serious  these  days.  There  are  not 
so  many  requests  for  autographs  or  pic- 
tures or  advice  on  how  to  break  into  the 
movies.  Most  of  the  letters  just  say  thanks. 

Bob  shakes  his  head  over  these  and  his 
wonderment  is  genuine.  “What  do  they 
thank  me  for?”  he  asks.  “I  should  thank 
them.” 

A S THE  years  go  on  he  manages  to 
''  spend  more  and  more  time  with  five- 
year-old  Linda  and  three-year-old  Tony. 
They  both  came  to  the  Hopes  through  the 
Cradle  in  Chicago,  but  by  a happy  and 
amusing  accident  Tony  is  the  image  of 
Bob,  even  to  the  ski  nose  in  a smaller 
version,  and  he  exhibits  more  than  a touch 
of  Bob’s  ebullience.  Linda,  flaxen-haired 
and  blue-eyed,  possesses  a dainty  grown- 
up air  that  delights  her  father.  He  treats 
her  like  a miniature  princess.  When  he  has 
been  away  from  home  for  a long  time,  you 
often  hear  him  sneak  in  a “Goodnight, 
Linda”  over  the  air  as  his  radio  program 
ends.  Linda  is  always  listening. 

Ever  a one  to  sit  around  in  the  cafes 
and  trade  laughs  with  the  other  boys,  Bob 
used  to  enjoy  night  clubs  as  a diversion, 
but  now  when  he  has  a night  off  he  goes 
to  the  Hollywood  canteen.  No  fuss  attends 
his  appearances  there — he  just  strolls  in 
and  before  anyone  knows  it,  he’s  on. 

He  is  a terrific  ad-libber  and  many  of 
the  best  cracks  in  his  pictures  are  his  own. 
The  script  girl  who  never  leaves  his  side 
takes  them  down  as  he  says  them.  Often 
they’re  put  into  a scene  on  the  spot. 

Another  prolific  source  of  Hope  gags  is 
moon-faced,  good-natured  Barney  Dean, 
a little  bald  ex-vaudevillian  who  is  con- 
sidered a great  character  in  comic  circles. 
Bob  has  him  on  the  set  as  a writer,  at 
$350  a week,  but  actually  Barney  is  more 
what  might  be  termed  a “gag  doctor.”  He 
tells  Bob  how  to  set  up  a gag,  or  how  to 
rephrase  it  for  a bigger  laugh.  Bob  has 
great  respect  for  his  judgment  and  a 
warm  liking  for  his  company,  so  he  takes 
him  on  camp  tours  whenever  possible. 

Bob  has  a pleasant  way  of  remembering 
the  names  of  unimportant  people,  and  of 
those  he  knew  when  he  was  unimportant, 
too.  He  doesn’t  make  a great  point  of  it, 
but  he  keeps  in  touch  with  old  friends.  I 
recall  one  evening — right  after  he’d  be- 
come a big  Hollywood  star — walking  down 
Broadway,  he  suddenly  said:  “I’ve  got  to 
go  over  to  the  Lincoln  drugstore.” 

“Lincoln  drugstore?”  asked  his  com- 
panion. “Why?” 

“I  used  to  live  at  the  Lincoln  and  hang 
out  a lot  at  the  drugstore  and  I knew  the 
counter  guys  over  there  pretty  well.” 

So  he  went  there.  He  sat  at  the  fountain 
and  chinned  with  the  guys  who  used  to 
let  him  charge  things  when  he  was  low 
on  funds  and  it  was  as  if  he’d  never  been 
away,  never  earned  more  than  coffee  and 
cake  money,  never  become  famous. 

That’s  the  way  he  is  when  you  get  to 
know  him. 

He’s  a good  citizen,  this  comic,  a very 
good  joe.  You  can  talk  about  the  boys  in 
the  war  fighting  for  baseball  and  blueberry 
pie  and  the  old  jalopy  on  Sunday  after- 
noons, and  probably  they  are.  A lot  of 
them  are  fighting  for  Bob  Hope,  too,  and 
with  deep  humility  he  knows  it. 

The  End 
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WHEN  HEARTS  ARE  HIGH 


FINE  AMERICAN  PERFUME  AT  AN  AMERICAN  PRICE 


AMERICAN  PERFUMERS  • EST.  1890 
A Division  of  Shulton,  Inc. 


ONE  SIZE  ONLY  T H ft  E E F I FT Y TH  E O U N C E 

Plus  tax 


RISQUE  * For  The  Daring  DULCINEA  * For  True  Love's  Sake 
HEARTBEAT  * When  Hearts  Are  High  POETIC  DREAM  * For  Sheer  Enchantment 

♦Reg.  U.  S.  Pat.  Off. 
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A happy  combination  to  give 
or  receive . . . Frolic  Perfume 
and  Dusting  Powder  in 
a bright  holiday  box.  $2.75 


Frolic  Perfume ...  a 
fragrance  as  heartlifting  as 
the  joyous  rhythm  of  a dance. 
Fresh  and  sparkling,  light  yet 
lasting!  $6.50;  $3.50;  $1.10 


A luxurious  set  designed  to  give  Cupid  a 
helping  hand.  Frolic  Perfume,  Toilet 
Water  and  Talcum  Powder.  . . gayly 
packaged  for  Christmas.  $5.75 


cheka:/ 


( Prices  plus  tax ) 


Hutton  Heart-to-Heart 


( Continued  from,  page  58)  they  began 
playing  indications,  the  game  in  which  one 
person  acts  out  a word  while  the  rest 
guess  what  it  is  . . . and  Bob’s  word  was 
“Liebestraum,”  the  name  of  the  famous 
Liszt  piano  number.  What  Bob  knows 
about  music  you  could  put  in  your  tooth- 
paste cap;  but  he  nevertheless  began  acting 
it  out  in  syllables.  When  people  screamed, 
“Is  it  opera?”  he  nodded,  and  went  on 
acting.  Well,  you  know  the  rest;  it  isn’t 
opera,  and  the  players  wasted  ten  minutes 
over  the  false  information  given  them  by 
Bob — and  once  the  word  was  guessed, 
everyone  was  withering  to  him.  “Don’t 
you  even  know  famous  music?”  one  star 
snarled  at  him.  But  Bob  didn’t  even  hear 
that  sneer — he  was  already  sitting  in  a far 
corner,  miserable  and  forsaken  in  his  own 
mind.  It  took  three  other  Cary  Grant 
parties  before  he  could  look  the  other 
guests  in  the  eye  again — or  join  them  in 
any  games! 

DUT  this  shyness  in  an  actor  isn’t  hard 
u to  understand,  if  you  first  know  that 
Bob  became  an  actor  to  overcome  his 
overwhelming  shyness.  (The  treatment 
hasn’t  worked,  obviously,  but  he’s  still 
hoping!)  His  real  name  is  Bruce  Winne 
and  he’s  an  only  child  who  hails  from 
Kingston,  New  York,  his  family  definitely 
not  theatrical  at  all.  Bob,  trying  his  hand 
at  tennis  and  track  at  the  Blair  Academy 
in  New  Jersey,  also  turned  to  dramatics 
in  order  to  learn  to  speak  without  going 
through  a red-faced  agony.  Summers  he 
continued  the  hopeless  job  of  curing  his 
shyness  with  the  Woodstock  Playhouse 
Stock  Company.  Once  he  was  finished  with 
school,  he  nervously  arrived  in  New  York 
City  to  conquer  the  world.  He  was  to 
conquer  part  of  it  (Hollywood)  shortly, 
and  very  simply,  but  he  didn’t  know  that 
yet — and  he  had  a few  shy  and  sordid 
experiences. 

One  was  the  week  end  he  spent  quietly 
living  on  a bottle  of  milk  and  a box  of 
crackers,  huddled  in  his  boarding-house 
room.  “Why,  I only  had  fifty  cents,”  he 
says  now,  looking  back  on  it.  “Not  enough 
to  go  to  the  movies,  even!”  This  trial  ended 
with  the  Monday-morning  mail,  which 
brought  him  a ten-dollar  check  for  posing 
for  pictures  illustrating  a magazine  story — 
in  which  he  had  panted  shyly  into  a girl 
model’s  negligee  to  re-enact  the  molten 
yarn.  “I  saw  that  check,”  says  he,  “and 
then  I rushed  out  to  a movie!” 

You  can  draw  two  conclusions  from 
this:  One,  that  he  certainly  wasn’t  weighted 
down  with  fright  about  life;  and  two,  that 
movies  preyed  on  his  mind.  They  preyed 
even  harder  a year  and  a half  ago,  when 
he  was  back  playing  summer  stock,  and 
an  agent  saw  him — and  presto!  he  was 
wafted  to  Warner  Brothers,  with  no  bother 
at  all.  There  he  began  acting  and  gravi- 
tating nervously  but  steadily  to  various 
girls,  including  Dolores  Moran  and  Joan 
Leslie — to  whom  he  was  even  reported 
engaged.  This  was  untrue  and  Bob  shyly 
objected  when  reporters  called  him  about 
it.  “I  have  never  yet,”  he  told  them  hon- 
estly, “proposed  to  a girl.” 

I T WAS  that  night  that  he  met  his 
' Nemesis,  and  four  days  later  he  had 
proposed.  Miss  Nemesis  was  one  Natalie 
Thompson,  the  prettiest  society  girl  in 
Beverly  Hills.  He  met  her  on  a blind  date, 
asked  her  out  at  once  for  the  next  three 
nights — and  on  the  third  night  he  proposed. 


Now,  after  almost  a year  of  marriage, 
they  are  still  a couple  of  kids  enjoying 
life.  They  live  in  a five-room  Beverly 
Hills  apartment,  completely  dominated  two 
days  a week  by  a huge  colored  maid 
named  Jeffy,  who  casually  calls  Natalie 
“Beautiful”  and  Bob  “Big  Boy.”  Also 
sharing  the  apartment  are  two  cocker 
spaniels,  one  blond,  one  brunette,  and 
wearing  the  monikers  “Hut”  (for  Hutton) 
and  “Vic”  (for  Victory).  But  neither  the 
dogs  nor  Jeffy  see  an  awful  lot  of  the  pair 
come  sundown,  for  when  Bob  doesn’t  have 
an  early  studio  call  in  the  morning  he  and 
Natalie  are  invariably  out  circulating 
among  their  many  friends — among  whom 
are  half  of  the  non-movie  people  in  Bev- 
erly Hills,  as  well  as  the  Cary  Grant  group, 
as  well  as  Director  Delmer  Daves  and  his 
wife,  and  Fred  de  Cordova,  the  Eddie 
Brackens,  the  Dane  Clarks,  Steve  Crane, 
Steve  Brody — and  anyone  else  who  comes 
to  your  mind! 

Nights  when  they  aren’t  going  any- 
where with  friends,  they  go  places  with 
each  other — usually  to  dinner  at  the  Brown 
Derby,  La  Rue’s  or  Romanoff’s  and  then 
to  a movie.  It’s  only  on  evenings  when 
Bob  looks  forward  to  a dawn  rising  that 
they  stay  home  and  then  Natalie  cooks 
a superb  dinner.  She  learned  how  to  cook 
secretly  at  a cooking  school — thus  making 
her  youthful  husband  mad  with  suspicion! 
He  was  convinced  she  was  losing  interest 
in  the  name  Hutton;  and  she  had  to  intro- 
duce him  to  her  chef-hatted  teacher  before 
he  calmed  down!  After  dinner,  if  you 
peeked  in  the  window  of  the  Hutton 
apartment,  you’d  find  Natalie  playing  the 
piano  while  her  husband  sat  at  his  desk 
in  the  living  room  making  miniature 
furniture — this  being  his  favorite  hobby. 
So  far  he’s  made  enough  furniture  to  fill 
a twenty-room  house,  so  long  as  it’s  doll- 
sized. Often,  while  he’s  carving  out  a 
tiny  wing  chair,  Natalie  leaves  the  piano 
and  settles  down  at  a near-by  table — rising 
at  bedtime  with  some  poetry,  which  some 
day  she  plans  to  publish  in  book  form. 
Her  favorite  brain  child  deals  with  her 
husband.  The  first  few  stanzas  praise  him 
to  the  skies  and  in  the  last  verse  she  lam- 
basts  him  for  his  one  fault:  Snoring! 

He  hasn’t  many  other  faults,  as  she  well 
knows.  At  6: 30  in  the  morning  when  he 
rises  for  an  early  studio  call,  he  sneaks 
from  their  bedroom  quietly  and  concocts 
his  own  breakfast — a huge  glass  of  orange 
juice,  cream  of  wheat,  bacon  and  eggs, 
toast,  coffee.  Oh,  he  eats  enough  to  have 
a figure  like  Sophie  Tucker’s,  the  only 
trouble  being  that  none  of  it  sticks  to  his 
lanky  frame.  All  day  long  he  gnaws  at 
sandwiches,  at  home  or  abroad.  And  when 
dinnertime  comes  he  tucks  away  every- 
thing you  can  imagine,  but  vegetables. 

Their  two  closets  of  clothes,  and  their 
two  cars — hers  a blue  convertible,  his  a 
tan  coupe — are  their  only  possessions  in 
their  furnished  apartment.  Which  is  one 
reason  that  they  are  both  searching  end- 
lessly for  a house.  In  it  they’d  like  to  put 
some  hand-picked  furniture  and  in  it  they 
long  to  give  parties  to  repay  their  many 
social  debts.  In  it  they’d  also  like  to  find 
some  much-needed  privacy. 

As  you  can  see,  Bob  S.  Hutton  (S  for 
Shy)  is  doing  better  than  a lot  of  the 
brashest,  boldest  men  in  the  world!  The 
moral  of  this  story?  Brother,  if  you’re 
shy,  stay  that  way — that  is,  if  you  want 
to  succeed! 

The  End 


YOUR  LOCAL  THEATER  PRESENTS  "SIXTH  WAR  BOND  DRIVE.” 
BE  SURE  TO  BUY  YOUR  BOND 
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f A single  Lustre-Creme  sham- 
poo will  reveal  breath-taking  beauty  you 
never  dreamed  your  hair  could  possess! 
Gently  rub  a wee  bit  of  Lustre-Creme  into 
your  scalp  and  Presto! — a burst  of  lather 
quickly  cuts  away  grease  and  city-soot 
that  makes  hair  drab  and  unmanageable. 
Lustre-Creme  lathers  instantly — even  in 
hardest  water.  There  is  no  waste  of  sham- 
poo— no  messy  dribblings  to  trickle  down 
your  neck. 


Whether  hair  is  dry,  normal  or  oily, 
Lustre-Creme  alone  does  a thorough 
cleansing  job.  No  after-rinse  is  needed. 
Lustre-Creme  is  rich  in  precious  Lanolin 
to  help  keep  your  hair  soft,  fresh,  and 
irresistible.  Change  to  new  Lustre-Creme 
and  you’ll  never  use  old-fashioned  sham* 
poos  again! 


This  marvelous  shampoo  is  selling  so 
quickly  throughout  the  nation  that  you 
may  not  be  able  to  obtain  it  at  your 
favorite  cosmetic  counter  immediately. 
But  Kay  Daumit  wants  you  and  every 
member  of  your  family  to  experience  the 
thrill  of  using  Lustre-Creme.  She  has 
packaged  a limited  quantity  of  generous 
size  trial  jars,  available  upon  request. 
Sorry — but  only  one  jar  to  each  family. 


Mail  this  coupon  today 

For  Generous  Size 
Trial  Jar 

KAY  DAUMIT 

540  N.  MICHIGAN  AVE.7  CHICAGO  it,  ILL. 

Please  send  me,  postage  prepaid,  your 
generous  size  trial  jar  of  Lustre-Creme,  for 
which  I enclose  25c  to  cover  all  costs. 

Name- — 

Address. . 

f’ity  Zone—  State 
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Your  choice  of  these  delightful  Fragrances:— 
Garden  Bouquet;  Forest  Pine;  Spring  Morning 
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BATHASWEET 
Talc  Mitt 


Your  bath  should  be  a luxurious  experi- 
ence. Three  things  will  make  it  just  that: 

1.  Before  bathing,  add  Bathasweet  to  your 
tub.  Softens  and  perfumes  the  bath;  gives 
it  greater  cleansing  power ; soothes  nerves. 

2.  While  bathing,  use  Bathasweet  Soap.  It 
gives  a rich,  billowy,  creamy  lather  such  as 
you  don't  get  from  ordinary  soaps. 

3.  After  the  bath,  use  Bathasweet  Talc 
Mitt.  It's  the  final  touch  of  refreshment 
and  daintiness. 

Also  recommended  are  Bathasweet  Foam 
and  Bathasweet  Shower  Mitt. 
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In  a minute 


• • • 

MINIT-RUB  begins  to  relieve  cold  distress 


SPEED,  MOTHER!  Minit-Rub  hurries 
relief  from  cold  distress  three  fast 
ways!  Rub  it  on  chest  and  back. 


relieving  action  soothes  raspy  local 
congestion. 

3.  IMMEDIATELY  Minit-Rub’s  active 
menthol  vapors  ease  nasal  stuffi- 
ness. Mother,  it’s  amazingly  quick 
relief  for  both  children  and  grown- 
ups! Greaseless!  Stainless!  Won’t 
harm  linens!  Get  it  now  — at  your 
druggist’s. 


1.  IN  A MINUTE,  Minit-Rub  stimu- 
lates circulation,  brings  a sensation 
of  heat.  That  swiftly  helps  relieve 
surface  aches! 


PARENTS’  ' 
> MAGAZINE, 

L CONSUMER  a' 


FAST  3-WAY  RELIEF  FROM  COLD  DISTRESS 


Draught-Dodgers 

Short  on  Fuel?  Then  be  Long 
on  these  Heat-Hoarding  Hints 


Dana  Andrews  finds  pulling  the  heavy 
drapes  over  the  windows  helps  keep  the 
cold  out  and  the  heat  in  and  saves  fuel. 
It’s  a vital  point  in  the  home-front  fight 
for  freedom.  Co-operate  for  victory  by 
doing  all  you  can  to  conserve  fuel 


Unwelcome  are  those  blasts  of  cold  from 
under  doors.  Dana  finds  it  effective  to 
stuff  a towel  under  the  door.  Keep  on 
your  toes — hasten  victory  by  having  your 
house  ready  for  winter.  Save  fuel! 


Cold  creeps  in  around  doors.  Dana  and 
son  David  put  tape  around  the  door 
cracks.  See  that  your  furnace  is  clean, 
your  walls  insulated,  your  storm  windows 
on.  Our  boys  on  battlefronts  must  have 
gas — and  it  is  made  from  coal  and  oil 
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( Continued  from  page  43)  moan  in  anguish 
— she  can’t  tell  you  how  to  copy  what 
she  has! 

FAVORITE  BETWEEN-MEAL  SNACK: 

Milkshakes — any  flavor  at  all. 

MOST  EXCITING  MOMENT:  When,  right 
after  her  baby’s  birth,  the  doctor  leaned 
over  her  and  said,  “Well,  what  do  you 
think  it  is?”  “A  girl!”  said  she  delightedly 
— and  burst  into  tears. 

COLORS  SHE  LIVES  IN:  Red,  yellow, 
gray  and  beige. 

WORST  LIE  SHE  EVER  TOLD:  When, 
during  the  shooting  of  “Pin-Up  Girl,”  she 
claimed  she  wasn’t  having  a baby.  Reason? 
Well,  she  wanted  to  do  the  picture — so  she 
lied  like  mad  before  admitting  the  truth. 

ROLES  SHE  LOVED  PLAYING:  Her  parts 
in  “Coney  Island”  and  in  “Sweet  Rosie 
O’Grady” — because  of  the  stories,  the 
music,  and  the  luscious  costumes. 

WHAT  MOST  PAINS  HER  AT  THE 
BREAKFAST  TABLE:  False  stories 
printed  about  her  in  the  newspapers.  Like 
the  once-printed  charge  that  she  and  her 
husband  are  great  Scotch  drinkers — when 
the  truth  is  they  drink  nothing  but  cokes. 

CLOTHES  SHE  CAN’T  RESIST:  Casual 
clothes  of  all  types;  slacks,  suits,  pinafores, 
skirts,  shorts.  And  high-heeled  shoes — 
which  she  wears  with  all  of  them! 

WHAT  MOST  WORRIES  HER  ABOUT 
THE  PUBLIC:  That  they  don’t  under- 


Grab  Bag  on  Grable 

stand  that  even  movie  stars  have  bad 
moods  and  headachey  days — when  they 
don’t  feel  like  smiling  and  helloing  every- 
one. Such  as  the  dog  days  in  New  York 
when  she  and  Harry  were  courting;  the 
heat  wilted  her  and  the  public  was  hurt. 

PET  POSY:  Orchids,  if  the  truth  be 
known.  But  she  welcomes  any  and  all 
kinds  of  flowers  to  her  hair. 

FAVORITE  AMUSEMENTS:  Listening  to 
music  of  all  kinds,  which  is  why  she  likes 
to  hear  Harry’s  orchestra  rehearsing  daily 
in  their  garage!  (So  do  neighbors  Olivia 
de  Havifland  and  Ginger  Rogers!)  She 
loves  every  type  of  music,  from  jive  to 
symphonic;  she  faithfully  attends  the  bal- 
let’s every  performance — wherever  music 
is,  there  is  Betty.  Unless  it’s  the  opera, 
which  she  avoids  like  bubonic  plague! 

FAVORITE  WASTES  OF  ENERGY: 

Occasional  swims  in  her  pool;  constant 
gum -chewing  from  dawn  until  dark;  and 
playing  poker  with  friends  . who  are 
mostly  non-movie-ites. 

BIRTHDAY : December  the  eighteenth — 
when  she’ll  be  twenty-eight  years  old. 

WHAT  SHE’D  LIKE  TO  BE  DOING 
WHEN  HER  HAIR  IS  WHITE:  Leading 
the  same  life  she  is  now,  minus  the  acting! 
She’d  like  to  be  just  Mrs.  Harry  James,  wife 
and  mother. 

MOST  EMBARRASSING  HABIT  TO 
HER  FRIENDS:  She’s  right  on  time  to  all 
appointments.  This  is  why,  when  she’s 
invited  to  dinner  at  eight,  she’s  there 


promptly — finding  the  hostess  still  in 
curlers  and  the  other  guests  not  arriving 
till  nine! 

HOW  MUCH  DOES  SHE  WEIGH:?  The 
Figure  is  five  feet  three  and  one -half 
inches  tall,  weighing  112  when  she’s  not 
working — and  putting  on  ten  more  pounds 
when  she’s  killing  herself  doing  dancing 
routines.  Explain  that  one! 

MOST  HO-HUM  DUTY:  Sitting  under 
the  drier  one  hour  every  day  of  her  work- 
ing life,  getting  the  Crowning  Glory  ready 
for  the  cameras. 

WHAT  WEARIES  HER  MOST  IN 
OTHER  PEOPLE:  There’s  just  one  thing 
that  really  dejects  her  about  people — af- 
fectedness. She  can  stand  anything  else, 
from  those  who  sneeze  in  your  face  to 
those  who  pull  chairs  out  from  under  you 
— if  only  they’re  natural  though  obnoxious! 

IDEAL  HOME:  She’s  living  there  now — it 
includes  a sun-drenched  California  house, 
a big  garden  studded  with  a pool,  and  her 
husband  and  daughter.  Fact  is,  for  this 
home  she’d  give  up  anything.  Which  in- 
cludes her  career. 

CHORE  SHE  ADORES:  Taking  care  of 
baby  Victoria  Elizabeth  on  the  nurse’s  days 
off — which  Betty  enjoys  more  than  you’d 
enjoy  a mink  coat. 

WHAT  BETTY  KNOWS  BUT  THE 
PUBLIC  DOESN’T : That  by  this  time  any 
interest  she  had  in  giddy  night  life  is  over. 
She’s  shed  her  sequins  for  an  apron! 

The  End 
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If  if  is  a "Keepsake1 
the  name  is  in  the  Ring. 
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Guaranteed 


Good  Housekeeping 


I Keepsake  Diamond  Rings,  A.  H.  Pond  Co.,  Inc. 

| 214  S.  Warren  St.,  Syracuse  2,  N.  Y. 

I Please  send  the  book,  "The  Etiquette  of  the  Engagement  and  Wedding,"  with  supplement  on 
"Wartime  Engagements  and  Weddings,"  illustrations  of  Keepsake  Rings  and  the  name  of  the 
nearest  Keepsake  Jeweler.  I enclose  10c  to  cover  mailing. 


Street  and  No..... 
CHy 


HOUR! 

aT T cenu,ne  reo,si£'eo  1 

Keepsake 


Of  this  she  has  dreamed  . . . back  home  again  . . . her 
love  and  yours  sealed  with  the  traditional  symbol  of  the 
engagement  ...  a genuine  registered  Keepsake  Diamond 
Ring.  The  name  "Keepsake"  in  the  ring  . . . the  nationally 
established  price  on  the  tag  . . . and  the  Keepsake  Certifi- 
cate of  Registration  and  Guarantee  enable  you  to  choose 
any  Keepsake  with  assurance  of  quality  and  value.  See  the 
new  matched  sets  at  your  Keepsake  Jeweler  . . . $100  to 
$3500.  Prices  include  federal  tax.  *Trade  Mark  Registered. 
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/V lore  popular  than  ever  . . . and  no  wond 
FLAME-=GLO  quality  has  been  carefully 
kept  up  to  pre-war  standards/  even  in  these 
difficult  times.  That’s  why  you  will 
prefer  FLAME«GLO,  in  your 
choice  of  exotic  color  tones! 


lUMSO  SIZE  LIPSTICK  25c  ALSO  IN  10c  SIZE 
MATCHING  ROUGE  cad  FACE  POWDER 


with  tUi*  jcuneuA 

cold  weather  lotion 

Rich!  Concentrated!  Economical! 


No  wonder  thousands  of  women  change  to  Original 
Campana  Balm  when  winter  comes!  For  this  is 
the  lotion  designed  specifically  for  cold  weather — 
designed  to  give  INSTANT  relief  for  chapping. 
Even  cracked,  smarting  skins  show  wonderful  im- 
provement OVERNIGHT.  Even  the  most  sensi- 
tive skins  are  given  helpful  protection  against  cold 
and  wind.  Get  YOUR  Original  Cam- 
pana Balm  today  in  the  green  and  r 
white  carton. 


The  O^ugkiaQ 


Brief  Reviews 

( Continued  from  page  26) 

garet  is  the  last  of  the  Cantervilles  until  it’s  discovered 
that  American  Robert  Young  is  actually  a descendant 
of  the  ghost.  Laughton  is  superb.  (Sept.) 

^CASANOVA  BROWN  — International:  When 
professor  Gary  Cooper  discovers  he’s  a father  on  the 
eve  of  his  wedding  to  Anita  Louise,  things  begin 
happening.  When  he  discovers  the  baby’s  mother 
Teresa  Wright  wants  to  give  it  out  for  adoption,  he 
finds  a unique  way  to  stop  that!  With  Frank  Mor 
gan,  Patricia  Collinge  and  Mary  Treen.  (Oct.) 

CLIMAX,  THE — Universal : Most  of  this  rather  tired 
film  takes  place  in  an  old  opera  house  with  a mad 
doctor,  Boris  Karloff,  of  course,  hypnotizing  people 
and  hoarding  corpses  in  spare  rooms.  Susanna  Foster 
sings  beautifully,  Turhan  Bey  doesn’t  have  his  usual 
sex  appeal,  but  Gale  Sondergaard  is  swell.  (Nov.) 

DIXIE  JAMBOREE— PRC:  When  Lyle  Talbot  and 
Frank  Jenks  try  to  escape  the  police,  they  take 
refuge  upon  Guy  Kibbee’s  showboat.  Eddie  Quillan 
is  the  trombone  player  who’s  in  love  with  songstress 
Frances  Langford  and  Charles  Butterworth  is  Kib 
bee’s  cohort  in  selling  patent  medicine  on  the  side 
Frances  sings  divinely.  (Oct.) 

y'y'DRAGON  SEED — M-G-M:  A magnificent  pic- 
ture, dealing  with  Jap-occupied  China  and  its  peasants 
who  grow  from  simple  kindly  people  to  a united 
people  of  strength  and  purpose.  Walter  Huston, 
Aline  MacMahon,  Turhan  Bey,  Katharine  Hepburn 
and  Akim  Tamiroff  are  all  outstanding.  (Oct.) 

ENEMY  OF  WOMEN — Frank-Monogram : Goebbela’ 
life  from  the  time  he  was  a private  tutor  to  the 
time  he  became  propaganda  head  for  Hitler,  but  it 
doesn’t  paint  him  black  enough.  Paul  Andor  turns 
in  a weak-kneed  version  of  Goebbels,  Claudia  Drake 
is  the  girl  and  Donald  Woods  her  husband.  (Nov.) 

FALCON  IN  MEXICO,  THE — RKO:  Tom  Conway, 
the  Falcon,  goes  to  Mexico  to  solve  a mystery  and 
people  get  killed  all  over  the  place.  Nestor  Paiva 
is  clever  as  the  Mexican  detective;  Martha  MacVicar 
is  cute;  Mona  Moris  is  very  good  and  Conway  is 
the  same  old  smoothie  as  the  Falcon.  (Oct.) 

y GHOST  CATCHERS — Universal:  It’s  fun  and 
laughter  and  nonsense  when  Olsen  and  Johnson  are 
called  in  from  their  night  club  to  a house  next  dooi 
which  Martha  O’ Driscoll,  Gloria  Jean  and  Walter 
Catlett  have  rented.  Andy  Devine,  Lon  Chaney  and 
Leo  Carrillo  are  the  heavies;  there’s  plenty  of  sing 
ing  and  laughs.  (Sept.) 

GILDERSLEEVE’S  GHOST— RKO;  Hal  Peary 
as  Gildersleeve,  is  running  for  police  commissioner 
and  two  ghosts  plunge  him  into  a mystery  in  order 
that  he  may  solve  it  and  prove  his  marked  ability. 
There’s  a crazy  scientist  and  a gorilla  in  it.  It’s  all 
very  silly,  but  fun.  (Sept.) 

GOODNIGHT  SWEETHEART  — Republic:  A 
scandalmongering  newspaper  reporter,  Robert  Liv- 
ingston, buys  a small  town  paper  and  rips  apart  all  the 
honest  people  of  the  community,  including  Judge 
Thurston  Hall.  Livingston  invents  a blonde  on  whom 
to  lay  the  blame  and  then  finds  himself  arrested  on 
suspicion  of  murder.  With  Ruth  Terry.  (Sept.) 

GREAT  MOMENT , THE — Paramount:  This  pur 
ports  to  tell  how  Joel  McCrea,  as  Dr.  William  Thomas 
Green  Morton,  invented  a practicable  anesthetic  and 
what  he  eventually  did  with  it.  Betty  Field,  as  his 
wife,  and  Harry  Carey  wander  on  the  outer  edges 
of  the  story  and  William  Demarest  is  as  violent  as 
always  in  Sturges’s  pictures.  (Sept.) 

GREENWICH  VILLAGE  — 20th  Century-Fox 
Bill  Bendix  operates  a Greenwich  Village  cafe  in  which 
Vivian  Blaine  sings,  and  into  which  wanders  composer 
Don  Ameche.  Talented  people  including  Carmen 
Miranda,  Felix  Bressart,  Tony  and  Sally  De  Marco 
entertain  you  and  it’s  all  very  gay.  (Nov.) 

GYPSY  WILDCAT — Universal:  Maria  Montez  and 
Jon  Hall  romp  around  again  in  Technicolor,  this  time 
in  a story  of  a gypsy  girl  who  turns  out  to  be  a 
missing  heiress.  Nigel  Bruce,  Leo  Carrillo  and  Gale 
Sondergaard  go  around  in  it  too.  (Nov.) 

yS l LOVE  A SOLDIER — Paramount:  Paulette 
Goddard’s  a shipyard  welder  who  works  by  day  and 
dances  every  night  with  service  men  but  refuses  to 
get  serious  with  any  of  them.  Then  Sonny  Tuffs  sets 
out  to  change  Paulette’s  ideas  and  the  ensuing  fun  is 
enjoyable.  Mary  Treen,  Walter  Sande  and  Barry 
Fitzgerald  contribute  some  good  bits.  (Sept.) 

l^t /IMPATIENT  YEARS,  THE— Columbia:  This 
comedy,  built  around  a vital  problem,  emerges  vital 
izing  entertainment.  Sgt.  Lee  Bowman  returns  home 
on  furlough  to  find  his  wife  Jean  Arthur,  whom  he 
has  known  only  four  days,  embroiled  in  household 
duties  and  child  care.  When  they  fly  to  the  divorce 
courts,  Jean's  father,  Charles  Coburn,  and  the  judge 
order  them  to  relive  their  courtship.  (Nov.) 

yiR  SOCIETY  — Universal:  Abbott  and  Costello 
are  a pair  of  plumbers  summoned  to  a wealthy  ma 
tron's  home  to  fix  a faucet.  After  practically  destroy 
ing  the  home,  the  matron  sends  them  a note  of  com 
plaint,  but  by  mistake  they  receive  an  invitation  to  a 
week-end  party  and  the  riot  goes  on  from  there.  (Nov.) 

^ INVISIBLE  MAN'S  REVENGE,  THE — tm 
versal : Jon  Hall  wants  revenge  on  Lester  Matthews 
and  Gale  Sondergaard,  so  scientist  John  Carraduu- 


Which  side  of  the  table  are  you  on? 

BE  MICE  TO  BE  NEAR  TO! 


renders  him  invisible  and  he  haunts  the  couple  through 
some  really  swell  camera  tricks.  Evelyn  Ankers  is 
their  daughter  and  Alan  Curtis  her  fiance.  (Sept.) 

JANIE — Warners:  Young,  gay,  heart-warming 
and  so  funny:  You’ll  love  this  picture.  Sixteen-year- 
old  Janie,  played  delightfully  by  Joyce  Reynolds, 
keeps  her  family  in  a constant  uproar  due  to  her  beaus 
and  her  sister  Claire  Foley’s  tattling  and  when  a 
company  of  soldiers  moves  into  town  it  becomes  a 
furor.  Robert  Hutton  is  Janie’s  boy  friend.  (Oct.) 

JUNGLE  WOMAN — Universal:  Acquanetta  is  an 
ape  girl  who  is  transformed  into  a beautiful  girl  by 
means  of  a magic  drug.  But  when  she  escapes  and 
returns  to  her  kindly  doctor  as  a beautiful  girl  she 
falls  in  love  with  the  boy  friend  of  the  doctor’s  daugh- 
ter and  the  fur  flies  in  all  directions.  (Oct.) 

^ \/KlSMET — M-G-M:  A fanciful  fairy  tale,  beau- 
tifully mounted,  with  Ronald  Colman  as  the  king  of 
the  beggars  who’s  determined  that  only  a prince  may 
wed  his  lovely  daughter,  Joy  Ann  Page.  Edward 
Arnold  is  the  grand  Vizier  who  wants  to  overthrow 
the  Caliph,  James  Craig,  who  has  fallen  in  love  with 
Joy  Ann,  and  Marlene  Dietrich  is  the  tempestuous 
beauty  in  Arnold’s  harem  whom  Colman  loves.  (Nov.) 

LOST  IN  A HAREM : Abbott  and  Costello  and 
Marilyn  Maxwell  are  a vaudeville  troupe  stranded 
in  the  Orient,  and  John  Conte  is  a deposed  prince 
who  promises  to  get  them  back  to  America  if  they’ll 
help  him  regain  his  kingdom.  Jimmy  Dorsey’s  music 
helps  out,  but  it’s  a none  too  funny  picture.  (Nov.) 

^ MADEMOISELLE  FI  FI — RKO:  This  is  a story 
of  the  Franco-Prussian  war  in  1870  and  a mighty 
good  little  story  it  is,  too.  Simone  Simon  proves  her- 
self a fine  little  actress  as  the  French  peasant  who 
suffers  humiliation  and  scorn  from  the  Prussian 
officers  and  Kurt  Krueger  is  really  one  of  the  most 
loathsome  villains  you’ll  ever  meet.  (Oct.) 

)/MAISIE  GOES  TO  RENO— M-G-M:  Maisie’s 
ordered  to  take  a rest,  so  she  joins  a band  which 
opens  in  Reno  for  a fortnight,  but  before  she  leaves 
shr  undertakes  a mission  for  soldier  Tom  Drake, 
whose  wife,  Ava  Gardner,  is  about  to  divorce  him. 
Once  in  Reno,  trouble  develops,  so  Maisie,  played  as 
usual  by  Ann  Sothern,  enlists  the  aid  of  card-dealer 
John  Hodiak  to  get  to  the  bottom  of  the  affair.  (Nov.) 

MARINE  RAIDERS— RKO:  Lot’s  of  action,  all 
about  the  Marines  in  camp,  in  combat  and  in  love. 
The  battle  scenes  are  terrific,  but  the  Leathernecks 
deserve  a better  picture.  Pat  O’Brien  plays  the  role 
of  the  colonel.  Ruth  Hussey’s  the  girl  Robert  Ryan 
loves  and  Frank  McHugh,  Barton  MacLane  and 
Richard  Martin  have  too  little  to  do.  (Sept.) 

l/^MARRIAGE  IS  A PRIVATE  AFFAIR— 
M-G-M:  Lana  Turner  lifts  this  treatment  of  mar- 
riage among  our  young  moderns  into  entrancing  en- 
tertainment by  the  sincerity  of  her  performance.  John 
Hodiak  is  miscast  as  her  Boston  blue-blood  husband 
and  James  Craig  is  solid  as  Lana’s  suitor  who  almost 
wrecks  her  marriage.  (Nov.) 

\AsAMASK  OF  DIMITRI  OS  T HE — Warners : A 
knockout  chiller  with  Peter  Lorre,  mystery  story 
writer,  setting  out  to  unravel  the  life  story  of  the 
evil,  unscrupulous  Dimitrios,  played  by  Zachary  Scott. 
In  Lorre’s  travels  he  encounters  some  fabulous  charac- 
i ters,  among  them  Sydney  Greenstreet,  Victor  Francen, 

1 and  Faye  Emerson.  (Sept„) 

i/ MERRY  MONAHANS,  THE — Universal:  Don- 
i aid  O’Connor  and  Peggy  Ryan  cavort  against  a back- 
| stage  setting  and  it's  mighty  entertaining  over  half- 
way through  the  picture.  Then  the  old  corn  moves 
jn.  Jack  Oakie  plays  the  kids’  father,  Ann  Blyth 
is  Donald’s  sweetheart,  John  Miljan  is  the  passe 
actor,  and  Isabel  Jewell  the  meanie.  (Oct.) 

'S MINSTREL  MAN — PRC:  A simple,  tender,  nos- 
>!  talgic  story,  this  has  minstrel-man  Benny  Fields  leav- 
ing his  newly-born  daughter  in  the  care  of  Roscoe 
Karns  and  Gladys  George.  When  the  girl,  played  by 
Judv  Clark,  grows  up  and  learns  of  her  real  father’s 
profession  she  wants  to  become  a minstrel  woman. 
The  music  is  good  and  Fields  is  superb.  (Sept.) 

MOONLIGHT  AND  CACTUS— Universal:  Chief 
Officer  Leo  Carrillo  takes  the  crew  of  a merchant 
marine  ship  out  to  his  ranch  and  finds  that  it’s  been 
taken  over  by  women.  Elyse  Knox  is  the  foreman,  the 
i Andrews  Sisters  sing  like  mad  and  the  boys  expect 
to  have  a wonderful  time.  (Nov.) 

SKEFF1 NGTON — Warners:  The  fine  per- 
formances of  Bette  Davis  and  Claude  Rains  keeps 
your  interest  high.  Bette  is  the  vain,  selfish  woman 
i who  marries  Rains  for  his  money  only  to  divorce 
! him  later.  Surrounded  by  admirers,  Bette  goes  on  her 
merry  way  until  an  illness  destroys  beauty  and  she 
finds  herself  alone.  (Sept.) 

V\ /MR.  WINKLE  GOES  TO  WAR— Columbia: 
Ail  appealing  movie,  with  timid,  hen-pecked  Eddie 
Robinson  going  off  to  war.  In  the  Army  he  heckles 
his  sergeant  until  he  gets  into  the  combat  mechanic 
unit  and  finally  sees  action.  Ruth  Warrick,  Bob  Hay- 
mes,  Richard  Lane  and  Robert  Armstrong  contribute 
i to  this  whimsically  different  story.  (Oct.) 

MU SIC  IN  M AN H ATT AN — RKO.  A cute,  snap- 
py little  yarn,  not  very  original  in  idea,  but  aglow  with 
humor  and  enhanced  with  good  acting.  Anne  Shirley 
■ is  a fine  comedienne,  Phillip  Terry  is  so  good  and 
Dennis  Day  is  a riot  as  Anne’s  suitor.  (Oct.) 

KNIGHT  OF  ADVENTURE,  A — RKO:  Plenty  of 
i drama  with  Tom  Conway  defending  a man  for  murder 
: when  he  has  evidence  that  might  easily  point  to  Tom 
himself,  for  he  was  there  when  his  wife’s  lover  was 


Do  you  wonder  if  you’re  quite  as  sweet 
and  dainty  as  you  should  be? 

No  need  to  if  you  use  Fresh — the  de- 
odorant cream  that  contains  the  most 
effective  perspiration- stopping  ingredi- 
ent known  to  science! 

Effective!  Fresh  stops  all  your  per- 
spiration worries  completely,  and  in 


addition,  prevents  odor  harmlessly. 

Gentle!  Fresh  won’t  irritate  normal 
skin. 

Sure!  Fresh  keeps  perspiration  stains 
and  odor  out  of  clothes. 

Pleasant!  Fresh  stays  smooth,  never 
turns  gritty.  Doesn’t  dry  out  in  the  jar. 


F^esh 

STOPS  PERSPIRATION  WORRIES  COMPLETELY! 


"Year’s-Supply-Free"  Guarantee!  If  you  don’t 
agree  FRESH  is  the  BEST  underarm  cream  you’ve  ever 
used,  we’ll  give  you  FREE  a year’s  supply  of  any  other 
deodorant  you  name.  The  Pharma-Craft  Corp.,  Inc., 
Chrysler  Bldg.,  New  York  17,  N.  Y. 


Californians, . .for  a step  in  the  right  direction! 


'ToiAovnnsmc) 
In  Pubucations 

Os  Tot 


f'JbClA'P' 


CACAM  DEO DOB A hr 
S10P6  PERSPINA1ION 


Moccasins  from  California  — crafted  to  take  you  every- 
where! Soft,  cushioned  platforms  cradle  your  foot  with  every 
step.  All  hand-lasted  to  durable,  genuine  leather  soles. 
In  brown,  black,  or  brown-and-white  butter-soft 
elkskin.  Also  in  white  pressed  kid.  Rationed  . . . 
about  $5.95  at  your  favorite  store.  Write 
for  name  of  nearest  dealer. 


VOGUE  SHOES,  Inc. 

Dept,  12-F,  1722  East  7th  Street,  Los  Angeles  21,  California 


can  YO  U 

DRESS  IN  SUCH 

''cjJxiMQAMiA,  jjadiuO^'' 

-OR  DOES 


FORCE  YOU  TO  DRESS  FOR  CONCEALMENT? 


If  you  suffer  from  such  a handicap — try  SIROIL.  It  might  alter  the  picture  for 
you  considerably.  SIROIL  tends  to  remove  the  crusts  and  scales  of  psoriasis  which 


are  external  in  character  and  located  on  the  outer  layer  of  the  skin.  If  or  when 
your  psoriasis  lesions  recur,  light  applications  of  SIROIL  will  help  keep  them 
under  control.  Applied  externally,  SIROIL  does  not  stain  clothing  or  bed  linen, 
nor  does  it  interfere  in  any  way  with  your  daily  routine.  Try  it.  Certainly  it’s  worth 

a trial,  particularly  since  it’s  offered  to  you  ( — ■ — — 

on  a two-weeks’-satisfaction-or-money- 
refunded  basis. 


SIROIL 


FOR  SALE  AT  ALL 
DRUG  STORES 

Write  today  for  interesting  booklet  on  Psoriasis,  using  coupon  — 


Siroil  Laboratories, Inc., Dept.M-28,Detroit26/Mich. 

Siroil  of  Canada,  Ltd.,  Box  488,  Windsor,  Ont. 
Please  send  me  your  free  booklet  on  Psoriasis. 


NAME 

ADDRESS _ 
CITY 


_ZONE_ 


__STATE 


killed.  Audrey  Long  as  the  wife  is  most  pleasing  new- 
comer. (Sept.) 

OH,  WHAT  A NIGHT — Monogram:  Edmund  Lowe 
is  a jewel  thief  out  to  snatch  the  jewels  of  burlesque- 
queen  Marjorie  Rambeau,  but  Ivan  Lebedeff,  George 
Lewis  and  Claire  DeBrey  are  after  the  same  thing. 
Jean  Parker  is  very  cute  as  the  girl.  (Nov.) 

l/VO UR  HEARTS  WERE  YOUNG  AND  GAY— 
Paramount:  Diana  Lynn  and  Gail  Russell  are  per- 
fect choices  for  the  roles  of  the  two  innocent  young 
girls  who  practically  throw  Europe  into  an  uproar. 
James  Brown  and  Bill  Edwards  couldn’t  be  better 
and  Charlie  Ruggles  and  Dorothy  Gish  as  Gail’s 
parents  fit  the  story  beautifully.  (Oct.) 

\/\/PRINCESS  AND  THE  PIRATE , THE— 
Goldwyn:  It  could  have  been  funnier,  but  Bob  Hope 
as  a friendly  coward  back  in  pirate  days  will  give  you 
laughs.  Vic  McLaglen  is  the  leader  of  the  pirates, 
Walter  Brennan  the  nitwit  pirate  and  Virginia  Mayo 
is  the  beautiful  princess.  (Nov.) 

SAN  FERNANDO  VALLEY — Republic:  Roy  Rog- 
ers and  Ed  Gargan  try  to  get  jobs  on  Dale  Evans’ 
ranch  in  order  to  find  some  thugs.  All  the  cow 
hands  are  girls  because  Dale  is  trying  to  thwart  her 
sister  Jean  Porter's  romantic  tendencies.  The  story 
is  too  frail  for  Rogers,  but  the  music  is  first-rate. 
(Nov.) 

SECRETS  OF  SCOTLAND  YARD— Republic:  The 
men  of  Britain  who  decode  German  secret  messages 
are  aware  that  a German  spy  is  among  them;  and  when 
Edgar  Barrier,  the  best  of  the  code  busters,  is  killed, 
his  twin  brother  from  Scotland  Yard  takes  his  place.  ; 
Suspicion  falls  on  everyone  in  the  picture.  (Sept.) 

SECRET  COMM  AN  D — Columbia:  Nazi  spies  again, 
this  time  in  an  American  shipyard.  So  Pat  O’Brien, 
Federal  agent,  pretends  he’s  broke  in  order  to  land 
a job  in  the  shipyard’s  crew  of  his  brother,  Chester 
Morris  Pat  has  Carole  Landis  and  two  refugee 
children  pose  as  his  wife  and  family.  (Sept.) 

^SENSATIONS  OF  1945 — U.  A. -Andrew  Stone: 
Some  mighty  terrific  entertainment  is  hung  upon 
a weak  little  story  in  which  stage  dancer  Eleanor 
Powell  takes  over  as  head  of  a publicity  office  just  to 
show  junior  partner  Dennis  O’Keefe  how  to  run  his 
job.  W.  C.  Fields,  Eugene  Pallette,  Sophie  Tucker, 
Dorothy  Donegan  and  several  good  bands  really  liven 
it  up.  (Sept.) 

SEVEN  DOORS  7 0 DEATH — PRC:  A mystery 
chiller,  with  June  Clyde  inheriting  a shopping  center 
with  a stray  corpse  or  two  thrown  in.  June  is  very 
cute;  Chic  Chandler  tries  to  solve  the  crime.  With 
George  Meeker  and  Casey  MacGregor.  (Nov.) 
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STAMMER? 

This  new  128-page  book,  “Stammering.  Its  Cause 
and  Correction,"  describes  the  Bogue Unit  Method 
for  scientific  correction  of  stammering  and  stut- 
tering— successful  for  4 3 years.  Benj.  N.  Bogue, 
Dept  1166.  Circle  Tower.  Indianapolis  4,  Ind. 


Truly  Enchanting! 

New.  exciting  and  utterly  captivating  I 
Dainty  miniature  gardenias  by  day  — 
sensational  at  night.  Actually  glow  in 
darkness,  caressing  your  cheeks  with  a 
gentle,  flattering  radiance.  Of  specially 
treated  plastic.  Mysterious  glowing 
properties  are  enduring. 

Send  $1  now.  We  mail  postpaid.  You’ll 
be  delighted,  or  we  refund,  of  course. 

Large  luminous  gardenia  to  match  on 
removable  comb,  for  dress  or  hair,  also 
$1  postpaid. 

THE  LUMINOUS  FLOWER  SHOP 

9 W.  4 2d  St.. New  York  18.  N.  Y..Dept.5C 


1^0/  Here’s  the  ring  America  has  taken  to  its 
.ff  heart.  Sensationally  different!  Actually  two 
Jpx// rings  in  one.  AJlows  emblem  of  hands  to  clasp 
Mand  unclasp  in  age  old  symbol  of  good  luck  and 
\ true  friendship.  Unequaled  for  its  charm  and 
M// beauty.  Exquisitely  wrought  from  solid  genuine  | 
^|j  Sterling  Silver.  Shank  skillfully  embossed  in  attrac-  I 
filigreed  pattern.  A ring  to  be  cherished  forever 
true  emblem  of  love,  friendship,  good  wishes,  mm 
l orsdn  BJfl  MftMCV  Just  CLIP  ad  and  mail  i\m 
l DlLHU  nil  MUM:  I with  name, address  and 
ring  size.  Pay  postman  only  $1.49  plus  Fed.  Tax 
_and  postage.  Wear  10 days  at  no  risk.  If ' 

^ not  delighted,  return  for  full  refund.  ' 

^ILLINOIS  MERCHANDISE  MART 

^ 500  No.  Dearborn 
3D  pt.  2307 -A  .Chicago  10 

SEND  NO  jL-  ...  _ , 
MONEY!  M 


1 DON’T 

E sleep!] 

TRY  DR.  MILES  NERVINE 

/^Vften  the  harder  you  try  to  get  to  sleep,  the  longer 
V/  you  stay  awake.  Dr.  Miles  Nervine  (Liquid  or  Ef- 
fervescent Tablets)  helps  to  relieve  nervous  tension,  to 
permit  refreshing  sleep. Why  don’t  you  try  it  when  you 
are  Nervous,  Cranky,  Restless?  Get  it  at  your  drug 
store.  Liquid,  25c  and  $1.00;  Effervescent  Tablets, 
35c  and  75c.  Read  directions  and  use  only  as  directed. 
Miles  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 

p 

\/\/SEVENTH  CROSS— M-G-M:  Seven  men  at- 
tempt to  escape  from  a German  concentration  camp 
in  a film  that’s  tops  in  adult  entertainment.  Spencer 
is  wonderful  as  the  harrassed.  tortured  escapee  who 
is  helped  hv  Hume  Cronyn.  who^e  performance  is 
brilliant.  Signe  Hasso.  Feliz  Bressart,  Agnes  Moore- 
head  and  Jessica  Tandy  are  all  good.  (Oct.) 

1 /\/\/SINCE  YOU  WENT  AWAY— Selznick: 
Overly  long  and  repetitious  in  spots,  this  story  of  the 
experiences  of  one  family  in  the  year  the  husband 
and  father  is  at  war  is  an  emotionally  moving  one. 
Claudette  Colbert,  Jennifer  Jones  and  Shirley  Tem- 
ple her  daughters,  Monty  Wooley,  their  lodger,  Joe 
Cotten,  Robert  Walker,  Agnes  Moorehead  as  the  busy- 
body, and  Hattie  McDaniel  are  all  standouts.  (Oot.) 

^ SONG  OF  NEVADA — Republic:  Dale  Evans, 
daughter  of  ranch  owner  Thurston  Hall,  is  about  to 
marry  a wealthy  playboy,  John  Eldridge,  when  Roy 
Rogers  thwarts  him  in  his  plan  to  get  the  ranch  for 
himself.  It’s  a good  Western  with  Mary  Lee  and 
Bob  Nolan  and  the  Sons  of  the  Pioneers.  (Sept.) 

STARS  ON  PARADE — Columbia:  Stand-ins  Larry 
Parks  and  Lynn  Merrick  decide  to  organize  a show 
to  prove  they’re  as  good  as  the  stars  for  whom  they 
stand-in,  but  a misunderstanding  results  when  Larry 
imagines  Lynn  is  giving  him  the  brush-off  for  Ray 
Walker.  Jeff  Donnell  is  a cutie  but  has  too  little  to 
do;  the  musical  numbers  are  none  too  good.  (Oct.) 

yV' STEP  LIVELY — RKO:  Frank  Sinatra  is  very 
pleasing  in  this  remake  of  "Room  Service,’’  the  oldie 
about  a stranded  theatrical  troupe  that  refuses  to  be 
ejected  from  their  one  hotel  room.  George  Murphy  is 
the  producer  who  tries  to  persuade  Frankie  to  sing 
with  the  troupe,  Gloria  De  Haven  is  the  girl,  Adolphe 
Menjou  the  hotel  efficiency  expert.  (Sept.) 

STORM  OVER  LISBON — Republic:  Vera  Hruba 
Ralston  is  a beautiful  spy  who  poses  as  a dancer  in 
Eric  von  Stronheim’s  cafe,  and  Richard  Arlen  is  the 
American  secret  agent  carrying  secret  films.  Miss 
Ralston  looks  beautiful  and  gives  an  outstanding  per- 
formance, and  Otto  Kruger,  Eduardo  Ciannelli  and 
Mona  Barrie  add  intrigue  in  the  story.  (Nov.) 

SWEET  AND  LOW-DOWN— 20tb  Century-Fox: 
Benny  Goodman  promotes  young  trombonist  James 
Cardwell  whom  Linda  Darnell  loves  until  he  gets  a 
swelled  head,  and  with  some  persuasion  by  singer 
Lynn  Bari  and  agent  Allyn  Joslyn,  steals  Benny’s  boys 
and  starts  his  own  band.  Jack  Oakie  injects  some 
humor,  but  :t’s  the  music  that  makes  the  picture. 
(Nov.) 

)/\/TAKE  IT  OR  LEAVE  IT— 20th  Century-Fox: 
Taken  from  the  radio  show,  the  bulk  of  this  picture 
is  made  up  of  scenes  from  old  Fox  films  to  which 
contestant  Eddie  Rvan,  whose  wife  is  going  to  h*>ve 
a baby,  must  guess  the  right  answers.  Phil  Baker 
plays  himself  and  vou’ll  enjoy  seeing  Alice  Faye, 
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Betty  Grable,  Shirley  Temple  and  others  in  various 
former  films.  (Oct.) 

/THREE  LITTLE  SI STERS— Republic.  A cute, 
pleasing  little  picture.  Mary  Lee,  Ruth  Terry  and 
Cheryl  Walker  are  the  sisters  who  pretend  to  be 
what  they  aren’t  for  the  sake  of  a visiting  soldier, 
though  you’d  think  they  could  have  found  something 
less  strenuous  than  laundry  work  to  do.  Their  boy 
friends  are  Bill  Terry,  Jackie  Moran  and  Frank 
Jenks.  (Oct.) 

/TILL  WE  MEET  AGAIN— .Paramount:  Suspense 
and  tender  appeal  are  woven  into  the  time-worn  tale 
about  an  American  aviator,  Ray  Milland,  who’s 
forced  down  in  France  and  eventually  reaches  the 
coast  through  the  help  of  Barbara  Britton,  a novice 
in  a convent,  but  the  story  should  have  been  better 
constructed.  Constantin  Shayne  is  the  German 
major.  (Nov.) 

WAVE,  A WAC,  AND  A MARINE,  A— Monogram: 
This  is  about  two  Broadway  stars  and  their  under- 
studies who  are  signed  by  rival  Hollywood  agents, 
with  all  sorts  of  mixups  resulting.  Elyse  Knox,  Anne 
Gillis,  Sally  Eilers,  Marjorie  Woodworth  and  Ramsay 
Ames  do  the  best  they  can.  (Oct.) 

WHEN  STRANGERS  MARRY—  Monogram:  A 
whodunit  that  sends  Kim  Hunter  off  with  the  husband 
she’s  met  only  a few  times  on  a chase  from  the  police. 
Seems  as  how  husband  Dean  Jagger  is  suspected  of 
murder.  Neil  Hamilton  is  excellent  despite  inadequate 
material.  (Nov.) 

///WILSON — 20th  Century-Fox:  One  of  the 
outstanding  pictures  of  the  year.  Alexander  Knox 
plays  Wilson  with  complete  conviction  and  the  story 
of  this  great  Democrat,  his  term  as  president  and  his 
fight  for  the  League  of  Nations  is  truthfully  and 
brilliantly  told.  Charles  Coburn,  Gertrude  Fitzgerald 
and  Thomas  Mitchell  are  just  a few  of  the  impressive 
cast  of  this  impressive  picture.  (Oct.) 

//WING  AND  A PRAYER— 20th  Century-Fox: 
At  last  a war  story,  devoid  of  Hollywood  bunkeroo, 
becomes  an  almost  factual  sincere  document.  It  tells 
the  story  of  a carrier  and  its  cargo  of  planes.  Dana 
Andrews  as  the  squadron  commander,  Don  Ameche, 
Bill  Eythe,  Richard  Jaeckel  and  Kevin  O’Shea  all 
turn  up  with  fine  performances.  (Oct.) 


Additional  stores  where  you  can 
buy  Photoplay  First  Run  Fashions 
on  Pages  78  to  82 


S WRONG  WITH 

YOUR  SKIn , 


Help  your  skin  to  normal  soft 

smoothness  this  medicated  way 


t Wouldn’t  you  like  to  see  your 
skin  smooth,  unblemished,  soft- 
looking?  Then  try  Noxzema 
Medicated  Skin  Cream.  Noxzema 
not  only  soothes  irritations,  helps 
smooth  and  soften  rough,  dry 
skin,  but  helps  heal  ugly  pimples 
and  unsightly  blemishes  I* 


Nurses  were  among  the  first  to 
discover  how  grand  Noxzema  is 
as  a skin  aid.  Millions  of  girls 
use  Noxzema  today.  It’s  snow- 
white,  greaseless ! See  if  it  doesn’t 
help  improve  your  skin.  10<*,  35<*, 
50<f,  $1  (plus  tax).  At  all  drug 
counters.  ‘externally-caused 


Rosebrooke  Original 

Detroit,  Mich. — B.  Siegel  Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Franklin  Simon  & Co. 

Portland,  Ore. — Ungar,  Inc. 

Majestic  chartreuse  wool  jersey  dress 

Los  Angeles,  Cal.— The  May  Co. 

Philadelphia,  Pa. — -The  Blum  Store 

Coro  dog-collar  and  comb 

Boston,  Mass.- — W.  Filene’s  Sons  Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Oppenheim,  Collins  & Co. 

Cobert  reversible  vest 

Boston,  Mass. — R.  H.  White  Co. 

Detroit,  Mich. — -Crowley,  Milner  Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — Lerner  Shops 
Piiiladelphia,  Pa. — Strawbridge  & Clothier 

Betty  Barnes’  Tattersall  shirt 

Chicago,  111  .——Carson,  Pirie  Scott  & Co. 

New  York,  N.  Y. — R.  H.  Macy  & Co. 

McArthur  plaid  lumberjacket  suit 

Chicago,  111. — The  Fair 

New  York,  N.  Y.~ — Saks  34th  Street 

Seattle,  Wash — The  Bon  Marche 

Hip-Grip  slacks,  pedal  pusher  pants, 
wool  jersey  blouse  ...  all  by  Duchess 
Royal 

Detroit,  Mich.— Saks  Fifth  Avenue 
Los  Angeles,  Cal.—— Bullock’s-Wilshire  Store 
Toledo,  Ohio— LaSalle  & Koch  Co. 

Seattle,  Wash. — -Frederick  & Nelson 

Prestige  colored  stockings 

Indianapolis,  Ind.— -L.  S.  Ayres  & Co. 

Hartford,  Conn. — Sage,  Allen  & Co. 

Schnectady,  N.  Y. — H.  S.  Barney  Co. 

Hollander  Muskrat  coat 

Atlanta,  Ga.— — Rich’s 

Chicago,  111. — -John  T.  Shayne  & Co. 

Philadelphia,  Pa.—Bonwit  Teller  & Co« 

Sporteen  wool  suit 

Cleveland,  Ohio— —Halle  Bros.  Co. 

Kansas  City,  Mo.— Emery,  Bird,  Thayer  Co. 
Pittsburgh,  Pa, — Joseph  Home  Co, 

Richmond,  Va.— Thalhimer  Brothers 


Enjoy 

PROMPT  RELIEF 

the  SURER  Blue-Jay  Way 

WHY  suffer?  Blue- Jay  Medicated  Corn  Plasters 
bring  instant  relief  from  pain,  give  surer  pro- 
tection against  tormenting  shoe-friction  than 
less  efficient  ways.  Soft  dura-felt  pad  won't  slip 
— won't  rub  off.  Gives  you  thrilling  comfort. 
GENTLE  MEDICATION  takes  “fight”  out  of  corn 
. . . loosens  it  while  you  walk.  You  simply  lift 
out  the  pain-producing  “core.”  Insist  on  Blue- 
Jay  Corn  Plasters  today.  Sold  at  drug  and 
toilet  goods  counters.  Don’t  accept  substitutes. 


blue-jayp& 

w s #>**  me  § ■ . A 


BAUER  & BLACK 

Division  of  The  Kendall  Company  • Chicago  16 


keep  it  lovely  for  Him! 


When  your ‘‘Johnny’' comes  marching  home,  look  your  prettiest! 
Let  this  old  American  beauty  secret  add  loveliness  to  your 
favorite  coiffure  — keep  your  hair  gorgeously  soft  and  radiant. 
Now  you  have  ALL  THREE  famous  Glover’s  preparations-use 
them  separately  or  together  I Ask  at  any  Drug  Store  — or  mail 
coupon  today  1 

TRIAL  SIZE  includes:  GLOVER’S  MANGE  MEDICINE  - 

recommended,  with  massage,  for  Dandruff,  Annoying  Scalp 
and  Excessive  Falling  Hair . . . GLO-VER  Beauty  Shampoo  — 
leaves  hair  soft,  lustrous,  manageable!  GLOVER’S  Imperial 
Hair  Dress  — Non-alcoholic  and  Antiseptic!  A delightful  “oil 
treatment”  for  easy  ‘‘fiuger  tip”  application  at  home.  Each  in 
hermetically-sealed  bottle 
and  special  carton  with 
complete  instructions  and 
FREE  booklet.  “The  Sci- 
entific Care  of  Scalp  and 
Hair.” 

Apply,  with  massage,  for 
DANDRUFF.  ANNOYING 
and  EXCESSIVE 
HAIR. 


Glover’s,  101  W.  31st  St.,  Dept.  5512,  New  York  I,  N.Y. 


Send  "Complete  Trial  Application”  In  three  hermeti- 
cally-sealed bottles,  with  informative  booklet,  as  adver- 
tised. I enclose  25c. 


j NAME 

I ADDRESS.  

I O Sent  FREE  to  members  of  the  Armed  Forces  on  receipt 
• of  10c  for  packing  and  postage. 
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TAKE  A TIP 
FROM  ME  - TRY 


FOR  QUICK  MUFF  FROM 

HEADACHES 

NEURALGIC  AND  MUSCULAR  PAINS 


AND 


USE  AS  DIRECTED  ON  PACKACE 


PICTURE 
RINfi  $f . 

Exquisite  Onyx-like  Picture  Ring— made  from_ 
any  photo.  Send  No  Money!  Mail  photo  with  paper 
strip  for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  only  $1.00  plus  ppst- 
age.  Hand  tinted  26c  extra.  Photo  returned  with  ring. 
Money  back  guarantee.  Send  photo  and  ring  size  now. 
PORTRAIT  RING  CO..  Dent.  C-69.  CINCINNATI.  O. 
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a iude-ctcfcf 


Hide* 


it! 


SEE  HOW  BLEMISHES 
VANISH  FROM  SIGHT! 

Don’t  let  a blotchy  skin  wreck 
your  good  looks.  HIDE-IT 
safely  veils  pimples,  unsightly 
birthmarks,  small  scars,  etc. 

IDEAL  FOR  POWDER  BASE 

Five  HIDE-IT  shades.  Light, 
Medium,  Rachelle,  Brunette, 
Suntan.  Large  jar,  $1  at  Drug 
and  Department  Stores. 
Purse  size  at  10c  counters. 
CLARK-MILLNER  SALES  CO. 
^308  W.  Erie  St,  Chicago  10,111. 

Guaranteed  by  ^ 
l Good  Housekeeping  , 

V ..  ..  — rm  0B  > 


Cadets  on  Call 

(Continued  from  page  62)  at  the  impor- 
tance of  my  part,  however  small  it  was. 

These  little  experiences  of  mine  as  a 
nurse’s  aide  aren’t  a circumstance  to  what 
you  as  a Cadet  Nurse  would  have,  but  the 
glow  that  comes  to  each  and  all  of  us  from 
that  wonderful  sense  of  usefulness  is  the 
same.  So  if  you’re  really  serious  about 
wanting  to  make  a contribution  to  your 
country’s  war  effort — enlist  today  as  a 
member  of  the  U.  S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps! 

IUST  in  case  you  don’t  know  exactly 

what  the  Corps  is,  I’d  like  to  tell  you. 

At  the  start  of  the  war  the  nursing  pro- 
fession, hospitals,  and  so  forth  knew  they 
couldn’t  possibly  meet  the  stepped-up  need 
for  trained  nurses  in  the  armed  forces  and 
still  provide  for  the  home  front.  So  they 
appealed  to  Washington  for  help  and  Con- 
gresswoman Frances  Bolton  of  Ohio  started 
the  ball  rolling  by  presenting  to  Congress 
an  act  appropriating  funds  for  an  extended 
nurses’  training  program  which  was  passed 
unanimously  by  both  houses  in  July,  1943. 
The  resultant  organization  was  called  the 
U.  S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps,  and  immediately 
launched  a drive  to  recruit  125,000  new 
student  nurses  by  July  1,  1945. 

On  its  first  birthday,  the  Corps  proudly 
announced  that  65,000  were  already  in 
training.  But  I have  had  sore  feet  and  an 
aching  back  from  working  long  hours  often 
enough  to  know  what  the  Surgeon  Gen- 
eral’s office  is  talking  about  when  it  re- 
ports that  the  supply  of  trained  nurses  is 
still  dangerously  low  and  that  tens  of  thou- 
sands more  girls  are  needed  at  once. 

The  qualifications  vary  somewhat  from 
state  to  state  in  accordance  with  laws,  but 
generally  they  are  these:  You  must  be 
between  the  ages  of  17-18  and  35;  in  good 
health,  a graduate  of  an  accredited  high 
school  with  satisfactory  grades. 

If  you  meet  these  requirements  and  those 
of  the  school  you  choose,  you  are  ready 
technically  to  apply  for  membership  in 
the  Corps.  From  what  I have  seen  of 
nursing,  however,  it  would  be  a good  idea 
to  ask  yourself  a few  more  questions. 

Are  you  interested  in  people?  Are  vou 
interested  in  science?  Have  you  a sense  of 
humor?  Have  you  an  orderly  mind?  Are 
you  neat?  Are  you  deft  with  your  hands? 
Are  you  quick  to  grasp  what  you  see,  read 
and  hear? 

If  you  can  say  yes  to  these  questions, 
you’ll  undoubtedly  make  rapid  progress 
as  a student. 

Here’s  a very  important  point.  You  re- 
ceive all  this  invaluable  training  at  no 
expense  to  yourself.  Your  complete  tuition 
is  paid  by  the  Corps,  along  with  all  fees, 
books,  room  and  board  (you  will  live  in  a 
girls’  dormitory,  as  you  would  at  college), 
uniforms  (and  they’re  so  attractive!)  and 
monthly  cash  allowances. 

Pre-Cadets  (your  title  for  the  first  nine 
months  of  training)  receive  $15  per  month 
in  spending  money  in  addition  to  all  living 
expenses;  Junior  Cadets  (next  15  to  21 
months)  receive  $20;  and  Senior  Cadets 
(in  schools  where  somewhat  longer  train- 
ing periods  are  in  effect)  at  least  $30. 

The  educational  program,  while  acceler- 
ated to  meet  war  needs,  is  nonetheless  a 
complete  nursing  training.  Many  states 
permit  graduation  after  24  months,  but  in 
states  where  36  months’  training  is  re- 
quired, Senior  Cadets,  until  graduation, 
are  given  important  assignments  under 


SAVE  AMERICA  BY  SAVING  IN 
BONDS.  MAKE  THE  SIXTH  WAR 
LOAN  DRIVE  THE  BEST  YET. 
YOUR  LOCAL  THEATER  HAS 
BONDS  ON  SALE 


SECRET  OF  HOLLYWOOD 


£oo 


“CAPTIVATORS 
FLATTER  THE 
FLAT”... 

THE  BUST  FORMS  THAT 
ENHANCE  YOUR  FIGURE  AND  ADD 
MORE  APPEAL  TO  YOUR  CHARM. 

Captivator  Bust  Pads  in  Tea  Rose  or  White,  styled  in  satin  with 
lace  edging  or  net  ruffled. 

Enclose  one  dollar  with  your  order  . . . sent  postpaid. 


CAPTIVATORS  COMPANY 

BOX  2911,  HOLLYWOOD  28,  CALIFORNIA 


Him  semen 

ITCHING  SKIN 

DoThis  for  Quick  Relief 

Does  the  almost  unbearable 
itching  of  externally-caused  ec- 
zema make  you  want  to  scratch. 
Scratch,  SCRATCH?  Would 
you  like  to  see  that  fiery  redness 
subside  quickly  and  the  scaly  skin  be- 
come soft  and  smooth?  Get  a 25c  or  60c 
jar  of  Sayman  Salve  and  apply  this 
medicated  ointment  to  the  affected  areas 
tonight.  Let  it  help  quickly  ease  the 
tormenting  itching  and  painful  soreness. 


Sayman  Salve 


earn  Profitable  Profession 
in  QO  days  at  Home 


Many  Swedish  Massage  graduates  make  $50, 
$7  5 or  even  more  per  week.  Large  full  time 
incomes  from  doctors,  hospitals,  sanatoriums 
clubs  or  private  practice.  Others  make  good 
money  in  spare  time.  You  can  win 
independence  and  prepare  for 
future  security  by  training  at 
home  and  qualifying  for  Diploma. 
Anatomy  Charts  and  32-page 
Illustrated  Book  FREE— Now! 

The  College  of  Swedish  Massage 
Dpt. 959, 100  E.  Oh ioSt., Chicago  11 


MAKE  MONEY  COLORING  PHOTOS 


Fascinating  new  occupation  quickly 
learned  by  average  man  or  woman.  Work 
full  or  spare  time.  Easy  to  understand  meth-^^ 
od  brings  out  natural,  life-like  colors.  Many  earn 
while  learning.  No  canvassing. 
Free  Book  tells  how  to  make  good 
money  doing  this  delightful  home  < 
work  for  studios,  stores,  individ- 
uals and  friends.  Send  today  for 
yoorcopy.  No  obligation. 

NATIONAL  ART  SCHOOL 

1315  Michigan  Ave.,  Dept.  1389,  Chicago 


Easy 

to 

Learn 


*Yes,  girls,  beautiful  Clopay  Window 
Shades  will  assure  privacy  . . . and  extra 
beauty  and  re6nement,  as  well.  See  these 
amazing,  modern  shades  at  5c  & 10c  and 
Neighborhood  Stores  Everywhere.  In  plain 
finish  only  1 5c.  In  washable  finish  only 
29c.  Full  36  in.  x 6 ft.  size,  ready  to  attach. 
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supervision  either  in  the  home  school  of 
nursing,  or  other  institutions. 


Crawford  Watches  for  men  ortd 
women  combine  the  accurocy  of  fine 
watch-making  with  the  beauty  of  rich 

jewelry.  Ask  for  Crawford  fob  and 

; ' 

wrist  watches  at  your  favorite  shop. 

B E A U T Y • A C C U R A C Y 


WATCH  COMPANY  NEW  YORK,  N.  Y. 


MANUFACTURERS  AND  IMPORTERS 


Be  as  BLONDE  as  You  Please!1 
^LIGHTER.  FINER  BEAUTY  . . . 

Overnight! 


ghten  your  hair  to  the  most  1 
flattering  and  glamorous  Blonde  S 
I,  Shade!  So  easy— economical— 
.just  shampoo  with  Lechler’s 
j “569”  Hair  Lightener.  NO  fuss 
—NO  bother— NO  brush  applica- 
tion. PIN  A DOLLAR  BILL  to 
this  “ad”— sent  by  return  mail 
in  plain  wrapper. 

HOUSE  OF  LECHLER,  Dept.  25N 
560  Broadway.  New  York  12,  N.  Y. 


House  or  crcHTTTC. 


DRESS  HIM 
UP  FOR 
CHRISTMAS 


CuktiA 


Model 

I Radiant  White  Harness 

Durable  and  handsome  custom-made  har- 
ness in  radiant  WHITE  genuine  leather. 
Also  brown  and  black  harnesses.  Pet’s 
name  engraved  on  plate.  V’s  for  Victory 
In  red,  white,  blue  light-reflecting  com- 
position. Visible  at  night!  Patented  de- 
sign for  perfect  fit  and  adjustable.  Order 
C.O.D.  $3.50  plus  postage. 

(Or  send  $3.50.  we  pay 
postage.)  5%  ft.  matching 
WHITE  leash,  $1.50.  IM- 
PORTANT. Take  pet's 
BODY  circumference  at 
foreleg  with  string.  Send 
string  and  pet’s  name. 

CURTIS  CREATIONS 

Dept,  R 

Genesee-Hopper  Bldg. 

Utica,  N.  Y. 


r 

c 
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BROWN  OR 
BLACK  FOR 
,LIGHT  DOGS. 

E 

S3 

MILITARY 

COLLARS 

ALL  WHITE 
black  or  brown 
collars  with 
red,  white, 
blue  Jewels, 
With  name  en- 
graved on  plate 
*2  50 


SINCE  this  appeal  is  to  girls  I’ll  tell  you 
more  about  the  Cadet  Nurse  uniforms. 
Molly  Parnis  designed  the  trim  suits  and 
top  coats — both  of  gray  wool  (cotton  for 
summer  months)  with  red  epaulets  and 
sleeve  insignia,  a silver  Maltese  Cross  on 
a red  ground.  The  hats  are  wonderful! 
An  exact  copy  of  the  cocky  berets  which 
General  Montgomery  has  made  famous, 
they  have  been  designed  by  Sally  Victor 
to  flatter  any  face.  So  you’re  going  to  be 
not  only  well-read  and  well-fed,  but  at- 
tractively dressed,  too. 

Many  of  you  plan  to  marry  as  soon 
as  those  boys  of  ours  come  home.  Nurses 
make  fine  wives  and  good  mothers,  as 
well  as  unusually  able  careerists.  The 
marriage  rate  among  nurses  is  high.  Many 
essential  fields,  including  the  Army  Nurse 
Corps  are  open  to  married  nurses,  and  an 
increasing  number  of  schools  admit  them. 

As  our  Surgeon  General,  Dr.  Thomas 
Parran,  has  said:  “The  young  woman  who 
has  come  face  to  face  with  the  problems 
of  life  and  death,  of  suffering — who  uses 
a warm  heart,  wise  hands  and  a cool  head 
in  administering  to  her  fellow  human 
beings  in  need — who  has  acquired  an  un- 
derstanding of  the  beginning  and  the  end 
of  life — has  indeed  achieved  the  richest 
measure  of  her  potentialities  as  a 
woman. 

“Young  women  enlisting  in  the  U.  S. 
Cadet  Nurse  Corps  will  be  serving  their 
country  in  its  present  moment  of  crisis — 
and  will  be  prepared  to  play  their  vital 
part  in  the  days  of  peace  to  come.” 

The  End 


★ ★ ★ ★ ★ 

TO  APPLY 


★ ★ 


For  more  detailed  information 
on  the  U.  S.  Cadet  Nurse  Corps, 
get  in  touch  with  your  local  hos- 
pital, write  your  State  Nursing 
Council  for  War  Service,  or  mail 
this  coupon. 

To  join  the  U.  S.  Cadet  Nurse 
Corps,  apply  to  the  school  of 
nursing  of  your  choice.  A list 
of  more  than  1,000  approved 
schools  of  nursing  is  obtainable 
from  any  one  of  the  above 
sources.  Secure  information 
from  at  least  two  schools  before 
making  your  decision,  then 
select  the  school  that  is  right  for 
you. 


U.  S.  CADET  NURSE  CORPS 
Box  88,  New  York  8,  N.  Y 

I have  read  the  Photoplay  story  on  Cadet  Nurses. 
Please  send  me  information  booklet  and  list  of 
approved  schools. 

Name  

Address  

City  

State  

Age  

High-school  senior  

High-school  graduate 

College  graduate 

Graduation  date 

Degree  . 

Present  occupation 

★ ★ ★ ★ ★★  ★ ★★  ★ 


Million  Dollar  \ 

Lipstick  stays  on! 

1,  DON  JUAN  STAYS  ON  when  you 
eat,  drink,  kiss,  if  used  as  di- 
rected. No  greasy,  smeary  effect. 

2,  LIPS  STAY  LOVELY  without  fre- 
quent retouching.  Try  today. 

3.  NOT  DRYING  OR  SMEARY.  Im- 
parts appealing  "glamour”  look. 
Creamy  smooth  — easily  applied. 

4.  STYLE  SHADES.  Try  Blackberry 

or  Raspberry  shade. 
’’Smart"  say  beauty 
editors.  Sevea  other 
shades. 

De  luxe  size  $1.  Refills 
60c.  Junior  size  25c.  Tax 
extra.  Matching  powder, 
rouge  and  cake  make- 
up. Trial  sizes  at  10c 
stores.  In  Canada,  too. 


UPS  LOOK  LOVELY 


LEARN  NURSING  AT  HO 


zm 


High  school  not  necessary.  No  age  limit. 
Send  for  FREE  “Nursing  Facts”  and  sample 
lesson  pages.  Earn  while  learning.  Act  nowt 

Post  Graduate  Hospital  School  of  Nursing 
160  N.  Wacker  Drive.  Chicago,  Illinois 


The  Dennison  Handy  Helper  says 

The  Hours  Lost  By  Absentees 
Mean  Fewer  Shipments  Oversea* 


MOTE  HOW  THESE  STAY  ON  THE  JOB 


SHIPPING  TAGS 

At  Stationery  Departments  Everywhere 


g 


LEGS 


BEAUTIFY  CONTOURS, 
EASILY,  QUICKLY! 

New,  lovely  proportions  for  your 
legs:  hips,  thighs,  calves,  ankles, 
etc. — in  this  healthful,  new,  as- 
tonishingly easy  way.  Only  a few 
minutes  per  day  in  your  own  home. 

EFFECTIVE,  LASTING  RESULTS! 

Used  successfully  by  hundreds 
of  smart  women  everywhere. 

WRITE  FOR  FREE  LITERATURE  TODAY! 

Surprise  everyone:  get  started  now,  without  obligation, 
by  mailing  coupon  immediately  to 

ADRIENNE 

915  SHREVE  BLDG.,  Salon  E.  SAN  FRANCISCO, 8,  CAL 

NAME 

ADDRESS 

CITY STATE 


119 


JIM,  I KNOW  FROM 

EXPERIENCE,  GET  PAZO! 


SMART  WIFE,  PAZO  RELIEVED 
„ THOSE  SIMPLE  PILES 


Don't  just  suffer  the  agonizing  pain,  torture,  itching  of 
simple  piles.  Remember,  for  over  thirty  years  amazing 
PAZO  ointment  has  given  prompt,  comforting  relief  to 
millions.  It  gives  you  soothing,  welcome  palliative  relief. 

How  PAZO  Ointment  Works 

1.  Soothes  inflamed  areas — relieves  pain  and  itching.  2.  Lu- 
bricates hardened,  dried  parts  — helps  prevent  cracking 
and  soreness.  3.  Tends  to  reduce  swelling  and  check  bleed- 
ing. 4.  Provides  a cjuick  and  easy  method  of  application. 

Special  Pile  Pipe  lor  Easy  Application 
PAZO  ointment  has  a specially  designed,  perforated  Pile 
Pipe,  making  application  simple  and  thorough.  (Some 
persons,  and  many  doctors,  prefer  to  use  suppositories,  so 
PAZO  is  also  made  in  suppository  form.) 


Get  Relief  with  PAZO  Ointment! 

Ask  your  doctor  about  wonderful  PAZO  ointment  and 
the  soothing,  blessed  relief  it  gives  for  simple  piles.  Get 
PAZO  ointment  from  your  druggist  today! 

The  Grove  Laboratories,  Inc.,  St.  Louis,  Mo. 


Give 

Your  Feet  An 
Ice-Mint  Treat 

Get  Happy,  Cooling  Relief  For 
Burning  Callouses — Put  Spring  In  Your  Step 

Don’t  groan  about  tired,  burning  feet.  Don’t 
moan  about  callouses.  Get  busy  and  give  them  an 
Ice-Mint  treat.  Feel  the  comforting,  Boothing  cool- 
ness of  Ice-Mint  driving  out  fiery  burning  . . . 
aching  tiredness.  Rub  Ice-Mint  over  those  ugly 
hard  old  corns  and  callouses,  as  directed.  See  how 
white,  cream-like  Ice-Mint  helps  soften  them  up. 
Get  foot  happy  today  the  Ice-Mint  way.  Your 
druggist  has  Ice-Mint. 


Be  Your  Own 


MUSIC 
Teacher 

LEARN  AT  HOME 
LESS  THAN  7c  A DAY 

Play  by  note.  Piano,  Violin. 

Tenor  Banjo,  Guitar,  Accor- 
dion, Saxophone  or  any 
instrument.  Wonderful  im- 
proved method.  Simple 
A-B-C.  No  "numbers” 
trick  music.  Costs  less  than  7c  a day.  Over  75  0,000  students. 


FREE  BOOK 


Send  coupon  today  for  Free  Booklet 
and  Print  and  Picture  Sample  ex- 
plaining this  method  in  detail.  Men-  ^ 
tion  favorite  instrument.  ^SUCCESSFUL/ 

U.  S.  School  of  Music,  30612  Brunswick  C 46- YR  J 
Bldg.,  New  York  10.  N.  Y.  ^ 


U.S. School  of  Music,306l2  BrunswickBldg.,NewYorklO,N.Y. 

Please  send  me  Free  Print  and  Picture  Sample.  I would 


like  to  play  (Name  Instrument) 


Name. 

Street 


(Please  Print) 


Have  You 
Instr.  ? 


City 


State 


Speak  for  Yourself 

( Continued  from  page  4) 


$1.00  PRIZE 
Ayres  in  Attendance 

THERE  has  been  a lot  of  talk  about  Lew 
' Ayres,  both  good  and  bad.  When  I heard 
the  following  story  it  confirmed  my  feeling 
that  Lew  Ayres  is  a fine,  sincere  person. 

A friend  of  mine  has  a brother  who  was 
wounded  on  Guam.  He  was  then  moved 
to  a large  base  hospital  and  he  was  so 
badly  wounded  he  could  not  write.  His 
sister  began  to  receive  very  nice  letters 
telling  the  full  extent  of  his  injuries  and 
personal  news  from  him.  These  letters 
were  all  signed  “A  Red  Cross  Worker.” 
It  seems  that  the  writer  was  an  assistant 
to  the  chaplain  there,  and  was  writing  let- 
ters for  the  boys  and  doing  many  things 
to  help  cheer  them.  This  person  was  none 
other  than  Lew  Ayres. 

Patricia  A.  Potter, 

Aspinwall,  Pa. 


$1.00  PRIZE 
"Coming  Up" 

| _J  OLLYWOOD  knows  that  the  young 
* ' personalities  of  today  in  the  me  vie 
world  are  gaining  top  honors  and  soon  will 
be  ranking  with  the  renowned  stars. 

Take,  for  example,  cute  and  petite 
June  Allyson.  This  young  star  has  risen 
from  obscurity  to  what  she  is  today— a 
girl  who  has  stolen  the  hearts  of  millions 
of  Americans.  She  is  a budding  sample 
of  American  youth  at  its  best.  I’d  like  to 
pass  this  on  to  her  studio,  M-G-M:  Please 
put  her  in  more  musicals.  Her  perfor- 
mance in  “Two  Girls  And  A Sailor”  was 
oustanding.  In  fact,  I enjoyed  it  so  much 
I took  the  delight  of  seeing  it  seven  times. 

Eleanor  Muth, 
Baltimore,  Md. 

$1.00  PRIZE 

The  Memory  Lingers  . . . 

WE  WERE  all  overjoyed  that  Paris  was 
liberated,  but  when  I read  that  Maurice 
Chevalier  had  been  reported  shot  for  col- 
laborating with  the  Germans,  I was  taken 
back  in  memory  to  the  1930’s. 

Many  an  afternoon  during  those  years 
we  were  all  entertained  on  the  screen  by 
a fellow  with  a straw  hat  and  wide  smile. 
He  sang  and  danced  his  way  into  our 
hearts  and  had  a certain  sex  appeal  which 
many  of  the  actors  of  today  lack.  When- 
ever I think  of  Chevalier,  I like  to  think 
of  him  as  “painting  his  clouds  with  sun- 
shine,” and  therefore  know  that  it  was 
with  a sigh  of  regret  that  we  read  of  the 
terrible  mistake  he  was  said  to  have  made. 
I write  this  as  a tribute  to  the  way  he 
fought  in  World  War  I,  and  to  the  many 
entertaining  moments  he  gave  us. 

Martha  A.  Jones, 
Cumberland,  Md. 

$1.00  PRIZE 
Boots  and  Buddies 

FARLEY  GRANGER  was  my  buddy.  We 
bunked  side  by  side  in  Farragut,  Idaho. 
We  were  great  friends  and  I have  come  to 
know  a great  guy  and  a wonderful  pal. 

Your  articles  concerning  him  have  been 
pretty  good,  but  I always  smile  anyway 
at  Hollywood’s  “glamour”  biographies.  I 


A BOND  IS  YOUR  SHARE  IN  SURE 
VICTORY.  BUY  A BOND  AT  YOUR 
LOCAL  THEATER  AND  HELP 
THE  SIXTH  WAR  LOAN  DRIVE 


Yon  will  love 


In  millionaire's  mansions  and  cottage 
kitchens,  you'll  find  PADDY  O'HAIR — the 
most  beloved  and  amusing  novelty  ever 
created.  Shure  — 'tis  magic!  Fill  with 
water;  spread  special  seed — then  watch 
the  miradel  PADDY  grows  thick  crop  of  bright  green  hair, 
eyebrows  and  sideburns.  You  can  give  him  haircuts;  the 
grass  will  grow  for  months;  can  be  planted  again  and 
again.  Head  is  durable  pottery;  rich  suntan  color;  S inches 
talL  Thousands  buy  PADDY  lor  themselves  then  reorder 
for  gifts.  Sent  complete  with 
special  seed  and  instructions. 

$1  postpaid,  money  back  guar- 
antee. Supply  is  limited.  Avoid 
disappointment'  buy  full  supply 
of  this  ideal  Christmas  gift 
NOW.  Regular  orders  shipped 
promptly,  but  we  cannot  make 
C.  O.  D.  shipments  later  than  De- 
cember 1st.  Order  PADDY  today. 

PADDY  NOVELTY  CO. 

26  WASHINGTON  AVENUE 

GOLIAD. TEXAS 


THE 

QUICKY 


Clearly  a designer’s  triumph — this  smart 
new  zippered  purse  for  bills  and  coins. 
Only  3%"  x 3 V2 " closed,  but  amply  roomy 
when  open.  Of  long-wearing  satiny  plaid 
with  moire  lining.  $1.50.  including  20% 
tax. 

Write  tor  FREE  116  page  catalog 

MILES  KIMBALL  COMPANY 

Kimball  Bldg.,  207  Main  St.,  Oshkosh.  Wis. 


The  medicated  smoke  of  Dr. 

R.  Schiffmann's  asthmador 
aids  in  reducing  the  severity 
of  asthmatic  attacks  — helps 
make  breathing  easier... 
ASTHMADOR  is  economical,/ 
dependable,  uniform  — its l 
quality  more  than  ever  insured  by 
rigid  laboratory  control  of  poten- 
cy. Use  asthmador  in  powder, 
cigarette,  or  pipe  mixture  form.  At 
any  drugstore  — try  it  today! 


14  Karol  COLD  Wedding  Band 


DIAMONDS 


Greatest 
Value 


Diamonds  have 
risen  in  price  J 
— and  they’re  * 
going  even  4 
higher  I Think  . 
of  a genuine 

14K  Gold  Wed-  "•'Ti  - 

ding Band,  in  beautiful  new  mod- 
ernistic style,  with  chip  diamonds, 
at  the  unheard  of  price  of  $5.95 ! 
Don’t  be  contused  by  this 
sensational  Low  Price.  We 
guarantee  the  elegance 
and  beauty  of  thi9  Wed- 
ding Band  will  thrill  you 
beyond  your  fondest  expecta- 

^ i.  We  defy  you  to  match  this 

value  anywhere  else  at  this  low  price.  If 
after  wearing  and  examining  this  King  yoa 
don’t  feel  it  is  positively  the  greatest  value  you’ve  ever  seen, 
return  it  within  10  days  and  we’ll  refund  your  money  in  full. 


ILLINOIS  MERCHANDISE  MART 

SOO  N.  Dearborn  St.,  Dept.  7020*A  Chicago  10,  III. 


Can’t  Keep 
Grandma  In 
Her  Chair 

She’s  as  Lively  as  a Youngster- 
Now  her  Backache  is  better 


Many  sufferers  relieve  nagging  backache  quickly, 
once  they  discover  that  the  real  cause  of  their  trouble 
may  be  tired  kidneys. 

The  kidneys  are  Nature's  chief  way  of  taking  the 
excess  acids  and  waste  out  of  the  blood.  They  help 
most  people  pass  about  3 pints  a day. 

When  disorder  of  kidney  function  permits  poison- 
ous matter  to  remain  in  your  blood,  it  may  cause  nag- 
ging backache,  rheumatic  pains,  leg  pains,  loss  of  pep 
and  energy,  getting  up  nights,  swelling,  puffiness 
under  the  eyes,  headaches  and  dizziness.  Frequent  or 
scanty  passages  with  smarting  and  burning  some- 
times shows  there  is  something  wrong  with  your 
kidneys  or  bladder. 

Don’t  wait!  Ask  your  druggist  for  Doan’s  Pills, 
used  successfully  by  millions  for  over  40  years.  They 
give  happy  relief  and  will  help  the  15  miles  of  kidney 
tubes  flush  out  poisonous  waste  from  your  blood.  Get 
Doan's  Pills. 

ANY  PHOTO  ENLARGED 


Size  8 x 10  Inches 
on  DOUBLE-WEIGHT  PAPER 

Same  price  for  full  length  or 
bust  form,  groups,  landscapes, 
pet  animals,  etc.,  or  enlarge- 
ments ,of  any  part  of  group 
picture. 

Original  returned  with  your 
enlargement. 

SEND  NO  MONEY  Jnstmanphoto. 

negative  or  snapshot  (any  size)  and  receive  your 
enlargement,  guaranteed  fadeless,  on  beautiful 

double -weight  portrait  quality  paper.  Pay 

postman  67c  plus  postage — or  send  69c  with  order 


3 for  $1.25 


and  we  pay  postage.  Take  advantage  of  this  amazing  offerlnow.  Send 
your  photos  today. 

STANDARD  ART  STUDIOS 

SOO  East  Ohio  Street  Dept.  1554-w  Chicago  (11).  III. 


WOMEN  THE  WORLD  OVER 

EASE  PERIODIC  PAIN 


This  Way.  They  take  1 to  4 tablespoons  ofl 
Dr.  Siegert’s  famous  Angostura  Bitters  in 
a little  water  hot  or  cold.  It’s  pleasant  to 
, take,  helps  ease  the  pain  of  difficult  days  j 
1 — and  is  not  habit-forming.  Get  Angostura  | 
at  your  druggist’s. 


PHOTO-RING 


ANY  PHOTO  OR  PICTURE  of 
Sweetheart,  Relative  or  Friend, 
reproduced  perma-  ^ 
nently  in  this  beau-  T| 

tiful  onyx  like  ring  I j 

_ featuring  the  New 

Magnified  Setting!  Will  last  a lifetime!  Inde- 
structiblel  Waterproof!  Enclose  strip  of  paper  JBL 
for  ring  size.  Pay  postman  plus  a few  cents (v 
postage.  If  you  send  cash  we  pay  postage.  IMperiiypamieo 
(Photos  Returned).  25c  extra) 

Photo  Movette  Ring  Co.,  Dept.  C-47,519  Mai n St. , Cincinnati,  O. 


Relieve 
Misery  of 


ITCH 


Relieve  itching  caused  by  eczema, 
athlete’s  foot,  pimples — other  itch- 
ing troubles.  Use  cooling,  medicated 
D.D.D.  Prescription.  Greaseless,  stain- 
less. Quiets  itching  fast.  35c  trial  bot- 
tle proves  it — or  money  back.  Ask 
your  druggist  for  D.D.D.  Pi 


never  went  “Hollywood”  because  of  splash 
publicity,  fame  or  fashion.  Nor  did  I go 
“Hollywood”  when  I knew  Farley.  His 
pure  character  and  honest  true  friendship 
are  the  credit  points. 

I have  been  with  Farley  in  many  activi- 
ties. In  everything  I have  always  seen  a 
real  swell  guy. 

If  he  ever  becomes  decadent  and  loose, 
a visitor  of  the  divorce  courts,  and  worldly, 
Hollywood  should  get  a good  swift  kick. 
God  bless  the  kid.  I’ll  never  forget  him. 

Gilbert  G.  Gervais,  Y3c,  USNR., 
USNTC,  Farragut,  Ida. 

HONORABLE  MENTION 

I WONDER  how  many  of  the  fans  whose 

* devotion  to  movies  have  made  them 
the  popular  success  they  are  know  that 
hundreds  of  books  and  articles  have  been 
written  on  the  subject. 

What  man  or  woman  v/ho  loves  the 
movies  would  not  be  enchanted  with  its 
magic  history  as  unfolded  in  the  pages 
of  Terry  Ramsaye’s  “A  Million  And  One 
Nights”?  Or  in  Linda  Griffith’s  “When  The 
Movies  Were  Young”  and  in  William  De 
Mille’s  “Hollywood  Saga”?  And  how  could 
they  resist  the  enchantment  of  the  old 
stills  in  Rotha’s  “Movie  Parade”  or  the 
more  recent  “Pictorial  History  Of  The 
Screen”?  Almost  I think  we  owe  it  to  our 
old  favorites — the  Pearl  Whites,  Theda 
Baras,  Francis  X.  Bushmans — to  renew  our 
acquaintance  with  them. 

Sonia  Volochova, 

Los  Angeles,  Cal. 

I WOULD  like  to  congratulate  Irene  Man- 

* ning  on  her  wonderful  plan  to  tour  the 
camps  and  sing  religious  songs.  I am  just 
one  among  millions  who  has  someone  in 
the  service  and  would  like  him  to  see  and 
hear  an  entertainer  who  does  something 
else  besides  show  her  figure  and  give 
witty  sayings.  May  some  more  stars  follow 
in  Miss  Manning’s  footsteps? 

Marcella  Hurlack, 

East  St.  Louis,  111. 

THE  boys  overseas  appreciate  all  the 

* celebrities  who  come  over  to  entertain 
them.  Some  are  headliners  who  exact  pay- 
ment in  publicity  . . . But  there  are  the 
unsung  others  who  go  the  hard  way  with- 
out the  stimulus  of  the  spotlight. 

I heard  about  one  of  them  from  Pvt. 
William  Beiswanger  in  Italy.  This  gallant 
lady  isn’t  beautiful  or  glamorous,  is  not  a 
big  name  any  more.  But  she  is  popular 
with  the  boys  because  she  goes  to  seques- 
tered sectors  passed  up  by  the  “important 
names.”  She  puts  on  shows  (and  puts 
them  over)  where  the  GI’s  are  the  actors 
and  she  acts  as  Mistress  of  Ceremonies. 

Her  name  is  Polly  Moran.  I can  imagine 
Marie  Dressier,  her  former  sidekick,  look- 
ing on  from  wherever  she  is  and  shouting, 
“You’re  wowing  ’em,  trouper!” 

Lucky  Crane, 
Jersey  City,  N.  J. 


embarrassing  sea! 


years  of  suffering,  report 
the  scales  have  gone,  the 

red  patches  gradually  disappeared  ; ______ 

they  enjoyed  the  thrill  of  a clear  skin  again.  Dermoil 
is  used  by  many  doctors  and  is  backed  by  a positive  agree- 
ment to  give  definite  benefit  in  2 weeks  or  money  is  re- 
funded without  question.  Send  10c  (stamps  or  coin)  for 
generous  trial  bottle  to  make  our  famous  “One  Spot  Test”. 
Test  it  yourself.  Results  may  surprise  you.  Write  today  for 
your  test  bottle.  Caution:  Use  only  as  directed.  Print  name 
plainly.  Don’t  delay.  Sold  by  Liggett  and  Walgreen  Drug 
Stores  and  other  leading  Druggists.  LAKE  LABORATORIES. 
Box  547,  Northwestern  Station,  Dept.  6204,  Detroit  4,  Mich. 


VA/HY  does  Hollywood  insist  on  remak- 
ing  our  finest  pictures  so  soon?  “Dr. 
•Jekyll  And  Mr  Hyde”  and  “Smilin' 
Through”  have  been  made  twice  within 
twelve  years.  The  first  were  excellent  and 
are  still  fresh  in  our  memories — the  re- 
makes were  disappointing. 

Now  comes  “Of  Human  Bondage”  just 
ten  years  after  Bette  Davis’  splendid  per- 
formance as  Mildred.  This  part  made  our 
First  Lady  a star.  We’re  wondering  if 
anyone  else  could  do  the  part  as  well. 

Pfc.  R.  D.  DeMent, 
Muroc,  Cal. 


OUR  SECURITY  TOMORROW  DE- 
PENDS ON  THE  BONDS  WE  BUY 
TODAY.  AID  THE  SIXTH  DRIVE 


Guaranteed  by  *'* 
Good  Housekeeping 

<0ylBtl*10 


Komb-Kleaned 


CARPET  SWEEPER 


E.R.  WAGNER  MFC.  CO.,  Dept.  MW,  Milwaukee  9,  Wis. 


OFF 


Face 
Lips 

Chin  Arms  Legs 

I had  ugly  hair  . . . was  unloved  . . . dis- 
Tried  many  different  products  . . . even 
was  satisfactory.  Then  I developed  a 
inexpensive  method.  It  worked.  I 
thousands  win  beauty,  love,  happiness, 
book,  “How  to  Overcome  the  Superfluous 
”,  explains  the  method  and  proves  actual 
success.  Mailed  in  plain  envelope.  Also  trial  offer.  No 
obligation.  Write  Mme.  Annette  Lanzette,  P.  O.  Box 
4040,  Merchandise  Mart,  Dept.  40.  Chicago. 


SIMPLE 


CHEST  COLD 
SORE  THROAT 
BRONCHIAL 


The  moist  heat  of  an 


ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 
tice relieves  cough, 
IRRITATION  tightness  of  chest  mus- 
cle  soreness  due  to  chest 
SIMPLE  cold,  bronchial  irritation 

SPRAIN,  BRUISE  and  simple  sore  throat. 

CHARLEYHORS  ApplT  ANTIPHLOGISTINE 
bnHKLti  nuiio  poultice  just  Hot  enough 

to  be  comfortable — tben  feel  the  moist 
heat  go  right  to  work  on  that  cough, 
tightness  of  chest  muscle  soreness. 
Does  good,  feels  good  for  several  hours. 
The  moist  heat  of  an  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  poul- 
tice also  relieves  pain  . . . reduces  swelling, 
limbers  up  stiff  aching  muscles  due  to  a simple 
sprain,  bruise,  charley  horse,  similar  injury  or 
condition. 

Get  ANTIPHLOGISTINE  (Aunty  Flo)  in 
tube  or  can  at  any  drug  store  NOW. 


r 

ID 
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IS  YOUR  CUTICLE 


► Jagged  cuticle  "fringe” 
spoils  hand  beauty. 
Never  cut  cuticle.  Use 
Cutex  Oily  Cuticle  Re- 
mover to  loosen  and 
soften  ugly  cuticle  — 
keep  finger  tips  smooth 
ana  attractive.  Won- 
derful for  cleansing  un- 
der nail  tips,  removing 
stains! 

Buy  a bottle  today. 
Only  10$.,  or  35  i {plus 
tax)  for  large  size. 


CUTEX 


THE  CHOICE  OF  MORE  WOMEN  THAN  ALL 
OTHER  CUTICLE  REMOVERS  COMBINED 


TRUE-LOVE 


Actual 
ize  — 10 
Heart  Links 
and  Lock  fas- 
tener. 


Suitable  for 
Engraving 

2tEh 

DAYS 

TRIAL 


M/CIM/  Yes,  this  beautiful  “True-Love” 
Bracelet  is  delightfully  new,  rich 
»•  and  lovely.  Everyone  who  sees  this  pre- 
cious solid  Sterling  Silver,  seven-inch  Brace- 
let in  the  exquisite  True-Love,  Heart-link 
design,  immediately  wants  one.  Each  link  has 
floral  design  suitable  for  engraving  initials  of 
loved  ones  and  friends.  Safety  clasp.  Ten 
links.  The  bracelet  of  love  and  romance.  The 
newest  style  from  New  York  to  Hollywood. 
Be  first  to  wear  one. 

SEND  NO  MONEY 


Wear  on  10  Days  money-back  guarantee.  Just 

send  us  your  name  and  address.  Your  package 
sent  immediately  and  you  pay  postman  only 
$2.95  plus  a few  cents  mailing  cost  and  20% 
p Federal  tax,  on  arrival.  When  you  try  on  this 
r Bracelet,  exquisitely  wrought  in  solid  Sterling 

m Silver,  you  wouldn’t  part  with  it  because  of  its 
novelty  and  sparkling  beauty.  The  supply  is 
M limited.  Write  today. 

EMPIRE  DIAMOND  CO. 

Dtpl.  B-32  Jefferson,  Iowa 


Casts  of  Current  Pictures 


AND  NOW  TOMORROW — Paramount:  Emily 
Blair,  Loretta  Young;  Dr.  Merek  Vance,  Alan  Ladd; 
Janice  Blair,  Susan  Hayward;  Jeff  Stoddard,  Barry 
Sullivan;  Aunt  Em,  Beulah  Bondi;  Dr.  Weeks,  Cecil 
Kellaway;  Angeletta  Gallo,  Helen  Mack;  Peter  Gallo, 
Anthony  Caruso;  Uncle  Wallace,  Grant  Mitchell; 
Dr.  Sloane,  Jonathan  Hale;  Meeker,  George  Carle- 
ton;  Hester,  Connie  Leon. 

BABES  ON  SWING  STREET— Universal : Carol 
Curtis,  Ann  Blyth;  Trudy  Costello,  Peggy  Ryan;  Joe 
Costello,  Andy  Devine;  Malcolm  Curtis,  Leon  Errol; 
Francis  Carlyle,  Anne  Gwynne;  Dick  Lorimer,  Kirby 
Grant;  Fern  Wallace,  June  Preisser;  Martha  Curtis, 
Alma  Kruger;  Billy  Harper,  Billy  Dunn;  Corny  Pana- 
towski,  Sidney  Miller,  and  Marion  Hutton,  Freddie 
Slack  and  his  Orch  and  the  Rubenettes. 

DARK  MOUNTAIN — Paramount:  Don  Bradley, 
Robert  Lowery;  Kay  Downey } Ellen  Drew;  Steve 
Downey,  Regis  Toomey;  Willie,  Eddie  Quillan; 
Whitey,  Elisha  Cook,  Jr.;  Sanford,  Ralph  Dunn; 
Ranger,  Jack  Gardner;  Uncle  Sam,  Walter  Bald- 
win; Aunt  Pattie,  Rose  Plumber;  Aletha,  Virginia 
Sale;  Harvey  Bates,  Byron  Foulger;  Hunk,  Johnny 
Fisher;  Dave  Lewis,  Alex  Callam;  Waiter,  Eddie 
Kane;  Bookkeeper , Angelos  Desfis. 

DEAD  MAN’S  EYES — Universal:  Dave  Stuart,  Lon 
Chaney;  Heather  Hayden,  Jean  Parker;  Allan  Bit- 
taker,  Paul  Kelly;  Stanley  Hayden,  Edward  Fielding; 
Tanya,  Acquanetta;  Dr.  Wells,  Jonathan  Hale;  Nick 
Philips,  George  Meeker;  Capt.  Drury,  Thomas  Gomez. 

DOUGHG1 RLS , THE — Warners:  Edna,  Ann 
Sheridan;  Nan,  Alexis  Smith;  Arthur,  Jack  Carson; 
Vivian,  Jane  Wyman;  Mrs.  Cadman,  Irene  Manning; 
Slade,  Charlie  Ruggles;  Natalia,  Eve  Arden;  Julian, 
John  Ridgely;  Brcckenridge  Drake,  Alan  Mowbray; 
Buckley,  John  Alexander;  Tom,  Craig  Stevens;  Mrs. 
Cartwright,  Barbara  Brown;  Lt.  Keary,  Stephen 
Richards;  Mr.  Jordan,  Francis  Pierlot;  Judge  Frank- 
lin, Donald  MacBride;  Timothy  Walsh,  Regis  Too- 
mey; The  Stranger,  Joe  De  Rita. 

FRENCHMEN’S  CREEK — Paramount : Dona  St. 
Columb,  Joan  Fontaine;  Jean  Benoit  Aubrey,  Arturo 
de  Cordova;  Harry  St.  Columb,  Ralph  Forbes;  Lord 
Godolphin,  Nigel  Bruce;  William,  Cecil  Kellaway; 
Rockingham,  Basil  Rathbone;  Henrietta,  Patricia 
Barker;  James,  David  James;  Prue,  Mary  Field; 
Martin,  David  Clyde;  Lady  Godolphin,  Doris  Lloyd; 
Thomas,  Charles  Coleman;  Pierre  Bianc,  Billy 
Daniels;  Edmond,  Harald  Ramond. 

GOIN’  TO  10WN — RKO:  Lum,  Chester  Lauck; 
Abner,  Norris  Goff;  Sally,  Barbara  Hale;  Abigail, 
Florence  Lake;  Squire,  Dick  Elliott;  Cedric,  Grady 
Sutton;  Wentworth,  Herbert  Rawlinson;  Jimmy  Ben- 
ton, Dick  Baldwin;  Zeke,  Ernie  Adams;  Clarke,  Jack 
Rice;  Dr.  Crane,  Sam  Flint;  Parker,  Andrew  Tombes; 
Jameson,  George  Chandler;  Mrs.  Wentworth,  Ruth 
Lee;  Grandpappy  Spears,  Danny  Duncan;  Camellia, 
Marietta  Canty;  N.  T.  G.,  Nils  T.  Granlund. 

IN  THE  MEANTIME,  DARLING— 20th  Century- 
Fox:  Maggie,  Jeanne  Crain;  Lt.  Daniel  Ferguson, 
Frank  Latimore;  H.  B.  Preston,  Eugene  Pallete; 
Mrs.  Preston,  Mary  Nash;  Lt.  Red  Pianatowski, 
Stanley  Prager;  Shirley,  Gale  Robbins;  Jerry  Arm- 
strong, Jane  Randolph;  Mrs.  MacAndrews,  Doris 
Merrick;  Mrs.  Sayre,  Cara  Williams;  Mrs.  Bennett, 
Ann  Corcoran;  Maj.  Phillips,  Reed  Hadley;  Mrs. 
Nelson,  Heather  Angel;  Mrs.  Farnum,  Bonnie  Ban- 
non;  Lt.  Farnum,  William  Colby;  Col.  Corkery,  Cliff 
Clark;  Mrs.  Corkery,  Elisabeth  Risdon;  Mrs.  Cook, 
Marjorie  Masson;  Lt.  Sayre,  Lee  Bennett;  Lt.  Sulli- 
van, Roger  Clark;  Maj.  Reid,  Carleton  Young;  Emma, 
Mae  Marsh;  Mrs.  Phillips,  Ruth  Clifford;  Capt.  Mac- 
Andrews, Frank  Wilcox;  Lt.  Larkin,  Glenn  Langan; 
Henry,  Clarence  Muse;  Lt.  Eley,  Blake  Edwards; 
Lucille  Eley,  Mary  McCarty;  Hiram  Morehouse, 
Olin  Howlin;  Mrs.  Morsby,  Evelyn  Mulhall;  Mrs. 
Sullivan,  Geraldine  Wall;  Lt.  Bennett,  Don  Hayden; 
Mrs.  Dalrymple,  Lillian  Bronson;  Milkman,  Eddie 
Acuff;  Billy  Sullivan,  Merrill  Rodin;  Cathy  Reid, 
Janet  Burston;  Maj.  Gen.  B.  R.  Garnett,  Paul  Har- 
vey; Postman,  Milton  Kibbee;  Junior  Phillips,  Marvin 
Davis;  Capt.  Morris,  Charles  Haves;  Colonel  Jessup, 
Frank  McLure;  Man  at  Station,  B.  S.  Pully. 

MASTER  RACE,  THE — RKO : Col.  Von  Beck, 
George  Coulouris;  Maj  Philip  Carson.  Stanley 
Ridges;  Helena.  Osa  Massen;  Andrei.  Carl  Esmond; 
Nina,  Nancy  Gates;  Mrs.  Varin,  Helen  Beverly; 
Bartok,  Morris  Carnovsky;  Katry,  Paul  Guilfoyle; 
Frank,  Lloyd  Bridges;  Capt.  Forsythe,  Gavin  Muir. 

MRS.  PARKINGTON — M-G-M : Susie  Parkington,- 
Greer  Garson;  Maj.  Augustus  Parkington,  Walter 
Pidgeon;  Amory  Stilman,  Edward  Arnold;  Aspasia 
Conti,  Agnes  Moorehead;  Edward,  Prince  of  Wales, 
Cecil  Kellaway;  Alice,  Duchess  de  Brancourt,  Gladys 
Cooper;  Jane  Stilham,  Frances  Rafferty;  Ned  Talbot, 
Tom  Drake;  Lord  Thornley,  Peter  Lawford;  Jack 
Stilham,  Dan  Duryea;  John  Marbey,  Hugh  Marlowe; 
Mattie  Trounson,  Selena  Royle;  Signor  Cellini,  For- 
tunio  Bonanova;  Madeleine,  Lee  Patrick;  Humphrey, 
Harry  Cording;  Belle,  Celia  Travers;  Mrs.  Graham, 
Mary  Servoss;  A l Swann,  Rod  Cameron;  Helen  Stil- 
ham, Helen  Freeman;  Lady  Norah  Ebbsworth,  Tala 
Birell;  Mr.  Enrst,  Hans  Conried;  Taylor,  Gerald 
Oliver  Smith. 

MY  PAL  WOLF — RKO:  Gretchen,  Sharyn  Moffett; 
Miss  Munn,  Jill  Esmond;  Mrs.  Blevins,  Una  O’Con- 
nor; Ruby,  Claire  Carleton;  Wilson,  George  Cleve- 
land; Mrs.  Anstey,  Leona  Marille;  Mr.  Anstey, 
Bruce  Edwards;  Mr.  Eisdaar,  Charles  Amt;  Mrs. 
Eisdaar  Olga  Fabian;  Karl,  Bobby  Larson;  Alf. 


There's  No  Excuse  For 

BLOTCHY  SKIN  / 


Clear  lt  with  KREMOLA  aid!  KRE- 
MOLA  is  a medicated  M.D.  formula, 
especially  for  pimples,  blackheads  and 
muddy  skin.  Gently  hastens  removal  of 
old  cuticle,  revealing  fresh  skin.  After  others  fail — put 
KREMOLA  to  the  test.  Ladies  will  envy,  gentlemen  will 
admire.  At  druggists  or  write  KREMOLA,  Dept.  MAC-8, 
2975  S.  Michigan  Ave.,  Chicago  16,  111.  Send  $1.25  for  1 
oz.  jar,  plus  20%  tax,  or  10c  for  generous  purse  sample, 
for  daily  powderbase.  Use  only  as  directed. 


I Mail  us  $1.05  and  we  1 
I will  send  you  4 boxes  I 
of  ROSEBUD  Salve  | 

1 (25c  size)  and  will  in- 
I elude  with  salve  this  I 
I lovely  Solid  Sterling 
I Silver  Blrthstone 
I Ring,  your  size  and  I 
1 month.  You  can  sell  I 

the  4 salve  and  get  back  your  $1.00.  The  | 

5c  extra  is  for  U.S.  Sales  Tax  on  ring,  so  make  remittance  $1.05. 

ROSEBUD  PERFUME  CO.  Box  79.  W00DSB0R0.  MARYLAND. 


CORNS 


also  Callouses;  Ingrown 
Nails  relieved.  Quick,  easy. 
Just  rub  on.  Jars,  30^,  50^. 
At  your  druggist.  Money 
refunded  if  not  satisfied. 
Moss  Co.,  Rochester,  N.  Y, 


removed  by 

M0SC0 


Be  an  ARTIS 


LEARN  AT  HOME  IN  YOUR  SPARE  TIME 

Trained  artists  are  capable  of  earning  $30, 

650,  $75  a week.  By  our  practical  method,  we 
teach  you  COMMERCIAL  ART,  DESIGNING 
and  CARTOONING,  step  by  step,  all  in  ONE 
complete  course.  Write  today  for  FREE  BOOK 
—“Art  for  Pleasure  & Profit’’ — describes  training  and  com- 
mercial opportunities  in  art.  No  obligation.  State  age. 
STUDIO  8612K.  WASHINGTON  SCHOOL  OF  ART 
1115— 15th  St..  N.  W..  WASHINGTON  5,  D.  C. 


Be  a Designer  of 

SmoAt  SuAfiionA 


EARN  GOOD  INCOME.  LEARN  AT  HOME! 

Prepare  now  for  thrilling  career.  Profitable 
Held.  Originate  your  own  clothes.  Many  open- 
, ings  with  style  salons  and  manufacturers.  Or 
' . start  your  own  6mart  shop.  Practical  personalized 
home  study  training  under  guidance  of  skilled 
Designers  and  Stylists.  Send  ior  free  booklet  A 
^Career  in  Dress  Designing"  and  requirements. 
NATIONAL  ACADEMY  OF  DRESS  DESIGN 
1315  S.  Michigan  Avenue  - Dept.  1389  - Chicago,  U.  S.  A. 


KITCHEN  TOWELS^ 


Extra-BIG  Extra-Absorbent  . 

* 

LEG  SUFFERERS 

Why  continue  to  sufTer  without  attempt- 
ing to  do  something?  Write  today  for  New 
Booklet— ‘ THE  LIEPE  METHODS  FOR 
HOME  USE.”  It  tells  about  Varicose 
Ulcers  and  Open  Leg  Sores.  Llepe  Methods 
used  while  you  walk.  More  than  40  years  of 
success.  Praised  and  en- 
dorsed by  multitudes. 


FREE 

BOOKLET 


LIEPE  METHODS, 3284N.  Green  BayAve. 
Dept.  21-N,  Milwaukee,  Wisconsin; 


REDUCE 


WHY  burden  yourself  with  unnecessary  weight 
when  you  can  reduce  easily,  safely?  You  can, 
you  know.  In  her  famous  book.  No  More  Alibis. 
Sylvia  of  Hollywood  tells  you  just  how  to  go  about 
it.  Tells  how  you  can  treat  yourself  to  a slender, 
youthful  figure  that  will  be  the  envy  ot  your 
friends  in  no  time  at  all.  In  her  128-page  book 
you  will  learn  the  secret  of  how  the  stage  and 
screen  stars  keep  their  lovely  figures.  No  starva- 
tion diets — no  medicines — no  appliances. 

Bartholomew  House,  Inc.,  Dept.  PMM-1244 
Z5C  205  E.  42nd  St.  New  York  17.  N.  Y. 


WIN  ROMANCE  WITH 


LONGER 
WAVY 
HAIR 


NtW  HAIR  GLAMOUR  TREATMENT 

Men  adore  a woman’s  long  wavy  beautiful  hair  I 
— one  of  the  secrets  to  a woman's  charm  in  , 
winning  romance.  Now  you,  too,  can  use  this  ( 

NEW  AMAZING  "HAIR  GLAMOUR” 
TREATMENT.  Its  exclusive  special  FOR- 
MULA helps  retard  dry,  brittle  hair  from  " 
breaking  off  due  to  lack  of  natural  oils.  There- 
fore. this  formula  may  help  HAIR  GROW  LONGER  if 
other  hair,  scalp  conditions  are  normal.  And  if  you  also 
like  your  HAIR  WAVY,  beautiful  and  soft  you  shouldn’t 
miss  trying  this  sensational  treatment! 


SMONEY?  10  DAY  TRIAL! 

Don’t  send  a cent.  Try  tnis  “HAIR  GLAMOUR’’  TREAT- 
MENT at  our  expense  for  10  days  and  then  see  if  he  will 
notice  and  admire  the  new  glamour  of  your  hair.  Also 
FREE  DETAILED  DIRECTIONS.  Just  deposit  with  post- 
man on  delivery  98c  plus  postage,  or  send  only  $1  and 
we  pay  postage.  2 treatments  $1.69.  MONEY  BACK 
GUARANTEE  if  not  completely  satisfied.  Every  day  you  de- 
lay— romance  passes  you  by  I WRITE  NOW!  Guarantee 
Sales.  21  West  45th  St.,  Dept.  605,  N.  Y.  C. 


CALLOUSES 

Doctor’s  Fast  Relief 

You’ll  marvel  at  the 
fast  relief  Dr.  Scholl’s 
Zino-pads  give  you 
from  painful  callouses, 
burning  or  tenderness 
on  the  bottom  of  your 
f eet . . . how  they  soothe, 
cushion,  protect  the 
sensitive  area.  Separate 
Medications  included 
for  quickly  removing 
callouses.  Get  a box  today, 
trifle.  At  Drug,  Shoe  and  D 


D- Scholls  Zino-pads 


Jerry  Mickelsen;  Fred , Larry  Olson;  Dog  Trainer, 
Alan  Ward;  Butler,  J.  Louis  Johnston;  Secy,  of  War, 
Edward  Fielding;  Pal,  Grey  Shadow. 

NATIONAL  BARN  DANCE — Paramount:  Betty, 
Jean  Heather;  Johnny,  Charles  Quigley;  Mitchell, 
Robert  Benchley;  Gates,  Charles  Dingle;  Mrs.  Gates, 
Mabel  Paige  and  Lulubelle  and  Scotty,  The  Hoosier 
Hot  Shots,  The  Dinning  Sisters,  Arky,  the  Arkansas 
Woodchopper,  Pat  Buttram  and  Joe  Kelly. 

NONE  BUT  THE  LONELY  HEART— RKO:  Ernie 
Mott,  Cary  Grant;  Ma  Mott,  Ethel  Barrymore;  Twite, 
Barry  Fitzgerald;  Ada,  June  Duprez;  Aggie  Hunter, 
Jane  Wyatt;  Jim  Mordinoy,  George  Coulouris;  Lew 
Tate,  Dan  Duryea;  Dad  Prettyjohn,  Konstantin 
Shayne;  Ma  Chalmers,  Eva  Leonard  Boyne;  Taz, 
Morton  Lowrey;  Sister  Nurse,  Helene  Thimig. 

SAN  DIEGO,  / LOVE  YOU — Universal : John 
Caldwell,  Jon  Hall;  Virginia  McCooley,  Louise  Allbrit- 
ton;  Philip  McCooley  Edward  Everett  Horton; 
Nelson,  Eric  Blore;  Bus  Driver,  Buster  Keaton; 
Miss  Jones,  Irene  Ryan;  Walter  McCooley,  Rudy 
Wissler;  Joey  McCooley,  Gerald  Perreau;  Larry  Mc- 
Cooley, Charles  Bates;  Pete  McCooley , Don  Davis; 
Miss  Lake,  Florence  Lake;  Percy,  Chester  Clute; 
Mrs.  Lovelace,  Sarah  Selby. 

TALL  IN  THE  SADDLE— RKO:  Rocklin,  John 
Wayne;  Arly,  Ella  Raines;  Clara,  Audrey  Long, 
Dave,  George  “Gabby”  Hayes;  Miss  Martin,  Elisa- 
beth Risdon;  Garvey,  Ward  Bond;  Harolday,  Don 
Douglas;  Clint,  Russell  Wade;  Juan,  Frank  Puglia; 
Bob  Clews,  Paul  Fix;  George  Clews,  Harry  Woods; 
Jackson,  Emory  Parnell;  Cap,  Cy  Kendall;  Doc  Rid- 
ing, Bob  McKenzie;  Zeke,  Raymond  Hatton. 

THAT'S  MY  BABY — Republic:  Tim  J ones,  Richard 
Arlen;  Betty  Moody,  Ellen  Drew;  Dr.  Svatzky, 
Leonid  Kinsky;  R.  P.  Moody,  Minor  Watson;  Hilton 
Payne,  Richard  Bailey;  Miss  Wilson,  Marjorie 
Manners;  Hcttie  Moody,  Madeline  Grey;  Dr.  Callo- 
way Alex  Callam;  Barber,  P.  J.  Kelly;  Office  Boy, 
Billy  Benedict;  Waiter,  Jack  Chefe. 

WHEN  THE  LIGHTS  GO  ON  AGAIN— PRC- 
Ted  Benson,  James  Lydon;  Bill  Regan,  Regis  Too 
mey;  Pat  Benson,  George  Cleveland;  Mr.  Benson, 
Grant  Mitchell;  Mrs  Petersen,  Dorothy  Peterson; 
Tom  Cary,  Harry  Shannon:  Andy  Lucien  Little- 
field; Joe,  Luis  Alberni;  Old  Pan  Handler,  Emmett 
Lynn;  Engineer,  Joseph  Crehan;  Joey  Benson, 
Warren  Mills;  Peggy,  Jill  Browning;  Barbara,  Ro- 
berta Carling;  Medical  Officer,  Larry  Thompson. 


POM' T BE  AM  OSTKICM 
ABOUT  VOUK  MAIK! 
HOIO  VOUK  MEAO  UP 

tuttZ • • • 


Yes  it's  that  exclusive  ''spring-tooth" 
action  that  makes  the  difference-- 

one  extra-length)  25c.- 


PAIN 

Headaches,  Muscular  Pains,  Simple  Neural- 
gia and  Functional  Monthly  Pains  slow  you 
down,  interfere  with  your  work,  spoil  your  fun. 

DR.  MILES 

ANTI-PAIN  PILLS 

can  relieve  these  common  pains  quickly.  Read 
directions  and  use  only  as  directed.  Regular 
package  25  c,  Economy  package  $1.00. 
Miles  Laboratories,  Inc.,  Elkhart,  Indiana. 


DoYouWant  1 1 ■ BP| 

LONGER  HAIR 

Just  try  this  system  on  yoor  N ■ m 

hair  7 days  and  see  if  you  are  ■■■■■i 
really  enjoying  the  pleasure  of  attractive 
hair  that  sooften  captures  love  and  romance. 

HAIR  MAY  GET  LONGER 

are  normal  and  thedry,  brjttle, breaking  off  hair 
' can  be  retarded , i t has  a chance  to  get  longer  and 
\ much  more  beautiful.  Just  try  the  JUELENE 
SYSTEM  7 days,  let  your  mirror  prove  results. 
Send  $1.00.  (If  C.  O.  D.  postage  extra).  Fully 

guaranteed.  Money  back  if  you’re  not  delighted. 

IUEL  CO., 1930 Irving  Park  Rd.,  Dept.  A-61 0 .Chicago  13,  III. 


...AND  LOOK  IO 
YEARS  YOUNGER 


• Now,  at  home,  you  can  quickly  and  easily  tint  telltale 
streaks  of  gray  to  natural-appearing  shades — from  lightest 
blonde  to  darkest  black.  Brownatone  and  a small  brush 
does  it — or  your  money  back.  Used  for  30  years  by  thou- 
sands of  women  (men,  too) — Brownatone  is  guaranteed 
harmless.  No  skin  test  needed,  active  coloring  agent  is 
purely  vegetable.  Cannot  affect  waving  of  hair.  Lasting — 
does  not  wash  out.  Just  brush  or  comb  it  in.  One  applica- 
tion imparts  desired  color.  Simply  retouch  as  new  gray 
appears.  Easy  to  prove  by  tinting  a test  lock  of  your  hair. 
60c  and  $1.65  (5  times  as  much)  at  drug  or  toilet  counters 
on  a money-back  guarantee.  Get  BROWNATONE  today. 


Three  Wonderful  Weeks 

( Continued  from  page  29)  and  Hollywood. 

Finally,  he  said,  “Miss  Bari,  do  you  mind 
if  we  go  inside?” 

“Of  course  not,”  I told  him. 

“You  see,”  he  explained,  “what  you  are 
telling  me  is  very  interesting  and  I don’t 
want  to  miss  any  of  it.” 

“Why—”  I began.  He  interrupted  me 
quietly. 

“I  am  stone  deaf.  And  it  is  too  dark  to 
read  your  lips.” 

I guess  I looked  shocked,  because  he 
hurried  to  reassure  me.  “It’s  quite  all 
right.  I get  along  fine.” 

That’s  right.  He  did  get  along  fine. 
He’ll  get  along  fine  all  the  rest  of  his  life, 
I feel  sure,  whether  or  not  he  ever  hears 
again.  And,  besides,  he  may  hear  again. 
That’s  the  wonderful  thing  about  modern 
science. 

Yes,  it’s  wonderful  what  is  being  done 
for  the  wounded  and  the  sick  and  the 
maimed  in  this  World  War  II.  But,  won- 
derful as  it  is,  it  isn’t  half  so  wonderful 
as  the  spirit  and  the  courage  of  the  men 
it  is  being  done  for.  That  is  the  best  of  all. 

Oh,  I don’t  mean  that  everything  is 
sweetness  and  light  at  these  servicemen’s 
hospitals  scattered  over  the  country.  It 
isn’t.  There  are  boys  there  who  are  very 
sick  and  boys  who  have  been  badly  in- 
jured. To  see  them  brings  home  to  you 
just  how  terrible  a thing  war  is.  But  in 
the  main,  and  no  matter  what  has  hap- 
pened to  them,  the  boys  that  Ray  and  I 
met  on  that  long  tour  of  ours  were  on  their 
way  back,  if  not  to  complete  recovery 
physically,  at  least  to  mental  and  spiritual 
normalcy. 

You  can’t  keep  an  American  boy  down, 
I guess.  And  realizing  this  firsthand,  as 
Ray  and  I did,  was  a privilege  I shall 
always  be  grateful  for. 

The  End 


DIADEM,  INC.,  LEOMINSTER,  MASS. 

*Trademarks  Registered 


High  School  Course 

at  Home 


[ 


Many  Finish  in  2 Years 


Go  as  rapidly  as  your  time  and  abilities  permit.  Equivalent  to  resi- 
dent school  work— prepares  for  college  entrance  exams.  Standard 
H.  S.  texts  supplied.  Diploma  awarded.  Credit  for  H.  S.  subjects 
completed.  Single  subjects  if  desired.  Ask  for  Free  Bulletin. 

'American  School.  Dpt.H-992.  Drexel  at  58th.  Chicago  37 


LEARN 

MILLINERY 


AT  HOME 


Design  and  make  exclusive 
hats  under  personal  direc- 
tion of  one  of  America's 
noted  designers.  Complete  materials,  blocks,  etc., 
furnished.  Every  step  illustrated.  You  make  exclu- 
sive salable  hats  right  from  the  start.  We  teach  you 
how  to  start  a profitable  business  in  spare  time.  Low 
cost  and  easy  terms.  Expert  milliners  are  in  demand. 
Free  National  Placement  Dept.  Send  for  free  catalog. 

LOUIE  MILLER  SCHOOL  OF  MILLINERY 
225  N.  Wabash  Ave.,  Dept.  1912,  Chicago  I,  III. 


"The  Work 
I Love" 

AND  $25  to  $35  A WEEK! 

"I’m  a TRAINED  PRACTICAL 
NURSE,  and  thankful  to 

CH 1C  AGO  SCHOOL  OF 
NURSING  for  training  me, 
at-  borne,  in  my  spare 
time,  for  this  well-paid, 
dignified  work.” 

YOU  can  become  a nurse,  too!  Thousands  of  men 
and  women,  18  to  60.  have  studied  this  thorough, 
home-study  course.  Lessons  are  easy  to  understand 
and  high  school  education  not  necessary.  Many 
earn  as  they  learn — Mrs.  R.  W.  of  Mich,  earned 
$25  a week  while  still  studying.  Endorsed  by  phy- 
sicians. Easy  tuition  payments.  Uniform  and 
equipment  included.  45th  year.  Send  coupon  now  I 

CHICAGO  SCHOOL  OF  NURSING 

Dept.  1812,  100  East  Ohio  Street.  Chicago  11.  111. 

Please  send  free  booklet  and  16  sample  lesson  pages. 

Name Age 


City. 


Beauty  Workshop 
by  Betsy  Sanford 


For  that  gleam  and  gloss  in  your  hair  do  as  lovely 
Janet  Blair  does.  Brush  with  long  firm  strokes  as  you 
lie  across  the  bed,  your  head  hanging  over  the  side 


STAR  after  star  in  Hollywood  does  her  own  hair,  espe- 
cially between  pictures.  Their  hair-do  rituals,  based 
on  proper  diet,  brushing  and  faithful  care,  are  simple  but 
they  get  results  as  you  very  well  know  from  the  shining 
heads  you  see  on  the  screen. 

Sparkle  . . . Gloss  begins  with  brushing,  green  vege- 
tables and  fruit,  says  Hollywood,  to  say  nothing  of  strict 
cleanliness.  So  you  brush,  brush,  brush,  head  lowered 
as  in  Janet  Blair’s  technique  or  at  least  with  head  bent 
over  for  circulation’s  sake.  Veronica  Lake  uses  two 
brushes,  one  in  each  hand;  Louise  Allbritton  carries  a 
small  one  in  her  handbag  for  in-between  fix-ups.  Brush- 
ing is  a fetish  with  Hollywood’s  brightest  stars,  you  see. 

Shampoos  . . . The  shampoos  the  stars  use  are  no  secret 
formula,  but  the  same  excellent  shampoos  available  to 
you  and  you.  These  run  the  gamut  . . . shampoos  to 
brighten  light  hair,  others  with  oil  base  or  hair-condi- 
tioner to  do  an  all-round  marvelous  job  of  making  every 
hair  gleam.  Still  others  are  designed  to  combat  special 
scalp  problems.  Some  stars  even  keep  two  shampoos  on 
hand,  one  for  regular  use  and  one  for  emergencies  to 
dry-clean  their  hair  in  a jiffy. 

Tints,  Rinses  . . . You’ve  probably  wondered  about  these, 
maybe  wished  you  dared  try  them  to  change  the  shade  of 


your  hair  slightly  and  give  it  new  highlights.  It’s  a grand 
idea  and  Janet  Blair  has  no  hackneyed  inhibitions  about 
them.  Actually,  the  modern  tinted  rinse  is  easy,  harmless 
to  use,  isn’t  permanent  but  is  subtly  glamour-giving,  a 
slick  trick  before  special  dates. 

Home-Care  Rules  . . . After  you’ve  washed  all  your 
combs  and  hairbrush — (a  good  stiff  one)  apply  cuticle 
remover  to  your  nails  to  soften  rough  dead  edges  while 
your  hands  are  in  soapy  water.  “Three-and  better,  four — 
sudsings  should  cleanse  your  hair  thoroughly,”  says  Ellen 
Drew.  “And  the  more  rinsing  the  better  until  your  hair 
squeaks.”  Now  the  tinted  rinse  or  a rinse  that  merely 
adds  sparkle  and  lavender  fragrance  and  you’re  ready 
to  set  your  hair. 

Please,  no  dinky  little  tight  curls!  Make  big  curls  with 
plenty  of  hair  in  each  clump  you  pin  down.  Hedy  Lamarr, 
whose  gorgeous  raven  locks  are  something  to  dream  of, 
makes  very  large  curls,  her  hair  wound  around  two 
fingers. 

Shampoos  have  the  tendency  to  dry  the  skin  of  face 
and  hands,  so  repair  the  damages  at  once  with  face  and 
hand  creams  and  lotions  while  your  hair  is  drying.  One 
final  jog  to  your  memory.  Don’t  forget  that  bright  rib- 
bons, pastel  snoods  and  nets  do  away  with  that  discour- 
aging “drowned  rat”  look  until  the  bobby  pins  come  out 
and  your  hair  looks  shining,  smooth  and  lovely  again. 


Loretta  Young  doesn't  necessarily  wait  until  bedtime 
to  brush  her  hair!  She  picks  up  her  brush  at  odd 
moments  during  the  day.  She  styles  her  own  hair, 
too,  because  she  feels  that  she  herself  can  work  out 
more  variety.  Lana  Turner,  next  appearing  in 
“A  Woman’s  Army,”  has  this  recipe  for  keeping  her 
lovely  blonde  hair  so  brilliant:  A weekly  shampoo. 


vigorous  brushing  ( lots  of  it)  and  sun,  sun,  sun 
on  her  hair!  Merle  Oberon  believes  in  changing 
her  hair  styles  often — because,  she  says,  “ It  keeps 
you  out  of  a beauty  rut.”  Greer  Garson,  whose  cedar- 
red  hair  is  famous  even  in  Hollywood,  says  she 
gets  a curlier  effect  if  she  partially  dries  her  hair, 
in  the  sun  if  possible,  before  pinning  it  into  curls. 
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Sure,  he’ll  be  able  to  work  again.  As  good  a machinist 
as  ever.  Because  wartime  science  is  working  miracles. 

But,  he  could  have  asked  this  question— and  it’s 
not  one  for  the  doctor  to  answer. 

WILL  THERE  BE  WORK  ?. . . 

Will  10  million  fighting  men  find  jobs  when  they 
come  back  to  the  industrial  pace  of  peace?  . . . 

Will  more  millions  of  men  and  women  now  at  full- 
time all-out  war-jobs — have  work  in  postwar  America? 

The  answer  “yes”  is  right  in  your  hands — the  hands 
that  today  are  making  the  goods  of  war. 

You  can  give  America  the“go  ahead”  for  a peacetime 
prosperity  you’ve  never  dreamed  possible!  You  can 
protect  your  job  — you  can  make  jobs  for  our  war 
veterans  when  they  come  back. 

War  Bonds  Today  can  be  JOB  BONDS  Tomorrow! 


It’s  just  this  simple:  You  have  a job  right  now  be- 
cause someone — war — is  a ready  customer  for  every- 
thing you  can  make.  And  war  can  pay  cash  for  it. 

What  more  and  more  people  must  know  and  believe 
is  that  war  isn’t  the  only  customer  big  enough  to 
make  jobs  enough.  What  one  big  customer  can  do 
millions  of  smaller  ones  can  do  i/ they  have  the  money. 
And  today’s  War  Bonds  are  the  surest,  simplest  way 
for  American  families  to  have  that  ready  cash  later 
on... cash  that  holds  the  key  to  jobs. 

The  electric  refrigerator  you  save  for  now  to  buy 
after  the  war  will  make  jobs  as  well  as  ice. 

It’ll  be  your  money  that  pays  welders,  electricians, 
and  truckmen  . . . your  money  that  “buys”  all  the 
jobs  in  the  making  of  your  one  electric  refrigerator. 

Multiply  the  postwar  refrigerator  you’re  saving  for 
now  by  millions  of  refrigerators  that  other  families 
save  for,  your  postwar  car  by  millions  of  other  cars, 
your  postwar  radio  by  millions  of  other  radios,  and 
postwar  jobs  can  total  up  to  the  millions  America 
will  need  when  the  shooting  stops. 

Yes,  this  can  all  be  true  if  you  and  millions  like 
you  have  War  savings  enough  to  spend  later. 

No  other  group  in  America  is  big  enough  to  do  this 
job.  That's  why  America  depends  on  you. 

-PHOTOPLAY 
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Wer/fet 


Your  Chesterfield  Santa  Claus  reminding  you 
that  at  Christmastime  when  you  get  together 
the  best  of  everything  for  real  enjoyment . . . the 
cigarette  that  Satisfies  belongs  on  top. 

The  reason  is  * * * 


SAY  IT  WITH  \ BONDS 


FOR  M ICTORY 


CHESTERFIELD’S  RIGHT  COMBINATION 
WORLD'S  BEST  TOBACCOS 
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